




- Obituary - 
For whether we live, we live unto the Lord and 
whether we die, we die unto the Lord: whether we 
live therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.  

Romans 8:14 

On April 23rd, 1964, Hazel and Albert Penn welcomed their first Son into the 
world with much joy and happiness, they named him Leroy Alexander Penn.   
Leroy grow up in the Bight, Providenciales with his four sisters and three 
brothers.  

Leroy or “Roy” as he was affectionately called by his family, loved ones and the 
wider community, attended the Bight primary school now known as Ianthe 
Pratt Primary School.  As a kid, Roy loved riding bikes, he loved riding so much 
that when his cousin came around, he would get into trouble, and you would 
always know he was in trouble because he would bite his nail right down to the 
knucks.  At the end of his primary school education, a very young age, Roy 
worked as a part-time painter and later, went on to join his Father in the 
construction business.  

It was then when, Roy developed a love for construction and eventually started 
his own construction company Penn’s Drywall, taking on contracts specializing 
in Drywall and Painting.  He had many workers including his brother Evan 
whom he had a very good relationship with.  Roy and Evan worked together 
for many years and as anticipated, Evan ventured out on his own. Being 
brothers of such strong bond, they always came together to work on projects.   

As most of you may know, Roy was a very quiet person; always smiling and you 
saw his teeth before you’d see him. He never liked to have anyone’s attention 
focused on him. He was humble and kind, but for all his quiet and humble ways, 
he was one of the most action-packed accomplishers we ever knew. Roy was 
never tired; we do not think he even slept much.  

In December 1999, Roy married the beautiful Beverly Penn and this union 
produced two children. Roy was a devoted father to his children whom he 
loved and admired dearly.  He always made sure they had whatever they 
needed. 

On Thursday October 17th, 2019 Roy visited the doctor as he was feeling ill.  
The following Friday, Roy got up started his day as usual by going to work, then 
did his normal Friday after work routine which was taking a ride with his 
brother Evan and friend Keith.  He dropped them off in the downtown area and 
told them he was headed home.  At about 8pm that evening a friend of his 
came to his parent’s home and told them that the ambulance had just came and 
took Roy to the hospital.  His father immediately went there but was told that 
Roy did not make it.  Leroy had taken his final rest. 



 

Left to cherish his memory:  

 Wife: Beverly Penn 

 Son:  Leroy Penn Jr. 

 Daughters: Leanna, Natasha, Celine and Leeya Penn 

 Grandchilden: Madison Dhuss and Marley Dhu 

 Parents:  Albert and Hazel Penn 

 Sisters: Cynthia Bain, Carolyn, Shurene and Levorn Penn 

 Brothers:  Glen-Evan and Kelo Penn, Prince Penn and Holton Missick (both 

deceased) 

 Sister in law: Karlene Penn 

 Brother in law: Whitney Bain  

 Uncles: Walter, Herbert, Jonathan and Alexander Swann, Codvick Penn, 

William Penn (Uncle Willie), Franklyn and Aston Delancy, Noel Penn 

(deceased). 

 Aunts: Agnes and Elizabeth Swann, Janet and Kay Penn,  Annie Delancy,  Anal 

Handfield and Princess Musgrove 

 Good Friends: Keith Pratt and Lennett Stubbs 

 Special Friends: Mylande Alfred 

 Niece: Allyson Barronette 

 Nephews: Ervin and Garvey Missick, Whitney Bain Jr., Troy Bain and Divanio 

Bain, Everett Green Jr, Glen-Evan Penn Jr., Chavon and Kemari Penn 

and Jayden Barronette 

OTHER RELATIVES AND FRIENDS:  Jackie Lightbourne, Bishop Dr. C. Alexander 

Williams III and Lady Chiquita Williams, Delancy Family, Stubbs Family, Pratt Family, Swann 

Family, Forbes Family, Alice Stubbs and Family, Lightbourne Family, Lois McIntosh and Family, 

Moriah McIntosh and Family, Missick Family, Williams family, Tronda Clare and Family, Bain 

Family, Musgrove Family, Eddie and Jacinth Laporte and Family, Green Family, Irene and Simon 

Mullings and Family, Denise Hinson and Family, Myrna Pereira and Family, Kendal and Michelle 

Grant and Family. 

Host of cousins too numerous to mention.  

May his Soul Rest in Peace!



 

- Order of - Service 
OPENING PRELUDE ALMI Praise Team ...............................................................................................

PROCESSION OF THE FAMILY 

MINISTERS PROCESSION  

OPENING REMARKS Min. Kendal Grant ..............................................................................................

OPENING HYMN “I’m a Glad Pilgrim on my Way” .............................................................................

Im a glad pilgrim on my way, going to glory land  
Jesus my only hope and stay holdeth me by the hand  
It is such joy to understand things that I never knew  

Keeping my promise to the Lord Im going thru.  
 

Chorus 
Im His, what a wonderful feeling in my soul  

He's mine, He's protecting me from the heat and cold  
I'll do whatsoever He bids me I will do  

I know my Redeemer will lead me safely thru  
 

Walking with Jesus all the way, singing a happy song  
Matters not if it's night or day nothing can lead me wrong  
Feeling His presence ever near why should I weep or sigh  

Knowing I have a home in glory by and by.  
 

Fully believing, trusting God, giving Him all the praise  
Leading me from the paths I trod ever my voice I'll raise  

He will be with me to the end, comforting with His pow'r  
And He will be my closet friend in death's dark hour. 

INVOCATION Min. Alice Stubbs ................................................................................................................

1ST SCRIPTURE READING..……….…Psalms 23 Myrna Penn Pierra ..........................................

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN ”My Jesus I Love Thee” .....................................................................

My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine;  
For Thee, all the follies of sin I resign;  

My gracious Redeemer, My Savior art Thou; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.  

 
I love Thee because Thou hast first loved me,  
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree; 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow;  
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus 'tis now.  

 
I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,  

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath; 
And say, when the death-dew lies cold on my brow;  

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus 'tis now.  
 

In mansions of glory and endless delight,  
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright;  

And singing Thy praises, before Thee I'll bow;  
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus 'tis now 



AS I KNEW HIM Leroy Penn Jr. (Son) ......................................................................................................

TRIBUTE IN SONG Pastor Janet Stubbs ...............................................................................................

2ND SCRIPTURE READING……………Psalm 90 Deacon Vivian Tyson ......................................

HYMN “Heaven’s Jubilee” ..............................................................................................................................

Some glad morning we shall see, Jesus in the air  
Coming after you and me, joy is ours to share 

What rejoicing there will be, when the saints shall rise  
Headed for that jubilee, yonder in the skies 

Chorus: 
Oh what singing, oh what shouting 

On that happy morning when we all shall rise  
Oh what glory, Hallelujah  

When we meet our blessed Savior in the skies 
 

Seems that now I almost see, all the sainted dead 
Rising for that jubilee, that is just ahead  

In the twinkling of an eye, changed with them to be  
All the living saints to fly, to that jubilee. 

When with all that heavenly host, we begin to sing  
Singing in the Holy Ghost, how the heavens will ring  

Millions there will join the song, with them we shall be  
Praising Christ through ages long, heaven's jubilee. 

OBITUARY 

CONDOLENCES  

PREPARATION FOR THE WORD ALMI Praise Team ......................................................................

SERMON Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams III ........................................................................................

PRAYER FOR FAMILY Min. Heartlyn Forbes  .......................................................................................

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT A&S Funeral Services ..................................................................................

BENEDICTION Min. Gretin Gray .............................................................................................................

RECESSIONAL HYMN “It Is Finish” ......................................................................................................

There’s a line that is drawn through the ages  The earth shakes with the force of the conflict 
On that line stands an old rugged cross  And the sun refuses to shine 
On that cross, a battle is raging  For there hangs God’s son, in the balance 
To gain a man’s soul or it’s loss  And then through the darkness He cries 

Chorus  
It is finished, the battle is over  Yet in my heart, the battle was still raging 
It is finished, there’ll be no more war  Not all prisoners of war had come home 
It is finished, the end of the conflict  These were battlefields of my own making 
It is finished and Jesus is Lord  I didn’t know that the war had been won 

On one side, march the forces of evil  Oh, but then I heard the King of the ages  
All the demons, all the devils of hell  Had fought all the battles for me 
On the other, the angels of glory  And that victory was mine for the claiming 
And they meet on Golgotha’s hill  And now praise His name, I am free. 



 

- Committal - Service 

OPENING HYMN “It Is Well, With My Soul” ........................................................................................

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

Refrain: 
It is well with my soul, 

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!— 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live: 
If Jordan above me shall roll, 

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life 
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul. 

But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, 
The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord! 
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul! 

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul 

PRAYER 

COMMITTAL Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams III ...............................................................................

CLOSING HYMN “It’s Alright Now” .......................................................................................................

There was a time I traveled A-down a lonely pathway  
A lonely sinful road Without a friend to guide 
Beneath a heavy burden bending low I walked in sin and sorrow all alone  
But now all things are different  ‘Til Jesus came and found me 
For Jesus took my load And drew me to His side 
It’s alright now I’m His I know It’s alright now for I’m His own 

Chorus:  
It’s alright now  No more in sin I wander 
For I am in my Savior’s care No more in darkness roam  
It’s alright now  The Lord has placed 
My Savior hears and answers prayer  My feet on higher ground 
He’ll walk beside me  Each day new heights 
‘Til I climb the heav’nly stair  I’m gaining my soul is nearing home 
And ev’rything is alright now  It’s alright now I’m heaven bound



 

A Strong Father 

I never thought that when I fell asleep one 
night, I would wake up to find you gone 
forever. 

It’s been an honor to be your son and I hope 
I’ve made you proud. 

Sometimes as men we take for granted the 
opportunity to tell our Fathers what they 
mean to us and we believe they’re invincible 
as they’ve been strong and there for us 
throughout our entire lives.  I feel incredibly 
blessed to call you my Dad and I hope you 
knew that. 

It’s my turn to be strong Dad.  

REST IN ETERNAL PEACE 
To the original Leroy Penn Sr.  



 

Hey Daddy, I wish I could talk to you one last time 
just to hear you laugh again.  I feel terrible that my 
children didn’t get a chance to see a glimpse of  
how amazing you were.  I know things between us 
weren’t always perfect but I always loved you no 
matter the distance. 

REST EASY DADDY  
Your Oldest 







- Pall Bearers - 
 Evan Penn  Tory Bain 
 Kelo Penn Whitney Bain 
 Leroy Penn Jr. Keith Pratt 

- Honourary Pall Bearers - 
 Derek Williams Albert Delancy 
 Bar Stubbs Cardinal Penn 
 Mister Delancy Arnold Delancy 
 Haywood Mcintosh Bar Gardiner 

Wainwright Missick 

Acknowledgements 
The family of the late Leroy Alexander Penn wish to express heartfelt 
thanks and gratitude to all who visited and was a source of comfort 
and strength to us during this time. Thank you for your continued 
support and prayers.  Although words may seem insignificant, we 
wish to express our sincere gratitude once more. For your text, calls, 
cards and flowers or a cooked meal, we say thank you. 

- The Family -  
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