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- OBITUARY -

August 6th, 1943 was a glorious day in the district of Bottle Creek, North
Caicos for the late Rhoda and James Jolly. For on this day, their bouncing

aby boy was born. They named him Hudson Watson Jolly, but was
ap:fecﬁlqnately called Watson. He was the second of three children born to
this Union.
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Hudson attended the All Aqe Primary School in Bottle Creek where he
excelled as much as possible. The opportunities to further educational
advancement was very limited during Watson'’s teenaq(e years, but he
was always ambitious, and the value of honest hard work was instilled in
him from™an early age by his parents and grandparents. Eqwﬁ with this
value, he pursued fis |n? and carpentry and used his skills in these areas
to provide for his family later on.
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Watson sajled to Haiti several times with his grandfather Marceline
Jones trading seafood, but this career was shorted lived when all
members of the crew came back very ill after one of their trips.
- Shortly after Hurricane Donna, he migrated to Nassau, Bahamas in
- search of gainful employment. During his time in Nassau, he
fathered; two sons Ricardo and Calvin. Afterwards he moved to
Grand Bahama where he met M)(rtle Forbes and her son Arllngrtor].
He fell in love with the lovely Myrtle and was married soon after. Their
union produced seven children; Garnet, Audrey, Pamelar, Watson Jr,
Orlane, Newton and Malinda.
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During his time spent in the Bahamas, he worked in the

construction field, and helped his father to build boats. During

his tenure in Grand Bahama, He was aIwa_P/s reminding people

that Turks & Caicos Islanders help buifd Grand Bahama.

Eventually Watson reco%mzed that it was time for him to

relocate o his beloved Turks & Caicos Islands and do his

part in helping to build his own country. In December

1C976 he uprooted his family and relocated to Bottle s
reek.

The community of Bottle Creek knew Watson as a stern 7
no nonsense person, he was respected by his peers and
feared by the younger generation. Watson was often
escribed as a very meticulous person, who took pride in
evergthin that he did, even raising his first |
randdaughter Kenya, she was his pride andtlo%and they |
eveloped a very close bond which lasted until his death. J

=, After retu.rning.tp the Turks and Caicos Islands, Watson did
construction, diving and f|sh|nﬁ; in order to provide for his
family. He loved déing these three trades and he saw
the need to teach and pass on those skills to a few
— of th\?vyoung man in the community as well as his
son Watson Junior. After his retirement, Watson
~dedicated_ his time to the nourishing of his
= heart string-Kenya, while her >
mother was pursuing her g
—nursing degree in Jamaica.
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Watson was very proud of his children’s acc;omgolishments, and wanted nothin%
but the best for'them. Being the disciplinarian that he was, he raised them wit
strike stick, while at the same time allowed them to be kids. In addition,
attending church and visiting family members was a requirement for all of them
and it was a small joy the family looked forward to.

In 2013 Watson's health started to decline, therefore, his children decided that it
was time for him to leave his beloved home in Bottle Creek, North Caicos and
move to Providenciales with his family. During his time here in Provo, he spent a
great amount of time with his son Watson Jrand as a result developed a close
relationship with Watson Junior’s children, especially Ebony.

After hurricane Irma, Watson lived with KenK.a and she ensured that he was well
taken care of andfprowded him with everything he needed. Their favorite pass
time were going for car rides and visitin%the arber sh%r). He also frequently
enjoyed visits t0 the spa where he was affectionally called “Daddy” by the spa
therapists. Needless to say, he was comfortable and’lived his life well.

In October 2018 he was hospitalized and remain there for further medical
care. ~On the morning of January 11th, 2020, he experienced difficulties
breathing and shortly thereafter, he was called home.

Celebrating his life and cherishing his memories are:

Wife: Myrtle Joll
Children: Ricarc}/o, Calvin, Arlington, Garnet, Audrey, Orlane, Watson Jr, Pamelar,
Newton and Malinda Jolly
Adopted Son- Paul Beresford (Cheeze)
Grand Children: Kenya Gardiner, Jalesia, Janic, and Wendel Ewing Jr, Irsha
and Alian Freites, Adrian Musgrove, Delano Ewing, Alison and Arlie Musgrove,
Michael Williams Jr, Garnet Jolly Jr. Garnell Igobinson, Avery Jolly, Ryan,
Reanna, Kenard Cruickshank Jr, Kennice Cruickshank, Ebony Jolly, Jaheim
Jolly, Janissa Jolly, Janae Jolly, Lexie Musgrove, Andrea Musgrove, Arlington
Musgrove Jr, Chy Musgrove, Ally Musgrove.
Great Grandchildren: Andre Rigby, Jomani Paul, Anjanae Rene, Khloe
Joseph, Anvy Williams, Franklyn Bain Jr, Luiyel Freites, Amare Staurt, Ramaii
\ Jolly, Malik Williams, Laila Williams, Amarri and Aniquia Musgrove.
1\ Sisters: Leo Jolly and Vengalina Jolly
\ \y Brothers: Lighton Jolly and Lou Smith
) Sister in Law: Remona Jolly
Daughters in Law: Rosemary Jolly and Desila Virgille-Joll
A host of Nieces and Nephews too numerous to mention
Special family members and friends: John Jolly and family, Monica
, Jolly and family, Ella Lightbourne and family, Beatrice Jolly and family,
Rosemary Forbes, Almintha Missick, Princess Basden, Martha Smith,
Clarrabell Georges and family, Judymae Knowles and family,
Judymae Bain and family, Watson Jolly and family, Eleanor Hall
~and Family, William (Bli?ht) Duncanson and family, Doreen Been
, 1 and Family, Hartful Jolly and Family, Gomez Rigby, Paul Higgs
& and Owen Hamilton and family.
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MODERATOR ..............c.ccocooeiiieie o S0 SRS SIS Rev Lighton Jolly
PROCESSION OF FAMILY
OPENINGHYMN ..., "“When We All Get To Heaven”

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
Sing His mercy and His grace.
In the mansions bright and blessed
He'll prepare for us a place.

Refrain
When we all get to Heaven
What a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,
We'll sing and shout the victory!

While we walk the pilgrim pathway,
Clouds will overspread the sky;
But when travelling days are over,
Not a shadow, not a sigh.

Let us then be true and faithful,
Trusting, serving every day;
Just one glimpse of Him in glory
Will the toils of life repay.

Onward to the prize before us!
Soon His beauty we'll behold;

Soon the pearly gates will open; ;
We shall tread the streets of gold.

OPENING PRAYER ............c.ocooviiiieieianne Reverend Lighton Jolly (Brother) -
OLD TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE READING !
PSALMS 91.......cooiiiiiiiinininin s it vt S Audrey Jolly (Daughter) =

TRIBUTE IN SONG ...



(OF RV AN R oo oo OSSO POR PO Natishka Lightbourne
NEW TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE READING

1 CORINTHIANS 15:50-58 ..., Eleanor Hall (Cousin)
OO e R T Kennice Cruickshank (Grand Daughter)
RO e T TS Bishop Wesley Missick
PRAYER FORTHE FAMILY .........c.ccccooiiniiniiniincces Bishop Hoplyn Parker
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT ...............coooviiiiiiiieceeeee A&S Funeral Home
RECESSIONALHYMN ...............ccooooiiiiiiieee “It Is Well, With My Soul”

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows ro?l/;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain:
~ Itis well with my soul,
Itis 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 | 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
TIFﬁ)ou 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.. ...t st i S SO Bishop Wesley Missick

“l SHALL KNOW HIM"

When my life work is ended, and | cross the swelling tide.
When the bright end glorious morning shall see;
| shall know my redeemer when | reach the other side,
And His smile will he the first to welcome me.

Chorus:
| shall know Him, | shall know Him ,
As redeem’d by His side | shall stand,
| shall know, | shall know Him,
By the print of the nails in His hand.

Oh the soul-thrilling rapture when | view His blessed face,
And the lustre of His kindly beaming eye;
How my full heart will praise Him for the merry, love and grace,
That prepares me for a mansion in the sky.

Oh, the dear ones in glory, how they beckon me to come,
And our parting at the river | recall:
To the sweet vales of Eden they will sing my welcome home,
But | long to meet my Saviour first of all.

Thro' the gates to the city in a robe of spotless white,
He will lead me where no tears shall ever fall
In the glad song of ages | shall mingle with delight,
But | long to meet my Saviour first of all.

"FACE TO FACE”

Face to face with Christ, my Savior,
Face to face—what will it be,
When with rapture | behold Him, 3
Jesus Christ who died for me?

Refrain:
Face to face | shall behold Him,
Far beyond the starry sky;
Face to face in all His glory,
| shall see Him by and by!
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Only faintly now | see Him,
With the darkened veil between,
But a blessed day is coming,
When His glory shall be seen.

What rejoicing in His presence,
When are banished grief and pain;
Death is swallowed up in vict'ry,
And the dark things shall be plain.

Face to face—oh, blissful moment!
Face to face—to see and know;
Face to face with my Redeemer,
Jesus Christ who loves me so.

“WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER"

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Refrain
When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll, is called up yon-der,
When the roll is called up yonder I'll be there.

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;
Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.
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HONOURARY PALLBEARERS

Calvin Jolly  Arlington Jolly
Ricardo Jolly Garnet Jolly
Watson Jolly Jr.  Newton Jolly
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A & S Funeral Services

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

The family of the late Hudson Jolly would like to take this opportunity to express our
profound appreciation and gratitude to all who have supported and comforted us during
this time of bereavement with words of sympathy, prayers, and phone calls. To those who
have assisted with preparations with respect to the funeral, as well as the family gathering,
our heartfelt thanks. May God continue to bless each and every one of you. Please
remember to lift us up in your prayers.

SPECIAL THANKS

Gwendolyn Laporte, the staff of Cheshire Hall Medical Center that have been so attentive
to his need during his sickness. Theresa Hall, Indira Harris, Javon Handfield, John Lorenzo,
Shera Butterfield, Manuela, Simone Johnson and Nicky Williams. Many thanks goes out to
you most especially having to endure those imagery fishing trips and roast corn sessions.
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