




On a Beautiful Saturday morning, 
January 26th 2002, Alderico Anthony 
Hall decided to grace the world with 
his presence, weighing 11lbs 10oz 
at 8:15am. Born at the Grand Turk 
Hospital, he was surrounded by his 
loving mother 
Alice Hall and 
his caring nurses 
who were 
infatuated by 
his fluffy cheeks. 
Upon receiving 
word of the birth 
of his second son, 
Kenneth Hall was 
filled with joy. 

Alderico also 
known as Drico 
grew up in the 
quiet town of 
Major Hill, with 
his Parents and 
four older siblings who loved him very 
much. He also grew up surrounded 
by his extended family especially 
his cousins, who were around the 
same age as him. He spent many 
weekends with his cousins getting 
into adventures and lots of mischief. 
They were inseparable and were each 
other’s better half.

He attended the Adelaide Oemler 
Primary School and the Raymond 
Gardiner High School. His Favorite 
subjects in School was Mathematics 
and Woodshop. This is where he found 
his love for the crafts of Carpentry. 

After graduating in 2020 from the 
Raymond Gardiner High School he 
seek employment at KT’s Construction 
owned by His Father, Kenneth Hall. 
Even though working at his father’s 
company, he was responsible for 

keeping the 
timesheet and 
the log book for 
materials, it always 
brought him joy 
to construct major 
projects with his 
hands and his 
talented skills. 

Alderico was a 
h a r d w o r k i n g , 
Funny, and a very 
easy going person 
who did his best to 
help anyone that 
needed assistance. 
His love for people 

was bigger than his heart could give. 
He loved the thrill of traveling to new 
places, and exploring always brough 
him so much joy. He  loved spending 
time with his friends, some of which 
he knew from his childhood days. 
He was known among his friends as 
someone who was always completely 
honest, He made them laugh and cry 
at the same time. They celebrated 
every special occasion in each other’s 
life especially birthdays where they 
always did a BBQ grill out.

He loved his family unconditionally, 
especially his nieces and nephews. He 
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taught them how to swim, dance, ride bikes and always told them about trusting 
in the Lord. He would always cheered them on to sports competitions, spelling bee 
competitions and was super competitive with his mom, when it came to being the 
first person to wish a family member “Happy Birthday”.

On the evening of Tuesday, February 8th 2022, Alderico was in a tragic motor 
vehicle accident, where he was later flown to University Hospital of West Indies in 
Jamaica, Where he succumbed to his injuries on Thursday February 17th 2022. One 
of his favorite quotes was “The most important thing in the world is family and 
love.” And he was truly loved by everyone that encountered him. He has left many 
Family, friends and love ones to cherish his memories. May his soul rest in peace.

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •

Left to Cherish Him:

	 PARENTS: PARENTS: 	 Alice & Kenneth Hall Jr.

	GRANDPARENTS:	GRANDPARENTS:	 Hartlean Pryor & Rosenthal Gardiner

	 SIBLINGS:SIBLINGS:	 Theresa Rigby, Takisha Williams, Kenrico Hall, 
Kentisha Hall and Kenno Hall

	 NIECES:NIECES:	 Shaniah Gray, Tyeisha Capron and Kamia Hall

	 NEPHEWS:NEPHEWS:	 Er’nal Hall, Davarri Capron and Keyon Delancy

	 AUNTS:AUNTS:	 Cathy, Adell & Rowena Ewing, Claudette Hall, 
Osley Cox, Millicent , Stephanie & Beverly 
Gibson

	 UNCLES:UNCLES:	 Rulden Hall, Quinn Gibson and Benson Stubbs

	 GODCHILDREN:GODCHILDREN:	 Alicia Edwards & Andrico Simmons

A host of Grand Aunts, Grand Uncles, Aunts-in-law, Uncles in Law,
Cousins and friends too numerous to mention.

“Those we love never truly leave us.“Those we love never truly leave us.
There are things that death cannot touch.”There are things that death cannot touch.”  

Jack Thorne

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •
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PRPRAISE AND WORSHIPAISE AND WORSHIP
SEATING OF THE FAMILYSEATING OF THE FAMILY

OPENING REMARKSOPENING REMARKS. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                  Pastor Rev. Ronald Gardiner

OPENING HYMNOPENING HYMN. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “In The Sweet By And By”

There’s a land that is fairer than day,	 We shall sing on that beautiful shore
And by faith we can see it afar;	 The melodious songs of the blessed;
For the Father waits over the way	 And our spirits shall sorrow no more,
To prepare us a dwelling place there.	 Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

Refrain
In the sweet by and by,	 To our bountiful Father above,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;	 We will offer our tribute of praise
In the sweet by and by,	 For the glorious gift of His love
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.	 And the blessings that hallow our days.

PRAYERPRAYER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                              Pastor Rev. Ronald Gardiner

11STST SCRIPTURE READING SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . . . . .          Romans 14:8 . . . . Tyeisha Capron & Shaniah Gray 
	 [Nieces]

8.	 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.

CONGREGATIONAL HYMNCONGREGATIONAL HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                      “It’s Alright Now”

There was a time I traveled, a lonely sinful road
Beneath a heavy burden bending low, 

but now all things are different for Jesus took my load, 
It’s alright now I’m His I know

Chorus:
It’s alright now for I am in my Savior’s care

It’s alright now my Savior hears and answers prayer
He’ll walk beside me ‘Til I climb the heav’nly stair

And ev’rything is alright now

A-down a lonely pathway without a friend to guide
I walked in sin and sorrow all alone

‘Til Jesus came and found me and drew me to His side
It’s alright now for I’m His own

No more in sin I wander no more in darkness roam
The Lord has placed my feet on higher ground

Each day new heights I’m gaining my soul is nearing home
It’s alright now I’m heaven bound

SPECIAL TRIBUTESPECIAL TRIBUTE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                            Rev. Rupert Gibson
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OBITUROBITURARYARY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                Jerome Hall [Cousin]
TRIBUTETRIBUTE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                       Kacy Dee Higgs 
SPECIAL DANCESPECIAL DANCE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                               Garnesha Simons

22NDND SCRI SCRIPTURE READINGPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . .               John 14:27 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  by Janet Walkin

14.	 Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me.

2.	 In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a place for you.

3.	 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.

4.	 And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know.

5.	 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and 
how can we know the way?

6.	 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me.

27.	 Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: not as the world 
giveth, give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be 
afraid.

CONGREGATIONAL HYMNCONGREGATIONAL 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



EULEULOGYOGY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                  Pastor Evan Williams
PRAYER FOR THE FAMILYPRAYER FOR THE FAMILY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                             Pastor Rev. Wesley Missick
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTACKNOWLEDGEMENT. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                      A&S Funeral Service

RECERECESSIONALSSIONAL. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                               “.Where Could I Go But to the Lord”

Living below in this old sinful world	 Neighbors are kind, I love them everyone
Hardly a comfort can afford	 We get along in sweet accord
Striving alone to face temptation’s sword	 But when my soul needs manna from above
Where could I go but to the Lord	 Where could I go but to the Lord

Where could I go, Oh, where could I go	 Life here is grand with friends I love so dear
Seeking a refuge for my soul	 Comfort I get from God’s own Word
Needing a friend to help me in the end	 But when I face this chilling hand of death
Brother won’t you tell me	 Where could I go but to the Lord
Where could I go but to the Lord	

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •
OPOPENING REMARKSENING REMARKS. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                  Pastor Rev. Ronald Gardiner

OPOPENING HYMNENING HYMN. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “Precious Memories”

Precious memories, unseen angels,	 Precious father, loving mother,
Sent from somewhere to my soul;	 Fly across the lonely years;
How they linger, ever near me,	 And old home-scenes of my childhood,
And the sacred past unfold.	 In fond memory appears.

Precious memories, how they linger	 I remember, mother Praying
How they ever flood my soul.	 Father too, on bended knee
In the stillness of the midnight,	 The sun is sinking shadows falling	
Precious sacred scenes unfold.	 But their prayer still follow me

PPRAYERRAYER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                Pastor Rev. Lewis Walkin
COMMITTAL OF BODYCOMMITTAL OF BODY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                  Pastor Rev. Lewis Walkin

COCONGREGATIONAL HYMNNGREGATIONAL HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                   “Glad Reunion Day”

There will be a happy meeting in heaven I know, 
When we see the many loved ones we’ve known here below; 

Gather on the blessed hilltops with hearts all aglow, 
That will be a glad reunion day. 

Chorus 
Glad day, a wonderful day, 
Glad day, a glorious day, 

There with all the holy angels and loved ones to stay, 
That will be a glad reunion day. 

There within the holy city we’ll sing and rejoice, 
Praising Christ the blessed Savior with heart and with voice; 
Tell Him how we came to love Him and make Him our choice, 

That will be a glad reunion day. 

When we live a million years in that wonderful place, 
Basking in the love of Jesus, beholding His face, 

It will seem but just  a moment of praising His grace, 
That will be a glad reunion day.

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •

C
ommittal S

ervice



TO MY
LOVING SON 

I should have held you longer,
I should have held you tighter,

When you were a baby, 
I rocked you to sleep

And tucked you in because
there was work to be done. 

I should have held you longer,
I should have held you tighter

because I can’t hold you anymore.

You grew to be a young man.
I wanted to hold you near

but you just wanted to run clear.
But I should have held you longer,

I should have held you tighter;
I had no idea I wasn’t going to

hold you anymore.

Now I hold you longer,
tighter in my heart for all eternity,

wishing and wanting more and more...
Until I hold you again.

Sleep on my baby,
we will meet again

that glad reunion day!

Love Mom
Alice Hall

TO MY
WONDERFUL SON

They say there is a reason, 
They say that time will heal, 
But neither time nor reason, 

Will change the way I feel, 

No-one knows the heartache, 
That lies behind my smile, 

No-one knows how many times, 
I have broken down and cried,  

I want to tell you something, 
So there won’t be any doubt, 

You’re so wonderful to think of, 
But so hard to be without.

Sleep on Son, I love you!

Love Dad
Kenneth Hall

FOR OUR
BELOVED BROTHER

You left without warning.
Gone so fast now all we have

Are memories of our past.

You are loved by so many.
You might not have known,
But in our hearts is where

You have grown.

The memories we have 
throughout the years will last

forever with laughter and tears.

We will miss you so much.
You will live in our hearts

Forever, Until our last breath.
Sleep on lil brother,
may we meet again!

Your Siblings: 
Theresa, Takisha,

Kenrico & Kentisha

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •



IN LOVING MEMORY
OF A SPECIAL COUSIN

My other half as we would call each other
My eyes filled up with tears as I heard the news

I imagine you still exist somewhere,
but sadly not here.

Handsome black man, flushed away
I smile I cry to see you once again

My heart struggles to endure such pain
This world is not fair and that is God’s plan

To keep us in his faith.
You left me with so many memories

Every time I think about you, pain is all I feel
Some wounds continue to hurt even

Years after they’ve healed
No matter how many years pass by

You know I’ll love you still
I lie in bed and cry at nights, and I don’t feel

Better in the morning light
You touched my heart with so many things

Memories of you makes me cry
And smile at the same time

Nothing has made me sadder
Then imagining myself not

Seeing or hearing you ever again
You meant so much to me

You were a very special loving caring
Cousin, your smile alone would warm my heart

I lost my other half and
I promise you I don’t think I’ll ever be the same

Alderico Anthony Hall as tears roll down
My cheeks while writing this poem

My heart tells me that you’ll always be with me
But until that day come I will wipe my tears away

Until we meet together
in that perfect place above.

SLEEP IN PERFECT PEACE
‘My other half’ Cousin

Love Shaunna

MEMORIES
Death leaves heartache, 

no one can heal. 
memories are a treasure,

 no one can steal.
 Some may forget you,
 now that you are gone

 but I will remember
you no matter how long. 

you will stay love and
remembered in every way,

 no tears, no verse,
 can ever say how much

I miss and love you every day.

May you 
REST IN

HEAVENLY PEACE 

My DricoMy Drico
Love you always

Grandmother Hartlean







PALL BEARERS
	 Aaron Hall	 Tristan Gibson	 Cordero Forbes
	 Kenaro Smith	 Deshaun Forbes

HONORABLE PALL BEARERS 
	 Ralph Cartwright	 Jeffvano Handfield		  Demarco Forbes
	 Stephano Laverdy	 Rohan Parker 

USHERS
	 Davis Gardiner	 Jatavia Williams

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
We, the family of Alderico Hall would like to thank everyone who took 
the time to supports us by sending messages, calls, visits, prayers and 
your presence here with us today. We appreciate your love and sup-
port and we ask that you keep us in your prayers. We would also like to 
thank the nurses and doctors from the Kew Clinic, InterHealth Canada 
and the university of West indies hospital.
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