




On Thursday, the 24th Day of May 1945, a bouncing baby boy 
was born to Kathleen Grant and Edward Williams who was 
named Daniel Witfield Williams. Daniel, better known as Babba, 
received his education at the Kew All-Age School in Kew, North 
Caicos, Turks and Caicos Islands. 

Babba was a hard-working, striving man who dedicated his 
life to his family and grandchild. He resided  in Grand Bahama 
where he worked at Holiday Inn, Al Casino, the Old Bahama Bay 
at Pizza Hut as a Security Officer for over 40 years and then he 
moved to the Turks and Caicos Islands in 1995 where he worked 
as a Security Officer at Elite Security and Caribbean Security 
Services before he went to retirement. 

 Babba found love in Antonia Williams sometime after moving 
to TCI where they got married in 1996. In just a year after, on 
29th August 1997, Antonia and Babba welcomed into the world 
a bouncing baby girl and they named her Donnell Williams. He 
loved Donnell with all his heart and would do anything for her. 
Babba enjoyed spending time with his granddaughter Tahjinae. 
Sadly Babba did not meet his second granddaughter Elcia as he 
was hospitalized during her birth and airlifted to Dominican 
Republic. Babba loved dancing, making jokes and entertaining 
people in his company.

In August Babba was admitted to the InterHealth Canada 
Medical Center where he underwent surgery and fell ill soon 
after he was released from the InterHealth Canada Medical 
Center. Babba was admitted back soon after he fell  ill and was 
airlifted to Dominican Republic on the 29th day of August where 
he underwent another surgery and received medical treatment. 
After a few weeks of undergoing treatment in the Dominican 
Republic Babba’s health took a turn for the worst. 

On the 20th Day of September 2022 at 1342hrs, Babba’s family 
received a call with news we all dreaded that he had passed 
away. 
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 THOSE LEFT TO CHERISH AND CELEBRATE HIS LIFE AND MEMORIES
 
	 WIFE:	 Antonia Williams
	
	 DAUGHTER:	 Donnell Williams

	 STEPSON:	 Alberto Williams

	 GRAND DAUGHTERS:	 Tahjinae Forbes and Elcia Hinson

	 MOTHER-IN-LAW:	 Bertha Simmons
 
	 SISTERS:	 Pauline, Mavis, Rosemary, Esterleen, Uthamay, Karen, 

Dr. Carolyn, Sharon and Diana Turnquest

	 BROTHERS:	 Lyneal, Charlton, Roger and Alfred Williams

	 GOD-DAUGHTER:	 Comelita Missick
 
	 SISTER-IN-LAWS:	 Glenda, Tuta, Betania and Princess
 
	 BROTHER-IN-LAWS:	 Exanord, Joseph Forbes, Joseph Delancy, 

	 NIECES:	 Erieta, Denise, Shuntal, Takesia , Genene, Elenter, 
Deveron, Danielle, ZelnorA, Kimberly, Isabel, Darianna

		  Aniska, Lashanda Seymour, Candi Dawkins and Kelita 
Gibson

	
	 NEPHEWS:	 Thomas, Rodney, Martin, Bradley, Emanjoe, Kelsen, 

Keno , Cardinal, Jarrado, Jahmal, Jason, Javon, Dj, 
Delano, Devano, Travis, Cardinal, Ryan, Adrian, 
Tristan, Shelby, Alberto Jr., Alfred, Dario, Rev. Ricardo 
and Conrad Synonette, Roscoe Seymour, Cansiley 
Morley, Jeffrey Clarke, John Rolle Jr.

	 GRAND NIECES:	 Brontae, Nia, Kelvina , Shadon, Sheriyah
 
	 GRAND NEPHEWS:	 Karano,Manjoe, Jahman, Marty, Earltray, Brandon, 

Martin II, Derrio, Javante , Kendall jr, Kelsey , Jaheim, 
Steffon, Steffano & Kelvin.

 
	 COUSINS:	 Too Many too mention

	 SPECIAL FRIENDS:	 The Hinson’s family

A special thank you to all the Doctors and Nurses at the Interhealth Canada Hospital 
in Providenciales, Turks and Caicos Islands and surgeons and staff of Private Health 
Center Metropolitan Hospital of Santiago, Dominican Republic.
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SEATING OF FAMILYSEATING OF FAMILY

PROCESSIONPROCESSION

OPENING REMARKS AND PURPOSE 

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                    “Heavens Jubliee”

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.

PRAYER OF INVOCATION. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                 Bishop Wesley Missick

OLD TESTAMENT READING . . . . . . . . . . Isaiah 41:10. . . . . . . . . . . .           Takesia Stubbs [Niece]



HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                     “.Just a Little While”

Soon this life will all be over	 Soon we’ll see the light of morning
And our pilgrimage will end,	 Then the new day will begin,
Soon we’ll take our heav’nly journey,	 Soon we’ll hear the Father calling,
Be at home again with friends;	 “Come my children enter in;”
Heaven’s gates are standing open,	 Then we’ll hear a choir of angels,
Waiting for our entrance there,	 Singing out the vict’ry song,
Some sweet day we’re going over,	 All our troubles will be ended
All the beauties there to share.	 And we’ll live with heaven’s throng. 

Refrain:
Just a little while to stay here,	 Soon we’ll meet again our loved ones
Just a little while to wait,	 And we’ll take them by the hand,
Just a little while to labor	 Soon we’ll press them to our bosom
In the path that’s always straight,	 Over in the promised land;
Just a little more of troubles,	 Then we’ll be at home forever,
In this low and sinful state,	 Throughout all eternity,
Then we’ll enter Heaven’s portals,	 What a blessed, blessed morning
Sweeping through the pearly gates.	 That eternal morn will be!

NEW TESTAMENT READING . . . . . Ecclesiastes 3:1-4. . . . . . . . . . .          Shuntal Gibson [Niece]

TRIBUTE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                            Donnell Williams [Daughter]

TRIBUTE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                 BERT MISSICK [Cousin]

AS I KNEW HIM . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                     Mrs. Hope Hamilton [Friend]

OBITUARY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                               TO BE READ IN SILENCE
 

CONDOLENCES

EULOGY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                    Bishop Bryant R. Cox

PRAYERS OF BLESSING FOR FAMILY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                    Evangelist Lupeter Wynter

CLOSING HYMN. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                   “I’ll Fly Away”

Some glad morning when this life is o’er, I’ll fly away;  
To a home on God’s celestial shore, I’ll fly away (I’ll fly away). 

Chorus 
I’ll fly away, Oh Glory,  I’ll fly away; (in the morning)

When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, I’ll fly away (I’ll fly away). 

When the shadows of this life have gone,  I’ll fly away; 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown,  I’ll fly away (I’ll fly away) 

Just a few more weary days and then,  I’ll fly away; 
To a land where joy shall never end,  I’ll fly away (I’ll fly away)

BENEDICTION. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                            Pastor Charmaine Cox
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OPENING REMARKS. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                         Bishop Bryant R. Cox

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 (That will be a happy day) day, Yes, a wonderful day,
Glad (That will be a happy day) day, Yes, 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.

COMMITTAL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                Bishop Bryant R. Cox
CLOSING HYMN. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                                  “City Of Gold”

There’s a city that looks o’er the valley of death, 
And the glories can never be told; 

There the sun never sets, and the leaves never fade, 
In that beautiful city of gold. 

Refrain 
There the sun never sets, and the leaves never fade; 

And the eyes of the faithful our Savior behold, 
In that beautiful city of gold. 

There the King, our Redeemer, the Lord Whom we love, 
All the faithful with rapture behold; 

There the righteous forever shall shine as the stars, 
In that beautiful city of gold. 

Every soul we have led to the foot of the cross, 
Every lamb we have brought to the fold,

Shall be kept as bright jewels our crown to adorn, 
In that beautiful city of gold.

ACKNOWLEDGMENT. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                       A&S Funeral Services

BENEDICTION
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It’s said that time’s a healer 
I’m not sure that this is true 

For there’s not a day that goes by my Brother, 
That I don’t think about you.

Those special memories of you
Will always bring a smile, 

If only we could have you back
For just a little while. 

We all have different journeys,
Different paths alone the way,

We all were meant to learn some things,
But never meant to stay... 

And when the journey finally ends,
We’ll claim a great reward,
And find everlasting peace,

Together with the Lord.

I loved you in love and I will love you in death!
May your beautiful soul Rest In Peace

and Rise in Glory my dear brother.

Your Sister:
Esterleen
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TRIBUTE TO

As kids, we lived together
We fought, we laughed, we cried.
We did not always show the love,

that we both had inside.
We shared our dreams and plans,

and some secrets too.
All the memories we share,

Is what bonds me now to you.
We grew to find we have a love

that is very strong today.
It’s a love shared by our family,

that will never fade away.
You are my brother not by choice,

but by the nature of our birth
I could not have chosen a better one

you were the best on earth.

Sister:
Pauline
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You left us without warning
Not evening a good-bye...
And I cant seem to stop

Asking the question why?

I didn’t see this coming
It hit us by surprise..

And when you left for heaven
A small part of me died.

Your smile could brighten anyone’s day
No matter what they were going through...

And everyday for the rest of my life
I’ll be missing you.

From Your Sisters:
Karen & Uthamay
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	 Alberto Williams	 Rodney Morris
	 Bradley Theodore	 Martin Theodore
	 Kelson Brisco	 Keino Brisco
	 Jamahl Delancy	 Cardinal Gibson
	 Tristan Gibson	 Ryan Gibson
	 Adrian Gibson	 Sean Hutchinson

	 Khaliah Capron	 Comelita Missick

 
“We the Late Family Of Daniel Witfield [Babba] Williams would 
like to say, thank you so much for everything you did for the 
services for my Father… Please know that your kind act will not 
be forgotten..

THE FAMILY
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