




HIS JOURNEYHIS JOURNEY

Otravia Derick Forbes, also known as Treavor was born 
on April 20, 1976, in South Caicos, Turks & Caicos Islands 
to Florita Tucker-Williams and William Darius Forbes. 
Treavor lived in Miami, Florida from the tender age of 
8yrs old, he attended Fulford Elementary, John F. Kennedy 
middle school and graduated from North Miami Beach 
Senior High School.

Treavor’s dream and passion were to establish his own 
business. He found his gift and became an entrepreneur 
in the Barber hair designing and cutting hair Industry, 
where he soared at the local Barber shops in North Miami 
Beach. 

Treavor met and fell in love with Ashleigh. Out of this 
long-lasting relationship, two sons were gifted to them, 
Trevon Forbes 18 and Jordan Forbes 16. In 2006, Treavor 
relocated to Providenciales in the Turks and Caicos 
Islands.

He moved to Provo in search of a better opportunity. 
Some doors were opened and others were not. 

Treavor’s life tragically ended on Monday October 31. 
2022. 
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Treavor was loved by many and will be greatly missed. 

Left to cherish his memories are his 

	 CHILDREN:	 Trevon Forbes and Jordan Forbes

	 MOTHER:	 Florita Tucker Williams

	 FATHER:	 William Darius Forbes

	 STEPMOTHER	 Mrs. Mary Forbes

	 STEPFATHER:	 Courtney Williams

	 SISTERS:	 Raquel Malcolm, Courneka Williams, Darlene 
Forbes and Doctor Vancelee Forbes

	
	 BROTHERS:	 Derick Forbes, Richard Forbes, Jarrett Forbes, 

Darian Forbes

	 AUNTS: 	Jane, Mary, Nicole, Lydia, Joyanna, Mildred, and  
Estella

	 UNCLES:	 David, Earl, Alexandra, Noel, Herbert Aubrey, and 
Marshall

	 NEPHEWS:	 Palin, Ryan as well as others

	 Nieces and a host of cousins and other family members 

	 BEST FRIENDS:	 Shadroy Wilson, Shavonne Basden and many 
friends too numerous to mention.
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SEATING OF THE FAMILY

OPENING SENTENCES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                      Bishop McDonald Parker

OPENING SONG. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                        “When We All Get To Heaven”

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,	 Let us then be true and faithful,
Sing His mercy and His grace;	 Trusting, serving ev’ry day;
In the mansions bright and blessed	 Just one glimpse of Him in glory
He’ll prepare for us a place.	 Will the toils of life repay.

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	 Onward to the prize before us!
Clouds will overspread the sky;	 Soon His beauty we’ll behold;
But when trav’ling days are over	 Soon the pearly gates will open–
Not a shadow, not a sigh. 	 We shall tread the streets of gold.

PRAYER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                       Bishop Wesley Missick

1ST SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . Psalm 91. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .               Skylar Williams

1.	 He that dwelleth in the secret place of the most High shall 
abide under the shadow of the Almighty.

2.	 I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress: my 
God; in him will I trust.



3.	 Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, 
and from the noisome pestilence.

4.	 He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings 
shalt thou trust: his truth shall be thy shield and buckler.

5.	 Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night; nor for 
the arrow that flieth by day;

6.	 Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; nor for 
the destruction that wasteth at noonday.

7.	 A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy 
right hand; but it shall not come nigh thee.

8.	 Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the reward 
of the wicked.

9.	 Because thou hast made the  Lord, which is my refuge, 
even the most High, thy habitation;

10.	 There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 
come nigh thy dwelling.

11.	 For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee 
in all thy ways.

12.	 They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy 
foot against a stone.

13.	 Thou shalt tread upon the lion and adder: the young lion 
and the dragon shalt thou trample under feet.

14.	 Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I 
deliver him: I will set him on high, because he hath known 
my name.

15.	 He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: I will be with 
him in trouble; I will deliver him, and honour him.

16.	 With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation.



SPECIAL TRIBUTE IN SONG. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                               Earl Tucker

2ND SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . .       .Romans 14:7-9. . . . . . . .Penzey Handfield

7.	 For none of us liveth to himself, and no man dieth to 
himself.

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.

9.	 For to this end Christ both died, and rose, and revived, 
that he might be Lord both of the dead and living.

TRIBUTE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                             Cora Williams

OBITUARY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                           Nicole Tucker

SONG. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                        “O I Want To See Him”

As I journey through the land singing as I go, 
Pointing souls to Calvary to the crimson flow, 

Many arrows piece my soul from without, within; 
But my Lord leads me on, thro’ Him I must win.

Chorus
Oh I want to see Him, look up on His face, 
There to sing forever of His saving grace; 

On the streets of glory let me lift my voice; His saving grace;
 

When in service for my Lord dark may be the night, 
But I’ll cling more close to Him, He will give me light; 
Satan’s snares may vex my soul, turn my tho’ ts aside; 

But my Lord goes ahead, leads whate’er be tide.

When in valleys low I look toward the mountain height, 
And behold my Saviour there, leading in the fight, 

With a tender hand out stretched toward the valley low, 
Guiding me, I can see, as I onward go.

When before me billows rise from the mighty deep,
Then my Lord directs my path; He doth safely keep, 

And He leads me gently on through this world below; 
He’s a real Friend to me, Oh I love Him so. 



SERMON AND PRAYER FOR THE FAMILY. . . . .     Bishop McDonald Parker                    

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                         A&S Funeral Services

BENEDICTION. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                              Bishop McDonald Parker

RECESSIONAL SONG. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                 “It Is Finished”

There’s a line that is drawn through the ages 
On that line stands an old rugged cross 

On that cross, a battle is raging 
To gain a man’s soul or it’s loss 

Chorus 
It is finished, the battle is over 

It is finished, there’ll be no more war 
It is finished, the end of the conflict 

It is finished and Jesus is Lord 

On one side, march the forces of evil 
All the demons, all the devils of hell 

On the other, the angels of glory 
And they meet on Golgotha’s hill 

The earth shakes with the force of the conflict 
And the sun refuses to shine 

For there hangs God’s son, in the balance 
And then through the darkness He cries 

Yet in my heart, the battle was still raging 
Not all prisoners of war had come home 
These were battlefields of my own making 
I didn’t know that the war had been won 

Oh, but then I heard the King of the ages 
Had fought all the battles for me 

And that victory was mine for the claiming 
And now praise His name, I am free.
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COMMITTAL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                               Bishop McDonald Parker



GRAVESIDE HYMNS
“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.

“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

“ABIDE WITH ME”

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away.

Change and decay in all around I see.
O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need thy presence every passing hour.
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like thyself my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless,
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes.
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
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In My Heart

I thought of you today,
but that is nothing new.

I thought about you yesterday
and days before that too. 
I think of you in silence. 
I often spoke you name,

now all I have are your memories
and your picture in a frame.
Your memory is my keepsake,

which I’ll never part. 
God has you in his arms

and I’ll have you in my heart.

RAQUEL MALCOM



PALL BEARERS
	 Roshano Cox	 Jermaine Rowley 
	 Andy Seymour	 Earl Tucker 
	 Jarrett Forbes	 Darian Forbes

HONOURARY PALL BEARERS
Aubrey Forbes  |  Herbert Forbes

USHERS
	 Pansey Handfield  |  Pamela Gardiner CKN

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
We, the family of the late Otravia Forbes, wish to express our 
sincere thanks and gratitude for your prayers and kind expressions 
of sympathy. The love you have shown, has given us great comfort 
during this difficult time. Special thanks to A&S Funeral Services.

May God bless you all.
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