




On March 2nd, 19511, Berlie Williams was born on the Island of 
North Caicos, Bottle Creek. He was the 7th of 10 children born 
to Ma (Jenny Louise Williams) and Clement Alvades Williams 
(both deceased). In the early years of his life he moved to 
Providenciales. He also spent several Years in the Bahamas 
before returning to Providenciales. Bugaloo became famous 
for his conch fritters and conch salad. This began his iconic 
restaurant known as ‘Bugaloos’. He was very kind to anyone 
who he would meet. If he could lend a helping hand. Because 
of his cooking and kind spirit, he became well known in the 
community and visitors alike. About nine years ago he became 
ill. His health continued to deteriorate until there was no more 
to be done. He passed away in the Dominican Republic on 
February 15th, 2023. 

LEFT TO CHERISH HIS MEMORIES: 
Wife: Judy Bugaloo Williams 
Sons: Brentino Williams and Berlie Joseph Williams 
Sisters: Lovely, Carol, Jackie, Velentine and Brenda 
Brothers: Werren, Humphery and Holton. 
Brother-In-Law:  Feliz. De. Matos
Nieces: Charles Biggs, Malia Ferguson, Lila Williams, Sasha 
Simmons, Samantha Glinton, Shameika Sonji Simmons-Clark, 
Princess Keshia and Tanya
Nephews: Clive Wiles, Dornell Wiles, Damoy Muschette 
Donnavan, Andrew, Jeremy, Doyle Jeffrey
Grand-Neice: Jamyria, Jerenique and Janiyah
Grand-Nephew: Donnekha, Donovan, Donneisha, Caleea, 
Nathan, Judah and Isreal
Father: Clement Alvades Williams
Very Close Friends: Preston, Prencie, Howard, Whitney, Buggie,

Nieces and Nephews, Uncles and Aunts, Friends and Family too 
numerous to count.
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INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC 

FAMILY PROCESSIONAL 

OPENING PRAYER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .               Pastor Pedro S Williams 

OPENING 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)

PRAYER 

SCRIPTURE READING. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .               I Corinthians 15:50-58
Jeremy Quant (Nephew) 

SOLO. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                    “Your Presence”
Judah Rigby (Grand-Nephew) 



AS I KNEW HIM . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                     Maxcia Rigby (Niece) 

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN. . . . . . . .       “Prayer Bells of Heaven”
 

While we are living in this world of care
Many the burdens that we have to bear

But there’s a prayer bell at the Lord’s right hand
Give it a ring and He will understand

   Chorus
Prayer bells of heaven oh how sweetly they ring

Bearing a message unto Jesus our king
When you are burdened down with sorrows and care

Ring on and on for God will answer your prayer

Three Hebrew children to the fire were thrown
Because a worldly king they would not own

Jesus delivered and the king then saw
Prayer bells of heaven beat a man made law

When Paul and Silas were thrown into jail
They didn’t worry who would go their bail
But on the prayer bells they began to ring
Off fell the stocks and they begin to sing

Into the garden Jesus went to pray
Until His sweat became as blood they say

Ringing the prayer bells there in agony
Bringing salvation that we might be free

SERMON. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                         Pastor Pedro S. Williams 

PRAYER FOR FAMILY . . . . . . .      Deaconess Winifred McIntosh 

BENIDICTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                    Pastor Pedro S. Williams  
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PRAYER . .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  Pastor Pedro S. Williams 

COMMITTAL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                     Pastor Pedro S. Williams

“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.

 
“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

 
BENIDICTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                    Pastor Pedro S. Williams
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THANK YOU 
We the family of the late Berlie “Bugaloo” Williams wish to 
express our gratitude and appreciation. 

To those who expressed their love, prayers and gave words 
of encouragement during our time of bereavement, we 
appreciate all you have done. 

Many blessings of God be with you and your families.
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PALLBEARERS
	 Jeremy	 Buggie
	 Ronnie	 Doyle

Glenie

USHERS
Jericho Baptist Church Ushers


