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Musical Prelude

OPiscedaicrn of the Clamidy

Officiant Rev. Goldstone Williams _
Opening Hymn “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 ey'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. [Refraind
REFRAIN: Onward to the prize before us!
When we all get to heaven, Soon His beauty we'll behold;
what a day of rejoicing that will be! Soon the pearly gates will open-
When we all see Jesus, We shall tread the streets of gold. [Refrain]
we'll sing and shout the victory!
While we walk the pilgrim pathway
Clouds will overspread the sky;
‘But when trav'ling days are over
Not a shadow, not a sigh. [Refrain]
Opening Prayer 4 Rev. Goldstone Williams
1st Scripture Reading - John 14: 1-6 Stephanie Hendfield
Tribute Brendalee Harvey
2nd Scripture Reading - Ecclesiastes 3: 1-9 Althamis Arthur
Obituary Cabrine Harvey
Selection Pastor Jesley Robinson
Special Prayer for the family Apostle Vendah Robinson
Sermon Rev. Goldstone Williams
Closing Prayer Rev. Goldstone Williams
Recessional Hymn & “It Is Finished”
There's a line that is drawn through the ages Yet in my heart the battle was raging
On that line stands that old rugged cross Not all prisoners of war have come home
On that cross a battle is raging These were battlefields of my own making
For the gain of a man's soul or it's loss | didn't know that the war had been won
On one side, march the forces of evil Then | heard that the king of the ages '
All the demons and all the devils of hell Had fought all my battles for me
On the other the angels of glory And victory, victory was mine for the claiming
And they meet on Golgotha's hill And now praise his name, | am free
The earth shakes with the force of the conflict It is finished, the battle is over
And the sun refuses to shine It is finished, there'll be no more war
There hangs God's son in the balance It is finished, the end of the conflict
And then through the darkness he cries It is finished, and Jesus is Lord (Jesus is Lord)
It is finished, the battle is over It is finished, and Jesus is Lord
It is finished, there'll be no more war Jesus is Lord

It is finished, the end of the conflict
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In loving Memory of Haslyn Kathleen Forbes

“I looked for the day when suffering and pain would end, and the Lord will say, ‘I
love you, sister,” The lame will walk, the blind will see, and Jesus, my Saviour, will
welcome me home.”

Haslyn Kathleen Forbes was born on August 8th, 1934, in Bambarra, Middle
Caicos, to her parents Thomas Alexander Forbes and Julia Dean Forbes. She was
the beloved mother of two sons and one daughter. Haslyn attended the all-age in
Bambarra, where she spent her childhood.

Sister Haslyn later moved to Conch Bar, where she became a faithful member of
Mt. Moriah Baptist Church, serving under the Pastoral care of Rev. Dr. Goldston
Williams, Rev. Oral Campbell of Jamaica and briefly with Pastor Evan Williams.

Known for her love of singing, Sister Haslyn’s favorite hymn was from page 578 of
the sankey hymnal, “I would have the Saviour with me.” She cherished her family
and took great care of many of her grandchildren while living Conch Bar.

In her later years, Sister Haslyn relocated to Providenciales to live with her son,
Royalton, and his family. On Friday, September 13, 2024. She was called home to
be with her Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ. She has now journeyed to a place
where sorrow and pain have ceased.

Sleep on, dear mother, grandmother, and friend. Though we love you deeply,
Jesus loves you best. Rest in peace, Sister Haslyn, until we meet again.

By: Mrs. Lotie Harvey and Mrs. Roselee Robinson
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@n August 8th, 1934, on the serene Island of Bambarra, Middle Caicos , a beautiful
baby girl was born to Thomas Alexander Forbes and Julia Dean Forbes. They lovingly
named her Haslyn Kathleen Forbes, the fourth of their eight children. When Haslyn was
still young, her father left for the Bahamas in search of a better life for his family, but he

never returned. This left her mother, Julia to raise Haslyn and her siblings on her own.
The family than moved to Conch Bar.

Haslyn grew into a strong resilient woman, embracing the values of hard work, faith and
love that her mother instilled in her. She lived a life of simplicity, preferring the quiet of
Middle Caicos over the hustle of city life.

Haslyn was deeply rooted in tradition and believed in
deoing things the old school way, which she passed on
to her children and grand children. She found joy in
the things that truly matter, gospel music which she
loved listening to on the radio and television,
attending church regularly, and spending time in the
fields. £

Haslyn attended the All-Age School in Bambarra,

Middle Caicos. She enjoyed going to school and was

an ardent learner. She played a leadership role in all

aspects of her school work and other activities. She :
was an independent thinker and performed N
tremendously well at school. :

Known for her firm but loving nature. Haslyn raised
her family with discipline, kindness and an unwavering
sense of duty. She was a devoted mother to three
cherished children, one predeceased her. She was a
grandmother and a great-grandmother, always
radiating warmth and generosity to all who knew her.

Later in life, Haslyn met and married the late Mr.
Richard Harvey. After his passing, she continued to
lived in Conch Bar, Middle Caicos and would visit her
family in Providenciales from time to time. In 2017 her
health began to fail, and she was relocated to
Providenciales to live with her son, where she
remained until her peaceful passing on Friday,
September 13, 2024.
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Haslyn was strong in her Christian faith and attended church regularly. She
had strong principles and continued to cling to her core beliefs and
principles. She was not someone you could convinced so easily, or change
her established position, or opinions.

Haslyn was persistent in in-stilling in
her children strong values. She
continue to pursue the things that are
right and fair towards her fellow-men.
She exercise good judgement
throughout life firmly and steadfastly
despite the many obstacles.

Haslyn always had the ability to
recover from difficult circumstances,
even illness. She was like the
property of a material that enable it
to regain its original shape after
being bent, stretched, or
compressed.
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My Mother always instilled in her

children the mentality of 4 :?_q
independence and self pride. And {\:\ B
never allow adverse circumstances to =
define you.




Royalton L. S. Harvey, sr.
Milton Walkin (deceased)
Agatha Walkin
Deborah Harvey
Lilla Forbes
David Riley

Shandanner, Melissa, Melinda, Laura, Roneika, Rokandra
Omar, Antonio, Leemens, Scotrico, Dudley Jr., Dr. Jemeiko, Royalton
Harvey, Jr.
Raheem Riley, Quwayne Riley

Ida Welch, Shenika Harvey
Otis Arthur, Samajeo Williams

DeAndre Fulford, Malik Arthur, Jevano Arthur, Oden Arthur,
Chalo Welch Dae’'quan Lightbourne, Omari Scott, Adam Williams, Aden Williams,
Rameach Riley, Camron Harvey, Roman Harvey

Shantavia Arthur, Ava Welch, Lily Welch, Isla Welch,
London Harvey

Mliani Arthur, Xandira Fulford, London Harvey
Evelyn White, Beatrice Skippings, Denise Robinson

Robert Carter, Samuel Carter, Alfred Robinson, Carlon Robinson

Sister Roselee Robinson, Sister Lotie Harvey, Sister Yevette Tapfer, Sister Rolanda
Robinson, Sister Sharlene Robinson, Sister Carry Harvey, Mrs. Joycelyn Hall, Pastor Evan
Williams and the Mt. Moriah Baptist Church family

Haslyn legacy of love, strength and faith will live on in the hearts of those who knew her.
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BY MAYA ANGELOU

You may write me down in history
With your bitter, twisted lies,
You may trod me in the very dirt
But still, like dust, I'LL rise.

Does my sassiness upset you?
Why are you beset with gloom?
Cause | walk like I've got oil wells
Pumping in my living room.

Just like moons and like suns,
With the certainty of tides,
Just like hopes springing high,
Still 'LL rise.

Did you want to see me broken?
Bowed head and lowered eyes?
Shoulders falling down like teardrops,
Weakened by my soulful cries.

You may shoot me with your words,
You may cut me with your eyes,
You may kill me with your hatefulness.
But still, like air, I'LL rise.

Out of the huts of history’s shame
| rise
Up from a pass that’s rooted in pain
| rise
I'm a black ocean, leaping and wide,
Welling and swelling | bear in the tide.

Leaving behind nights of terror and fear
| rise
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When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, If | walk in the pathway of duty,
When sorrows like sea billows roll; If I work till the close of the day,
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say, | shall see the great King in His beauty,
It is well, it is well, with my soul. When I've gone the last mile of the way.
REFRAIN: REFRAIN:
It is well, with my soul, When I've gone the last mile of the way,
It is well, with my soul, I will rest at the close of the day;
It is well, it is well, with my soul. And | know there are joys that await me,

When I've gone the last mile of the way.
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should

come, If for Christ | proclaim the glad story, N %
Let this blest assurance control, If | seek for His sheep gone astray, :
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, | am sure He will show me His glory,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. When I've gone the last mile of the way.
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! Here the dearest of ties we must sever,
My sin, not in part but the whole, Tears of sorrow are seen every day:
Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more, But no sickness, no sighing forever,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! When I've gone the last mile of the way.
(18 ) 1 3 £
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There will be a happy meeting in heaven | know, There's a land that is fair-er than day. And by
When we see the many loved ones we've known here below; faith we can see it a-far. For the Father waits
Gather on the blessed hilltops with hearts all aglow, over the way. To pre-pare us a dwelling place
That will be a glad reunion day. there.
REFRAIN: REFRAIN:
Glad (That will be a happy day) day, Yes, a wonderful day, In the sweet, by and by. We shall meet on that
Glad (That will be a happy day) day, Yes, a glorious day, beautiful shore. In the sweet, by and by. We
There with all the holy angels and loved ones to stay, shall meet on that beautiful shore.

That will be a glad reunion day.
We shall sing on that beautiful shore. The me-

There within the holy city we'll sing and rejoice, lodious songs of the blest. And our spir-its
Praising Christ the blessed Savior with heart and with voice; shall sor-row no more. Not a sign for the
Tell Him how we came to love Him and make Him our choice, blessings of rest.

That will be a glad reunion day.
To our boun-ti-ful Father a-bove. We will of-fer

When we live a million years in that wonderful place, our trib-ute of praise. For the glo-ri-ous gift of
Basking in the love of Jesus, beholding His face, His love. And the blessings that hallow our
It will seem but just a moment of praising His grace, days.

That will be a glad reunion day.




EHekrowtedgemert _'

We gather today to honor the life and legacy of our beloved Haslyn Kathleen
Forbes/Harvey. A woman of grace strength, and unwavering love, she touched the lives
of everyone fortunate enough to know her. Her warmth, wisdom, and kindness left an
indelible mark on our hearts, and her memory will forever remain a guiding light.

Though her presence will be deeply missed, we find comfort in the countless moments of
joy, laughter, and wisdom she shared with us. Her spirit lives on in the love she gave so
freely and the lives she nurtured.

We are eternally grateful for the time we had with her, and her memory will continue to

inspire us.. Rest in peace, dear Haslyn, and may your soul find eternal rest. You will
never be forgotten.
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Dr. Jameiko Harvey Alfred Robinson
Omar Williams Samuel Carter
Scotrico Clare DeAndre Fulford

Antonio Missick Jevano Arthur

Royalton Harvey, Jr. Dudley Lightbourne
Malik Arthur Lemens Welch

Ms. Shc:rlen.-e:-.Roblhs'on_.
Ms. Crystal Landy.
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