
Honourary Pall Bearers Pall Bearers 

Ushers 

Murrick Campbell 

Derek Campbell 

Ugene Kind 

Mark Handfield 

Wayne Gardiner 

Nathan Campbell 

Sherlock Hamilton 

Daniel Calcano 

Wayne Gardiner Sr. 

Daniel Cheng 

Bertram Campbell 

Conrad Ewing 

Ranskit Missick 

Esterlean Delaney 

Shirleen Gibson 

The Family of our beloved 

Acknowledgements 

With great appreciation and gratitude wish to extend  a hearty thank you to our      
relatives and friends for their  expressions of sympathy. Your encouraging words, 

phone calls, visitations, kindness and prayers will never be forgotten.                        
May God bless you all 



 

 

HONOURING THE LIFE  

Of 

SERVICE HELD AT 

Church of God of Prophecy 

Kew, North Caicos 

December 14 th 2024 

at 10:00am 

 

OFFICIATING 

Bishop Wesley Missick 

Pastor Derek Hamilton 

 

INTERMENT 

Kew Public Cemetery 

 

DIRECTING 

A&S Funeral Services 

Order of Service continued  

Sermon ……………………………………………………………...Pastor Derek Hamilton 
Prayer For The Family ………………………………………...Pastor Ronald Gardiner 
Acknowledgements ………………………………………………..A&S Funeral Services 
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When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound and 
time shall be no more, 

And the morning breaks, eternal,  bright and fair; 
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the 

other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.  

On that bright and cloudless morning when 
the dead in Christ shall rise, 

And the glory of his resurrection share; 
When his chosen ones shall gather to their 

home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.  

Chorus 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 

When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.  

Let us labor for the Master from the                 
dawn till setting sun; 

Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care. 
Then when all of life is over and our work on 

earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there  

When the Roll is Called Up Yonder 

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."  

 Though Satan should buffet,                 
though trials should come, 

let this blest assurance control: 
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 

and has shed his own blood for my soul.   

Chorus 
It is well with my soul; 

it is well, it is well with my soul.  

It is Well 

 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!  

 O Lord, haste the day when                         
my 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.   



Congregational Hymn……………………………………………My Jesus I Love Thee 

 

 

Order of Service continued  

Family Tribute ……………………………………… Pastor Rupert & Adrian Gibson 

Obituary Read in Silence 

Condolences…………………………………………………... Hon. Charles W. Missick  
(Primer) 

Hon. Rachel Taylor 
 

Selection ………………………………………………………………….Glad Reunion Day 

My Jesus, I love thee,  
I know thou art mine; 

for thee all the follies of sin I resign; 
my gracious Redeemer,  

my Savior art thou; 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.  

 I love thee because  
thou hast first loved me 

and purchased my pardon  
on Calvary's tree; 

I love thee for wearing  
the thorns on thy brow; 

if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

 I'll love thee in life,  

I will love thee in death, 
and praise thee as long  

as thou lendest me breath, 
and say when the deathdew  

lies cold on my brow: 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.  

 In mansions of glory  

and endless delight, 
I'll ever adore thee in heaven so bright; 

I'll sing with the glittering  
crown on my brow: 

There will be a happy meeting  
in Heaven, I know 

When we see the many loved ones  
we've known here below 

Gathered on that blessed hilltop  
with hearts all aglow 

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.  

Chorus 
Glad day, 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.  
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“There is a time and a season for everything under the heavens…” 

Ecclesiates 3:1-8 

 

 On the 23rd August 1964, the exceedingly great news of the bouncing baby 
boy, Terrance Prince Albert Hamilton’s birth was heralded through the cool lush 
green Kew Settlement, North Caicos. He was the pride and joy of his delighted 
parents; The late Emily Missick-Campbell and Stanley Hamilton. 
Terrance Prince Albert Hamilton attended the Kew Primary School; now the     
Hubert James Primary School. Thereafter, he migrated to Freeport,                 
Grand Bahama. While in Freeport, he attended private school. 
 

 After spending time in Freeport, Terrance returned home and migrated to 
the capital, Grand Turk, to live with his aunt; the Late Remona Forbes. 
After being in Grand Turk, he decided to move South Caicos where he improved 
on his skill of diving and made it his life career. Terrance was a very friendly,           
industrious, individual, who was determined to succeed in life. He had dived for 
Conch, Lobster and Fish in the beautiful, tranquil waters of the TCI. 
When the fishing industry, in South Caicos, was not as vibrant; Terrance              
decided settle in Providenciales (Five Cays). He continued to work hard diving; 
purchasing his own boat (which he had named the Cat).  
Terrance Prince Albert Hamilton was loved by his family and friends. His bright 
smile was simply  infectious. 

 

Left to cherish his memories are: 

Sisters: Hazel Alfonso (Evanis Alfonso), Sylvia Campbell, Naomi Hamilton & 
Monique Gardiner (Rev. Ronald Gardiner) 
Brothers: Calford and Stanley Ham ilton, George Cam pbell 

Nieces: Pastor  Doctor  Shir ley Clarke-Calcano (Pastor Doctor Daniel         
Calcano), Carmenika Gardiner (Wayne Gardiner), La Shania Handfield (Mark 
Handfield),   Shaniqua Cheng (Daniel Cheng), Gabriel Hamilton, Lovely Campbell,                         
Zanifer Darville, Patranella Smith, Lucila Missick, Kimmy Campbell,                 

Obituary 
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Cheryl Duncan, Cheena Carter, Sandra Higgs, Barbaralyn Missick,                                          
Lynn Greene (Dr Bettini Greene), Janice Stubbs (Rev. Wilton Stubbs),                 
Audra Aubury (Ralph Aubury),    Natasha Clarke (Edison Clarke), Loreen Miller, 
Carolyn Sweeting, Sandra Grey, Satara Hall, Trudy, Henrietta, Monica, Glenda, 
Bunny, Cindy 

 

Nephews: Sherlock (Bianchi) Forbes, Micheal Ham ilton,                 
Ugene King, Murrick Campbell, Darren Campbell (Nancy Campbell),               
Derek Campbell (Mara Campbell), Kenrick Joffrey, Wondell Campbell, Maxwell 
Campbell, Randy Campbell, Bertram Campbell, Lynton Campbell,                        
Nathan Campbell, Lindsey Hamilton, Perry Hamilton, Mackey Missick,               
Tony Missick 

Sisters-in-law: Ruth Ham ilton, Oslie Grant 

Aunt: Elfie Hall 

The Hamilton family, the Missick family , the Gibson family, and a host of other 
relatives and  friends too numerous to mention. 

Obituary continued 

Order of Service 
MUSICAL PRELUDE 

PROCESSION OF THE FAMILY 

Opening Sentences ………………………………………….Pastor Wesley Missick 
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Opening Hymn ………………………………………………………………………………Just a Little  

Order of Service 

Soon this life will all be over 
And our pilgrimage will end, 

Soon we’ll take our heav’nly journey, 
Be at home again with friends; 

Heaven’s gates are standing open, 
Waiting for our entrance there, 

Some sweet day we’re going over, 
All the beauties there to share.  

Soon we’ll see the light of morning 
Then the new day will begin, 

Soon we’ll hear the Father calling, 
“Come my children enter in;” 

Then we’ll hear a choir of angels, 
Singing out the vict’ry song, 

All our troubles will be ended 
And we’ll live with heaven’s throng  

Chorus 
Just a little while to stay here, 

Just a little while to wait, 
Just a little while to labor 

In the path that’s always straight, 
Just a little more of troubles, 
In this low and sinful state, 

Then we’ll enter Heaven’s portals, 
Sweeping through the pearly gates.  

 Soon we’ll meet again our loved ones 
And we’ll take them by the hand, 

Soon we’ll press them to our bosom 
Over in the promised land; 

Then we’ll be at home forever, 
Throughout all eternity, 

What a blessed, blessed morning 
That eternal morn will be!  

Opening Prayer ………………………………………………………...Pastor Jane Oleta Missick 

Old Testament Reading …………..…..….Psalms 46:1-7 ………..……...Tanesia Gardiner 
(Grand Niece)  

Tribute and New Testament Reading  

1 Corinthians 15:50-57 ……………………………………………………………....……Arnell Hall 
(Friend) 
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