




Processional Sentences ............... .. ................................. ........ .. ...... ... ....... ............. ... ............. ........ .. ... .......... .. .... Entrance of Minister 

Opening Hymn - "How Great Thou Art" .... .. ... ............. ... ........ ... ... .. .. .......... ... .... .. ... ..... ....... .... .. ... .. .. ...................... ... .. Congregation 

o Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works thy hands hath made; 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed; 

Refrain: 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee: 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee: 

How great thou art, how great thou art! 

when through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

when Ilook down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; 

But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in, 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin; 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation, 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
And there proclaim, "My God, how great thou art! " 

Prayers ................... .. ..................... .... ... .... ...................................... ..... .. .............. .................. ...... .. ............ .. .. .. .. .. ..................................... Minister 

The Declaration ............... ... .... .. .... ......................... .... ............. .. .... ............ ....... ... ........ .. ................... .... .. .... ... .................. .. ........... ....... Minister 

Eulogy ...... ........ .. ... .. .... .. ................ ... .. .. ...... ......... .... .... .. ... .. .. .... .. .... .. .... ......... .......... ... .... .... ..................... .. ...... Honorable Julian Fraser, RA 

Selection - "I'll Fly Away" .............. .. .. .. ........ .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .... .. .. .... .............. .. ...................... .... .. ............ .. .... .. ......................... Family Members 

Some glad morning when this life is o'er, 
I'll flyaway; 

To a home on God's celestial shore, 
I'll flyaway (I'll flyaway). 

Refrain: 
I'll flyaway, oh Glory 

I'll flyaway; (in the morning) 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, 

I'll flyaway (I'll flyaway). 

When the shadows of this life have gone, 
I'll flyaway; 

Like a bird from prison bars has flown, 
I'll flyaway (I'll flyaway) 

Just a few more weary days and then, 
I'll flyaway; 

To a land where joy shall never end, 
I'll flyaway (I'll flyaway) 

Scripture - Old Testament: Psalm 34: 1-1 0 .......... .. .. .. .......... .... .. .... .. .. ...... .. .... .. .. .. .... .. .. .. .... ...... .. .... .. .. .. .. ...... .. .. ......... Rubena Fraser 

Selection ................... .. ............ .. .......................................... ....... .. .. ...... ............. .. ........................................................... Delrice Mactav ious 

Epi stl e - New Testament: Philippians 4:5-9 ............ ................ .. .................................................................. ........ .Theresa wa lters 

Selection ................ .. ............................ .. ........................................................................... .. Sea Cows Bay Methodist Church Choir 

Gospel- John 11 : 17-27 ................................ .......................................................... ...................... .. .......... .. ....................................... Mini ster 
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Hymn - "And Can It Be" ... .. ........ ......... ...... .. .............. ... ........... .. .. ..................................... .. ...... ...................... ... ......... .......... Congregation 

And can it be that I should gain 
an interest in the Savior's blood ! 

Died he for me? who caused his pain ! 
For me? who him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be 
that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

Refrain: 
Amazing love! How can it be 

that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

'Tis mystery all : th ' Immortal dies! 
who can explore his strange design? 

In vain the firstborn seraph tries 
to sound the depths of love divine. 

'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore; 
let angel minds inquire no more. 

He left his Father's throne above 
(so free, so infinite his grace!), 
emptied himselfofall but love, 

and bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all , immense and free, 
for 0 my God, it found out me! 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
thine eye diffused a quickening ray; 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
my chain s fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in him, is mine; 
alive in him, my living Head, 

and clothed in righteousness divine, 
bold I approach th ' eternal throne, 

and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

Sermon - Officiating Minister ......... .... .............. ...... ... ............. .......................................... ... ........... .... .. ....... Rev. Dr. Keith B. Lewis 

Apostles' Creed (All Standing) .. ...... ... ...... ....................................................... .. ............... ..... .. ....... ... .. .. .. .. ... .. .......... ... .... .. .. .. ...... Minister 

The Apostles' Creed 

I BELIEVE IN GOD, the Father Almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth; 

I believe in Jesus Chri st , hi s only Son, our Lord. 
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary. 

He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was c ru c ified, died, and was buried. 
He descended to the dead. On the third day he rose again . 

He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholi c church, the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. 

Amen. 
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Prayer of Thanksgiving 

Hymn - "He Leadeth Me" ........ .. ....... ... ....................... .. .. ... .... ......................... ..... .............................. ..... ... ... ... ........ .. .......... Congregation 

He leadeth me: 0 blessed thought! 
o words with heavenly comfort fraught! 

Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

Refrain: 
He leadeth me, he leadeth me; 
by his own hand he leadeth me: 
his faithful follower I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
sometimes where Eden's flowers bloom, 

by waters calm, o'er troubled sea, 
still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
nor ever murmur nor repine; 
content, whatever lot I see, 

since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

And when my task on earth is done, 
when, by thy grace, the victory's won, 
e'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 

since God through Jordan leadeth me. Refrain 

Com mendation .......... ... .. ........ .. .. ... .... .. ................... .. .......... ... .. .. ....... .... .... .. ..... ........... .............. ... .. ..... .... ..................... .. .......... .......... M i n i ster 

The Lord's Prayer - Chant... ... ............... .. .......................... .. ........ .......... ... .. ........................... ... .. ........ .. .. .. ..... .... .. ........ .. ..... Congregation 

Benediction ..... .. ..................... .... .................. .. .... ......... .......... ... ........... ...... .. ............ .... ............. .. .............. .. .. .. ............ .. ..................... ... Minister 

Recessional Hymn - "Come We That Love The Lord" ..................... .................. ............................. .... ................ Congregation 

Come, we that love the Lord, 
and let our joys be known. 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
join in a song with sweet accord, 

and thus surround the throne, 
and thus surround the throne. 

Refrain: 
We're marching to Zion, 
beautiful, beautiful Zion. 

We're marching upward to Zion, 
the beautiful city of God. 
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The hill of zion yields 
a thousand sacred sweets, 

before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
before we reach the heav'nly fields, 

or walk the golden streets, 
or walk the golden streets. 

Thenletoursongsabound, 
and ev'ry tear be dry. 

We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
we're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 

to fairer worlds on high, 
to fairer worlds on high. 



On April 2, 1951, Beverly Fraser was born to James (Alfie) Thomas and Mary E. Brewley. She 

was a loving wife, adoring mother, doting grandmother, and an upstanding pillar in the Sea 
Cows Bay Community. She attended services regularly and gave her heart to Lord at the 

Sea Cows Bay Methodist Church. 

Beverly, or Bev as everyone would call her, spent her early years living in st. Thomas before 

moving to Tortola to live with her Aunt Friend Lenna and Pepe Charles. There, she forged 

a bond with her sister Esther and adopted siblings; which includes cousins Maris, Doreen, 

Eartha, and Norca. Summers and Christmas holidays were especially nice when her sister 

Alice and brother Feliz would join the fold. 

Beverly met Kenneth while working in her brother's grocery store as a cashier. Through some coxing by Kenneth , they 

soon became the best offriends and fell in love; and that love produced their first child Kelvin. To further her education, 

Beverly made the tough decision to leave her family and attend Job Corps in New Jersey. She was accompanied by 

some of her friends, but it was still a tough decision nonetheless. Upon graduation, Beverly moved to New York and 

reunited with her sister Alice. Together, they enjoyed wearing fashionable clothing, many of which they sewed and 

fashioned themselves; often sewing a new outfit every night. While proficient in sewing, cooking and baking were her 

passions. The dynamic duo would also collaborate by hosting many bashes for their fellow British Virgin Islanders; a 

feat that required cooking from sun up to sun down, which allowed her to perfect her culinary skills. 

As the saying goes, absence makes the heart grow fonder, and true toform, Kenneth remained in her heart. The partying 

in New York was sweet, but Bev returned to st. Thomas and rekindled her love affair with Kenneth . They commuted 

back and forth between st. Thomas and Tortola for almost a year before joining in marriage in 1975. They expanded 

their family by welcoming three more boys, Kimbrad , Damek and Delani and were blissfully married for over 46 years. 

Growing up, there were many experiences which molded her life, but none more influential than the accident which 

claimed the life of her childhood friend. She was fortunate to survive, emerging shattered but resilient and with a 

significant change to her being. First, she recognized that life was precious and lived it to the fullest. She traveled often 

and to various destinations, from Florida to the Cayman Islands, Nigeria to Europe, and everywhere else in between. 

Second, she moved with a purpose and was filled with self-determination; a trait which motivated her to build her 

home and apartment building. Third, she maintained a deep sense of loyalty and was very devoted to her family. For 

over 18 years, she worked as a loyal employee at Tortola Yacht Services where she maintained a deep fondness for 

her colleagues and customers. Retirement was bittersweet, but she welcomed her newfound freedom and seized 

the opportunity to reunite with her sisters Avie, Esther and Alice in New York; picking up where they left off decades 

before. Bev engineered a unique relationship with everyone. Last, and foremost , she was a warrior! She fought cancer 

for four long years, up until the bitter end. 

Bev left behind a legacy of love, admiration and grace which will live on forever. To know her, was to love her as she had 
a big heart with room enough for everyone. She reserved a special place in heart for her daughter Sylvia, her nieces and 

nephews who would visit every summer; and her siste rs from Sea Cows Bay Church Women's League. 

She is survived by her husband Kenneth ; her sons Kelvin , Kimbrad , Damek and Delani ; her daughter Sylvia; daughters­

in-law DeAnna and Jolece; son-in-law Randy; and her grandchildren Emoi , Jo'Dee, Zach, and Kai . 
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
o what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 

Refrain: 
This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Savior all the day long; 
this is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Savior all the day long. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
visions ofrapture now burst on my sight; 
angels descending bring from above 
echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

Perfect submission, all is at rest ; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
watching and waiting, looking above, 
filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, 
Sing His mercy and His grace; 
In the mansions bright and blessed 
He'll prepare for us a place. 

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 
Clouds will overspread the sky; 
But when trav'ling days are over 
Not a shadow, not a sigh . [Refrain] 

Let us then be true and faithful, 
Trusting, servi ng ev'ry day; 
Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
will the toils of life repay. [Refrain] 

Onward to the prize before us! 
Soon Hi s beauty we'll behold ; 
Soon th e pearly gates will open­
We shall tread the stree ts of gold. 

There's a land that is fairer than day, 
and by f aith we can see it afar; 
f or th e Father waits over the way 
to prepare us a dwelling place there. 

Refrain: 
In the sweet by and by, 
we shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
in the sweet by and by, 
we shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

We shall si ng on that beautiful shore 
the melodious songs of the blest, 
and our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

To our bountiful Father above, 
we will offer our tribute of praise 
for the glorious gift of His love, 
and the blessings that hallow our days. 

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 has regarded my helpless estate, 
and hath shed his own blood for my soul. 

My sin, oh , the bliss ofthis 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, 0 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. 

When the trumpet ofthe Lord shall sound 
and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal , bright and fair; 
When th e saved of earth shall gather over 
on th e other sho re, 
And the ro ll is ca ll ed up yonder, I'll be th ere. 

Refrain: 
When the roll is call ed li p yonder, 
When the roll is ca lled up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I' ll be there. 
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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. 

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn 
till setti ng 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. 

will you meet me in the morning, 
On that bright and golden shore? 
will your lamp be trimmed and burning, 
When He comes to take you o 'er? 

Refrain: 
Yes, I'll meet you in the morning, 
When I hear, the Savior's call , 
"Come, ye blessed of my Father, 
To a home prepared for all ." 

Oh, to meet on that bright morning, 
When the clouds have passed away! 
Oh, to walk and talk with Jesus, 
There to dwell with Him for aye. 

When we meet our loving Saviour, 
what a happy hour 'twill be, 
When we're gathered with our loved ones, 
And their happy faces see. 
Oh, this thought should make us happy, 
And we all should love Him more, 
For He'll come, and will not tarry, 
Come to bear us safely o 'er. 

o happy day that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Savior and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice 
And te ll i ts rap tures all abroad. 

Refrain : 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 
He taught me how to wa tch and pray 
An d live rejoicing ev'ry day; 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 
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o happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

'Tis done, the great transaction's done­
I am my Lord's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 
Nor ever from my Lord depart, 
with Him ofev'ry good possessed. 

Will your anchor hold in the storms of life, 
when the clouds unfold their wings ofstrife? 
When the strong tides lift, and the cables stra in, 
will your anchor drift, or firm remain? 

Refrain: 
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
fastened to the Rock which cannot move, 
grounded firm and deep in the Saviour's love! 

will your anchor hold in the straits offear, 
when the breakers roar and the reefis near? 
While the surges rage, and the wild winds blow, 
shall the angry waves then your bark o'erflow? 
Will your anchor hold in the floods of death, 
when the waters cold chill your latest breath? 
On the rising tide you can never fail , 
while your anchor holds within the veil. 

will your eyes behold through the morning light 
the city of gold and the harbour bright? 
will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore, 
when life's storms are past for evermore? 



TRIBUTE TO THE LIFE OF 
THE LATE BEVERLY FRASER 

FROM PREMIER OF THE VIRGIN ISLANDS 
HON. ANDREW A. FAHIE 

On behalf of my family, and the people of the Territory of the Virgin Islands, I express my sincere 
condolences to the family of the late Beverly Fraser. 

Today, I remember the life, legacy, and many actions of Beverly who has indeed touched the lives of all 
the persons who came into contact with her. She was a loving and kind-hearted woman, with a 
strong love for God, Family, Church and Country. She was selfless in the giving of her time and 
resources. 

She was an active member of the Sea Cow's Bay Methodist Church Society. She served on the 
choir and in whatever capacity that she was required. On Saturdays, Bev (as she was 
affectionately known) assisted with the fundraiser committee selling pate, fried fish and johnny 
cakes, as well as locally made drinks. 

Beverly was very close to her family. She epitomized the woman in Proverbs Chapter 31 in 
being there and taking care of her family. She also had a very close bond with her siblings; a 
love that was timeless and spanned geographical locations. 

Bev also possessed a quiet strength. She was a well-organized, and disciplined woman who was 
fair and honest in her dealings with others. She was knowledgeable on a range of topics and 
could converse with one accordingly. She was a good listener and gave sound advice when it 
was warranted. She possessed that quiet assurance that when she spoke, it was understood. She 
spoke her truth in love. She loved the Lord with all her heart. 

Bev will sorely be missed by her family, friends, acquaintances and her beloved church 
community. She has fought the good fight and has finished her race. May her legacy live on in 
the hearts of all that cherished her. 

May her soul rest in eternal peace. 

~~ 
~-=------------------

Andrew A. Fahie 
Premier of the Virgin Islands. 
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