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Formal Remembrance

Today, we gather to honor and celebrate the life of Aubrey Mackinley Smith,
affectionately known as “Sky King.” Born on October 9, 1948, in East End, Anguilla,
and called to rest on April 14, 2025, at the age of 76, Aubrey’s life was one marked
by faith, service, strength, and quiet generosity.

The cherished son of Louisa and Peter James Smith, Aubrey was the seventh of nine
children. He received his early education at East End School before launching into a
varied and hands-on career path—first as a fisherman, then a plumber, and later as
an employee of the Utilities Department at Public Works. He was never one to shy
away from hard work. One of his favorite stories, retold with laughter no matter how
many times it was heard, was about the day he accidentally fell into a hole while
directing a truck: “one foot in and one foot out,” he’d say, shaking his head with a
grin.

Aubrey met and married the love of his life, Dorcilla Harrigan, on January 29, 1969.
They were the apple of each other's eyes. Their marriage was a true partnership built
on love, respect, and faith. Though she preceded him in death, their bond remained
unbroken in his heart. Together, they raised four children: Rodger, Kaye, Vern and
Trivon, and nine grandchildren who carry forward their legacy of strength, character,
and compassion.

Aubrey’s life also intersected with pivotal moments in Anguilla’s history. During the
Anguilla Revolution, he prepared to sail to St. Kitts but was stopped by none other
than his mother, Mammy, who rushed to the bay to hold him back. “Thank God |
didn’t go,” he often said in later years, reflecting on the arrests that followed. It was a
turning point that he never forgot.

Known for his bold character, Aubrey was a man of conviction—firm in his beliefs,
unwavering in his methods, and unapologetically authentic. If he believed he was
right, there was no persuading him otherwise. Yet for all his strong opinions, he had
an even stronger heart. His kindness was quiet but impactful. He gave without
expectation, helped without hesitation, and left lasting impressions on countless lives.
Many people can recall a moment of need met, a favor done, or a helping hand
extended—all from Aubrey, expecting nothing in return.
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In his younger days, Aubrey was an active supporter of Anguilla’s boat racing
tradition. He raced both the Flying Eagle and the Hurricane, both captained by the
well-known Mumba. These weren’t just races to him—they were expressions of
pride, camaraderie, and island identity. His love for the sea and the sport was
infectious and enduring Aubrey enjoyed life’'s simple pleasures: playing dominoes
and draft by Stanley’s, watching boat races with friends, selling jacks alongside
Rodger, and card games with his beloved wife, Dos. His humor, his routine calls, and
his presence brought comfort and color to daily life. At home and in the community,
he was always near—always checking in.

He was a devoted member of the Seventh-day Adventist Church, where he taught
Sabbath School, served on committees, and occasionally preached. Church was a
non-negotiable in his household. His children still smile when recalling their childhood
tricks—hiding, feigning illness—anything to skip a Sabbath. But their father always
found them, always led them, always brought them along.

Aubrey’s love for the sea never faded, and his deep concern for the safety of local
fishermen led him to install a private antenna and radio system so he could stay in
contact with them while they were at sea. His dedication was so consistent that his
wife, Dos, once jokingly asked if he got it “to kill people”™—teasing him about how
intensely he monitored things. He would call out regularly—morning, noon, and
evening—ijust to check in. His vigilance caught the attention of Cable & Wireless,
who later supported his efforts with an annual stipend. Though the system was lost in
Hurricane Irma, his commitment to the well-being of others remains a defining
chapter in his story.

Though he was private and proud, Aubrey had a generous heart. He frequently
asked Kayebell to collect fruits or ground produce to share with neighbors and those
in need. His children, in their younger years, sometimes teased him for being
“‘cheap,” but as they matured, they came to understand that he was teaching them
responsibility, stewardship, and the value of provision over excess.

We will miss his stories, his phone calls, his laughter, and his unwavering dedication
to family and community. Aubrey “Sky King” Mackinley Smith was a provider, a
protector, and a pillar whose presence shaped the lives of those around him.

May his legacy live on through each act of kindness, each moment of courage, and
each enduring memory shared by those who knew and loved him.
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Order Of Service

ProCESalo MEL o e e SV Pastor Damien Benjamin
SRERIMERREIIANKS ... ... i Pastor Damien Benjamin
Opening Hymn .................... Great Is Thy Faithfulness.............. Elder Keith Smith
Scripture Reading ...................... Matthew 5:1-12..........ccooiiiiiini. Jurlina Niles
T Ve I e A R PO LR Elder Lester Fleming
O D& TV T e s e s vt st osmesdains aiais wnialeln e sl BT AT Evan Webster
Scripture Reading ........................ John 11:28-37.....cccceiiiiiiiiin, Cynné liburd
Formal Remembrance .........c.ooooiiiiii i Claudia Donovan
Introduction of Speaker..............coooiii Pastor Damien Benjamin
SYOLCTOTE I IO (o Al e P R s s Vern Smith
Sermonette ..., Pastor Dr. Howard Simon
BenediCtion .........ccoo oo Elder Keith Smith
Closing Song .......coevvvvvvvecieennnn. We Know Not The Hour.......... Elder Lester Fleming

Soon And Very Soon
Amazing Grace
When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder

Blessed Assurance Jesus Is Mine

Shall We Gather At The River
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We Know Not The Hour

Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Verse 1
Great is thy faithfulness, O God, my Father;
There is no shadow of turning with thee.

Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not;

As thou hast been, thou forever wilt be.

Refrain
Great is thy faithfulness,
Great is thy faithfulness,

Morning by morning new mercies | see.
All I have needed thy hand hast provided;
Great is thy faithfulness,

Lord unto me.

Verse 2
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above
Join with all nature in manifold witness
To thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.

Verse 3
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine and ten thousand beside.

Verse 1
We know not the hour of the Master’s appearing,
Yet signs all foretell that the moment is nearing
When He shall return
tis a promise most cheering
But we know not the hour.

Refrain:

He will come, let us watch and be ready;
He will come, hallelujah! hallelujah!
He will come in the clouds
of His Father’s bright glory
But we know not the hour.

Verse 2
There’s light for the wise
who are seeking salvation,
There’s truth in the Book of divine revelation
Each prophecy points to the great consummation
But we know not the hour.

Verse 3
We’ll watch and we’ll pray, with our lamps
trimmed and burning,
We’'ll work and we’ll wait till the Master’s returning,
We’'ll sing and rejoice, every omen discerning
But we know not the hour.
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Aubrey, rest on our brother. We saw you very often. Thanks for our many
conversations. Wishing your family courage and strength.

Best Buy Supermarket

S N

Grandfather, | am saddened by your sudden passing, you were unique in every way.
| always appreciated how supportive you were in our ventures and made sure that
your children had a start in life. All you ever wanted was for your children and
grandchildren to make you proud. You were sometimes misunderstood, but today as
an adult | am able to embrace you for who you were and appreciate your contribution
to the family. You will be missed , may your soul rest in peace.

o V. S

Your Granddaughter Shania

Grandfather, your sudden good bye is so hard, wish you had more time to chat. The
catch up moments were nice, even though from time to time we would butt heads.
After being around dealing with doss, we became more comfortable around each

other and after her goodbye, | had to show you the same love because you're human

at the end of the day. Our conversations will be the only thing | have now to replay, to
make myself feel like you’re still around. It hurts to see how you said goodbye, if only
we could have sit with each other the next day. It still feels like I'll get the usual phone
call from you where | would hear your voice saying “hello stranger” or when | call to
check in on you. You would always make some remark triggering me to tell you “stop
studying people”. Sleep in peace grandfather.

Jurlina Niles Aka Lina Pina

It's hard to find the words to express all that you meant to me. You were more than
my father, you were my foundation, my example and my greatest teacher. You didn’t
just tell me how to be a man, you showed me through your actions, your sacrifices,
and the quiet strength you carried every single day.

You worked hard without ever asking for praise. You provided with few complaints
and you loved your family in your own steady way. | always admired how you faced
life head-on, whether through tough times, long days or even through the
responsibilities you carried with pride.

You may be gone from this world, but your presence is deeply rooted in my heart.
Thank you for everything sir. | will carry your name with honor and continue to make
you proud.

With Love and Respect, Your Son Trivon Smith




7.¢a!

Dad, so many images come to mind. Whenever | speak your name it seems like without you in
my life things will never be the same. | can remember the times you took me along with you to
catch jacks with other fishermen so that | can observe and get the experience that | needed.
Since you left us we made an attempt to catch jacks and we were very successful. One week
before you passed you called me and said to always have my net ready because from the 15th
of May is jack season. Today, | am grateful to know that | can carry on your legacy with pride to
become a hardworking

The Honorable, Royal, Original, International, General Jackmaster! (Rodger Smith)

You always said when you were leaving, you always said goodbye, but this time you were gone
in the twinkling of an eye and only God knows why. Aubrey, you were not only our true friend,
you were like our brother/father, we could have called on you at any hour. You stood by us
through thick and thin, in good times and bad. We argued many times, but we always found our
way back to each other. Loosing a brother/father like you really breaks our heart. The memories
we shared will remain in our hearts forever. We still find ourselves the same time looking out for
you each day, then to realize that you’re no more, it just don’t feel the same. You will be greatly
missed by all of us. Sleep on bro, until we meet again.

Love always: Marve, Irvin( Mumba) & D’rique

| often sit and think about the years that passed by and of the happiness and joy that was
shared by you and . | think of all the laughter, smiles and all the fun; and before | even know it ,
my tears have once again begun, for although it brings me comfort to walk down memory lane, it
reminds me of how, without you, life will never be the same . You will be missed.

Your daughter in law, Ivana Webster Smith

To my dearest father. Sir, | can remember the great times we spent together and the endless
phone calls we shared. | can hear your voice saying “Kayebell, go pick some moringa,
worry vine, bayberry and soursop bush so | can make some tea”. You would often say “Kayebell
| need you to come pick some mangoes, peas, papayas and soursops for a friend of mine
because only you | can depend on to pick them for me”.

Two or three times a day | would come by to check on you to make sure you’re feeling ok.
Sometimes you would respond and say “Kayebell, my pressure and sugar are high but I’'m going
by Mumba to play dominoes”. We never expected you to go so soon after the passing of our
mother Doss, but God is in the midst of the storm. Sleep in peace Sir.

Your daughter Kaye Smith (Kayebell)
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You're no longer with us, but your memory will always remain. | remember you
stopping by our house, calling my daughter and me "Doss, Brianna" and saying how
good the food smelt, and when we'd make flour. You enjoyed my meals, especially
the soups, in the few years we shared. They were very pleasant moments. Thank
you for giving me the husband | have; hardworking, honest, and a fun man. We will
miss you. Rest in peace.

From Brianna and Bianka

To the family of our dear friend Aubrey. We extend heartfelt condolences and pray
that God's hands of comfort be upon you during this time of bereavement.

Aubrey was indeed a dear friend. He was my late husband's God-brother, and so, my
son also called him God-brother. He often visited my home two to three times a week
and more so, almost on a daily basis after the passing of his beloved wife, Doss.

We all spent countless hours reminiscing about our childhood days, and
many-a-times, we would sit and talk about anything; whether it was fishing,
Tourism, politics or life in general. Our many conversations, though at times

controversial, were always constructive and enjoyable.

He found it a pleasure in speaking to children and young people and always said that
children are the best judges of character and that they keep your mind young.

He felt that people often misunderstood him because he didn't keep company with
everybody, and was straight forward, never holding back what he had to say, even if
he got in trouble for it.

Aubrey was a proud, hardworking and independent man, who did not hesitate to say,
"l am doing things my way because the only one | owe an obligation to is my
Creator."

Today, we stand with his family in mourning the loss of our dear friend. We will miss
his many visits and we will certainly miss his great friendship, because good friends
like Aubrey do not happen often in a lifetime.

We pray that his soul, and all the souls of the faithful departed, rest in peace and rise
in eternal glory.

Ursula Webster & Family



7.¢a!

You were a man of strength and purpose. You dedicated your life to the success and
well-being of your family. | know you took great pride in seeing your children and
grandchildren strive, grow and find their way in the world.

Your friends, colleagues and neighbours alike speak of you with deep respect.

You were admired for your integrity, your selfless nature, and your love for the com-
munity. Whether through your work or in everyday moments, you left a lasting im-
pression on everyone you encountered.

We honour you not just with our words, but by continuing the legacy you’ve built, a
legacy of love, service and striving for something greater than ourselves.
May you rest in eternal peace.

From Kordell Smith

a "N N 7 o

we acknowledge the life of a man who held an important place in our family, my
grandfather. While our relationship may not have always been close, | recognized the
role he played in
shaping our family’s story. His presence spanned generations and his legacy will
continue through the lives he touched. May he rest in peace.

From Travis Ruan Smith

He T Gone

You can shed tears that he is gone
Or you can smile because he has lived

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him
Or you can be full of the love that you shared

You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday

You can remember him and only that he is gone
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back
Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.
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Hymns At The Graveside

When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder

Soon And Very Soon

Verse 1
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!

Verse 2
No more cryin' there we are goin' to see the King,
No more cryin' there we are goin' to see the King,
No more cryin' there we are goin' to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!

Verse 3
No more dyin' there we are goin' to see the King,
No more dyin' there we are goin' to see the King,
No more dyin' there we are goin' to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!

Verse 4
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we’re are goin' to see the King!

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah.

Verse 1
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.

Refrain
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.

Verse 2
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.

Verse 3
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.

Amazing Grace

Verse 1
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch; like me!
| once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

Verse 2
"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved,
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed!

Verse 3

The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Verse 4
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.
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Shall We Gather At The River

Blessed Assurance Jesus Is Mine

Verse 1
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.

Verse 2
Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
angels descending bring from above
echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Verse 3
Perfect submission, all is at rest;
| in my Savior am happy and blest,
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with his goodness, lost in his love.

Verse 1
Shall we gather at the river,
where bright angel feet have trod, \
with its crystal tide forever Q
flowing by the throne of God?

Refrain |

Yes, we'll gather at the river, f
the beautiful, the beautiful river; B
gather with the saints at the river 4

that flows by the throne of God.

Verse 2
On the margin of the river,
washing up its silver spray,
we will walk and worship ever,
all the happy golden day.

Verse 3
Ere we reach the shining river,
lay we every burden down;
grace our spirits will deliver,
and provide a robe and crown.

Verse 4
Soon we’ll reach the shining river,
soon our pilgrimage will cease;
soon our happy hearts will quiver
with the melody of peace.
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Children.................. Kaye, Rodger, Vern and Trivon Smith.

Grandchildren.......... Jurlina Niles, Travis Ruan Smith, Kordell, Rajel, Shania, Darent, Justin and
Brianna Smith and Luis Francisco Rodriguez.

Daughters-In-Law.....Bianka, Jennifer and Ivana Smith.

Brothers.................. Clive, Euton and Calvin Smith

Sisters.................... Ermentrude Fleming, Agnita Paris and Adella Pontiphlet.

In-Laws.................. Todville and Mitchell Harrigan, Ruth Smith, Joan, Audrey and Eudora Hodge,
Daphne Carter, Florence Fleming and Brenda Hughes.

Special Children....... Lady Deesh, Shandal Hodge, Carlia Johnson, Irvio and D’rique Webster.

Close Friends....Cleveland Webster, Stanley Mussington, Stanley and Linda Rogers, Marvella
Connor, Irvin “Mumba” Webster, Curtis Ruan, Dr. Ellis Lorenzo Webster, Ursil Webster
and family, the Anguilla Taxi Association, UFO Crew, Akera Edwards, Gwenneta
Johnson, Kent Webster, Iris Hughes, Sam Webster and family, Algernon and Maria
Webster, Steven and Hyra Webster and family, Boyston and lona Webster, Evan and
Avon Webster and family, Lisa Gumbs, llene Fleming, Dave Smith, Charles Rondie
Webster, Jerry “Dice” Richardson, Cleve Richards, Justa Duncan, Dr. Perkins, Pastor
Dr. Henry Peters, Pagette and Jimmy Carter, Clarita and Daphne Brooks, Ezra Abbott,
Owen “Fletching Boy” & Rose Payne, Jacqueline Richardson, The staff at the National
Commercial Bank of Anguilla, Republic Bank Ltd., Best Buy, Upbeat Radio, Lisa’s,
Mangoes and Hibernia Restaurants, Manoah & Malliouhana Hotels, Pastor Dr. Howard
Simon and the Members of the Mount Fortune Seventh-day Adventist Church and the
Island Harbour Community. Many more, too numerous to mention.

He was related to the Flemings, Harrigans, Hodges, Lakes, Paris, Pontiphlets,
Richardsons, Smiths, Websters and Woods.
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Not, how did he die, Db
Not, what di d he gail n,
These are the units to}
Of a person as a person';J

Not , what was hi s chur ch
But had he befri ended {
Were he ever ready, wit
To bring back a smil e,
Not , what di d the sketc

But how many were sorry




PALL BEARERS HON O
Joseph Webster (Helly)  Dr. Ellis Lorenzo Webster " *

Irvin Webster (Mumba) Hayden Bryan (Luther)
Ashley Frazer (Shaq) Javid Smith (Seed)
Curtis Ruan (Nick) Jurvone Duncan
Clive F. Smith Dwain Serrant

/// Trivon Smith Claude Smith

Jurlina Niles
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The family of the late Aubrey Mackinley Smith
extends sincere thanks and appreciation to family
“.and friends who assisted with funeral arrangements
\‘\*\\ § and Eldon Rey and Staff of Rey’s Funeral Home.
Also, to those who have called, visited, prayed
and shared words of comfort in this time of
bereavement.
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Klean Stream for the production and arrangement of funeral media.
The Mount Fortune Seventh-day Adventist Church family.
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