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Doreen Webster was born in Island Harbour, Anguilla to her parents, James and 

Eulalie Webster, on May 4th 1939. The second of eight sisters, Doreen, along with 

her eldest sister Sylvia, were often tasked with the responsibility of helping their 

parents raise their younger siblings. 

In the 1950ôs Doreen moved to Wingfield, St. Kitts, to accompany her father, and 

obtained a job working as a nanny and housekeeper for the Ferdinand family. She 

enjoyed her employment with the Ferdinands, who treated her like family, and 

remained on the island for some years. While in St. Kitts, she reconnected with her 

long-time sweetheart, Cedric Webster. They spent years communicating by letter, 

expressing their love for each other and started planning for their future together. 

Cedric moved from Anguilla to the United Kingdom in the late 1950's, but stayed in 

touch with Doreen. In 1960, eager to reunite, Cedric sent for Doreen, were married 

and started their family. 

In 1961, Mrs. Webster gave birth to her first child Avon, and the pair welcomed their 

second child Lynn the following year. Soon after, she commenced studies and 

became a hospice nurse aid. In 1969, Doreen gave birth to her third child, a son 

named Kenneth. With her family now complete, she continued as a devoted wife, 

mother and a nurse aid. Mrs. Webster exhibited and taught the essential principles of 

life and raised her children in the fear and admonition of God. 

Mrs. Webster and her family traveled often, and would always take trips back home to 

Anguilla as often as they could. In 1982, after purchasing their home in Island 

Harbour, Mrs. Webster and her family decided that they were ready to start a new 

chapter in their life and returned to Anguilla permanently. 

After returning to Anguilla, Mr. And Mrs. Webster opened a small convenience store in 

Island Harbour called ñStop N Shopò. There, they welcomed patrons from the 

community, and Doreen became well-known for her vibrant and motivational 

personality. 

In 1988 Doreen became a grandmother to her first grandson, Carland, and soon 

thereafter she welcomed her second grandson Arkime, and eleven more 

grandchildren over the years. With jubilation, she welcomed her grandchildren with 

opened arms and devoted her days to caring for them. She often spent her days 

taking them to the beach, visiting her sister Sylvia, as they only lived a óstone's throw 

awayô from each other; and going to the farm with her husband, where they reared 

animals and planted and picked fruits. 
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Doreen was affectionately known to the Island Harbour community as Aunty Doreen, 

Doe and Doe Doe. She often made Johnny cakes with cheese for the children as 

they finished school, and always had bottles of water and Kool-Aid for every child 

who needed them. She taught her children and grandchildren to always be kind, 

because it takes nothing from you to help someone, and God always provides. 

Doreen dedicated her weekends to cleaning the St. Andrewôs Anglican Church for 

over thirty years without ever asking for payment or recognition. She was a devoted 

member of the church and attended even after she moved to Stoney Ground since 

the passing of her husband Cedric in 2009. 

Doreen resided in Stoney Ground with her daughter Lynn and her children, for almost 

seventeen years and moved back to Island Harbour with her daughter Avon and 

Family after Lynn's passing. She spent her final years with her daughter Avon and her 

family, in her hometown, where she lived a calm and peaceful life, and maintained her 

faith in God. 

Doreen was a loving, kind, nurturing, adventurous and God-fearing woman and her 

lifeôs lessons will always be remembered.  
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Reception of The Body 

The Sentences 

The Hymn ééééééééééé.éééé.éééé.éé..é.How Great Thou Art 

The Collect 

Old Testament Reading éééé.....Isaiah 25:6-9.éé...é..ééééTimothy Hodge 

The Psalm 

The Epistle ééééééé......1 Thessalonians 4:13-18.ééé...éCeleste Webster 

Hymnéééééééééééééééééééééééé...Iôd Rather Have Jesus 

The Homily 

The Apostlesô Creed 

The Prayers Of The Faithful 

Offertory Hymnééééééééééééééééééééé..é.Does Jesus Care 

The Commendation 

The Nunc Dimittis 

The Blessing 

The Final Hymnééééééééééééééé..éé.When We All Get To heaven 

Verse 1 

I'd rather have Jesus than silver or gold, 

I'd rather be His than have riches untold; 

I'd rather have Jesus than houses or lands, 

I'd rather be led by His nail-pierced hands.  

 

Refrain 

Than to be a king of a vast domain 

or be held in sinôs dread sway; 

I'd rather have Jesus than anything 

This world affords today.  

Iôd Rather Have Jesus 

Verse 2 

I'd rather have Jesus than men's applause, 

I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause; 

I'd rather have Jesus than worldwide fame, 

I'd rather be true to His holy name. 

 

Verse 3 

Heôs fairer than lilies of rarest bloom, 

Heôs sweeter than honey from out of the comb; 

Heôs all that my hungering spirit needs, 

Iôd rather have Jesus and let him lead.  

Hymns At The Church 
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Verse 1 

O Lord my God, When I in awesome wonder, 

Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made; 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 

Refrain 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 

 How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 

 Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 

 How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 

 

Verse 2 

When through the woods, and forest glades I wander, 

 And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 

 When I look down, from lofty mountain grandeur 

 And see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze. 

 

Verse 3 

And 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. 

 

Verse 4 

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!  

Verse 1 

Does Jesus care when my heart is pained 

Too deeply for mirth and song, 

As the burdens press and the cares distress, 

And the way grows weary and long? 

 

Refrain 

Oh yes, He cares, I know He cares 

His heart is touched with my grief. 

When the days are weary, the long nights dreary 

I know my Savior cares. 

 

Verse 2 

Does Jesus care when my way is dark 

With a nameless dread and fear? 

As the daylight fades into deep night shades 

Does he care enough to be near? 

 

Verse 3 

Does Jesus care when Iôve tried and failed 

 To resist some temptation strong 

 When for my deep grief I find no relief 

 Though my tears flow all the night long? 

 

Verse 4 

Does Jesus care when Iôve said good-bye 

To the dearest on earth to me 

And my sad heart aches till it nearly breaks 

Is it aught to him? Does he see?  

Does Jesus Care How Great Thou Art 

Verse 1 

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. 

 

Verse 2 

While we walk the pilgrimôs pathway, 

Clouds will overspread the sky, 

But when trav'ling days are over, 

Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

Verse 3 

Let us then be true and faithful, 

Trusting, serving ev'ry day. 

Just one glimpse of Him in glory 

Will the toils of life repay. 

 

Verse 4 

Onward to the prize before us! 

Soon His beauty we'll behold; 

Soon the pearly gates will open; 

We shall tread the streets of gold.  

When We All Get To Heaven 

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. 
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Apostlesõ Creed 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, 

Creator of heaven and earth; 

I believe in Jesus Christ, 

His 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 crucified, 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 catholic church, 

the communion of saints, 

the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, 

and the life everlasting. Amen.  

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want. 

He makes me down to lie 

in pastures green; He leadeth me 

the quiet waters by. 

 

My soul He doth restore again; 

and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness, 

even for His own Name's sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 

yet will I fear no ill; 

for thou art with me; and thy rod 

and staff my comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished 

in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 

and my cup overflows. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me; 

and in God's house forevermore 

my dwelling place shall be. 

Nunc Dimittis 
Lord now let your servant go in peace: 

Your word has been fulfilled. 

My own eyes have seen the salvation: 

which you have prepared in the sight 

of every people. 

A light to reveal you to the nations: 

and the glory of your people Israel. 

Rest eternal grant unto her O Lord; 

And let light perpetual shine upon her. 

Psalms 23 
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