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- 2 Timothy 4-7




dber 13, 1958, as the sun

heek of a little baby boy. He gently
eclined i in Elarabelle’s arms, as Earlin Williams Sr.,
Det, proudly looked on. He shall be called
igdore Addington Williams, the gracious parents
#greed, that life-changing day on the island of New
Providence. With wild affection wrapped in their
bosom, they called the first of their seven children,
Ted.

This young lad grew and flourished like any other
little boy his age. He received his early education at
Government High School. After graduating from
high school, Ted continued his higher education at
the College of The Bahamas and then on to the
University of Windsor in Canada, where he
obtained a Bachelor of Arts Degree, in
Communication. He was very active with
Canterbury College and the School Administration.
On his return from university, Ted found
employment at the College of The Bahamas, for a
short period; then at The Broadcasting Corporation
of The Bahamas. Being adventurous as he was, he
decided to become an entrepreneur. For seven years
he worked as an independent marketing consultant,
after which he moved on to advertising and public
relations. Never one to be satisfied with doing just
one thing, Ted got into ornamental and
architectural metal works and procurement. He was
also involved in polished concrete and resin floors
with Dion, his brother up to the time of the stroke.

Ted's passion for the martial arts got him involved in
Taekwondo. He owned and operated several

ime met eternity, on Qc

Taekwondo schools throughout New Providence
and on the islands of Andros and Exuma. His
beloved sport took him around the world: Korea,
Aruba, Colombia, Cayman, and throughout the
United States. He was President of The Bahamas
Taekwondo Federation (1992-2015); at the time of
his passing, he was Secretary General.

In 1996 Ted met O’'Lydia (Lydia) Ferguson at her
place of employment and in 2001 they were joined
in holy matrimony. “He who finds a wife finds a
good thing, and obtains favour from the Lord,
Proverbs 18:22. For Ted, Lydia was this “good
thing” Together, in 2001, they started a computer
training and business services company, which
allowed them to work closely together. In 2015, Ted
and Lydia relocated to Rock Sound, Eleuthera. On
June 6, 2019, seven hours after arriving home, he
suffered a massive stroke and was airlifted to New
Providence. He then underwent surgery at Doctors
Hospital. After being discharged from hospital, he
was readmitted on two occasions for various
complications. On December 8, 2019, Lydia took
him to Cuba for further treatment. On January 13,
2020, he quietly slipped away to bask in “Heaven’s
Son Light”

In 2001 Ted recommitted his life to the Lord, during
marriage counselling. He delighted in reading the
Bible every day. During the last two years, Ted and
Lydia would start the day off by listening to Gospel
music and reading their daily Bible scriptures
online. Lydia had a time of praise and worship with
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As this day of sorrow comes,
tears in our eyes, loneliness in our hearts,
we say goodbye.
Thank you for sharing your life with us,
without you, we will not know
the love of God for us.
For you are a blessing in our eyes.
We thank the Lord for sharing you with us.
He has given us a great gift that we will never forget.
Even as the sun sets and the rain falls down.
God is indeed amazing, for knowing who we need.

by Grace Noll Crowell
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Musical Prelude

................................................................................................ Pastor Rob Elliott

..................................................................................................................... Pastor Rob Elliott
Hymn
“It is Well With My Soul”

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has 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, tho’ trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thou’t!
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!

And 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.

Scripture REAdINGS ......cvivurcirmesssnnerssesisssassssensmsesimsssrasssssi s s sesssssness Pastor Rob Elliott
Taken from Jeremiah 29:11-13, Romans 8:28-39 & John 14:1-6

............................................................................................................................... Latoya Brown



Tributes
Mr. Ethric Bowe GHS Class of 75
Mr. Sheano Dorsette Bahamas Taekwondo Federation
Ms. Antionette Seymour Windsorites
Dion Williams Brother

.................................................................. Mr. Sacario Leadon GHS Class of 75

Musical Selection

In thy presence is fullness of joy; at thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.
Psalms 16:11

Hymn
“Amazing Grace”

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

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

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've first begun

MESSAEE -.cvcovrvverrirsosessarersissssbsssss s sssss s s s s bbb R R4S Pastor Rob Elliott
COMMIMILEAL +.vveeeeeeeveeesrererere e eresrs et essrs e e e ese b e bsasbatabebe e b e s s ab b s s b st an e e b bebsaeh Pastor Rob Elliott



‘ Recessional Hymn
“To God Be The Glory”

To God be the glory, great things He has done;
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yvielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.

Refrain:
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He has done.

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done,
r And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

: But purer, and higher, and greater will be

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.

Please join us for a repass, immediately after the service in the Earl Weech Auditorium.




Words cannot express how grateful we
are for all the expressions of love and
support received. Monday, January 13,
2020 - a day that has forever changed
our lives.

The stories you've shared, the calls and
the visits will always remain with us.

Simply an amazing husband, brother,
uncle and friend - a man with integrity
and grace.

These last days have been the hardest
days for all of us, and we appreciate your
kindness.

God bless and keep you. We thank you
in advance for your continued prayer,
love and support.

Thank you




Life is just a stepping-stone
A pause before we make it home
A simple place to rest and be,
Until we reach eternity.
Everyone has a life journey,
A path to take with lots to see
God guides our steps along the way,
But we were never meant to stay.

Our final destination is a place
B illed with love, His majesty and grace.
- s we celebrate the life of a loved one

s Who has gone before us, the race he has won.

His journey has now ended
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