MEMORIAL SERVICE

IN LOVING MEMORY
@)

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER I10™, 2026, 10.00A.M
WESTON KINGDOM HALL OF JEHOVAH'S WITNESSES, ST. JAMES
THERE WILL BE NO INTERMENT OR RECEPTION
AFTER THE MEMORIAL SERVICE



==

Late of:

Weston, St. James
Elder in the Weston Congregation of Jehovah's Witnesses

Son of
Sheila Marshall (Deceased)

Grandson of
Elese and Leonard Clarke (Deceased)

Brother of
David Austin (Deceased)
Phillip Hunte (Deceased)
Jennifer Hunte (Deceased)
Shirley Hunte
Jetfrey Marshall

Relative of

Lunn, Clarke, Hewitt, Holder and Connell families

Husband of

Euralene Clarke

Father of
Amaris and Ari Clarke




ORDER OF PROGRAMME
CHAIRMAN:

Everet Gibbons

Opening Remarks by Chairman

OPENING SONG
Song 156: With Eyes of Faith

OPENING PRAYER

Chairman

FUNERAL DISCOURSE
Philip Padmore

INTERVIEW:
Elkanah Gibson

CLOSING SONG

You will see

CLOSING PRAYER
Jude Blackett




SONG 156
WITH EYES OF FAITH
(Psalm 27:13)

1. Why should I fear the lion? Why should I fear any foe?
With Jehovah by my side, I will not run and hide.
My God is with me; this I know.

(CHORUS)

2. Those faithful ones before us, Lived their lives in loyalty.
By their faith they endured. Their future is assured.
They’ll stand again for all to see.

(CHORUS)

(BRIDGE)

With eyes of faith, I can move a mountain.

With eyes of faith, my hope is sure. Where would I be
Without the faith that helps me see

Beyond the trials I endure?

3.1 see the wondrous future God has in store for me.
I need to be strong. I know it won’t be long
Till Jehovah claims his victory.

(CHORUS)

With eyes of faith, I see beyond the darkness.

With eyes of faith, there’s nothing more to fear.

With Jehovah, I am strong, Determined to go on,
Knowing that my God is always near — With eyes of faith,
With eyes of faith.



SONG: YOU WILL SEE
11 close my eyes and I can see
A world of peace, love and harmony
Come with me, And you'll see, You will see

2 It's not a dream, as I'm sure you know
These things God promised so long ago
A guarantee, Sure to be, You will see

(CHORUYS)
Look around, There's joy and laughter in every sound
Look and see, This is the way our God meant it to be

3 Those who fell asleep along the way
They live again, we see them every day
Come with me, And you'll see, You will see

4 Pain and crying there used to be
Is gone forever, now it's history
Come with me, And you'll see, You will see

(CHORUYS)
Look around, There's joy and laughter in every sound
Look and see, This is the way our God meant it to be

5 Jehovah's word is enough for me

With eyes of faith, it's reality

As we see, What's in store

You can be sure, Until the moon is no more

When you

Close your eyes and come with me

To God's world of peace and harmony
Come with me

And you'll see

You will see










Robert Mc.Arthur Clarke. Affectionately known as Bobby. He was
raised and trained by his grandparents. Mrs Elese Clarke and Mr.
Leonard Clarke. From grandad Leonard ( a jewler and watch/ clock
repair technician), Bobby picked up his technical skills from early,
learning how to dismantle and reassemble small mechanical items.
Under his grandmother's watch, young Bobby learned manners,
respect, and politeness. She taught him to cook, sew and love for his
family. Bobby learned well and reflected these qualities throughout his
life. At school he loved Spanish, Mathematics and Music. Completing
the highest level of music exams by 4th form at Combermere, passing
each with flying colors.

As a young Jehovah's Witness, Bobby was eager and enthusiastic in his
service to Jehovah, and supporting his brothers and sisters in the
Paynes Bay congregation. It was not unusual to hear Bobby's melodious
voice raising a song or at times if the electricity goes off, Bobby took his
recorder and played the tune for the brothers to sing to the correct key.
Bobby gave of his best to support his brothers and sisters in the congre-
gation.

Robert Clarke was the faithful Husband of Euralene. Father of two
daughters, Ari and Amaris. Bobby the Tailor, Musician, Air Traffic
Control Officer, Sound Engineer. Elder in the Christian Congregation.




Bobby was a great planner and gave of his best in each chapter of his
life.

His finished garments were so flawless that a local fashion designer
sought him out to finish her designs. His music talent benefitted others.
He volunteered to teach students at the junior school in his neighbour-
hood and composed the School song.

As a young Air Traffic Controller, Bobby displayed serious dedication to
his job on the board. The way he dressed for work did not go unnoticed.
The former Technical Director Mr. Clyde K.V. Outram commented on
Bobby's outstanding dress for work... (always wearing a Jacket and tie)
said out loud for those present to hear. "One day this young man may
become Technical Director". Unfortunately injury in a vehicle accident
brought Bobby's career in Aviation to an early end. He continued to give
of his best to provide for his dear wife and daughters. Also his brothers
and sisters in the christian congregation gained a loyal, reliable and hard
working brother.

He did everything in the best interest of what is pleasing to Jehovah.
Loyalty to Jehovah and to his family continued until his death as he had

vowed. Each congregation in which he served benefitted from all of the
talent with which he was gifted by Jehovah.

His contribution to the sound department whether at the local, regional
or international level cannot be measured. Sourcing of equipment,
training of brothers and sisters to provide proficient service to the AV
department was noted and appreciated.

On the day of his death Bobby chose to attend weekend meeting on
Zoom. During that last meeting his assistance to solve a sound problem
in a neighbouring island was requested, as usual, Bobby provided that
assistance.

The Bible calls men like Bobby "gifts from God"
he "received free and gave free"

Jehovah God, We thank you for A
Robert Mc. Arthur Clarke.




TRIBUTE TO MR. ROBERT CLARKE

On behalf of the Staff, students, and parents of St. Alban’s Primary School, I
pay tribute to the life of Mr. Robert Clarke, known to me affectionately, as
just'Bobby" — Former Parent, Friend, Benefactor of St. Alban’s Primary.

My principal-parent relationship with Bobby deepened as his daughter Ari
moved through the school. What began as a parent checking on his child’s
progress grew into a genuine friendship built on mutual respect, loyalty, and
a shared love for the St. Alban’s Primary School.

Bobby was extremely generous to our school - not only with tangible gifts, but
with his most valuable possession, his time.

On so many occasions I would receive a call in that distinct, commanding
voice that we all came to know so well: “Miss Prince, I have a few items I
ordered on Amazon for the school, you can pass and collect them.”

When I did go to collect those items (which was usually after a little while),
Bobby and I would talk at length on different topics. He showed he genuinely
cared about the school as he was always asking what he could do to help the
school. His help also extended to designing, printing our Class 4 Year Books,
programmes for events at the school among other things.

He provided me with very good advice, especially on anything to do with the
Public Address System even going as far as gifting the school with equipment
to ensure that we always had working PA System. Our former Information
Technology Coordinator, Mr. McConney, can attest to Bobby’s valuable
contribution in supporting him with the PA system and any events at the
school.

I will say this to you - the deejays on the radio stations have nothing on
Bobby. Bobby was a masterful deejay. The students enjoyed his playlists
immensely, and I often remarked to him that he played songs that caused me
to reminisce on my childhood. He brought joy to our compound through his
music.




Our last project together was fixing the office PA system. Bobby took charge of
this project during the summer vacation of 2025. He gave the school an upgraded

system, ordered the materials needed on Amazon, brought the technicians to the
school, and instructed them on how to proceed in repairing the system. All I did
was show up to open the school. When school reopened in September 2025, our
PA system was up and running after years of not working.

It was working so well that the people in the community would remark that they
could hear our morning prayers and even when I called people to the office. -
thanks to Bobby.

My last conversation with Bobby was in July this year when I informed him that
I would be proceeding on a term’s leave and would not be at school until
January 2027. I told him we will remain in contact even though I will not be at
school.

Words cannot express the sadness I felt when I received the call from his wife
Euralene.

St. Alban’s Primary has lost not only a former parent, but a real friend who loved
SAP with his whole heart.

For me personally, I have lost someone who genuinely cared for me, who looked
for me, and for whom nothing was ever too much to do and I know this is true
for a few of the members of the teaching staff.

Bobby’s legacy will live on in our classrooms, in our PA system that carries our
morning announcements, in the children who benefited from his quiet generosi-
ty, and in the hearts of all who knew him.

To Euralene, Ari, and the entire Clarke family — we, the staff, students and
parents at St. Alban’s share your grief. We thank you for sharing Bobby with us.
May you find comfort in knowing that he made a lasting difference.

Rest well, Bobby. Thank you for loving our school family. Gone but never
forgotten. May your kind soul rest in peace and rise in glory!

Ms. Prince
Principal
St. Alban’s Primary School




THE FAMILY OF THE LATE

We wish to acknowledge with deep
appreciation and sincerely thank you for
your kind expressions of sympathy.



