
June 26, 1940 - July 24, 2015

Celebrating the Life of

ETERNITY FUNERAL SERVICES
725 E. Gun Hill Road  • Bronx, NY 10467

Reverend O. Jermin, Officiating

Viewing - 4:00 p.m. - 7:00 p.m.
Friday, August 7, 2015 - 7:00 p.m.



Hugh Lloyd Dale affectionately called “Mas Hugh” and “Hugh Hugh”
was born to Kenneth Dale and Enid Morgan on June 26, 1940 in St.
Catherine, Jamaica West Indies.

In 1964, Mr. Dale met his soul mate, Elaine Simpson while they were
both working at the shoe factory. They later married in 1971. Whilst
living in Jamaica, Hugh learned his trade as an Electrician and worked
as an Utility Pole worker. He later went on to work with the Jamaica
Public Service (JPS).

Hugh migrated to the United States in 1977. He worked tirelessly at
numerous jobs in order to support and take care of his family. Hugh's
last major job, was as a railroad maintenance worker where he met in
an unfortunate accident and became disabled.

Hugh was a member of the Crawford United Methodist Church and
Primrose Cricket Club. He actively participated in his church services
and was also a member of the church choir.

He enjoyed playing dominoes and watching cricket games on Sundays.
Hugh moved to Georgia in 2011 and had a newly found enjoyment
with the Vibes Cricket Club. He was immediately accepted as one of
their own and no sooner became a member.

Hugh is survived by his wife, Elaine, his seven children, Ann-Marie,
Paul, Hugh Jr., Sophia, Andrea, Joan and Panchetta, his adopted
daughter, Michelle, eighteen grandchildren, five great grandchildren,
his brother, Winston, sister, Sarah, four brothers-in-law, two sisters-in-
law, three sons-in-law and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, his
cricket club members and many friends.



Interment
Mount Hope Cemetery

Hastings-On-Hudson, New York

OPENING HYMN.........................................“Because He Lives”

OPENING PRAYER......................................Reverend O. Jermin

OLD TESTAMENT: Psalm 51 ................... Andrea Ferguson

SOLO..........................................................................Junie Morris

NEW TESTAMENT: Romans 8:16-28 ......... Panchetta Dale

HYMN ................................. “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

TRIBUTES...................................................................2 min. each

POEM......................................................................Grandchildren

SERMON ...................................................... Reverend O. Jermin

OBITUARY..................................................................Curtis Dale

HYMN .............................................................. “Amazing Grace”

FINAL VIEWING.................Eternity Funeral Services Director

BENEDICTION

After the service, the family will receive friends
at the Primrose Cricket Club located at

3836 White Plains Road - Bronx, NY 10467 for repast

Saturday, August 8, 2015
8:30 am

Opening Prayer
Scripture Reading

Hymn: “Blessed Assurance”
Closing Prayer







Because He Lives
God sent His son, they called Him, Jesus;

He came to love, heal and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,

An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives!

Chorus
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future,

And life is worth the living,
Just because He lives!

How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride and joy he gives;
But greater still the calm assurance:

This child can face uncertain days because He Lives!

Chorus
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future,

And life is worth the living,
Just because He lives!

And then one day, I'll cross the river,
I'll fight life's final war with pain;

And then, as death gives way to victory,
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He lives!

Chorus
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future,

And life is worth the living,
Just because He lives!



What A Friend We Have In Jesus
What a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge—
Take it to the Lord in prayer;
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer;
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.

Amazing Grace
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I 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 hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;

He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

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’d first begun.
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Eternity Funeral Services, LLC
Karrie O. Harvey-Edwards
Owner / Licensed Manager

725 East Gun Hill Road • Bronx, NY 10467
ph (718) 231-8737  • fax (718) 231-3169

 EternityFS@aol.com • www.EternityFuneralServicesNY.com

Pallbearers
Hugh Dale (son)    Paul Dale (son)
Mark Grant (grandson)   Christopher Dale (grandson)
Paul Dale, Jr. (grandson)   Richard Dale (grandson)

The family of Hugh Lloyd Dale acknowledges with
great appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and
love extended to us during this time of bereavement.


