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Joseph Hunkins was born on May 9, 1928, in Roseau,

Dominica. Joseph was the son of the late Suzanna Watson and

John Hunkins.

Joseph attended the Roseau Boy’s School and gained

employment after graduation. He was employed at R&S Strauss

for fifteen years until retirement.

Mr. Hunkins migrated to the Virgin Islands but soon after he

returned to Dominica, where he met and married Fanella Adonis,

the love of his life on September 15, 1966. They returned to the

Virgin Islands, where they spent several years and migrated to

the US in 1977. Joseph and Fanella were happily married for

forty-eight years until his death on August 26, 2015. Joseph was

a faithful and loving husband. He loved laughing.

Joseph was a joyful and friendly man who enjoyed playing

dominoes with his friends. Joseph always had a nice word for

everyone he met.

He leaves to mourn: his beloved wife, Fanella; one niece,

Rosebud; three sisters-in-law; three brothers-in-law; and a host

of other family and friends here and abroad.



Processional

Selection
“Blessed Assurance”

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament - John 14:1-6

Reflections
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements/Obituary
Mrs. Laureen Isekenegbe

Selection
“Amazing Grace”

Eulogy
Pastor Prescott Butler

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey
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Mrs. Hunkins would like to extend her appreciation
and thanks to everyone who showed their love and

support during this difficult time.
May God bless you all.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


