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Frank A. Cheemooke was born in La Brea, Trinidad to the proud
parents of Theresa “May” St. John and Frank “Boysie” Cheemooke on
March 1, 1936. He was the second of six children. He was the brother
of Ms. Shirley McAlphin (retired) and Ms. June Olliivierre (retired)
of Trinidad, Ms. Pamela Baldwin (retired), Mr. Wilfred Gardiner
(retired) ad Mr. Randy Boyce of the U.S.A.

Frank attended the Nelson Street Roman Catholic Boy’s School where
he achieved his School Leaving Certificate. He then furthered his
education in trade school and became a Machinist. Frank migrated to
the United States in 1962 where he met and married his wife Mary, a
nurse and has a son, Asanti.

He is the uncle of Karen Camejo, Garth McAlphin, Johann Baldwin,
Sherma Davis, Dan Ollivierre, Jason and Reneasha Boyce. He is the
Great uncle to Michal Camejo, Pilar Camejo, Tsain Chung, Rosalie
Ollivierre and Curtis Davis.

Frank enjoyed music, dancing  and was a member of the Desperados
steel orchestra in Trinidad, where he played in the Carnival and beat
the pans and entered competitions.

He worked at Drakes Bakery as a machinist for a number of years until
his retirement in 2003. After his retirement, he spent his days at the
Hope of Israel Senior Citizens Center where he spent his time playing
pool and other games and going on trips to different places with other
seniors as himself. Frank will surely be missed.

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy

Kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth, As it is in heaven. Give us
this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive
them that trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, But

deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, The power,
 and the glory, For ever and ever. Amen



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine;
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
  Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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.

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee,

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

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.

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 then proclaim, "My God, how great Thou art!"

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!

The Lord hath promised good to me, His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be As long as life endures.

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 first begun.


