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Mr. Henry Amos Wells was born on February 1, 1940 to Matthias and
Daphne Wells (both deceased) in the isle of Grenada. He was the second of
eleven children with five living siblings and six deceased siblings.

Amos lived in Grenada until he was 16 years old. While there he went to
Montrose SDA School. In 1956, he migrated to Trinidad and Tobago
where he owned a construction company. He married his beautiful wife
Elneth Wells on June 8, 1968 in Techier Vilage, Point Fortin. In 1993, he
migrated to the US where he also owned a construction company.
Construction was in his blood. He loved building beautiful houses for his
clients. His hobbies were playing cards and cricket. He was also a member
of the Trinidad and Tobago Ex- Police Association International, Inc.

Amos Henry Wells leaves to cherish his memory: wife, Elneth Wells; six
sons, Wayne Wells, Joel Cayenne, Kevin Wells, Curtis, Anthony and
Terry Wiliamsons; two daughters, Verna Cayenne Richards and Kathleen
Baptiste; step-children, Reynard Rigues, Roxanne Hails, and Michelle
Greeniage; four living brothers, John, Emoson, Wiliam and Destin Wells;
and one sister, Clarabela Wells; twenty- nine grandchildren and thirty-five
great grandchildren; son-in-law, Derrick Baptiste and daughters-in-law,
Gemma Wells and Charmaine Cayenne; sisters-in-law, Mavis King, Rosie
King, Pauline Johnson, and Clessy Wells.

Henry Amos Wells will be missed greatly by his family and friends and we
have a hope to see him when God comes in His glory. Let us remain faithful
so we can al be apart of that Glorious Day.





1 Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
sing His mercy and His grace;

in the mansions bright and blessed,
He'll prepare for us a place.

Refrain:
When we all get to heaven,

what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,

we'll sing and shout the victory.

2 While we walk the pilgrim pathway,
clouds will overspread the sky;

but when traveling days are over,
not a shadow, not a sigh. [Refrain]

3 Let us then be true and faithful,
trusting, serving every day;

just one glimpse of Him in glory
will the toils of life repay. [Refrain]

4 Onward to the prize before us!
Soon His beauty we'll behold;

soon the pearly gates will open;
we shall tread the streets of gold. [Refrain]



Opening Sentences .................................................Pastor Ucall Harris

Remarks/ Welcome............................................ Elder Gracelyn King

Hymn #633 .......................................................................Congregation

Invocation........................................................... Elder Michael George

Trust your Heart........................................................ Kayci Grace Hall

Reflections (2 min).......................... Verna C.Richards, Ruth Nandoo
 Patsy Nandoo, Joel Cayenne

Because He Lives...........................................................Azure Cayenne

Obituary ..............................................................Kennedy Richards Jr.

Prayer for Family.............................................. Pastor Fitzgerald Kerr

Scripture Readings
    Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 .............................................................Crystal Hall
    1 Corinthians 15:51-57 ...........................................Candice Baptiste

Sermon..................................................................... Pastor Ucall Harris

Midnight Cry........................................................ Elder Keith Thomas

Benediction

Vote of Thanks .............................................Richie M. Rhue, Jr., LFD
Unity Funeral Chapels, INC.

Oxford Hills Crematory
Chester, New York
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

One night I dreamed I was walking
Along the beach with the Lord,

Many scenes from my life flashed across the sky.
In each scene I noticed footprints in the sand.
Sometimes there were two sets of footprints.

Other times there was only one.
This bothered me because I noticed

During the low periods of my life when I was
Suffering from anguish, sorrow or defeat,

I could see only one set of footprints.
So I said to the Lord, “You promised me,

Lord, that if I followed you,
You would walk with me always.

But I noticed during the most trying periods
Of my life there has only been
One set of prints in the sand.

Why, when I needed you most,
Have you not been there for me?

The Lord replied,
“The times when you have seen only one set of footprints

It was then that I carried you.”


