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Carol NatashaBeachThomas was born in the beautiful Islandof Nassau Bahamas
on August 21st, 1961. Her parents were Wilton Agustus Beach of Trinidad and
Tabago and Macushla Beach of Nassau Bahamas. She was the 5th child out of
16 children. As a child, Carol was described as quiet and shy yet always very
happy and playful. Carol attended the private schools Queens College and St.
Johns College. Carol sang in the Diocesan Choral as a soprano alongside her
mother (soprano) and brother (tenor), who were both great singers. She took
part in a lot of clubs at school and took up a passion which was tennis.
In 1981 she migrated to the United States with all of her siblings and resided
in Flatbush, Brooklyn until her marriage to Micheal Thomas in 1984. Her Union
with her husband sprang forth three children, Daniel Thomas, Cinnamon Thomas,
and Jasmine Thomas. She was truly a devoted mother and spent most of her
time nurturing her children and being a family woman.
Carol attended NewYork University where she received her education in Computer
TechnologyandProgramming. In1997Carol, joinedBankofAmericaCorporation,
and spent 23 years working for the bank as an administrative assistant and office
manager. She loved her friends there and fostered many moments being a friend
and mentor to her co-workers. She blossomed into a confident woman with a
beautiful smile and warm presence.
Carol's personality is described as witty, funny, charismatic, determined, and
energetic. She spoke her mind when necessary and was always there to talk and
lend a helping hand for those in need. She developed a passion for caring for
others and sacrificed her time doing so. She was a matriarch figure, always planning
special gatherings. She hosted parties and was a
stellar cook.
Carol made visits to her homeland, the Bahamas, on many occasions. She also
traveled to London and Wales. She traveled all throughout the United States.
Carol was a member of Calvary Baptist Church in New York City, where she
was baptized in 1998. She remained a woman of faith and would always bring
up the importance and need of prayer in her daily life and the life of others.
Carol loved her family till eternity. She attended all of her daughter's Cinnamons
track meets. She listened and learned from her scholarly son Daniel. And she
nevermissedaconcertwithher daughter Jasmineperforming inwhichsheappeared
with numerous flowers. She never missed a birthday or any other special moments
of their lives. She was an AMAZING mother and friend to her children. She
was a loving wife to her husband. Lastly, she was an AMAZING grandmother
to her grandson Shiloh, showering him with love and affection. Carol leaves behind
her many siblings, a host of nieces,nephews, aunts, and cousins, her children,
Daniel,Cinnamon,andJasmine,husbandMichealThomas,andherlovinggrandson
Shiloh.
She will be missed!.
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Carol Thomas

Welcome & Invocation

Scripture Reading.................................................................... Psalm 27

Prayer

Song ........................................................................... Jasmine Thomas

Obituary

Remembrances

Hymn............................................................... Great is thy Faithfulness

Eulogy

Hymn............................................................................. Amazing Grace

Committal

Benediction

Interment
Pinelawn Memorial Park

Farmingdale NY
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The God’ s Garden
God looked around his garden

And found an empty place,
He then looked down upon the earth

And saw your tired face.
He put his arms around you

And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful

He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering He

knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never

Get well on earth again.
He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids And
whispered, ‘Peace be thine’.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.


