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FROM THE DESK 
OF THE 
GENERAL 
SECRETARY

And I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write, Blessed are the dead which 
die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labours; and their works do follow them. – Revelation 14:13 [KJV]

One devastating outworking of the Covid-19 pandemic has been our inability to be with our ailing family 
and friends and to say a proper farewell to those who have died. Countless numbers of families have had 
to live through the trauma of not being able to grieve their dead loved ones in the ways to which they have 
become accustomed. 
As a denomination, we have not been exempted from that experience. Since the declaration of the pandemic, 
we have lost six of our ministers (Lindsay Moncrieffe, Clement Gayle, George Simpson, Joseph Williams, 
Anneta McIntosh and Clyde Jennings) and two former ministers (Alfred Johnson and Horace Russell). 
Words are inadequate to describe the impotent feeling of not being able to celebrate their lives in the ways 
they so richly deserved. 
This special edition was born out of a desire to pay homage to our colleagues by giving visibility to how 
God used them to impact lives and institutions in Jamaica and beyond! It should be noted that this edition 
will not include our sister Anneta or brother Clyde, due to timing/logistical issues, but we commit to their 
inclusion in a future edition. Who knows, it may become an annual feature of our Baptist Reporter even 
after the pandemic has receded!
We owe a debt of gratitude to the family members, colleagues and church members who contributed to 
bringing this edition to fruition. I say a special thanks to the Rev. Eron Henry who unhesitatingly agreed 
to serve as guest editor. 
I trust this memorial edition will inspire all of us to deeper expressions of faithfulness to the triune God!

Karl B. Johnson
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We could use many 
adjectives to describe 
Horace O. Russell, 
the non-patriarchal 

patriarch of our family. Patient, caring, 
unselfish, dedicated, thoughtful, 
inspiring, committed, loving, visionary, 
intuitive, bold, intelligent, empathetic, 
influential, wise, kind-hearted, noble. 
Horace Orlando Russell was an 
unorthodox Christian. Not a dogmatist. 
He raised us to respect and appreciate 
all faiths. A strong ecumenist, trail-
setter, proud Caribbean black man, 
and out of the box thinker. A fierce 
defender of his family and friends.  
Dad was a fountain of wisdom and 
sage advice, but always with a caveat. 
“I can’t tell you what to do. I can only 
advise.” 
Our reminiscences of the best advice 
he gave were to be ourselves, true to 
ourselves, but keep our integrity. To 
gain the highest level of education for 
our fields, because “that they can never 
take away.” To be vigilant about being 
coopted by or unwittingly used for 
other people’s agendas. His spiritual 
and emotional largesse were coupled 
with pragmatism and deep insight 
on how to navigate this complicated, 
cruel, and beautiful world. 
To his grandchildren, he advised: 
“Treat everyone as your equal.” “Keep 
your head down and get the work 
accomplished. Let the naysayers do 

what they must but you will always 
rise.” “Learning how to think critically 
and problem solve is more important 
than memorizing solutions.” 
“Be someone you’re proud of when no 
one is watching.”
Reassuringly he would say: “you did 
not ask to be here, you were given to 
us by God, so it is our duty to protect 
you.”
 He was an early riser and began each 
day by setting the table, making tea 
for Beryl, and bringing it dutifully to 
her to help her “open her eyes.” He 
insisted on having breakfast ready 
for us children. No matter how tired 
he was. This tradition continued with 
the grandchildren, whose fondest 
memories are eating meals together 
as a family. 
He shared stories of his life as a 
young boy, exchanged perspectives 
on current events, and engaged us in 
debates, which we never won. Truth 
was, he argued in a way you could 
never say he was entirely wrong. It 
was funny watching him try win an 
argument with mom, especially if it 
involved his “selective memory.”
 Every Sunday, he ate a boiled egg 
in a wooden eggcup, adorned with 
a beautiful Jamaican engraving. 
Everyday dad and mom were together 
at the breakfast table. They read from 

the Scriptures, then The Daily Word. 
He prayed for each of us individually by 
name and for our loved ones, and the 
wider family spread across Jamaica, 
the US, the UK, and Australia, then the 
wider church family, the nations from 
where we came, and the world. He 
believed we were “one world”, different, 
yet profoundly interconnected. A fond 
memory was to watch him introduce 
his Eastern seminary students to his 
island home with all its complexity.  
 Despite the role he played on the 
world stage, he was quintessentially 
a proud family man. He delighted in 
discovering “lost” cousins, aunts, and 
uncles. He would put you on the phone 
to talk, despite your protestations, “I 
don’t know who that is.” To which he 
replied, “Talk, is your family.” 
 If a favorite shirt or pants, especially 
his comfy clothes, had run their 
course, you had to replace it with the 
same style, brand, color. On one hand 
he was a creature of habit, yet it was 
an adventure to drive with him. 
He never took the same route twice, 
much to mom’s umbrage, especially if 
they were running late. “I run time,” he 
would say.“Time doesn’t run me.” 
But if he was in the passenger seat, 
he fell asleep in five seconds. Or so 
we thought. With eyes closed, he 

would often make a sage intervention 
in the conversation.  He never left 
home without his mini digital camera 
and awed us with his tech savvy as 
he memorialized special occasions 
in print and picture collages on the 
computer. Another favorite memory 
was to watch him bask in the sunshine. 
He loved sitting in the sun, which 
reminded him of being “home.” He 
loved a good home-cooked meal — 
stew peas and rice, oxtail and rice and 
peas — especially when made by his 
daughters. 
  We miss many things about him. 
Everyone in the family miss the 
conversations — deep, meaningful, 
and intimate. We miss “Just talking 
with him”; “His voice and his general 
warmth”; “His sage wisdom and 
hearing him call me, ‘sweetheart”; “His 
smile and belly laugh and his calming 
presence, his ability to intervene and 
listen to all sides of an argument. 
He was a peacemaker.” What do I 
miss most? “Our friendship: He was 
my first best friend!” We love you 
Horace, Daddy, Grandpa, Pops. We 
feel blessed and privileged to be 
forever your family. Your wife, Beryl. 
Children Elisabeth, Jonathan, Heather. 
Grandchildren, Lisa, Julian, Rachel, 
Ashley, Justin, Yohan.

We miss many things about him: 
The Russell family remembers,

Daddy, 
Grandpa, 

Pops
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Dr. Horace Russell did 
not confine himself to 
Jamaica. He was the 
quintessential global 
citizen.

From 1968 to 1990, he was a member 
of the Faith and Order Commission 
(FOC) of the World Council of 
Churches, a highly regarded 
membership in world Christianity. 
The first person from the Caribbean 
to do so, he served in the prestigious 
position as vice moderator of the 
FOC’s Standing Commission. 
Baptist World Alliance General 
Secretary Emeritus Dr. Neville 
Callam, a fellow Jamaican who 
succeeded Dr. Russell on the FOC 
in 1990, himself an erudite scholar 
from Harvard, described his 15-
year experience on the FOC as “my 
university.” It is in the FOC that some 
of the most cutting-edge, rigorous, 
and exacting theological discourses 
and scholarship take place.
Dr. Russell’s involvement with the 
Baptist World Alliance (BWA) began 
with the Jubilee Congress in London 
in 1955. His special gifts were 
recognized when he was invited 
to give a bible study at the Tokyo 
meetings in 1970. After that, he served 
on several BWA commissions and 

groups, including the Commission on 
Baptist Heritage and Identity and the 
Academic and Theological Education 
Workgroup.
Dr. Russell left Jamaica for the 
United States in 1989 and began 
a third phase in his life. The first 
phase was in academia, at Calabar 
Theological College, then at the 
United Theological College of the 
West Indies. The second phase 
was as pastor at the East Queen 
Street Baptist Church in Kingston. In 
1990, Dr. Russell took the positions 
of professor of historical theology 
and Dean of Chapel at Eastern 
Baptist Theological Seminary near 
Philadelphia in the United States, 
(since renamed Palmer Theological 
Seminary). 
Regarded as the foremost church 
historian in the English-speaking 
Caribbean, Dr. Russell continued his 
historical and theological interests 
outside the classroom. He held 
professional status with the American 
Society of Church History and the 
American Baptist Historical Society. 
He had long associations with the 
Society for the Study of Black Religion, 
the Marcus Garvey Foundation, and 
with the National Heritage Trust of 
America.

But, in going to 
Phiadelphia, Dr. Rus- sell took 
his own advice — a seminary or 
theological college professor, he be-
lieved, should also be a pastor. He 
served five years as interim pastor 
at Saints Memorial Baptist Church in 
Bryn Mawr near Philadelphia, before 
becoming the congregation’s senior 
pastor in 1997, retiring in 2010.
Dr. Russell was a prolific writer, much 
of it coming from his groundbreaking 
work in Caribbean Church History. 
He wrote numerous learned papers, 
half a dozen books, and several book 
chapters on theology, mission, and 
ecumenism. 
He held lectureships and consultancies 
with august academic and church 

institutions, including Cambridge 
University in England, Andover-
Newton Theological Seminary in 
Massachusetts, Michigan State 
University, and the National Council 
of Churches USA, among dozens 
of others. In 1992 he was invited to 
preach in Westminster Abbey during 
the bicentenary celebrations of the 
Baptist Missionary Society.  
While teaching in Jamaica and the 
United States, Dr. Russell encouraged 
his students to develop their abilities 
and attain higher academic and 
professional proficiency to “be their 
best for God and His Kingdom.” He 
was widely known as an encourager 
and mentor, sharing his knowledge 
and experience gladly and willingly.
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A Caribbean pioneer
By Eron Henry

Dr. Horace Russell’s 
return to Jamaica in 
1958 from his sojourn 
as an Oxford University 
student coincided with 

the quest for self-government and 
independence on the island. 
Dr. Russell could not help getting 
caught up in the maelstrom and in 
the process, he became the first 
in many things. Already the first 
Jamaican Baptist student to attend 
Oxford, he was appointed the first full 
time Jamaican-born tutor at Calabar 
Theological College, the training 
institution for Jamaican Baptist 
pastors. 
He was actively engaged with the 
Student Christian Movement (SCM), 
which in the 1950s and 1960s, was 
an intellectual haven for Caribbean 
tertiary students. Many went on to 
become academic, political, social, 
and church leaders in the Caribbean 
and elsewhere. 
The winds of change in Jamaica 
also blew across other British 
colonies in the Caribbean. As SCM 
general secretary, Dr. Russell led 
in establishing branches in the 
Bahamas, Trinidad and Tobago, 
Barbados, and elsewhere. These 
islands experienced a growing 
clamor for political and economic self-
determination, and SCM helped lead 
the way. 
The same winds whistled through 
the churches. Jamaica’s historical 
churches had strong links either 
in North America or Europe, some 
under their direct control. Even the 
comparatively independent Jamaica 

Baptist Union, having existed as 
an autonomous body since 1849, 
was still closely associated with the 
Baptist Missionary Society (BMS) in 
Britain. As examples, the president 
and tutor for Calabar Theological 
College were Britons, and the BMS 
supported Calabar High School with 
an annual grant. Christian theology 
had deep roots in Europe and the 
British Isles but was increasingly 
challenged in the United States and 
Latin America. That questioning also 
began in the Caribbean. The World 
Council of Churches arranged two 
Caribbean conferences in Puerto 
Rico, and in Kingston, Jamaica and 
these conferences made one thing 
clear—Caribbean churches and their 
institutions needed administrative 
and structural changes. Among the 
most obvious and immediate was 
for Caribbean-based leadership to 
emerge. 
As a theological educator and SCM 
leader, Dr. Russell participated 
in these meetings and played a 
significant role in implementing the 
changes. 
A nascent ecumenical endeavor 
already underway got a big push. 
Churches already cooperated through 
the United Theological Seminary 
sited at Caenwood in Kingston, and 
the joint teaching covenant between 
several theological schools, including 
Calabar. That covenant allowed 
tutors and lecturers from the various 
theological colleges to teach in the 
schools of other Christian traditions. 
The theological colleges sought 
affiliation with the UWI, which now 

granted its own degrees. (Previously, 
it was named the University College 
of the West Indies, with degrees 
granted by the University of London). 
UWI did not want to negotiate with 
individual Christian bodies and so 
the churches had to come together. 
The joint effort between the Christian 
traditions – Baptists, Anglicans, 
Moravians, Methodists, etc. – resulted 
in the United Theological College of 
the West Indies (UTCWI), founded 
in 1966, adjacent to the university. 
Calabar Theological College and its 
counterparts all closed their doors to 

facilitate the formation of the UTCWI.
Dr. Russell played a critical role in 
UTCWI’s founding and was one 
of its first lecturers. He became 
college president in 1972, the first 
person of African descent to lead 
the Caribbean’s premier theological 
training institution. 
Dr. Horace Russell was a Caribbean 
pioneer that helped shape a 
Caribbean vision and intellectual 
thought and was at the forefront of 
forging a new Caribbean theology.
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Dr Horace 
Russell ’s 
contribution 
to media
By Nadine Wilson-Harris

Dr. Horace Russell was 
a pioneer in Christian 
broadcast media in Ja-
maica and spearheaded 
the successful launch of 

several religious programmes that 
still have far reaching impact.
He received training in religious 
broadcasting at Oxford University in 
England and on returning to Jamai-
ca, Dr. Russell delved into unchar-
tered waters when he tested the con-
cept locally. His first broadcasts were 
at the ZQI studios on Oxford Road, 
which became the base for Rediffu-
sion National Network (RJR). 
According to Reverend Dr. Neville 
Callam, one of Dr. Russell’s men-
tees, the churches welcomed and 
embraced media involvement. They 
wanted to explore possibilities for the 
transmission of the gospel through 
different mediums. Their presence 
in the society was strong and their 
reach was amplified through broad-
cast media.

An ecumenical team was established 
in the 1940’s called the Church’s 
Commission for Radio and Television 
to coordinate religious broadcast.  Dr. 
Russell and Dr. Cleve Grant were two 
prominent churchmen on the team. 
Dr. Russell became producer of reli-
gious programming and broadcaster 
of religious programmes at RJR.  He 
collaborated with Grant and Dr. John 
Hoad to start the first call-in program 
on radio, called “Tell me Pastor,” at 
8.30 am, on JBC.  In excerpts of his 
life journey, Dr. Russell recalled that 
the programme was discontinued 
because the police complained it 
was affecting traffic flow in the morn-
ings.
While serving as a volunteer reli-
gious adviser at RJR, he along with 
the Reverend Edwin Robertson, a 
religious adviser from the BBC, ar-
ranged training sessions for pastors 
in religious broadcasting and script 
writing. This led to the live transmis-
sion of Sunday morning services, 
first in Kingston, then across the 
country.
“My involvement in RJR brought me 
in contact with a wider community,” 
said Dr. Russell.
Dr. RusselI continued in radio at 
both RJR and JBC until 1989. Ac-
cording to Reverend Eron Henry 
who has written on his life, although 
Dr. Russell worked with RJR from 
1958 to 1970, he freelanced with 
that station’s competitor, the govern-
ment-owned Jamaica Broadcasting 
Corporation (JBC), from 1962 until 

1964, hosting the “Tell me Pastor” 
programme. 
The training of pastors in religious 
broadcast paved the way for locally 
produced television epilogues. Ac-
cording to Dr. Russell, the Jamaica 
Baptist Union (JBU) led the way, aid-
ed by the Southern Baptist Conven-
tion, which had a strong tradition in 
media.
“Baptists were the first to take local 
production and participation in Mass 
Communication seriously, and my 
Chairmanship of the first JBU com-
mittee was a helpful bridge. It also 
led indirectly to the setting up of the 
Mass Communication Department at 
the UWI (University of the West In-
dies), but that is another story,” said 
Dr. Russell.
Dr. Callam, General Secretary Emeri-
tus of the Baptist World Alliance, was 
a student at the United Theological 
College of the West Indies in the 
1970s while Dr. Russell was presi-
dent. Dr. Callam is a founding director 

of the National Religious Media Com-
pany, which operates LOVE FM and 
LOVE TV.  He also spearheaded the 
formation of The Breath of Change 
(TBC FM), the first radio station 
owned by a Jamaican congregation.  
Dr. Russell was amongst those who 
conceptualized the Union’s flagship 
religious radio programme, “Christ 
for Today,” which has been broadcast 
continuously on RJR/Radio Jamai-
ca since 1964.  According to Rever-
end Henry, the programme peaked 

at more than one million listeners in 
1994 in a then national population of 
2.6 million people.
Dr. Russell wrote several books and 
contributed to six encyclopedias and 
theological dictionaries. He often sub-
mitted his personal views in letters to 
The Gleaner. “He was extremely bril-
liant and it is not just that he had a 
PhD in Church History from Oxford. 
He was a really rounded scholar,” 
said Dr. Callam. 
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The death of Rev. Dr. Horace 
Orlando Russell, former 
Baptist Warden/Tutor at the 
UTCWI and third President of 

the College (1972-76), was received 
by the UTCWI family with sadness. 
 In the accounts of his life and work, 
the Rev. Dr. Russell, at and beyond 
the UTCWI, was regarded as an 
activist scholar, linking teaching, 
research, and advocacy as one 
undertaking. He made substantive 
scholarly contributions to the 
historiography and mission of the 
Church in the Caribbean; and will be 
remembered as a Biblical theologian, 
an ecumenical theologian, a pastoral 
and practical theologian, and a 
missiologist or theologian of mission.
Horace Russell’s makings as a 
theologian lay in his relationship 
with his parents. His father was a 
Baptist minister and his mother a 
schoolteacher, and a Presbyterian. 
Both saw to it that their offspring grew 
in awareness of spiritual realities that 
existed alongside physical ones. 
He knew of God’s love and care for 
all people and wished one day be 
numbered among those who served 
as mouthpieces for the good news of 
Jesus Christ. 
In 1954, he gained the Bachelor 
of Divinity degree from London 
University. Ordained in February 
1958, he served the JBU in several 
areas of its life and work, until he 
migrated to the USA in 1989. Having 
earned his MA in Church History 
from Oxford University, England, 
he returned to Jamaica in 1958 and 
served as Chaplain and Teacher 
at Calabar High School.  During 
this time, he also taught Greek in 
the Theological College which was 
situated on the same campus.  That 
was the beginning of his foray into 
theological education, and he would 
in time served as Tutor at the College 
on a full-time basis.  
After his Oxford sojourn and upon 
his return to Jamaica in 1958, he 
saw the importance of contributing 
to the prevailing atmosphere wherein 
the nation was focusing on self-
government and independence. 

What undoubtedly heightened his 
own interest is the fact that Jamaica’s 
struggles through slavery, on to self-
government and into the dawning 
of independence, owed much to 
Baptists. Hence, his work as a 
historian touched upon the history of 
his own church and the contribution 
it made to nation building. Rev. 
Dr. Russell was the one who first 
introduced West Indian Church 
History into the curriculum of the 
United Theological College of the 
West Indies.  Throughout his ministry, 
whether as lecturer or pastor, he 
maintained a constant interest in 
church history. He made signal and 
critical contributions, through his 
involvement as a member, to the 
American Society of Church History 
and the American Baptist Historical 
Society.
On the completion of his PhD from 
Oxford University, he returned to 
Jamaica and assumed the position of 
President of the UTCWI. From 1972-
1976, he served as the President of 
the UTCWI, which was inaugurated 
in 1966, succeeding the Rev. John 
Hoad in 1972, thereby becoming 
the first person of African descent 
to head a theological College in the 
Caribbean region.  In his capacity 
as President, he faced, among other 
challenges, that of giving guidance 
and encouragement to the broader 
ecumenical community in the 
Caribbean to pursue a theology that 
was relevant to the region. Besides, 
it was customary on Saturdays, 
when he met informally with several 
interested students, that they 
together sang Caribbean worship 
songs and, in the process, composed 
new ones. This was the era that saw 
the emergence of the Caribbean 
Conference of Churches (CCC) and 
escalating interest in ecumenism. 
Theology was being shaped into a 
direction and out of Caribbean lived 
realities wherein God was seen, not 
as a foreigner in our midst, but one 
who had the welfare of Caribbean 
people at heart. For example, in 
one of his sermons, he referred to 
the triumphal entry of Jesus into 

Jerusalem. According to Rev. Dr. 
Russell, the mob was shouting: 
“Hosanna to David’s pickney!” Some 
of those students who sat at his feet 
invariably requested of him to repeat 
a point he had just made. He obliged 
but at the same time added the 
comment: “But, my brother, it’s all in 
the book”, his way of encouraging and 
cultivating the discipline of reading.
When, in 1976, Rev. Dr. Russell 
completed a term of four (4) years 
as the head of UTCWI, he assumed 
pastoral responsibility for the East 
Queen Street Baptist Church in 
downtown Kingston. For Rev. Dr. 
Russell, the academic theologian 
ought not to be confined to classroom 
teaching.  The academic theologian 
should be allowed a context for 
practice and become more available 
to the wider church such that it can 
benefit from perceived superior gifts 
and insights. 
Rev. Dr. Russell’s work as a pastor in 
downtown Kingston was regarded as 
an exercise in incarnational theology. 
Incarnational theology is about 
the living God being fleshed out in 
terms that are easily understood 
by human beings. Put another way, 
Rev. Dr. Russell exercised and 
incarnational theology, not through 
being confined to churchy matters 
but through involvement in the life of 
the community. While serving in this 
pastorate, he served as Chair of the 
Jamaica National Heritage Trust and 
as a member of the Public Service 
Commission. During this period, his 
theological insights were sharpened. 
He was able from actual experiences 
to become aware of the day-to-
day realities of the people of God, 
included among which were incidents 
of violence caused sometimes by 
political rivalry and sometimes by 
feuding gangs. From these lived 
experiences, he was more prophetic, 
in that he analyzed the social, political, 
and economic concerns and brought 
a pertinent “word from the Lord” to 
bear upon the situation. The prophetic 
word is often highly politicized. 
However, if political pronouncements 
are grounded in Scripture, there 

can be no accusations that “parson 
preaching politics”.
For a little over twenty years (1968 – 
1990), Rev. Dr. Russell participated 
in the Faith and Order Commission 
of the World Council of Churches 
(WCC). This WCC Commission is 
key in that issues relevant to today’s 
world are brought under theological 
scrutiny with a view to the Churches’ 
offering ethical and moral guidance 
to their members. Rev. Dr. Russell’s 
involvement demonstrated that 
he was a theologian of mission, a 
missiologist, one whose interest and 
focus are on the missio dei or God’s 
mission in the entire world.
Rev. Dr. Russell was to live out his 
commitment to the missio dei in a new 
geographical context when, in 1990, 
he accepted a position as Professor 
of Historical Theology at Eastern 
Baptist Theological Seminary (now 
Palmer Theological Seminary) in 
Philadelphia, U.S.A. He possessed 
the appropriate credentials for being 
a world missionary because one 
can only be a missionary away from 
home if one has been a missionary 
at home. While lecturing, in 1992, he 
began serving as Interim Pastor of 
Saints Memorial Baptist Church at 
Bryn Mawr and was appointed Senior 
Pastor in 1997. From the professorial 
post, he officially retired in 2002.
His publications include: “The Baptist 
Witness: A Concise Baptist History”, 
published in 1983; “The Baptist 
Story in Jamaica 1783-1892” (1993); 
and “The Missionary Outreach of 
the West Indian Church: Jamaican 
Baptist Missions to West Africa in the 
Nineteenth Century, Foundations and 
Anticipations” (2000).
He leaves behind his wife, Beryl, 
children Elizabeth, Johnathan, and 
Heather, along with grand-children 
and other relatives. Their loss is ours. 
We share their grief. May God rest 
his soul in peace and strengthen his 
family in this their hour of grief.

UTCWI REMEMBRANCE
REV. DR. HORACE ORLANDO RUSSELL
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They called him 
Papa: Gayle’s former students 
say he was strict but compassionate

By Nadine Wilson-Harris

Like a father shaping well-
rounded children fully 
prepared for life, Reverend 
Clement Gayle disciplined 

and critiqued his wards at the 
United Theological College of the 
West Indies (UTCWI), even as he 
encouraged and affirmed them. 
This earned him the name “Papa 
Gayle,” from the hundreds of men 
and women he mentored. With care 
and compassion, he challenged 
them to become spiritually sound 
and committed to their call as 
pastors. 
Rev. Gayle served as Baptist 
Warden/Tutor at the UTCWI from 
September 1975 to December 
1991 to become pastor of the 
Walkerswood Circuit in St. Ann. Several ministers 
he trained remember him as frank, but always 
concerned about their well-being.
“If there is any positive to my ministry, much of it 
is owed to the impact he had on me as a person,” 
said pastor of the Ocho Rios Circuit of Baptist 
Churches, Revevernd Johnathan Hemmings.
Rev. Hemmings remembers Rev. Gayle as 
very disciplined, but notes that those under his 
wardenship and who knew him closely knew he 
did not demand from them what he himself did not 
embrace and exemplify in his own life. He said the 
senior clergyman was also deeply spiritual, without 

being overly spirited. 
After retiring as pastor of Walkerswood, Rev. Gayle 
attended the Ocho Rios Baptist Church and Rev.  
Hemmings got to know him and his family better. 
The former Baptist Warden did not have biological 
children, but treated his nieces and nephews, the 
offspring from his only sibling, as though they were 
his children. Rev.Hemmings was invited to several 
family events and years later, discovered Rev. 
Gayle’s signature on his own dedication certificate.  
Rev. Hemmings said Rev. Gayle helped organized 
and trained several leaders and preachers in his 
congregation, although he was retired. 
“I considered myself fortunate to have had him as a 

member of the congregation, because I drew upon 
his immense experience and competence and all 
that he had to offer. Until he asked not to be, he 
was already a feature on the preacher’s plan,” he 
said.
Reverend Dr. Stephen Jennings knew Rev. Gayle 
from childhood. Rev. Gayle and his father, also a 
clergyman, were good friends. The family visited 
each other regularly and shared in celebratory 
events. Despite their pre-existing relationship, Dr. 
Jennings said Rev. Gayle was not partial toward 
him when he attended UTCWI. 
“If anything, he would come down harder on me 
because he expected me to know better,” he said.
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He recalled Rev. Gayle scolding him 
for being late for chapel. Through 
that experience, Dr. Jennings said 
he learnt the importance of being 
punctual as a pastor.
Other former wards shared similar 
experiences. Jamaica Baptist 
Union General Secretary Reverend 
Karl Johnson was cautioned by 
Rev. Gayle to “straighten up” one 
morning after he missed chapel and 
two classes. Rev. Johnson admitted 
he had a challenge adapting to 
life on campus and openly defied 
some rules. The brief scolding from 
Rev. Gayle had an impact on Rev. 
Johnson who, upon retrospection, 
adjusted his life. 
Rev. Johnson said Rev. Gayle’s 
integrity was unimpeachable and he 
knew and understood his role as a 
Baptist Warden/Tutor. Generations 
of ministers serving in the Caribbean 
still speak his name with reverence 
and awe.
“He served with distinction. He 
was reliable, committed and he 
embodied the virtues and values and 
represented the ethos of the Baptist 
Union. He internalized them and 
passed that on in a very genuine, 
and transparent and unmistakable 
way,” he said.
Reverend Karl Henlin and Rev. 
Gayle had a special bond, to the 

extent he was called, “papa’s boy.” 
He placed strong emphasis on 
worship and didn’t accept excuses 
for missing chapel.
“When he went to worship in the 
mornings, he looked around to see if 
the Baptists students were present. 
If we were not present, he would 
visit us to find out what happened. 
We felt compelled to be there. In 
his academic work, he had a deep 
passion for worship also, because 
he wanted us to know that we were 
not only preachers, we were worship 
leaders when we went out into the 
churches,” he said. 
The students came to love and 
appreciate Rev. Gayle’s wife, 
Rubye, who was a formidable 
partner. Rev. Gayle exhibited traits 
of a good father and disciplined 
with compassion. Even his dogs 
benefitted from his penchant for 
punctuality as they were always 
prepared to be fed at 4 o’clock daily. 
“Whether it was in the dining room, 
in the chapel, or in the classroom, 
Papa Gayle had tremendous 
influence upon us. When we 
became grown graduating ministers, 
if we saw him approaching where 
we were, we would straighten up, 
though we were no longer students, 
but pastors, because Papa Gayle 
was coming,” Rev. Henlin said. 



10

As a young pastor assigned 
to the St Ann’s Bay Circuit of 
Baptist Churches, Reverend 
Karen Kirlew looked forward to 
calls from Reverend Clement 
Gayle, who provided guidance 
and occasional reassurance 
that she was blossoming in 
her call.
Reverend Kirlew went to the 
circuit in July 2003 and from 
time to time, Reverend Gayle, 
who pastored the circuit 
between 1959 and 1975, 
visited. The astute clergyman 
and former Baptist Warden/
Tutor at the United Theological 
College of the West Indies 
had long retired from active 
ministry and had relocated to 
a community in St Ann’s Bay. 
Every week, Rev Gayle rang 
Rev. Kirlew to enquire how she 
was, gave his views on her 
sermons and suggested ways 
to improve. For the young 
minister who started pastoring 
the circuit a year after going 
into the ministry, the verbal 
exchange was welcomed.
“He had his own views. I did not 
always agree. He gave stern 
correction, but it was done 
with love and out of concern 
and care. He reminded me 
how to offer a body, or the 
burnt remains of a body, for 
committal,” she said. 

“I have the tendency to talk 
fast and to preach fast. He 
would always ask me to slow 
down and suggested how 
to manage my thoughts in 
ways that the congregation 
could hear and accept,” she 
recalled. 
Members of the congregation 
were fond of Rev. Gayle. 
He baptized several elderly 
congregants in their younger 
years and sponsored treats 
for children during Sunday 
school. Although he was 
officially a member of the 
Ocho Rios Baptist Church, 
they looked forward to his 
visits and provided Rev. Kirlew 
with glowing reports about 
their former pastor.
“They remember how 
disciplined he was, how 
organized he was, how much 
of a no-nonsense person 
he was. He was keen on 
the liturgical calendar. My 
understanding is that he 
followed it to the ‘T,” she said.
Rev. Kirlew was vice president 
of the Jamaica Baptist Union 
(JBU) between 2016 and 
2018. During that period, Rev. 
Gayle continued to call. When 
told she was in Kingston for 
meetings, he would leave a 
message admonishing her to 
be careful. He often shared 

snippets of his experience 
in ministry, which helped to 
strengthen her resolve to 
serve.
In February 2018, Rev. Kirlew 
created history when she was 
officially welcomed as the 
first female president of the 
JBU. Rev. Gayle was confined 
at home and his ability to 
communicate was affected 
as he aged. Rev. Kirlew, 
however, never forgot what he 
taught her and is grateful for 
the impact he had on her life. 
“He was well known [and] 
well loved. His sermons were 
convicting and inspiring and 
I learnt from him. I will never 
forget him. I will never forget 
the ways he inspired me, 
never forget his teachings,” 
she said.
Similar sentiments were ex-
pressed by others, especial-
ly those he supervised while 
serving as a Baptist Warden/
Tutor.Rev. Gayle died on May 
3, 2020. 
“He was a great man, a great 
teacher; and he was just so 
disciplined and so patient in 
leading persons, teaching 
persons like me, how to be a 
better pastor day by day,” said 
Rev. Kirlew. 

I will never 
forget the 

ways he 
inspired me: 

JBU’s first 
female 

president 
pays tribute 

to Gayle
Nadine Wilson-Harris

He 
genuinely 

cared for his 
members

Judith Johnson-Grant

Reverend Clement Gayle was the epitome 
of discipline and care bound up together in 
one person. When he came to us in 1991 I 
was but a child, but I remember distinctly his 

consistence in these two areas. He was punctual for 
every meeting, every service.
 Reverend Gayle was not a great singer, but in the early 
days before the congregation understood that when he 
said 9:00 a.m. he meant 9:00 a.m, he would turn up to 
service and start before even the choir got there. He 
taught me by his example that even in less grand settings 
your best was still demanded. The level of excellence 
that both he and Mrs. Rubye Gayle demonstrated in 
their service in the rural context of Orange Park and its 
surrounding environs has truly been a lesson for life.
Then there was his genuine care for the members. He 
had a real connection between both the young and the 
elderly. I will never forget the level of care and respect 
meted out to us as youngsters. He believed that children 
had a voice in the context of the local church and so 
in 1996 when a host of other ten year olds and nine 
year olds expressed a desire to accept Christ’s offer of 
salvation, he wholeheartedly embraced us and helped 
wary parents to see the value of the decisions we 
were about to make. He and Rubye were instrumental 
in providing opportunities for growth, exposure and 
development in a myriad of ways for so many of us.
I should also add here that he was extremely generous! 
He seemed to have deliberately looked out for those 
of us who particularly had life hard and remembered 
us especially on birthdays and special occasions, like 
Christmas, New Years and back to school. Many years 
later when I became a pastor, I asked him how did he 
ever afford to be so generous with so little remuneration, 
he simply chuckled as he was wont to do and gave me a 
word about the importance of saving; a word that I might 
never forget!
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This tribute is a merging of 
the reflection and thoughts 
of two of Reverend Clement 

Gayle’s former colleagues on staff 
of the UTCWI, Reverend Dr. Horace 
Russell and Reverend Dr. William 
Watty, both past presidents of the 
College.
For the success of a community like 
the United Theological College of the 
West Indies, co-operation among 
the members, and the cohesiveness 
of the Faculty, in conjunction with 
the interests of the participating 
denominations, and grounded in a 
bond of colleagueship, enriched by 
person-to-person relationships are 
paramount. 
From its foundation, there was 
the common understanding that 
the Lecturers, appointed by their 
respective Communions as Warden-
Tutors, to supervise and care for 
students sent to be prepared for their 
Ministries might, in addition to the 
important nature of that appointment, 
be expected to undertake additional 
tasks, consistent with their position 
as members of the Faculty. It is with 
that understanding, that Warden-
Tutors, suitably qualified, were not 
only appointed to teach as in the 
academic institution but were also 
committed to participate as fully 
as possible in the common life and 
welfare of the College, beyond 
and including the denominational 

interests, and with such freedom, 
commitment and acceptance as 
befits an ecumenical community.
In this ecumenical environment, 
Rev. Gayle distinguished himself 
as revered Tutor and Caribbean 
ecumenist in the life and Chronicles 
of the Holy Woods, while maintaining 
the particularity of the Jamaica 
Baptist Union expressions of faith 
and traditions.
He was appointed in 1971 by the 
Jamaica Baptist Union to be Warden-
Tutor and took his place in the Faculty 
as Lecturer in Church History and 
Homiletics until 1991. He brought 
with him a wealth of experience in 
practical affairs that made him a 
tower of strength and support on 
critical and decisive occasions. 
Dr. Watty recalls a Sunday night, 
after ten o’clock. The Campus was 
quiet. All were asleep. The telephone 
rang. It was a call from the police 
headquarters reporting at that late 
hour, that a member of the Faculty 
of the College was shot dead in 
Kingston, not extremely far from the 
College, and that a contingent would 
be coming to the College, within the 
hour, to search the premises, and to 
make some enquiries as part of their 
preliminary investigations into the 
incident.
Not knowing what else to do, I called 
a member of the faculty informing 
him of the tragedy and seeking his 

advice. But he became so distraught 
and perplexed that he completely 
forgot my request for help on how to 
meet the sudden disruption that was 
about to occur. I then called Clem 
Gayle, and before I could finish the 
report, he interrupted me, “Bill” he 
said, “you must go and ring the bell 
and wake up the College right away 
and bring everybody together before 
the policemen arrive. They must 
not awake to find the place full of 
policemen and not knowing what is 
going on.”
I lost no time. The alarm was 
sounded, and we were all gathered 
in the chapel to learn of the murder 
and even to reflect upon the tragedy, 
and by the time the squad arrived, we 
were ready to assist them with their 
enquiries and with the search, thanks 
to Clem Gayle’s sound, practical and 
swift assistance in the nick of time.
When Dr. Watty was invited some 
months ago to share in the Founders 
Day celebrations, while he wanted to 
visit with other ministerial colleagues, 
his first and highest in order of ardent 
desire was his esteemed and former 
colleague, Rev. Clement Gayle. Dr. 
Watty wished to see him, especially, 
chiefly to express his gratitude and 
indebtedness to a colleague who so 
cared and gave his help when he 
needed it. 
Dr. Russell records his appreciation 
to Rev. Gayle who persuaded 

him, while he was president of the 
UTCWI, to create and develop the 
study of Caribbean Church History 
as a subject in the curriculum of 
both the College and UWI. The title 
of the course, Caribbean Church 
History, was due to Rev. Gayle’s 
insight, which saved the College and 
University from a narrow Anglophone 
prejudice as the course was not titled 
West Indian Church History. With the 
title Caribbean Church History, it 
meant that the study and influences 
of the church in the Spanish, French 
and Dutch speaking areas of the 
Caribbean were not ignored by the 
students of the UTCWI, St. Michaels, 
Codrington, St. John Vianey and the 
UWI.
The UTCWI thank God upon every 
remembrance of His faithful servant, 
Clement, for a race well run and 
that in His providence his life should 
have intersected with so many 
from throughout the Caribbean 
and beyond, that his tutorship and 
colleagueship should have proven 
to be of inestimable benefit to the 
United Theological College of the 
West Indies, and his generous and 
sterling support such a special and 
unforgettable blessing.
Brother beloved, May Eternal Rest 
be your portion, and Perpetual Light 
shine upon You. AMEN.

Tribute to Rev. Clement Gayle-UTCWI
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Giants who served us
Rev. Clinton Chisholm

Successful living may possibly be achieved 
by accident, chance or “buck up.”  Possibly, 
though not probably, or likely. 
It is more likely or certain that successful 
living results from purposefully determining 
and working to that end. Paul in Philippians 
3 implies as much with his two strong 
suggestions to prioritize (v. 13) and press 
(v.14).
Since I became a member of the JBU family 
only in 1980, I regard the colleagues whose 
names are up for special mention as giants 
that this midget was honored and blessed to 
have known. Some of them I barely knew in 
terms of collegial interaction, while others I 
knew a bit better.
The same year I became a Baptist, my 
pastor, the late Rev. C S. Reid, encouraged 
me to candidate for the Christian ministry and 
supported my application to UTCWI. Rev. C. 
Gayle as my Warden taught me many lessons 
directly by instruction and indirectly by my 
observation of his “way of operating. “
This was a genuine, dedicated, and disciplined 
“no nonsense” servant of God. I recall 
challenging a statement he made in one of our 
Baptist formation sessions and his retort was, 
“Mr. Chisholm, you are a new Baptist so you 
would not understand.” Wisdom instructed 
me to let that response go by with silence. 
My view of my Warden’s deep nonnegotiable 
commitment to service through ministry was 
confirmed when I heard that, after his years 
as Baptist Warden, he accepted a call to the 
pastoral ministry.  The Rev. Mr. Gayle lived a 
purposeful life and positively impacted all of us 
who were UTC students during his time in the 
“holy woods.”
Outstanding historian, Dr. the Reverend 
Horace Russell, impressed me with his kind 
words of encouragement and guidance 
during my 1st pastorate in the Porus circuit. I 
detected in him, the few times we had a “chat,” 
an element of humor-tinged mischief mixed 
with his erudition. He kindly offered private 
occasional correctives to some of my views in 
the public 

square and thereby earned my profound 
respect. 
As fellow but more accomplished musicians, 
the Reverend J.J. Williams and Reverend 
Lindsay Moncrieffe were barely known to 
me but deeply admired. They were both 
father figures in my eyes and out of the blue, 
Sir Moncrieffe sent me a few of his hymns, 
soliciting my comment. I informed him that I 
had never composed a hymn (read, anything 
musically) and so his work had my respect 
and admiration. May their tribe increase!
Rev. Alfred “Freddie” Johnson is one special 
colleague. I had only heard of him as a former 
JBU missionary residing and serving as a 
pastor in the US. I was visiting my mother-in-
law in Brooklyn in the mid-80s and gave him a 
courtesy call. In that first contact he invited me 
to share a Word in the church where he was 
serving. I was blown away. After the service we 
shared fellowship and I found in him a genuine 
caring “sold out to God” colleague and friend 
in ministry. While I was serving as host of 
LOVE FM’s The Morning Watch, he indicated 
that he was passing through Jamaica while 
promoting his book and wondered if I would 
consider interviewing him about the book. It 
was a done deal. 
This is going to sound a tad illogical coming 
from me, but Dr. George Simpson, while 
serving as JBU president and for some time 
after demitting office, would be greeted by me 
as “My President.” I cannot explain why this 
happened, but it did. Something about him, 
and too, I think, something from the nature of 
his doctoral research “hooked me.” I did not 
know him well either but as we say, “mi spirit 
tek im big time.”
These six servants of God, by their track 
record in ministry, can teach us lessons about 
dedicated purposeful service to God and 
humanity through the pastorate. May their 
memory endure in our minds, their dedication 
challenge and convict us, and may our hearts 
never diminish in fervor for the fellowship we 
shared with them as fellow laborers in our 
Lord’s vineyard.  
Their souls are resting in peace.
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Reverend Dr. George 
Simpson’s message to live 
by faith was not mere talk. 

His own faith was tested and he 
persevered and demonstrated God’s 
ability to sustain during difficult times. 
Dr. Simpson was ordained to the 
Christian ministry in 1969 and 
remained committed to his vocation 
until he retired from full-time ministry 
on December 31, 2015, after 46 
years. 
His first 11 years were spent in 
Stewart Town, Trelawny, before being 
called to Mount Carey in 1980. The 
circuit had two churches— Mount 
Carey and Shortwood — along with 
nine class houses. 
Dr. Simpson was violently attacked 
in 2008 and underwent multiple 
surgeries to save his life. Two years 

later, the Mount Carey Baptist 
Church, built in the 1800s, was 
set ablaze. It was rebuilt by the 
recuperating pastor and church 
members. 
Dr. Simpson’s son, Yohann, said his 
father’s faith taught him a powerful 
lesson. He saw firsthand the impact 
his father’s response to tragedy had 
on people. 
“Your valley is never your destination, 
but it must be part of your journey. If 
you think you are going to achieve 
anything in life without going through 
a few valleys, you are not ready to 
be a Christian,” said Yohann. “My 
father was the example of grace in 
the midst of the storm.” 
Reverend Dr. Burchel Taylor, a close 
friend of Dr. Simpson, said the pastor 
and his family were tested beyond 
the ordinary. “In that period, he 
displayed the greatest imaginable 
strength of character and depth of 
faith. It never embittered him, never 
made him resentful. It deepened his 
trust in God and therefore he stood 
out as a person who manifested the 
enabling and empowering nature of 
God’s gift to us,” said Dr. Taylor, who 
retired as pastor for the Bethel Baptist 
Church in Half-Way Tree in October 

2017.  Simpson’s administrative 
and leadership skills led him to hold 
positions of leadership within the 
Jamaica Baptist Union, including 
the office of president. He used his 
gifts to benefit others. “He never 
forgot his rural roots, which gave 
him the capacity to display a sense 
of nearness to and oneness with the 
people he pastored, and with the 
general community,” said Dr. Taylor.
Dr. Simpson was born in Brandon 
Hill, Clarendon. Over the years, he 
shared in the joys, sorrows, pain, 
and accomplishment of those in the 
communities he served.
“He made sure people met the Lord, 
knew the Lord and lived for the Lord,” 
said Reverend Dr. Stephen Jennings.
Dr. Jennings met Dr. Simpson when he 
was a child. At the time, Dr. Simpson 
attended college and often visited Dr. 
Jennings’s father, who pastored the 
Frankfield Circuit of Baptist Churches 
and was moderator for Clarendon. 
Dr. Jennings described Dr. Simpson 
as a rounded pastor who loved to 
sing, play the piano, and enjoy a 
game of dominoes. He was a warm 
and passionate man who loved the 
Lord, loved people, loved ministry, 
and loved life. Dr. Simpson died on 

September 24, 2020.

“Your valley 
is never your 

destination, but 
it must be part of 
your journey. If 

you think you are 
going to achieve 
anything in life 
without going 
through a few 

valleys, you are 
not ready to be a 

Christian,”
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A chance meeting at 
Bethlehem Moravian 
College more than 50 
years ago gave birth to a 

relationship that has seen Reverend 
Dr. George and Mrs. Joan Simpson 
travelling on mountain tops and 
through valleys before his death 
separated them in September 2020.
Both met at the Hanover Street Baptist 
Church when Joan visited Kingston 
to attend an interview, a requirement 
to matriculate into nursing school. 
Her mentor’s sister, who was her 
host, brought her to the church. Dr. 
Simpson was there with friends and 
afterwards, they all travelled together 
and shared pleasantries.
Unfortunately, Joan was considered 
too young to be enrolled in the nursing 
programme. Not wanting to sit out 
a year doing nothing, she applied 
to Bethlehem to become a pre-
trained teacher and was accepted. 
Dr. Horace Russell, a lecturer at the 
United Theological College of the 
West Indies, was to be the guest 
speaker at the welcoming service 
for incoming students and invited Dr. 
Simpson to accompany him.
Dr. Simpson, a native of Clarendon 
and one of Dr. Russell’s students at 
UTCWI, later shared with Joan his 
emotions at the invitation. 
“He said, ‘Joan, I got ready to go to 
Bethlehem [but] the only Bethlehem 
I’ve ever known of was Bethlehem in 
the Bible, so I was wondering if we 
were going to cross the ocean.”
After travelling for what seemed an 
eternity, Dr. Russell and Dr. Simpson 
arrived at the college in Malvern, 
St Elizabeth. He didn’t miss the 
opportunity to speak to Joan after 
the service and enquired if they 
could correspond. She agreed, but 

his first set of letters to her was 
confiscated by more senior girls.  
Both corresponded for several years 
via letters which, up to the time of his 
death, filled a suitcase. 
Dr. Simpson took his ordination vows 
on July 15, 1969, after four years 
of study at the UTCWI. He became 
pastor of the Stewart Town Circuit of 
Baptist Churches in Trelawny. Joan 
was working in Barking Lodge, St 
Thomas. , but after a few years of 
“courting” via letters, he proposed. 
In a letter to the then Jamaica Baptist 
Union (JBU) General Secretary 
Azariah McKenzie, Dr. Simpson 
wrote, “I have been living in this 
‘state’ for much more than a quarter 
century and think that that is long 
enough. I have therefore taken out 
my visa to go to live in the United 
State of Marriage as from December 
15, 1971, DV. My fiancée is Ms. 
Joan M. Williamson, a teacher, from 
Baileston in the best parish in the 
island, Clarendon of course….”
Joan was pleasantly surprised by 
the celebrations after the wedding. 
She recalled the congregation at the 
Stewart Town church putting on a “big 
bash” and a “bus load” of ministers 
and others in the Baptist circle joining 
the celebration. 
When asked recently how she felt 
about being a pastor’s wife, she said, 
“I was thrilled, but I didn’t know what 
it entailed.”
After 11 years in Stewart Town, Dr. 
Simpson was called to the Mt Carey 
Circuit in St James where the couple 
labored for the next 35 years. Joan 
was supportive and assisted in 
organizing health fairs and other 
outreach activities.
“There were many avenues for 
expression and service. I just fell in, to 
the point where the church at Mt. Carey 
asked that I be ordained a deacon,” 
she said. The church emphasized 
education and offered several 
scholarships, grants and bursaries to 
promising students. Some became 
successful professionals. They had 

a feeding programme, distributed 
gift packages to children, and also 
provided financial support to those in 
need. 
Dr. Simpson, a pillar of the community, 
served on several boards. He was 
well loved and well known, and so 
it was a shock to many that he was 
targeted for a vicious attack that 
almost claimed his life.
Joan got very emotional recalling 
the Monday morning in May 2008, 
when gunmen shot and stabbed her 
husband multiple times. Throughout 
the ordeal, she said she was guided 
by the Holy Spirit to hide in an 
inner room. The door to the room 
was shot at several times, but the 
criminals did not gain entry. They 
fled upon hearing police sirens and 
her husband was rushed to the 
hospital.
“There was a little boy who went 
in the back of the vehicle and he 
stayed beside minister and held 
his hands. From [the time] they 
put George in the vehicle until the 
doctors took him, the little boy kept 
saying, “pastor you can’t die, pastor 
you can’t leave us,” Joan recounted.
“That was one of the things I think that 
accounted for the consciousness 
that George had through it all,” she 
said. 
 Dr. Simpson received medical 
treatment in the USA.  
Joan remained supportive 
throughout.  
“I remember one day when the pain 
started, I thought he was going to 
die. He just said, ‘put the Bible on 
me, put the Bible on me, spread out 
the Bible on me.’” 
He forgave his attackers and 
encouraged his wife to do the same. 
“He said his heart is too small to hold 
all the pain and the hurt, so he had 
to let it go and forgive them, even 
though they didn’t ask,” she said.
Joan said other Baptist pastors and 
brethren were supportive while Dr. 
Simpson recuperated. When she 

developed medical complications 
that affected her mobility, they were 
there for the family.
The couple has three children— Gail, 
O’Neil and Yohann. 
Dr. Simpson retired from full-
time ministry in 2015 and died on 
September 24, 2020. 
Yohann believes his parents lived 
exemplary lives. “They have lived 
complete lives, they have lived 
full lives. They have lived lives of 
triumph, of tribulations, of patience, 
of blessings.”

 Triumphs and tribulations: 
Dr. George and Joan Simpson story

By Nadine Wilson-Harris
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Dr Alfred Johnson viewed mission as akin to 
being an ambassador and this is reflected 
in the title of his memoir, Ambassador to the 

Global Village. 
“The ambassador gains authority from the 
Sovereign God and acts as His representative,” he 
said.
Dr. Johnson saw himself as being “commissioned 
for mission.”  He saw everywhere as a mission 
field, including one’s home. 
Dr. Johnson is a former executive secretary of the 
Jamaica Baptist Missionary Society. He served 
the mission field in Nigeria and the Democratic 
Republic of the Congo (DRC) in Africa, England, 
and New Jersey and New York in the United States.
Calabar played a prominent role in Dr. Johnson’s 
life. An Old Boy of Calabar High School in St. 
Andrew, Jamaica, he was a missioner to students 
while chaplain at that school years later. After 
committing to full time Christian mission, he served 
as missioner in Calabar, Nigeria. 
 “I thank God for that group of Christians at 
Calabar who entrusted me with the responsibility 
of becoming their spiritual leader,” he wrote of his 
Nigerian experience. 
Dr. Johnson, who arrived in Congo in March 1968, 
saw himself as following in the footsteps of previous 
Jamaican missioners to Africa who had gone to 
Ghana, Nigeria and Cameroon.
A group of 23 Jamaican Baptists had arrived in 

Akropong, Ghana, in 1843. 
“Jamaicans were also pioneers in spreading the 
gospel to the Cameroons,” Dr. Johnson wrote. 
Beginning in 1844, the work started by Jamaican 
Baptists grew into one of the more important church 
bodies in that West African nation. The work at 
Calabar in Nigeria began in 1846 and that in the 
DRC commenced on or around 1888.
Dr. Johnson’s sojourn in the DRC was momentous. 
By the time he arrived, much of the mission works 
in the central African country were led by white 
missionaries from Europe and North America. 
“To their amazement and surprise, the new 
missionary was not a white man as they had 
expected; he was ndenge moko, the same color,” 
said Dr. Johnson. 
In Africa, Johnson pastored churches, translated 
texts, taught college, and did radio presentations. 
His contributions include Synoptic Studies, a book 
used as a Religious Studies text in community 
colleges in Nigeria.
His service was instrumental in the Caribbean as 
well, particularly in the Turks and Caicos Islands 
and Guyana. Moving to the United States, he 
served congregations in New York and New Jersey.
Dr. Stephen Jennings, former president of the 
Jamaica Baptist Union and pastor of Mona Baptist 
Church in St. Andrew, recalls Dr. Johnson’s impact 
on his life. 
“He was a celebrity to us,” Dr. Jennings said. “He 
and his family went to the Congo and for us that 
was a big deal.” 
Dr. Johnson’s missionary stories were stirring. 
“Whenever he came back on furlough it was a big 
deal because he went around to the churches and 
told them about the work he did in Congo.”
After his service in Africa, Dr. Johnson served as 
chaplain at Calabar High School while Dr. Jennings 
and other Jamaica Baptist Union (JBU) pastors 
such as former JBU presidents Dr. Devon Dick and 
Reverend Karl Henlin and past secretary of the JBU 
Mission Agency, Dr. Glenroy Lalor were students.
Dr. Jennings recalls himself and Rev. Henlin 
accompanying Dr. Johnson when he preached in 
JBU churches. 
 “[He] would take us when preaching somewhere 
and would ask us to open in prayer, read the 
scripture, to testify, and sing,” said Dr. Jennings. 

“[He] knew we were interested in the ministry, and 
he wanted to nurture that talent.”
Dr. Johnson’s mission work in the United States 
touched the lives of many. 
“He saw himself as a Jamaican missionary of 
African descent in the United States working with 
different kinds of people, including Jamaicans and 
Caribbean diaspora people,” Dr. Jennings said. 
He worked with students who went to schools, 
such as Rutgers University in New Jersey. “Many 
Jamaicans who studied there can testify how much 
he did for them.”
According to Dr. Jennings, Dr. Johnson’s empathy, 
care, and compassion stood out. “Freddie was 
a pastor. He had a pastor’s heart [and] cared for 
people. He wanted them to do well; but he also had 
a sense of mission. Whatever happened in your 
life, God could engineer it for good.”
Dr. Alfred Johnson: missioner, pastor, lecturer, radio 
preacher, administrator, author, and community 
advocate. He has left a missional legacy that 
others may learn from and emulate. A reminder that 
mission is at the heart of the Christian gospel.
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Freddie, being the sibling that I followed, was 
naturally a close friend and mentor
 to me, especially in my younger days.
His influence on me was such, that one 
vividly recalls, wanting to go to the same
high school that he was attending as I 
thought that I would not be reinitiated.
So much so that to this day most of his 
childhood friends are my friends.
Up to today, persons receive my family and 
me with “wider open arms” when they
recognize that he is my sibling.

Winston Johnson (Brother)

Rev. A.B. was one of those former ministers 
living overseas who really maintained contact 
with his beloved Union (The Jamaica Baptist 
Union) and country. He was always mindful 
of his journey and the sources of influence 
that helped to shape him.
That was one of the reasons that propelled 
him to launch a fundraising effort to upgrade 
the offerings and facilities of ‘Nutshell’, the 
JBU Conference Centre. It played a seminal 
role in his life and he wanted to do what he 
could to ensure it continued to do so for 
others.
Once again, death invites us to reflect on life 
and the many lessons that God would have us
embrace and reaffirm from the life and death 
of the Rev. Dr. A.B. Johnson. As a Union, we
acknowledge the abiding presence of 
Almighty God and we turn to that God, 
asking Him to remind us often that Freddie 
will not come back to us but we will go to 
meet him.

Karl B. Johnson (Rev.)
General Secretary (JBU)

In a nutshell, Rev. Johnson as was an 
exceptional human being. He knew how to 
bear hardship like a good soldier, to treat 
success and achievement as blessings and 
how to keep them from getting to his head. 
To be resilient following being knocked down 
by life’s evitable circumstances and to do so 
with disarming humor, devoid of self-pity 
and crowned with his unique chuckle. “It is 
through cane that I able to walk”

Professor Emeritus the Hon. Errol 
Miller, OJ.

Among the things that inspire me was his 
concern for others and for his spirit of loyalty
compounded with dedication and spirituality to 
the church here in the US and abroad. For
example, he was instrumental in getting a grant 
for the Iona Preparatory School in Ocho Rios,
Jamaica and a tent for the United Church of 
Jamaica and the Cayman Island to be used for
holding evangelical meetings.

Winnie Reynolds

Tribute to Rev. Dr. A. B. Johnson
Affectionate Ambassador
Loving and kind
Faithful to death he was
Real Pastor for seven years
Especially for the youths
Dedicated to the call of ministry
Brave and courageous
Respectful and respected by many
Young, energetic and enthusiastic
Armoured for the mission
Never a dull moment when he was around
Jovial he was
One ABJ
Hospitable without reservation
Not forsaking anyone
Sober in his judgement
Outstanding “fi true”
Never will be forgotten.
Alfred Bryan Johnson, RIP our Pastor and friend

Claire Campbell, Beverley Gordon-Stone, 
Miriam Humes-Thomas, Dita Neil-Allen
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From as early as 10-years-old, 
Reverend Karl Henlin and 
other children were gathering 
at the National Arena to 

participate in the national children 
and youth choir that was directed by 
Reverend Joseph Jessel Williams.
Rev. Williams, a retired medical 
technologist, began his pastoral 
ministry in 1977. The Jamaica Baptist 
Union (JBU) introduced a new 
prototype for matriculating pastors for 
ministry and Rev. Williams was the 
first. He worked more than 40 years 
at the Government Bacteriological 
Laboratory on North Street, Kingston, 
and was more than 60-years-old 
when he was ordained as a pastor. 
Rev.Williams’ father, Jacob Joshua, 
was an accomplished organist 
and choirmaster and this gift was 
passed on to JJ, as he was more 
affectionately called. Over the years, 
Rev. Williams directed children like 
Rev. Henlin, and prepared them for 
ministry through song.
Like many of his peers, Rev. Henlin 
was in awe of Rev. Williams’ musical 
capabilities and looked forward to 
choir rehearsals. It was clear too that 
the director got immense pleasure 
from passing on his knowledge to the 
children and youth.
“His posture remained the same to 
the end—energetic. He enjoyed the 
music and was compassionate and 
understanding, but he was dedicated 
to his tasks,” said Rev. Henlin, the 
pastor of the Gregory Park Circuit of 
Churches in St Catherine.
Both the Eastern Youth Choir and 
the Western Youth choir would 

gather at the National Arena in 
Kingston to perform and although 
they generally came well prepared 
to sing, Rev. Williams often used 
the lunch break to go over the 
selections.
Rev. Williams organized and 
directed the music at the JBU 
General Assemblies for several 
years.  Prior to being a full-
time pastor, he was a deacon, 
choirmaster for the adult choir, a 
lay preacher and director of music 
at the East Queen Street Baptist 
Church. He founded the Young’s 
Men Fraternal choir and was 
instrumental in forming the Frat’s 
Quintet in 1951. 
His mastery of music was 
impressive, but it was his 
commitment to the communities of 
the Richmond Vale Circuit that he 
served until his retirement in May 
1997, that won him admiration.  
Rev. Henlin described him as an 
outstanding pastor who was never 
deterred from visiting his churches, 
which is in rural St Thomas. 
“I knew areas in which he served 
and wondered how a man at that 
age and stage served so long and 
went in those [areas]. But he was 
absolutely devoted, though he came 
into the ministry late,” said Rev. 
Henlin.
He was commended for his secular 
work years earlier. He became a 
fellow of the Society of Medical 
Technologists in 1955 and was 
awarded a fellowship by the World 
Health Organisation in 1971. Rev. 
Williams received the Badge of 
Honour for long and faithful service 
as a civil servant in 1976. 
After retiring from the Christian 
ministry, Rev.Williams returned to the 
East Queen Street Baptist Church. 
At 100 years old, he was still singing 
on the men’s choir.  He often visited 
shut-ins, the sick and lonely. 
Years earlier, he met his wife Ivy May 
McDonald at East Queen Street. 
They married in April 1962 and had 
five children. She died in March 
2002.
His sons, Wynton, and Jon, followed 
in their father’s footstep and are 
acclaimed musicians. 

JJ Williams: The 
singing evangelist

By Nadine Wilson-Harris
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JJ Williams: A godly, praying, faithful family man
Rev. Joseph Jessel Williams (JJ, 
Dada), was a loving husband to Ivy 
May for nearly 40 years. She went 
home to be with the Lord in March 
2002. He was a faithful father of 
five children – Jon (and Ann-Marie), 
Melody, Wynton (andTrischa), Karen 
and Bridgette, and six grandchildren 
– Imani, Jovani, Jon-Kristof, Joshua, 
Amare, and Ana.
He was a Godly father, holding fast 
to the admonition in Proverbs 22:6, 
“Train up a child in the way he should 
go …..” He held family devotions every 
Sunday morning up to the time of his 
death. He served excellently in the 
home, teaching us Godly values and 
how to navigate life’s experiences. He 
would often urge us to:
• Be ready to do every good work.
• Be a man of your word; be a woman  
  of your word.
• Be prepared for emergencies.
• Think for ourselves and to recognise 
   that every man has his opinion. 
• Be anxious for nothing, just pray.
I recall during one hurricane season, 
the winds were blowing, thunder 
rolling and lightning flashing. I could 
not sleep and went into my father’s 
room and asked him how he could 

not be concerned. He simply smiled 
and quoted Psalm 4:8, “I will both 
lay me down in peace, and sleep: for 
thou, LORD, only makest me dwell in 
safety.” I could not believe my ears 
and left his room quietly and begged 
God to calm the storm. That scripture 
has never left my heart and has kept 
me through subsequent storms. 
Dada provided a safe and secure 
environment for his family. My siblings 
and I were always amazed at the 
multi-faceted nature of his skills. He 
was shoemaker, plumber, editor, 
musician, driving instructor, gardener, 
carpenter… if anything was broken, 
he would fix it. He was a resourceful 
father!
Our father demonstrated faithfulness 
to God as he served the congregants 
of East Queen Street Baptist Church 
in varying capacities (Deacon, Music 
Director, Choir Director, Sunday 
School Superintendent) and the 
Richmond Vale Circuit of Baptist 
Churches as Pastor for nearly 20 
years. We admired his perseverance 
through the storms. Bad weather or 
human opposition did not prevent him 
from carrying out his duties. Rather 
it propelled him to be present for 

service, ready to do God’s will. 
During his post-centenarian years, he 
experienced health challenges. When 
asked if he were in pain, he would say 
“no, only a little discomfort”, which he 
bore quietly and prayerfully. He did 
not want pity, only prayer. 
Dada spoke frequently about his 
departure from this world, even before 
our mother received her home call to 
glory in 2002. Whenever he would 
remind us that he would be going 
home soon, he would live to see 
another year. We got so accustomed 
to him being around that his departure 
from this world on September 17, 
2020, has left a void in our lives. We 
miss him deeply, but are confident we 
will see him again if we remain faithful 
in God’s service to the end. 
We are thankful to God for the years 
he gave Dada and the time He allowed 
us to minister to him, especially during 
his retirement. What a blessing! What 
a gift! Truly, God satisfied Joseph 
Jessel Williams with long life, and 
showed him His salvation! To God be 
glory!

Melody Williams 
(Daughter)
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Rememebering JJ Williams
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Reverend Lindsay Percival 
Moncrieffe was passionate 
about music and evangelism 
and throughout his lifetime 

he successfully merged both interests 
to communicate the gospel wherever 
he served. 
Rev. Moncrieffe was trained at the 
Calabar Theological College and was 

ordained to the Christian ministry in 
1955. He relocated to the Turks & 
Caicos a month later as a missioner 
pastor and returned to Jamaica in 
1960 to pastor the Ginger Ridge 
circuit in St. Catherine. After eight 
years, he assumed the pastorate of 
the Gibraltar circuit in St. Ann.
General Secretary Emeritus of the 
Baptist World Alliance Dr. Neville 
Callam met Rev. Moncrieffe when he 
became the pastor for the Gibraltar 
Circuit. Although the Gibraltar Baptist 
Church had a strong musical legacy, 
many young people were fascinated 
by Rev. Moncrieffe’s Hawaiian guitar. 
“He was all flare and the things just 
oozed out of him naturally,” said 
Dr. Callam in reference to Rev. 
Moncrieffe’s innate ability to write 
lyrics and compose tunes.
Rev. Moncrieffe used his music to 
bring people together. According to 
Dr. Callam, his songs provided a 
template for a narrative on God’s love 

for the world. 
“Mr Moncrieffe’s music expressed the 
joy he found in living and the zeal he 
had for evangelism,” he said. 
The affable clergyman was even more 
passionate about evangelism and 
was zealous to spread the gospel. 
“A lot of what he wrote, while 
celebrating God and while celebrating 
the fellowship of the church, was 
actually designed to inspire people to 
come to know, love, and follow God. 
I think that was his heart,” said Dr. 
Callam, who was Rev. Moncrieffe’s 
pastor at the Tarrant Baptist Church 
years later. 
Rev.  Moncrieffe served for nine 
years as pastor for the Gibraltar 
circuit before accepting the call to 
the Ulster Spring circuit in Trelawny 
in 1978.  While there, he broadened 
his music ministry and composed 
songs celebrating Jamaica’s culture. 
He collaborated with noted Jamaican 
musician, Jon Williams, and had 

his popular song, “Trelawny Yam,” 
recorded and distributed.
Reverend Dr. Burchel Taylor had 
collected his songs and at times used 
his music, but it was Rev. Moncrieffe’s 
zeal for evangelism that created the 
bond they later shared as pastors. 
This relationship deepened when 
the more musically inclined pastor 
pursued post-graduate studies in the 
United States.
“He was quite a down to earth person, 
and that down to earthiness linked 
him in a particular way to persons, 
in as much as he was quite forthright 
and expressed himself with that 
forthrightness without being crude,” 
Dr. Taylor recalled.
Rev. Moncrieffe completed his pastoral 
assignment at the Port Antonio Circuit 
and retired on September 30, 1997. 
Even in retirement, he continued to 
compose hymns and songs. 
He died on April 13, 2020. 

5 Ways to cope after the 
death of a loved one
Loss is a natural part of life, but deal-
ing with the death of a loved can be 
difficult for those they left behind. If 
you are grieving the loss of a relative, 
colleague or friend, here are five tips 
that can help you adjust and cope:
Talk about it- Resist the temptation to 

isolate while grieving. You will need 
the support of others to help you pro-
cess and deal with your loss. Call on 
a trusted family member or friend, 
your pastor or a professional coun-
selor whenever you are overwhelmed 
with pain and sorrow.
Celebrate the memories- Hosting an 
anniversary celebration is a good way 
to honour the life of your loved one. 
You can also pay tribute to them in 

other ways, like naming a scholarship 
or a social outreach project in their 
honour.
Take care of yourself-The grieving 
process can be exhausting. It is im-
portant that you maintain good health 
by eating right, exercising and getting 
sufficient sleep while coping with your 
loss.
Accept help- Allow others to help you 
on your journey to complete healing. 

The presence of others can help you 
to feel less alone and overwhelmed. 
Accept help with childcare, running 
errands and other day-to-day tasks 
like meal preparation. 
Keep the faith- Grief doesn’t last for-
ever. Meditate on the Word, pray to 
God’s for strength, and believe that 
you will one day heal and be whole 
again. 

By Nadine Wilson-Harris
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Direct My Way
(Words and Music done by L.P. Moncrieffe)

Direct my way, my blessed Saviour, thou
Who bore for me the cross upon thy brow.

Direct my way that in thy,holy sight, with thee beside me
I may walk  a-right.

CHORUS
Oh lead me on from day to day; without thy help I’ll go astray,

Oh, be my friend, my pilot, guide, and stay.
“Til heaven’s peace and joy are reached at last.

 2. Direct my way, throughout this fleeting life
      Of conflict, labour, weariness and strife.
     Direct my way sustain me with thy love,
     And lead me safely home to thee alone.

 3. Direct my way don’t let my footsteps slide
     Thy promise is that I am at thy side

    Direct my way ‘til all life’s storms are past,
    And heaven’s peace and joy are reached at last.
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He had great 
compassion and love 
for the poor: 
Margery Moncrieffe shares memories of her father
By Nadine Wilson-Harris

Prayer time was non-
negotiable in the Moncrieffe 
household and there was 
always laughter and music.

Margery, the daughter of Reverend 
Lindsay Percival Moncrieffe, said 
while he loved to make people laugh, 
he was also a no-nonsense man. He 

had an unusual concern about the 
names people gave their children, to 
the extent that he chastised a mother 
once who brought her child to be 
dedicated.  
Margery was born in the Turks and 
Caicos Island where Rev. Moncrieffe 
became a Missioner Pastor in 1955, 
the year he got married.
 Being pastor kids, Margery and her 
brother, Martin, relocated several 
times in their formative years. Despite 
the nomadic lifestyle, her parents 
created a stable environment for 
the children. Her mother taught her 
music, which was a binding force in 

the small family.
“Music was always in the house,” 
she said. 
Rev. Moncieffe  travelled frequently, 
and Margery and Martin were often 
his passengers. She fondly recalled 
his habit of ascribing names to 
random strangers on those journeys 
and burst out laughing while recalling 
the day he had a successful match.
While pastoring the Gibraltar Circuit 
in St. Ann and later the Ulster Spring 
Circuit in Trelawny, Rev. Moncrieffe 
often received farm products from 
Baptist congregants and the wider 
community. He distributed these to 
needier families. He also sponsored 
several children to attend school. 
“He had great compassion and love 
for the poor.  He mentored many 
boys and young men and they would 
call him dad,” Margery recounted.
Rev. Moncrieffe’s generosity was 
influenced by the help he received 
from others in his formative years. 
His mother died when he was young 
and he had a rough early childhood.
The pastor’s generosity had no 
boundary. When he relocated to 
Kingston, he often collected food 
from Food for the Poor and distributed 
these in poverty-stricken areas. 
“Daddy could go into any inner -city 

community and give out bags of 
food and no one would touch him,” 
Margery said.
Rev. Moncrieffe became well known 
in several communities. When his 
car was stolen about 20 years ago 
in Downtown Kingston, the thief was 
told to return it to the police station 
when it became known that Rev. 
Moncrieffe was the owner.  
“When he died, I found that a lot of 
the ordinary people on the street 
knew him very well, because he 
was a people person,” his daughter 
reflected.
Rev. Moncrieffe was also a 
handyman and in December, he 
would voluntarily paint the curb for his 
neighbors. The church’s he pastored 
also benefitted from his building and 
musical skills, and his commitment to 
unity.
Jamaica Baptist Union General 
Secretary, Reverend  Karl Johnson, 
who succeeded him as pastor for the 
Ulster Spring Circuit, attested to the 
impact of his ministry . 
“His love for people and passion for 
souls made him a conduit for God’s 
grace to reach and touch several 
lives for good,” said Rev. Johnson. 
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He was like a father to us: 
Moncrieffe’s former congregants said he had a passion for youth

By Nadine Wilson-Harris

In his quest to preach the gospel, 
nowhere was out of bounds 
for Reverend Lindsay Percival 
Moncrieffe. Apostle Daydrea 

Hyman- Brown, a former member 
of his congregation, remembers 
Rev. Moncrieff coming to her 
grandmother’s farm in Trelawny 
to evangelise when he started 
pastoring in the parish.
“He would come there and would sit 
and teach the word,” she said. “He 
would come to the  playfield  and he 
would teach the word to the young 
men playing football.”
Apostle Hyman-Brown, who 
attended Bethesda Baptist Church 
as a girl, is now a pastor. Rev. 

Moncrieffe is one of the persons who 
influenced her decision to preach 
the Word. She said he always gave 
the young people in the church 
an opportunity to do exhortations, 
which  strengthened their ability to 
speak confidently and evangelize.
“He was always there like a father, 
not just a pastor but a father to us 
as young people. Especially those 
of us who had no father figure at 
the time, he was there and he was 
a lover of young people,” she said.
Sandra Davis attests to this. She 
was informally adopted by Rev 
Moncrieffe and his family at seven 
years old and lived with them at the 
manse in Trelawny.  

“He was a true man of God who not 
only lived for his family, but he lived 
for his entire community,” she said. 
Davis, who lost her mother at a 
young age, said the Moncrieff’s 
treated her like a daughter. Others 
in the community also saw him as a 
father figure.
“You could stop by the office and 
get money to go to school. If you 
needed pencil for school, a book 
for school, anything you needed, 
you just stopped and knocked at 
the Baptist manse door and Rev 
Moncrieffe would give it to the 
children,” she said.
Youth meetings and events were a 
priority. He often reserved his Friday 

evenings to fellowship with the 
youth at the churches he pastored.
The pastor was also sympathetic to 
the needs of the elderly and often 
visited them with food packages 
comprising ground provisions he 
received from other persons in the 
community.  Everyone understood 
that he was just a phone call away 
when help was needed.  “He made 
sure all the shut-ins at the church 
got their dinner and he was a good 
listener,” Davis said.
Davis left the manse when she was 
about 17 years old. She graduated 
from Mount Oliveth School of 
Theology this year and is a 
minister at Revivaltime Tabernacle 
Worldwide Ministry in Canada. 
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