


Mr. Joseph Stewart known to his friends as Mas Joe, to his children as Father “B”.

Mr. Stewart sunrise June 23, 1907; sunset on January 9, 2011 at approximately
4:30 p.m.

Mr. Stewart was born in a little district called Rock in Manchester. His parents
passed away before he was eight years old so he had to go and live with his aunt.
With her he was not happy, there was lots of flogging and harsh treatment. He
ran away and went to stay with other family members; and so he moved from
place to place. He always maintained that he was an orphan.

He left the countryside and went to Kingston. There he got a job as a messenger
at the War Department. One of his tasks was to do the lodgment at Victoria Mutual
Building Society. One day the secretary said to him, “Joseph you should try and
save something for yourself”. There and then he started saving. He went on to
buy a house, met his wife and they both settled down.

He changed his job and started to work with P.W.D. He got married and the union
produced six children: three boys, three girls. He sold the house and bought
another one. During all this struggle, he was still tracking his parents footstep. He
found out that there was a piece of land belonging to his parents in Porus
Manchester. He took it over, cleaned it up and started paying the tax while he
worked the land. He later found out that his father was buried there.

He decided to go back to Manchester. His wife did not agree with that. What he
did was to start building a house on the land. When the house was completed he
moved in, leaving his wife and children at the home in Kingston. This is where he
spent most of his life. He however still looked after his family. His wife has since
deceased in 2005. His daughter took him to Saint Mary on February 20, 2010
because of circumstance beyond her control until the time of his passing. There
is a lot more to say about Mas Joe but for now I think this will do.

My thoughts are with the family and friends. May his memory remain in your
heart. May his soul rest in peace and light perpetual shine upon him.
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