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Evelyn Olga Stoute was born to the late Eunice Beckles on

January 31, 1918 in St. Phillip, Barbados.

Evelyn was a loving, quiet woman who stayed to herself. She

taught middle school for girls in St. Phillip, Barbados for years.

She also married and later migrated to their United States of

America. Although no children resulted from the union, Evelyn

always maintained a peaceful environment. She loved all the

people in her life. She had a passion for cooking, reading and of

course teaching.

She departed this life on July 28, 2012. Through the grace of God

Evelyn Olga Stoute lived to be ninety-four years of age. Always

eager to help out others, she will truly be missed by her family

and friends.



Interment
Christ Church Cemetery

South Amboy, New Jersey
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The family wishes to thank everyone for their condolences
and best wishes during our time of bereavement.

The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


