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Lady Agnes Agard lived a beautiful life of faith, family, service, generosity, and laughter. She
loved deeply, gave freely, worked diligently, and possessed a wonderfully witty sense of humor that
made her unforgettable.

Agnes was born in Priestman’s River, Portland, Jamaica, West Indies, to Albert and Jane Munroe.
The second eldest of five children, she attended Fair Prospect Primary School and Happy Grove
High School before immigrating to the United States in 1956.

In New York, Agnes attended Manual Training High School, now known as John Jay High School.
Following graduation, she pursued her calling to care for others at St. Joseph’s School of Nursing
and began her nursing career at Brooklyn Eye & Ear Hospital.

Agnes married Sidney Pottinger, and from their union came her first daughter, Patricia,
affectionately known as Dina. Years later, Agnes married Eustace Agard and lovingly embraced his
children, Donna, the eldest, followed by Maurice, Brian, and Keith as her own. Together, Agnes and
Eustace welcomed their darling daughter, Keisha. In 1974, they moved their family to Queens, New
York, where they created a home ﬁl%ed with faith, family, food, and love.

Agnes dedicated 32 years of service to Rikers Island with Montefiore where she excelled in her
profession as a Clinical Nurse Administrator and eventually became Site Director of Nursing. Her
compassion, strength, leadership, and commitment to caring for others distinguished her throughout
her career. After retiring from nursing, Agnes continued her education, earning a Master’s degree in
Education and briefly working in the New York City Public Schools before retiring for good.

Agnes was so much more than her accomplishments. She was loving and generous, and she knew
how to make people feel cared for. Food was one of her love languages. Family and friends will
forever remember her lasagna, jerk turkey, strawberry daiquiris, and famous Sock-It-to-Me cakes.
And anyone who knew Agnes knew how much she loved her ice cream! She also loved going to
“her favorite place.” Where was that exactly? Well... if you know, you know.

Agnes was known for her quick wit and unforgettable sayings. She could make you laugh without
even trying. Her family will forever smile remembering such Agnes classics as, “I don’t have a
nickel in that dime,” “You all take liberty with me,” and “I think I had a funny cookie.” They were
uniquely Agnes and somehow, when she said them, they made perfect sense.

Above all, Agnes loved the Lord. Her faith was woven into the way she lived, loved, served, and
cared for others. Through every season of life, she held on to her faith, understood the power of
prayer, and passed that spiritual foundation on to her family. Agnes found tremendous joy in her
children and grandchildren: Janea, Brian Jr., Kiamesha, Tasheana, Jeremy, Maurice Jr., Janel, and
Darius and most recently, her beloved grand-pup, Morocco. Her family was her heart, and she
treasured the moments spent surrounded by those she loved.

Agnes was preceded in death by her parents, Albert and Jane Munroe; her brother, Bradley Munroe;
and her beloved husband, Eustace Agard.

On August 18, 2026, Lady Agnes Agard completed her earthly journey. She leaves to cherish her
memory her beloved children, Donna, Maurice (Kewanda), Patricia “Dina" (Trevor), Brian
(Eugenia), Keith and Keisha (Eddie); her siblings Eugenie, Laurin and Lucille; her treasured
grandchildren and great grandchildren; extended family; and a host of relatives, friends, former
colleagues, and loved ones whose lives were made richer because Agnes was part of them.

Her legacy lives in the children she raised, the grandchildren and great grandchildren she adored, the
people she cared for, the family she fed, the laughter she created, and the faith she demonstrated.

Lady Agnes Agard lived well.
She loved deeply.
She served faithfully.
She laughed freely.
She gave generously.
And she loved the Lord.
Her life was a blessing.
Her love was a gift.
Her laughter was unforgettable.
And her legacy will live on.



Thursday, September 3, 2026 - 7:00 PM

Calvary Baptist Church

111-10 Guy R. Brewer Blvd., Jamaica, New York 11433
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Processional ..........cccooceviiiniiiiiiiniinenn, “I Shall Wear A Crown”
Presiding .....ooooevevieiiiiee e Rev, Victor T Hall
Opening Hymn ..........ccc.c........ “Hold To God's Unchanging Hand”
Old Testament .........ccccceeveeriienieniieniienene Rev. Isidora Branch Jr.
New Testament ........ccccoceveeveneeneeiieneennenn. Rev. Larrin Robertson
Prayer Of Comfort .........ccceevvveennenn. Rev.. Dr. Lisa Jenkins Brown
SONG e “Revelation 19”
Remarks And Acknowledgements........ Dr. Eugenia Wright- Agard
ODbItUATY .ooovieeeiieecee e Dr. Elizabeth Bowden
Dance .....cooceeeiiiieiiee “Goodness Of God”
Tributes

SONEG i “I Love The Lord”
Eulogy ...oooviiiiii Rev. Dr Keisha J Agard-Williams
Announcements

Benediction

Recessional ..........cccceviiiiiiniincnn, “When We All Get To Heaven”

Ynleument

Evergreen Cemetery
Brooklyn, New York
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\V/‘t-’ Carry on my children ,
And do not weep. it
For today is not the end |
But instead the beginning. ‘
Ry Carry on my children N
e You must be strong o3t 23
.~ ForIam home with the Lord b\
.. And I am free from all that ails me.
Carry on my children
And keep my memory alive
Remember our laughter
And all the joys we shared.
So until we meet again
Carry on my dear children
For one day we will all be free
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The family wou} d like to express their profound and hedrt It

ratitude for every act of love and kindness extended to the

during these most difficult days. In the days ahead, we will

need your continued prayers and support.
The Family

Professional Services Provided By:

I 769 Elmont Rd, Elmont, NY, 11003-4035
Ph (516) 285-0080 < Fax (516) 285-0393
A 73 Email: egeorge64@aol.com
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