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 ‘Forever in our hearts’ 

 STANLEY A. SWEENEY, SR. 

 

With special thanks from the  

Sweeney family 

 

Thank you so much for all your love and support during such a 

difficult time. We will be forever grateful. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please make a donation to Hempstead 

Seventh-Day Adventist church in Pops' honor, but most of all, 

love your fellowman. 

 
Romans 8: 37 - 39  

 

 



 

  

Obituary 
 

Mr. Stanley Alexander “Sonny” Sweeney, Sr. passed away on February 9, 
2021 at Mercy Hospital in Rockville Centre, New York. He graced this 

world for 88 years. He was born in Clarendon Parish, Jamaica, West Indies 

on September 1, 1932 and maintained a wonderfully picturesque homestead 

known to this day as “Sweeney Top” in Beckford Kraal, Jamaica. In the 
1950's, he met and married his wife, Marjorie Bryan, with whom he raised 

seven children.  

 

Stanley immigrated with his family to the United States in 1978 and called 

Uniondale, NY home. Pops, as he was known, was dedicated to his family, 

to his community, and to God as demonstrated by his unmistakable 

lovingkindness to all, except when playing a game of Dominos. He was a 

member at Hempstead Seventh-Day Adventist Church.  

 

Pops was a loving father, playful grandfather, loyal friend and a lover of 

life's simple pleasures, including music, nature, and good food. He played 

many different musical instruments by ear, was a great singer and loved 

rhyming battles with his nephews. He had an amazing sense of humor - his 

raucous laughter, which was often preceded by a mischievous twinkle in his 

eye, would make anyone’s day. His wisdom was also deeply cherished by 
all who knew him.  

 

Pops suffered the sudden losses of his dear wife, Marjorie, in 1998, 

followed by his daughter, Donna, in 1999. Yet he continued to believe in a 

love that never dies and faithfully passed this belief to his children and 

grandchildren along with his love for God.  

 

He was preceded in death by three brothers, Keith, Roy, and James. He is 

survived by his sisters, Daphney Coleman of Toronto, Mavis Reid of 

California, brothers Manley Sweeney of England, and Laurel Sweeney, and 

his children: Colin, Marcia (Deita) and her husband Donovan Wright, 

Michael (Mikey), Evol (Arlene), Orville (Hope) and his wife Anthea, 

Clover (Julie), and Stanley Jr. (Cecil). His many grandchildren will miss 

him dearly, including Racquel, Jair, and Kidani who were all blessed to live 

in his household.   

 

As is said in Jamaica, “Walk good,” Pops. We will love you forever. 
 

 

Pops welcomed me into his family with 

much joy and affection. I am so proud to 

bear his name and so grateful for the 

unconditional love he showed me and my 

family over the last 20 years. He will hold 

a place of honor in our hearts forever. 

Anthea Sweeney (Daughter-in-Law) 

Hope Sweeney (Son) 

 

Tributes 
 

  

General, we salute you! Bless you, 

King! You're the greatest. Safe 

travels. We will be looking out for 

you over our shoulders – if not, your 

footprints. Love you, King.   

Mikey Sweeney (Son)  

Deita Sweeney (Daughter)  

 

 

Our father knew the secret to happiness 

and that is to harness everything you have 

to serve others, spread love and joy to 

everyone you know. He made this his 

priority in life and it is a precious legacy 

that lives on in us. We love you, Pops!  

Julie and Arlene Sweeney (Daughters) 

 

 

I am inconsolable. Pops was my hero, my 

namesake, the person I looked up to most 

in this world. He was a humble man, but 

no one could hold a candle to his pure 

spirit, or the impact his unfailing decency 

had on this earth. Pops was beloved by all. 

If love is light, he shined like the sun.  

Shine on, King. 

Cecil Sweeney (Son) 



 

  

 

 

Scriptural Readings 
Old Testament - Psalm 143: 1 – 7 

 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, 

Give ear to my supplications! 

In Your faithfulness answer me, 

And in Your righteousness, 

Do not enter into judgment with Your servant, 

For in Your sight no one living is righteous. 

For the enemy has persecuted my soul; 

He has crushed my life to the ground; 

He has made me dwell in darkness, 

Like those who have long been dead. 

Therefore my spirit is overwhelmed within me; 

My heart within me is distressed. 

I remember the days of old; 

I meditate on all Your works; 

I muse on the work of Your hands. 

I spread out my hands to You 

My soul longs for You like a thirsty land 

Answer me speedily, O Lord; 

 
New Testament - John 14: 1 – 6 

 

"Let not your heart be troubled; you believe in God, believe 

also in Me. In My Father's house are many mansions; if it 

were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place 

for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will 

come again and receive you to Myself; that where I am, 

there you may be also. And where I go you know, and the 

way you know."  

 

Thomas said to Him, "Lord we do not know where You are 

going, and how can we know the way?" Jesus said to him,  

"I am the way, the truth, and the life. No one comes to the 

Father except through Me." 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Spread Love 



 
Order of Service 

 

WELCOME & INVOCATION 

Pastor Leeroy M. Coleman 

 

SCRIPTURAL READINGS  

Psalm 143: 1 - 7 

John 14: 1 - 6 

Arlene Sweeney 

 

MUSICAL SOLO 

Kidani Sweeney 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

Lorraine & Chiblie Coleman 

 

REMARKS & REFLECTIONS 

Family Members 

 

OBITUARY 

Judge Tricia Ferrell  

 

PRAYER 

Pastor Horace Russell 

 

MUSICAL MEDITATION 

I'll Walk With God  

(Pre-recording by Vocal Majority) 

 

EULOGY 

Pastor Leeroy M. Coleman  

 

BENEDICTION & BLESSING 

Pastor Leeroy M. Coleman  

 

FINAL HYMN 

    When We All Get to Heaven 

All 

 

 

 

Musical Meditation 
I'll Walk with God 

 
I'll walk with God from this day on 

His helping hand I'll lean upon 

This is my prayer, my humble plea 

May the Lord be ever with me 

There is no death though eyes grow dim 

There is no fear when I'm near to Him 

I'll lean on Him forever and He'll forsake me never 

He will not fail me as long as my faith is strong 

What ever road I may walk along 

I'll walk with God, I'll take His hand 

I'll talk with God, He'll understand 

I'll pray to Him, each day to Him 

And He'll hear the words that I say 

His hand will guide my throne and rod 

And I'll never walk alone while I walk with God 

 

Final Hymn: When We All Get to Heaven 

 

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus 

Sing His mercy and His grace 

In the mansions bright and blessed 

He'll prepare for us a place 

 

Chorus:  

When we all get to heaven 

What a day of rejoicing that will be 

When we all see Jesus 

We'll sing and shout the victory 

 

While we walk the pilgrim pathway 

Clouds will overspread the sky 

But when trav’ling days are over 
Not a shadow, not a sigh 

 

Onward to the prize before us 

Soon His beauty we'll behold 

Soon the pearly gates will open 

We shall tread the streets of gold 

 


