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When I come to the end of the road, 
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom filled room 
Why cry for a soul set free! 

 
Miss me a little, but not for long, 

And not with your head bowed low.   
Remember the love that we once shared,  

Miss me but let me go! 
 

For this a journey we all must take, 
And each must go alone, 

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan 
A step on the road to home. 

 
When you are lonely and sick of heart 

Go to the friends we know, 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds  

Miss me but let me go. 
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Celebrating The Life of 
 Wilton Agustus Daley 

 
 
 

 
 
 

March 25, 1939 – January 15, 2021 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Funeral Service  of 
Wilton Daley 

 
 

Viewing…….…………………………………………10am – 11:00am 
Slide Presentation 

Welcome……………………………….….Pastor Lazarus Castang 
 
Song……………………………………..My Faith Looks Up To Thee 
 
Prayer……………………………………………….Elder Eric Johnson 
 
Scripture Reading………………….....1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 
 
Song……………….I Come To The Garden….......Rhea Faustin 
 
Eulogy......................................................... Shaun Sequea 
 
Tributes…………………….........................Sister Alethia Daley 
    
Tributes……………………...........................Elder Eric Johnson 
 
Words of Comfort……………………..Pastor Lazarus Castang 
 
Closing Prayer…………………………….Pastor Lazarus Castang 

 

Funeral Service  11am – 12:00pm 
 

Service Address:    Davis Funeral Home, 
  89 Walnut Ave., Roxbury 02119 
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Burial  

Fairview Cemetery 
45 Fairview Ave. 

Hyde Park MA 02136 

  
 



 

 

 

 

Eulogy contd… 
 
Wilton was a man of faith.  He was a genuine wholehearted 
Seventh-day Adventist Christian. He was a member of The 
Waymark SDA Church, where he served as a deacon. He devoted 
his time to his church community by serving in whatever capacity 
he was needed. He was loved and respected by all his brothers and 
sisters in Christ.  
 
He got diagnosed with stage four prostate cancer in January 1996.  
During his long battle with cancer he was very optimistic about his 
treatments and that was what kept him around for so long. He was 
a fighter through and through. He loved life and was passionate 
about his health. We would joke about his wife being his private 
doctor (Doctor Daley). May God continues to bless her richly!  
 
One of his favorite moments during his illness was when his kids 
and grandkids visited him. He had a permanent smile on his face 
and just looked at everyone so fondly. He showed strength and 
love right up until his last days.  Let me share a true story during 
his time of illness. He went to Jamaica October 2019 and a couple 
of days after returning his youngest brother passed and we could 
not do anything to prevent him from going back to Jamaica for his 
brother’s funeral. He went to Jamaica and came back sick but he 
did not care about that because he got to pay his last respect to his 
brother. That’s just the person he was. He would always say “don’t 
give up, keep fighting.” He was a true fighter. 
 
Wilton left behind his wife Alethia, five kids Valerie, Dian, Karlene, 
George and Shaun; step-daughter Romona; twelve grandkids, 
three great grands, three sisters Carmen, Izetta and Avril, one 
brother Sonny, nieces, nephews and other relatives. 
Honey, dad, daddy, papa, grandpa and uncle: It was a pleasure and 
privilege knowing you and we are all better people for knowing 
you! We miss you deeply. Rest in peace. 

 

 

 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Eulogy of 
WiltonAugustus Daley   
 
We want to thank everyone who took the 
 time out of their busy schedule to be here  
today to honor a husband, a dad, a grand- 
father, an uncle and a brother and to  
celebrate his beautiful life.  
 
Wilton Augustus Daley, affectionately called Wilty, Profit and Uncle. 
Wilton had a wonderful life. He was a unique person and made an 
impact on so many lives. Wilton was born on March 25, 1939 on the 
island of Jamaica. He was the second child of Halford Daley and Miriam 
Jarrett.  Wilton attended school up to the 6th grade and then went to 
trade school. He was a carpenter by trade and worked many jobs over 
the years.  He was hardworking, strong, loving, kind and calm spirited. 
He loved people and got along with everyone he came in contact with.  
 
Wilton was like a father to everyone, including his siblings whom he 
loved dearly. He had a passion for his family and would travel to the 
moon and back for everyone. They all loved and respected him. All of 
us have known him in a variety of roles: father, husband, 
grandfather, uncle, brother, cousin, friend and mentor. He found 
pleasure in making sure everything or everyone was ok. He was 
known for always helping others.   
 
Wilton spent the first half of his life in Jamaica where he grew up 
before he migrated to the USA. He later met his wonderful wife 
Alethia Daley. They got married on the 15th of November 1992.  They 
celebrated 28 years of marriage together last year November. He 
loved his wife dearly and called her “honey.”  He would not trade her 
for anything.  
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