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Formal Remembrance 

Dwayne Clevlan Baird, affectionately known as ñSmurfò was born on 26th March, 1975 at the 

Cottage Hospital in Anguilla. Being his motherôs only son, he was the apple of her eye. He knew 

that, and definitely tried to use it to his advantage, pushing the limits to see how much he could 

doé or how much he could get away with not doing! 

He was never a troublesome child, but like any young boy, he definitely had a little mischievous 

side. Dwayne always knew what he wanted to do, and found very creative ways to do it! For 

example, when the church bus was coming, Dwayne had a very clever system. He would hide in 

the bushes until the bus passedé then walk back home and say, ñWellé I guess I missed it.ò 

Somehow the same thing happened whenever chores were mentioned. The moment work 

appeared; Dwayne would disappear. And when you finally found him, he was usually watching 

someone fix a car or tampering with a bike like a young mechanic in training. These experiences 

would lay the foundation for his thrill-seeking hobbies and adventures later in life. 

Looking back now, those were not just tricks of a mischievous boy. They were signs of the man 

that Dwayne would eventually become: curious, independent, and always interested in figuring 

out how things worked. 

Dwayne marched to the beat of his own drum from a very young age. When the time came for 

CXC exams, he chose his own path and stepped straight into the working world. He began in 

construction, learning the discipline and resilience that would define much of his life. He then 

decided to explore the hospitality industry by becoming a bellman at Mariners Hotel. He moved 

from Mariners, to Sonesta, to Altamer, to DaôVida, before finding his home at the then Viceroy, 

now Four Seasons Resort. 

Over the years in the industry, he served as a room service supervisor, butler, manager, and 

lifestyle assistant, taking pride in everything that he did from carrying bags, to driving the cart, 

and helping guests, no job was too small. Dwayne believed in honest work and doing things with 

his own two hands. Because of these characteristics, and his warm and approachable 

personality, he was able to build a career that was a direct reflection of his drive and 

commitment. During his time in the hospitality industry, Dwayne met people from all walks of life, 

and was loved and respected by everyone he encountered, including the woman who would 

become his life partner, Kyra. 

Dwayne first met Kyra when he was just a 17 year old boy rolling through the streets of Island 

Harbour with a sweet smile, a fast bike and endless charm. At the time, Kyra was pregnant with 

her first daughter, Khera, and her life felt challenging. Dwayneôs energy, thoughtfulness and 

consideration during those early encounters created a bond that would form the foundation of a 

lifelong partnership. Their connection grew deeper working at Sonesta hotel, where they shared 

lunches and daily conversations, further building upon their friendship that blossomed into love, 

and eventually marriage in 1997. Dwayne and Kyra shared a love that was rooted in 

unadulterated playfulness, creativity, teamwork, and youthful romance. Kyraôs animated 

personality was rivalled by Dwayne but he was quick, he would instantly break the tension. 

In essence, he was just her match, and she was his.  

Their children, Khera, Dwayniqua, Dwayhane, and Kyliyah, were the center of his world. He 

celebrated their every achievement, nurtured their passions, and made sure they knew the depth 

of his pride and love. 



At one point during their marriage, Dwayne travelled between Bermuda and Anguilla for work, leaving 

his family behind for 7 years to create a better life for them. Still, even when distance kept him away, he 

never missed a birthday, anniversary, or important milestone, always making time to maintain the 

connections that mattered most. Although he matured into a responsible family man, the thrill-seeking 

characteristics that he displayed from childhood continued into his adult years. Dwayne had a need for 

speed, much to the dismay of his wife and mother. Unfortunately, this need for speed took him back to 

the same Cottage Hospital where he was born, after sustaining a very serious accident. He eventually 

had to travel to St. Kitts for further medical treatment. This accident changed his life, but throughout 

that most difficult period, his light and strength continued to shine through. 

Although his passion for motorcycles slowed for a time, he found other ways to enrich his life beyond 

work. Dwayne poured into his love for cars, which evolved into a true gift for mechanics. He fixed,  

rebuilt cars, and shared his mechanical talents with his son, Dwayhane. His love for fishing also grew 

stronger. He transformed this enthusiasm for crayfishing into a thriving business, Bairdôs Crayfishing, 

supplying several hotels across the island. He was an avid cyclist, diver, and part of a car racing crew. 

These activities were more than just hobbies; they were a part of his identity. Another big part of his 

identity that surprised many was his love for Christmas. Dwayne loved Christmas with a passion that 

could only rival Santa Claus himself. His love for the season dated back to when five finger trees were 

the only Christmas trees available! From decorations to lights, he took it very seriously. In fact, if 

Christmas lights had horsepower, Dwayne would probably try to tune them too. Dwayne had a 

nickname for everybody. If you ever had the pleasure of getting close to him, chances are that at some 

point in time he called you Lesroy, William or Tonkie. At one point he even commented on Kyraôs belly 

and began calling her ñGutrudeò. Donôt worry, though, she responded to him by calling him ñGutwynò. 

The perfect match. 

Dwayne had a heart of gold, a sense of humour that could lift your soul, talents that could fix almost 

any of lifeôs problems, and a calm demeanour that could quiet even the most chaotic situations. He 

believed in using his hands, building, fixing, and creating, there was almost nothing he could not figure 

out. Above all, Dwayne just as lovable as he was loving. He may not have always spoken loudly, but 

his presence was felt. He lived life in his own way, steady, determined, and true to himself. He was a 

devoted husband, a proud and loving father, and a man whose legacy of love, joy, and dedication will 

continue to guide and inspire his family. The same night of his passing, while we were all drenched in 

tears, his daughter Dwayniqua, much like he would, broke the tension and said, ñGod must have 

wanted a nice gazebo built up there.ò And that is the story we are choosing to believe. So while we 

miss you deeply here on earth, we imagine you up there doing what you loved, building gazebos, 

fixing what needs fixing, racing through the clouds, and diving through the skies. We only ask one 

thing, Dwayneé please donôt call your Heavenly Father Lesroy. Today, we remember not only the man 

he became, but also the boy he once was, riding bikes, avoiding chores, and chasing his passions. We 

remember his strength, his independence, his love for engines, movies, and music, and the meaningful 

spirit he carried throughout his life. Dwayne was a man whose laughter and sense of humor left a 

lasting imprint on everyone he met. Though he may no longer walk beside us, the love he gave, the 

lessons he shared and the memories he created will continue to live on in all of us, because a life like 

Dwayneôs does not simply end, it continues in the people he loved, in the family he built, in the stories 

we will tell again and again, and in every moment of laughter that reminds us of him. Dwayne ñSmurfò 

Baird will always be remembered. He will always be loved and he will never be forgotten.  

Formal Remembrance Contõd 



Processional éééééééééééééééééééé....... Pastor Ray Edwards  

Opening Remarks ééééééé...éééééééééé....... Pastor Ray Edwards  

Prayer of Comfort ééééééééééé.ééééééé.éééElder Keith Smith 

Opening Songé..éé.éééééééééééééé....éé... My Redeemer Lives  

Scripture Reading ééééé...2 Corinthians 5:1-8.éé....(Aunt) Clarice Richardson 

Musical Selection ééééééééééééééééé...éééé. Vere and Shara 

Scripture Readingéé.éé...é.Ecclesiastes 3:1-4éééé..é(Sister) Yvonne Baird 

Musical Selection éééééééé........(Daughters) Khera, Dwayniqua and Kyliyah 

Formal Remembrance ééééééééééé..ééééééé.é...Colin Harrigan  

Sermon é...ééééééééééééééééééééé..... Pastor Ray Edwards 

Benediction ééé.ééééééééééééééééé..Pastor Damien Benjamin 

Recessionaléééééééééééééééééé.ééé..The Goodness Of God  

Graveside Hymns 

Order Of Service 

Silent Night 

At The Cross 

Amazing Grace 

Power In the Blood 

How Great Thou Art 

The Old Rugged Cross 

Ushers 
Mercia Smith 

Yvonne Baird 

Lemisha Bryan 

Tammy Connor 

Iona Proctor-Allen 

Larissa Williams Richardson  



Songs At The Church 

VERSE 1 

WHO TAUGHT THE SUN 

WHERE TO STAND IN THE MORNING?  

AND WHO TOLD THE OCEAN 

YOU CAN ONLY COME THIS FAR? 

AND WHO SHOWED THE MOON 

WHERE TO HIDE 'TIL EVENING?  

WHOSE WORDS ALONE CAN 

CATCH A FALLING STAR?  

 

CHORUS 

WELL, I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, 

ALL OF CREATION TESTIFIES, 

THIS LIFE WITHIN ME CRIES,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, YEAH. 

 

VERSE 2 

THE VERY SAME GOD THAT SPINS THINGS IN ORBIT 

RUNS TO THE WEARY, THE WORN AND THE WEAK, 

AND THE SAME GENTLE HANDS THAT HOLD ME  

WHEN I'M BROKEN, THEY CONQUERED DEATH TO  

BRING ME VICTORY. 

NOW I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, 

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, 

LET ALL CREATION TESTIFY, 

LET THIS LIFE WITHIN ME CRY,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER. 

HE LIVES TO TAKE AWAY MY SHAME,  

AND HE LIVES FOREVER, I'LL PROCLAIM 

THAT THE PAYMENT FOR MY SIN 

WAS THE PRECIOUS LIFE BE GAVE,  

BUT NOW HE'S ALIVE, 

AND THERE'S AN EMPTY GRAVE. 

 

CHORUS 

AND I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, 

LET ALL CREATION TESTIFY, 

LET THIS LIFE WITHIN ME CRY,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER,  

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES, 

I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES  

MY REDEEMER LIVES 

I LOVE YOU, LORD 

FOR YOUR MERCY NEVER FAILS ME 

ALL MY DAYS, I'VE BEEN HELD IN YOUR HANDS 

FROM THE MOMENT THAT I WAKE UP 

UNTIL I LAY MY HEAD 

OH, I WILL SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 

'CAUSE ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN FAITHFUL 

AND ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN SO, SO GOOD 

WITH EVERY BREATH THAT I AM ABLE 

OH, I WILL SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 

I LOVE YOUR VOICE 

YOU HAVE LED ME THROUGH THE FIRE 

IN DARKEST NIGHT YOU ARE CLOSE LIKE NO OTHER 

I'VE KNOWN YOU AS A FATHER 

I'VE KNOWN YOU AS A FRIEND 

AND I HAVE LIVED IN THE GOODNESS OF GOD, YEAH 

'CAUSE ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN FAITHFUL, 

OH YES YOU HAVE 

AND ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN SO, SO GOOD 

WITH EVERY BREATH THAT I AM ABLE 

OH, I WILL SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 

YOUR GOODNESS IS RUNNING AFTER, 

IT'S RUNNING AFTER ME (Repeat) 

WITH MY LIFE LAID DOWN, I SURRENDERED NOW 

I GIVE YOU EVERYTHING, OH LORD 

YOUR GOODNESS IS RUNNING AFTER, IT'S RUNNING 

AFTER ME 

YOUR GOODNESS IS RUNNING AFTER, IT'S RUNNING 

AFTER ME (OH YEAH, OH YEAH) 

YOUR GOODNESS IS RUNNING AFTER, IT'S RUNNING 

AFTER ME 

WITH MY LIFE LAID DOWN, I SURRENDERED NOW 

I GIVE YOU EVERYTHING 

YOUR GOODNESS IS RUNNING AFTER, IT KEEPS 

RUNNING AFTER ME 

AND ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN FAITHFUL 

AND ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN SO, SO GOOD 

WITH EVERY BREATH THAT I AM ABLE 

OH, I'M GONNA SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 

I'M GONNA SING 

ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN FAITHFUL 

(ALL OF MY LIFE YOU'VE BEEN FAITHFUL) 

ALL MY LIFE YOU HAVE BEEN SO, SO GOOD 

(SO GOOD WITH EVERY BREATH) 

WITH EVERY BREATH THAT I AM ABLE 

(EVERY BREATH I'M ABLE) 

I WILL SING (I'M GONNA SING) OF THE GOODNESS 

(OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD, YES I AM) 

I'M GONNA SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 

OH, I'M GONNA SING OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD.  

THE GOODNESS OF GOD 
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