
To celebrate the life of

Sunrise: 29th May 1935

Sunset: 14th January 2022

Austin O’Neal Hodge

St. George’s Church, Southall, Middlesex UB1 1NP
Friday 25th February 2022 at 12.30 pm 

Committal: Greenford Park Cemetery, Greenford, Middlesex UB6 9DR 
The repast: Saffron D’or Banqueting Hall, Southall, Middlesex UB1 2QB



Processional Music
He’s Royal

WelcoMe and oPening Prayer
by Reverend Christopher Ramsay

HyMn: How Great Thou Art

old TesTaMenT reading: Psalm 121
Joyce John, cousin

gosPel reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27
Lanston Connor, nephew

PoeM
Daphne Connor, sister

TribuTe song
Latanya Hodge-Richardson, granddaughter

eulogy
Rodney Hodge, son

serMon
Reverend Christopher Ramsay

HyMn: Blessed Assurance

THe lord’s Prayer

HyMn: Because He Lives, I Can Face Tomorrow
Played by Shanika Hodge-Constantin, granddaughter 

VieWing of caskeT
Music: Unforgettable

recessional Music
You Raised Me Up

Benediction at Greenford Park Cemetery



a brief reflecTion on THe life of ausTin o’neal Hodge
Austin O’Neal Hodge was born on the 29th May 1935 in the Caribbean island of Anguilla. Austin 
O’Neal was the fourth of thirteen children of Albert Alfred Hodge and Leonie Beatile Hodge 
(nee Ruan). This impressive order of siblings is as follows: Ivy (d), Ileen, Dudley (d), Austin O’Neal 
(RIP), Alma (d), Wreford (d), Marilyn, Daisy, Daphne, Yolande, Sylvanie, Gloria, and Keithley. 
O’Neal grew up in Long Bay, the home village of his father and grandfather (Robert Benjamin 
Hodge), living within the freedom of over 100 acres of what was then ‘The Hodge’s land’ – 
a legacy of his great grandfather Thomas Henry Hodge. 

O’Neal was educated at West End Elementary School, and attended West End Immanuel Methodist 
Church on Sundays. At the age of 15 years’ old, he left school, and in 1953 he went to Guadeloupe 
to work cutting sugar cane. When the sugar cane season was finished, he returned to Anguilla and got 
a job the following day, working in the Salt Pond, The Road, Sandy Ground. Like many young 
Anguillians, O’Neal had aspirations of travelling to England for better life opportunities. Whilst 
working in the Salt Pond, he also increased his income by making brooms and burning Koal Keel 
wood, for export to St. Kitts. However, in 1955 the savings he had, he gave to his eldest brother 
Dudley, to go to England first. O’Neal continued to rebuild his savings to pay for his own passage, 
and on the 11th April 1956, the month before his 21st birthday, Austin O’Neal arrived in England 
on an Italian boat named The Napoli. 

Austin’s first accommodation in England was at 43 Hencroft Street, Slough. His first job was at Busy 
Bee, a popcorn factory on the Bath Road, Slough. His working hours were from 7am to 7pm, and 
earned £5 a week. Some of the many firms Austin worked for include Fords in Langley, Square Grip, 
PB Cow, Hoovers, and British Airways catering division. 

Austin knew the value of not only saving money, but investing it too. He was a kind and 
considerate person, which was reflected in paying for the travel passage for two people wishing to 
emigrate to England from Anguilla. He also lent money to folks who never paid him back, which left 
him with little or nothing to send to his own parents. 

Austin learnt to drive in Slough, and his first car was a Vauxhall Victor, jointly owned 
with another Anguillian. Looking back on his life, Austin’s favourite car that he owned was a 
Ford Cortina 2000E, automatic, black vinyl roof, with a metallic dark blue body. 
It was during the mid-1960’s at a function in Slough that he would meet his wife-to-be, 
Audrey Valerie Richardson. They married at the Methodist church on Ledgers Road, Slough, 
but the foundation of their life together and the start of a family began in Southall, Middlesex.

The arrival of grandchildren brought much joy to Austin and Valerie during their retirement years. 
When Valerie passed away, Austin occupied his time by freely assisting others in the community. 
Austin O’Neal was a strikingly tall handsome man, a stylish dresser, charming personality, with 
steadfast values. From humble beginnings his life is living proof of what hard work, determination 
and perseverance could achieve. 
We all miss you, and love you. 
Karen, Gary, Rodney Sharlene, and Claire. 
Latanya, Jada, Jordell, and Shanika. 
THE HODGE FAMILY





HyMn: Blessed Assurance
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:
O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God;
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood:

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture burst on my sight;
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love:

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Saviour am happy and blest -
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love:

HyMn: How Great Thou Art
1. O Lord my God, 
when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works 
Thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout 
the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

2. When through the woods 
and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds sing 
sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from 
lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, 
and feel the gentle breeze:
Then sings my soul...

3. And when I think that God,
His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in: 
That on the cross,
My burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin; 
Then sings my soul...

4. When Christ shall come,
With shout of acclamation,
And take me home -
What joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God,
How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul...



HyMn: Because He Lives, I Can Face Tomorrow
God sent his son, they called him Jesus;
He came to love, heal and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives!
 
Because he lives, I can face tomorrow,
Because he lives, all fear is gone;
Because I know he holds the future,
And life is worth the living just because he lives!
 
How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride and joy he gives;
But greater still the calm assurance:
This child can face uncertain days because he lives!
Because he lives...
 
And then one day, I’ll cross the river,
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain;
And then, as death gives way to vict’ry,
I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know he lives!
Because he lives...



TribuTes

O’Neal was not only my brother, he was like a father to me.
My family and I enjoyed the quality time spent together. 
R.I.P my dear brother.
From your brother Keithley and family. Xx

To my loving father-in-law, O’Neal…
I was looking forward to meeting with you this year in Anguilla…
But God had a better place for you, and you are now resting in 
Eternal Peace…
So long until we meet again…
Love from Troy. Xx

O’Neal, you was like a brother to me. I knew you before I met your sister 
Alma. We’ve always shared a wonderful friendship throughout the years. 
Words can’t express the sadness in my heart. I will miss you. Until we meet 
again. Rest in Peace.
From your brother-in-Law Hugh and family. Xx

Your life was a blessing,
Your memory we will treasure,
You were loved beyond words,
And you will be missed beyond measure.
From the “REAL DEAL” 
A Class Family (The North Hill Boat Crew, Anguilla)

O’Neal became my brother-in-law when he married my late sister Valerie. 
We have always got on very well over the years gone by. He is now with 
Valerie in perpetuity. May his Soul Rest in Peace. In remembrance.
From Ludi and Henry. Xx



To Austin’s family
Many people feel for you and wanted you to know, it’s very hard to
understand why these things should be, but thoughts and Prayers 
go out to you in deepest sympathy. You will be greatly missed.
From everyone at the Keep Fit Class

Heaven has gained another Angel, not just any Angel but the most loving,
caring and funny person anyone could ever ask for. 
We gonna miss you O’Neal.
From Shavaun, Donna and the Boys. Xx

Dear Daddy, 
Thank you for being the guiding light in our lives.
 
We miss your wise words of life, your smile, your ‘can do’ attitude, 
your impeccable King-like style. We have had the most amazing parents!
 
We know your time on Earth has come, and we must face this world without 
you. Our Diamond, our King, but through us, you live on.
 
Gone to glory, but always in our hearts. Until we meet again. Xx
 
With love, 
Karen, Gary, Rodney, Sharlene and Claire.
Grandchildren Latanya, Jada, Jordell and Shanika Xxx



A description of Uncle O’Neal 
with love from your nieces and nephews. 
You will be missed. R.I.P Xx

The Flag was flown at Half Mast at the Rogers Well, West End, 
Anguilla in mark of Respect of the passing of Mr. Austin O’Neal Hodge 
14/02/22. It will be repeated on the day of his funeral 25/02/22. 
May his Soul Rest in Peace.



Rest in Peace O’Neal,
From your sister-in-law Helen and family Xx





The family of the late Austin O’Neal Hodge would like to express 
their heartfelt gratitude and appreciation to friends and family.

There are not enough words to fully express their heartfelt thanks
 for the sympathy, love and support you have extended 

to their family during this time of loss.

We are planning to do a memorial garden at 
West End Immanuel Church in Anguilla. 

Any donations will be greatly appreciated. Thank you.

The Co-operative Funeralcare
940-942 Uxbridge Road, Hayes, Middlesex UB4 0RL

Telephone: 020 8573 0503


