
 
Obituary (continued) 

in various ministries including Nazarene Missions International 

(NMI), President of the Senior Ministry, member of the choir, 

soloist, instructor of the Archers’ dance ministry and Sunday 

School ministries. She attended church faithfully until a few 

months ago due to her illness.  
 

     On November 14, 2024, Sis Juliette Scantlebury Alleyne 

departed this earthly life. She was predeceased by her 1st husband 

Wycliff Scantlebury, and 2nd husband Bentley Alleyne, her sons; 

four siblings, and brother-in-law Rev Canon Cecil A. Scantlebury.  

She now leaves to cherish fond memories, her siblings: Ianthe, 

Dorothy, Cecilia, Madge, Roland, Ethna and Margaret; the Ruck, 

Bascombe, Brathwaite and Nicholas families of Barbados; a host 

of nephews and nieces including John Bascombe, Gaynell 

Nicholas (Brathwaite), Francis Nicholas, Dr. Rhodri Scantlebury, 

Jefferson Scantlebury and Steve Scantlebury; great-nephews and 

nieces: Chad Nicholas, Lincoln (Shelley) Scantlebury,  Dr. 

Monica Scantlebury, Joy Scantlebury, Cassandra Scantlebury;  

godson, Courtney Scott, special brethren of St. Paul’s Church of 

the Nazarene, Bethel Church of the Nazarene and Sister Margaret 

Edwards. 
 
 

IN GRATEFUL APPRECIATION 

The family of the late Juliette Scantlebury Alleyne wishes to 

express deep and heartfelt appreciation for your loving 

thoughtfulness and concern, including cards, flowers, phone calls, 

visits, your presence here today, and especially your prayers. May 

God bless each of you, and may His peace be with you always. 
 
 

Repast Invitation 
Immediately following the interment, you are welcome to join the family 

for refreshment at the Church’s fellowship hall. All are welcome! 
 
 

*    *    *    *    *    *    * 
Final Arrangements Entrusted To: 

 

DEBORAH O. WHIPPER FUNERAL SERVICES, INC. 
1084 Pacific Street 

Brooklyn, New York 11238 

(718) 455-0777 

visit us @ www.whipperfunerals.com 
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Juliette Scantlebury Alleyne 
                    Sunrise                                          Sunset 

   June 1, 1937                        November 14, 2024                 
 

Services 

Saturday, December 7, 2024 

Viewing: 9:00 – 9:30 A.M 

Funeral Services - 9:30 AM 
 

St. Paul’s Church of the Nazarene 

304 Monroe Street 

Brooklyn, New York 11216 
 

Officiating: Rev. Cecil Clarke, Pastor 

Interment at Cypress Hills Cemetery 

http://www.whipperfunerals.com/


ORDER OF SERVICE 
  

Music Prelude:  

Hymn # 442 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Blessed Assurance 

Prayer of Comfort: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rev. Marian Washington-Shaw 

Scripture Reading: 

     Old Testament: Ecclesiastes 3: 1 – 11 . . . . . . . .  . Joyce Pettiford 

        New Testament: 1 Corinthians 15: 51-58. . . . . . . Courtney Scott 

Hymn # 650 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  When We All Get to Heaven 

Church Salute: St. Paul’s. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bro. Robert Westcart  

Church Salute: Bethel . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rev. Rymal Rouse 

Video Presentation: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Archer’s Dance Group 

Ministerial Remarks: 

Tributes: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Dr. Monica Scantlebury 

Hymn # 225. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  And Can it Be 

Obituary . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Steve Scantlebury 

Solo . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Sis. Alicia Estwick 

The Eulogy . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rev. Cecil Clarke 

Benediction . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Rev. Frankie Mapp 

Final Viewing:  

On the Other Side of Death 

Death is a gateway we all must pass through 

To reach that fair land where the soul’s born anew 

For man’s born to die, and his sojourn on earth 

Is a short span of years beginning with birth. 

And like pilgrims we wander until death takes our hand 

And we start on the journey to God’s Promised Land. 

A place where we’ll find no suffering or tears, 

Where time is not counted in days, months, or years. 

And in that fair city that God has prepared 

Are unending joys to be happily shared 

With all our loved ones who patiently wait 

On death’s other side to open the gate. 

To God Be the Glory! 

OBITUARY 
 

Juliette Scantlebury Alleyne (nee Ruck), daughter of 

the late Wilfred and Naomi Ruck, was born on June 1, 1937, in Christ 

Church, Barbados. She was one of twelve children. She was 

predeceased by four siblings, Ena, Keith, Elva and O’Brien.  
 

Juliette attended the Christ Church Elementary Girls School and 

the Green Lynch Secondary School where she received the London 

Chamber of Commerce certificate. She worked at the Barbados 

General Hospital as a student nurse and Christ Church Post Office 

before migrating to the United States of America. 
  

In the USA, she worked in the nursing profession for a period of 

time. Soon afterwards, she attended the New York School of 

Mechanical Dentistry where she received a Dental Diploma approved 

by the State of New York and worked as a Dental assistant for a short 

time before working for the Brooklyn Public Library. 
 

Her thirst for knowledge continued when she enrolled at C. F. Young 

Secretarial School where she received an Executive Secretarial 

Diploma.  Juliette joined Chase Manhattan Bank where she worked in 

the payroll department for 25 years before her retirement. 
 

One of her hobbies was gardening, which she did often during the 

spring and summer months, which supplied her with beautiful flowers 

and vegetables for her use and to share with others. After being at home 

for a short period of time after retirement, Juliette was invited by the 

late Sister Grace Moore to the Hope City Empowerment Center. At the 

center, she worked in administration and was involved in many 

activities throughout the years, which brought her much joy.  
 

Sis. Scantlebury was married to the late Wycliff Scantlebury. Their 

union was blessed with two sons: the late Dexter and Patrick 

Scantlebury. She was a faithful member of the Bethel Church of the 

Nazarene for many years where she served as Missionary President 

and in other ministries but one of her greatest joys was her love of 

Missions. Later, she married the late Bentley Alleyne. She joined her 

husband Bentley and became a member of St. Paul’s Church of the 

Nazarene, where she served as the Church Treasurer and was involved  
 

 



Hymn 442: Blessed Assurance 

1. Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.  

o Refrain: 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long. 

2. Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels, descending, bring from above 

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

3. Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

Hymn 650: When We All Get to Heaven 

1. 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.  

o Refrain: 

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! 

2. While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 

Clouds will overspread the sky; 

But when trav-’ling days are over, 

Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

3. Let us then be true and faithful, 

Trusting, serving every day; 

Just one glimpse of Him in glory 

Will the toils of life repay. 

4. 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. 

Hymn 225: And Can It Be 

1. And can it be that I should gain 

An int’rest in the Savior’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain— 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?  

o Refrain: Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

2. He left His Father’s throne above— 

So free, so infinite His grace— 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For, O my God, it found out me! 

o Refrain: ’Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For, O my God, it found out me! 

3. Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 

Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray— 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

o Refrain: My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

4. No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach th’ eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

o Refrain: Bold I approach th’ eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

 

 
 

 


