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ERROL BRYAN TINKER passed 
away in the early morning hours, on 
Monday, March 9th, 2020, at his home in 
Freeport, Grand Bahama, The Bahamas. 
Pastor Tinker, who was 71 at the time, 
was born on the island of Andros, in The 
Bahamas, and was the second son and third 
child of the late Matthias and Gertrude 
Tinker. 
 

Pastor Tinker’s Ministry to the Seventh-day Adventist Church in 
The Bahamas and the wider community, spanned more than 35 
years. During his earlier years of Ministry, Pastor Tinker taught Bible 
at Bahamas Academy. He also served as a District Pastor in New 
Providence, San Salvador, Cat Island, Abaco and several churches in 
Grand Bahama. Pastor Tinker also served as Coordinator of the 
Northern Region of the Church, which was the precursor that gave 
birth to the North Bahamas Conference of Seventh-day Adventists. 

 
In June 2006, at its Mid-Year Committee meeting, held in Mandeville, 

Jamaica, the West Indies Union Conference appointed Pastor Tinker as 
President of the North Bahamas Mission of Seventh-day Adventists 
which later became the North Bahamas Conference of Seventh-day 
Adventists. He served in this capacity until his retirement in 2015. 
During this time, Pastor Tinker also served as Chairman of the Grand 
Bahama Academy School Board. 

 
Pastor Errol B. Tinker was predeceased by his wife Alice, and 

survived by two adult children, Jason and Brittany, his grandson 
Dominic, along with siblings and other family members.  

 
We rest in the assurance of God’s Word with Pastor’s favorite 

scripture “When the Son of man shall come in his glory, and all 
the holy angels with him, then shall he sit upon the throne of 
his glory: And before him shall be gathered all nations: and he 
shall separate them one from another, as a shepherd divideth 
his sheep from the goats: And he shall set the sheep on his right 
hand, but the goats on the left. Then shall the King say unto 
them on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit 
the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world.” 

~ Matthew 25:31-34 

 

Scripture Reading…..Matthew 25:31-34…. Elder Lindrick Sands 
  

31.When the Son of man shall come in his glory, and all the holy angels 
with him, then shall he sit upon the throne of his glory: 32.And before him 
shall be gathered all nations: and he shall separate them one from another, 
as a shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats: 33.And he shall set the 
sheep on his right hand, but the goats on the left. 34.Then shall the King say 
unto them on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world: 
  
Condolences……………..………....Elder Anthony Ferguson 
 
Congregational Hymn………………...… “Trust And Obey” 

My Jesus, I love Thee,  
I know Thou art mine; 
For Thee all the follies  

of sin I resign; 
My gracious Redeemer,  

my Savior art Thou; 
If ever I loved Thee,  
my Jesus, ’tis now. 

 
I love Thee because  

Thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on 

Calvary’s tree; 
I love Thee for wearing  
the thorns on Thy brow; 

If ever I loved Thee,  
my Jesus, ’tis now. 

I’ll love Thee in life,  
I will love Thee in death, 

And praise Thee as long as 
Thou lendest me breath; 

And say when the death dew 
lies cold on my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee,  
my Jesus, ’tis now. 

 
In mansions of glory  
and endless delight, 
I’ll ever adore Thee  
in heaven so bright; 

I’ll sing with the glittering 
crown on my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee,  
my Jesus, ’tis now. 

“My Jesus, I Love Thee” 

Opening Remarks…………. Pastor Andrew  E. Burrows 
  Executive Secretary of the N.B.C. of S.D.A. 

  
Opening Prayer…………...………...Elder Neville Miller 

When we walk with the Lord  
in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do His good will,  

He abides with us still, 
And with all who  

will trust and obey. 
 

REFRAIN: 
Trust and obey,  

for there’s no other way 
To be happy in Jesus,  
but to trust and obey. 

 
Not a shadow can rise,  
not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt or a fear,  
not a sigh or a tear, 

Can abide while we trust and obey. 

Not a burden we bear,  
not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 
Not a grief or a loss,  

not a frown or a cross, 
But is blessed if we trust and obey. 

 
But we never can prove  
the delights of His love 

Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favor He shows,  
for the joy He bestows, 

Are for them who will trust and obey. 
 

Then in fellowship sweet  
we will sit at His feet, 

Or we’ll walk by His side in the way; 
What He says we will do, where 

He sends we will go; 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 

As I Knew Him ………………………… Elder Louis Thurston 
  
Remarks………………………………....Pastor Eric D. Clarke 

                                                                          President of the N.B.C. of S.D.A. 
  
Greetings…………………………… Pastor Leonard Johnson 

Executive Secretary of the Inter-American Division 
  
Musical Selection………………………………...Ena Cooper 
  
Message……………………………………...Pastor Peter Kerr 

President of the A.C.U. of S.D.A. 
  
Prayer for the Family………………...Pastor Eric D. Clarke 

  
Committal……………………………....Pastor Eric D. Clarke 
  
Musical Selection…………………………………Era Gibson 
 

Vote of Thanks  
 

Benediction……………………………..Pastor Eric D. Clarke 
 
Recessional Hymn…………. “When We All Get To Heaven” 

Prelude - Musician 
 

Entrance of the Family 
  

Hymns of Inspiration... “When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder” 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, 
And time shall be no more, 

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; 
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 
 

REFRAIN: 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 

When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 
 

On that bright and cloudless morning  
When the dead in Christ shall rise,  

And the glory of His resurrection share; 
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 
 

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care; 

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 


