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SITA, a word found in several languages. A simple name with divine connotations.


At birth, Sita was given her name by Hindu parents. In Sanskrit (Hindi) it means a 'furrow’ which is a long, narrow trench made in 
the ground/earth by a plough, mostly for planting seeds or for irrigation.  More famously in Hindu mythology, Sita was of divine 
origin and best known for her dedication, courage, self-sacrifice, purity and her devotion to her husband.


The Spanish version comes from the Zuni Indian (a native tribe) word zita, meaning "rose." Indeed our Sita was the sweetest rose 
to her husband, family, friends and believers, her wonderful helpers sent by the Lord along her life’s journey, her other children 
[she mentored several], and to the women of faith who also knew and loved her. The aroma of her godly life inspired many young 
ladies.


In the Strong’s Concordance, Sita means ‘wheat/grain’. The LORD Jesus used it's meaning extensively to refer to God’s elected 
children, the Bride who would be gathered unto HIM in the end time.  In the words of her beloved husband ‘the wheat seed bride’.


In looking back, truly, our Sita was the living reality and manifestation of the meanings of her name. The Lord Jesus Himself made 
a furrow in Sita’s earth and planted His Word Seed in her life, it was watered by the preached word of the Prophet, by her Pastor 
and husband and she brought forth bountifully. A rose indeed with a life of dedication, courage, self-sacrifice and purity. A 
beautiful grain of golden mature wheat. Sita was called to be with her Lord on October 14, 2021. 


Sita was the epitome of Proverbs 31:10-31. We who had the honour of knowing her, dedicate this book to her husband; to her 
late daughter Zion Charisma and her granddaughter Hattie Ariel Wright who both joined Sita in Glory shortly after her passing; to 
her children, to her family and friends in the faith whom she lived for, and to every/any young woman seeking to grow into a 
virtuous woman of faith as Sita was.  


In the volume of this book "Her own works now praise her.’’
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T I M E L I N E

1960 - June 3rd, born to Jadoo and Mary Rajman

1970 - Loses her father 

1972 - Baptised at age 12

1974 - At age 14, no longer attending school, able to fully assist in the home

1977
- At age 17, marries and move from Belmont (in north) to marital home at Simpson Brown 
Terrace, Cocoyea (in south)

1978
- Church gathering relocates from Fran Street, Cocoyea to house at Simpson Brown 
Terrace, Cocoyea 

- As young wife of the pastor, hosts the first group of Ministers to visit TEA 

1979 - At age 19, motherhood begins with first of eleven children, Immanuel

1980 - First of four foreign missionary trips to Canada

1981
- Loses a baby daughter, Shalom 

- Special event on her 21st birthday, Wed. 3rd June at church in Cocoyea

1983 - Last missionary trip to Canada, British Columbia (BC)

1984 - Family moves from Simpson Brown Terrace to South Street, Cocoyea

1986
- Family moves from South Street, Cocoyea to Gulf View, La Romain 

- First Tobago Dove Meetings

1990
- Third Exodus Assembly moves from 10th Street, 3rd Avenue, Barataria to Abel Country, 

Longdenville, Chaguanas

1991 - First Youth/Annual Convention

1999 - First Caribbean missionary trip to Grenada

2002 - Birth of last of eleven children

2009
- At age 49, becomes a grandmother 

- First Latin American missionary trip to Chile, Peru (and Brazil)

2018 - Last foreign missionary trip (Joinville, Brazil)

2019
- Loses a son, ‘Pablo’ 

- Last travel to Miami, USA

2021

- In September children move up to Abel country, Longdenville from Gulf View, La 

Romain. The Dayal family united once again in one location with the exception of her two 

married daughters, Sunrise and Zion and their families 

- In October crosses over to the Other Side



Pictorial Milestones

Life of 

Aug 1972 - Baptised at 12 Young believer Dec 1977 - Married at 17 Sita with child

Oct 1979 - Motherhood at 19 2009 - Grandmother at 49 All her children



Sita Indra Dayal was born on June 3rd, 1960 to Jadoo and 
Mary Rajman who lived in a small suburban village in north 
Trinidad called Belmont. She was the eighth child of the 
Rajman’s eleven children - seven girls (Phyllis, Joyce, Dora, 
Myrtle, Carmen, Sita and Sharon) and four boys (Ivan, Shun, 
Krishna and Roodal. Sita’s siblings fondly nicknamed her 
'Terri' and to the boys she was a real tomboy climbing trees 
and playing rough games with them. Terri was as much the 
loving, forgiving and caring sister who would climb the 
chennet tree to share fruits with passersby, cook food to 
share with workmen and bake cakes and goodies for her 
family. 


At about the age of ten, Sita’s father died but she diligently 
went on to write and pass her Secondary School Common 
Entrance Examinations. She attended the Diego Martin Junior 
Secondary School which was about nine miles from home. 
Sita was a punctual, responsible and hardworking student 
and daughter. Whilst her family was of the traditional hindu 
religion, Sita loved to read and talk about the Bible and it was 
not long after starting secondary school that she, at the very 
early age of twelve, decided to be baptized in the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ at the Little Flock Tabernacle at 27A 
Colville Street, Woodbrook. She and her sister Carmen were 
converted after listening to the testimonies and preaching of 
brethren from the church who lived on the same street.

The Young Maiden
1 9 6 0 - 1 9 7 7

Young Sita was an unusually devoted and mature believer. 
She had made a momentous decision to follow the Christian 
faith and it was even more so because of the stigma and 
misinformation regarding the ‘Branhamite faith’ and lifestyle. 
Sita quietly and with godly perseverance beyond her years, 
paid the price of ridicule, rejection and confrontation from 
those who did not understand her decision; she never fought 
back nor looked back. Sita and her sister Carmen attended 
church meetings. Despite the long hours of the meetings 
during the school week and Sita having to walk home from 
Woodbrook to Belmont after those meetings, she was always 
punctual for school. Where other young girls may have 
feinted, Sita blossomed and was the outstanding little school 
girl amongst the Little Flock congregation. Her genuine and 
warm Christian faith and love displayed the life of Christ in a 
way that all the believers admired.


Like the biblical Hadassah (later known as Esther the Queen) 
Sita was a fatherless believer. Like Mordecai, Bro Carl 
DeSouza and his wife Sis Cynthia, took Sita under their 
nurturing and loving care and would give her meals and help 
with her homework whilst she waited for church meetings to 
begin. Bro Carl would visit Sita’s school when necessary and 
guide her through her early Christian years. It was a solid 
foundation. Other members of the church provided the 
fellowship and friendship which she required. At home Sita 
obediently did all the household chores, baking, doing the 
laundry and taking care of her siblings; she was a little 
mother to the household. She loved to cook and turned the 
chore into a highly anticipated pastime.

Amidst her experiences, she would happily tell entertaining 
stories to her brothers and sisters, some of whom she took 
to church on Sundays and during vacation time. Sita had 
many roles and responsibilities in the the home and by age 
fourteen she no longer attended secondary school to fully 
assist in the home. She also took care of one of her 
nephews, Andre, during this time.  


Like Esther, the fatherless Jewish maiden, Sita was growing 
into a beautiful, humble  and virtuous young Christian girl. It 
was this teenager with such a character and maturity way 
beyond her years, who caught the attention of Bro Vinworth 
Anthony Dayal, a young visiting minister and friend of her 
Pastor. Bro Vin, as he was fondly called, was also a young, 
fervent and deeply committed believer with a thirst and 
vision of the Message.  His conversion completely turned his 
life around and his unusual understanding of the Word and of 
the Message soon became evident in his preaching. He led a 
small but growing group of young believers from Cocoyea in 
south Trinidad converted by his testimonies and preaching. 


Sis Sita and Bro Vin began courting. Their courtship was 
monitored of course, and Sis Sita tells of Bro Carl lovingly 
advising her throughout the period. She and Bro Vin grew 
deeply in love and were married on December 4th, 1977. She  
was seventeen. By this time Bro Vin had become the Pastor 
of the small group. Sita moved into their family home in the 
south as a Pastor’s wife. She could never have imagined her 
destiny and the high calling to which her simple life would 
unfold.

I N T R O D U C T I O N
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The blooming rose, Sita, as a young, married woman, was 
picked and lovingly transplanted to the first family home and 
believers’ assembly in Cocoyea. In the fertility of that 
anointed ground, Sita would bloom beautifully and bear 
bountifully as the wife of a Pastor of a growing assembly 
and the mother of their eleven children. As her destiny 
unfolded, we see the foreknowledge of the Lord, having 
prepared her for His true plan and purpose in her adult 
Christian life. Sita had taken care of her ten brothers and 
sisters whilst at her parent’s home; she lost her father at a 
very early age and had learnt to bear the responsibilities of a 
household which did not have the presence of a father. She 
had learnt to cook and to serve, to fellowship, to love and to 
forgive in the face of rejection and pain in her stance as a 
‘Message believer’. 


Bro Willian Branham taught us that the Lord prepares his 
servants before he sends them out. Sita’s earlier life had 
prepared her so well for her emerging role and position in 
the plan of God, the ministry and the life of her husband and 
family. She rose to the occasion in faith and blended the 
roles of wife, mother, missionary, mentor and friend into a 
beautiful bouquet of roses, the sweet aroma which filled the 
air and satisfied the souls of the thousands of believers and 
people with whom she would later encounter, host and 
nurture. She made her calling and election sure, her virtues 
matured  from    the   simple  but   profound    faith of   a young girl  Youthful & ardent Christian girl 

Sita was committed to what she believed

into the divine nature and attributes of the Lord. Her roses 
were the colours of the pyramid.


A careful study of the milestones in her life and the millions 
of words painted by the pictures in this book, the 
testimonies and poetry so elegantly and lovingly spawned 
by her quiet, exemplary life before a diverse local, regional 
and  international body of believers, testify for themselves of 
the stature and standing of this simply beautiful woman of 
faith. Hers was not a perfectly happy story. She was 
acquainted with grief having lost two of her children in the 
early and in the later part of her life. But it was a story of a 
child of God being perfected in faith and who was happy 
and contented with the place and position the Lord had 
appointed her unto.


From her first missionary trip in 1980 to her last in 2019, Sita 
quietly, lovingly and diligently supported her husband in his 
ministry which grew from the small local church in Cocoyea 
with less than thirty members, to a church of approximately 
two thousand believers and an international ministry which 
has reached into the ends of the Earth proclaiming the end-
time Message as revealed unto the Prophet Bro William 
Branham. In her husband’s words “It was never an ambition 
of her own heart but God’s purpose came through. Very 
quickly she grew to understand that it was not her will but 
God’s plan and purpose.’  Sita laid down her own life and 
with His life in her, she lived for this purpose. When asked 
by one of her mentees, “How do you do it?” Sita answered 
“The only way I know is to live in the Presence of the 
Shekinah (the Glory of the Lord).


The Woman of Faith
1 9 7 7 - 2 0 2 1

I N T R O D U C T I O N



Chapter I

Genesis

From seed to budding plant 
From rose bud to  the newly emerging rose 
New Christian life unfolds....

1960 - 1990 

The early years: 
- Young Christian girl 
- Marriage 
- Motherhood 
- The mission field 
- Culinary skills 
- God-given support

BACK
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M Sis Sita, when she made her stand at age 12, 

never once looked back. She had a sweet, nice, 

humble, motherly aura even at that young age.  

She showed the potential to be a great mother.  

She was always smiling, laughing.  I remember 

her being around fourteen or fifteen years old 

and I was around twenty-two. Sita would leave 

her home in Belmont to come to my home in 

Laventille, to do her family’s laundry. This 

impressed me because teenagers in that era 

wanted freedom not responsibility. We had 

wonderful fellowship and after, we would take 

her back home with the completed laundry.


Angela Joachim (Friend)

“During the week, although we were still attending 

school, we always looked forward with excitement 

to attending service (church meetings) at the Little 

Flock Tabernacle, Woodbrook. Despite the long 

hours of the meetings and Sita having to walk 

home from Woodbrook to Belmont after those 

meetings, she was always punctual for school at 

the Diego Martin Junior Secondary. She  loved to 

fellowship around the ‘Word’


Brendon Hewitt (Friend) 

Bro Brendon Hewitt (stooping at side of pulpit) was 
one of the group of brethren (Wayne Sturge, Ecliffe 
Hypolite, Harold Tom, Carmen, Brendon and his 
brother Desmond Hewitt) who walked at night, after 
church meetings, with young sisters, Sita and 
Carmen, to their home.  The group lived in close 
proximity in suburban Belmont and some were 
neighbours living on the same street. Bro Desmond 
Hewitt and Bro Wayne Sturge (in the picture) were the 
ones who testified to young Sita and her sister 
Carmen and influenced their conversion to 
Christianity. 

Members of Little Flock Tabernacle with Pastor Carl De Souza 
27A Colville Street, Woodbrook, Port of Spain

"I remember her coming to church on a 

Wednesday night, dressed in her school 

uniform, after attending the school’s evening 

shift [1-5pm], and she would fellowship at our 

home until early hours of the morning "


Carlene Ruth Diaz Joseph

God's Plan Unfolding In A Life
A  D a u g h t e r  o f  ‘ S a r a h ’

BACK



Sis Maria Tom, Sis Rose Thornhill and Sis Sita

It was at the Little Flock Tabernacle that Bro Vin Dayal, on one of 
his visits, met this beautiful young sister. They soon fell in love and 
gave each other their word of promise to marry. Most of their 
courtship took place at my home.


The day soon arrived for the civil part of their marriage to be 
performed at a Government registered office. They were both at my 
home that morning. My husband had left earlier for work with the 
one single key we had and had admonished us before he departed, 
to be certain we had all documents before we left the house 
because once the door was shut we could not get back in without a 
key. Whilst walking down the street to get a taxi, Bro Vin, with a 
smile on his face, asked Sita if she had the rings and she, with a 
smile, asked him if he had them, they both smiled and kept on 
walking. It was only when we arrived at the Warden’s office that we 
all discovered that neither of them had the rings! Terry (my husband) 
and I both took off our rings and soon the civil marriage was 
completed. [The wedding ceremony followed at church in 
December]

It was during the month of November 1974 that I first met Sita. She 
would have been fourteen years old. My husband and I would usually 
arrive early at church (the Little Flock Tabernacle and would meet this 
young schoolgirl sitting in the garage waiting on our Pastor (Bro Carl 
De Souza) to assist her with her school work. Coming directly from 
school, she would be dressed in her school uniform. She could be 
easily recognized in a crowd. The standard length for the school’s skirt 
was four inches below the knee but Sita’s was ankle length and she 
wore it with great pride. Obviously she was made a spectacle and was 
even humiliated. This never phased her a bit. It didn't matter as long as 
she was pleasing her Lord. 


Our friendship grew and we became closely knitted together. 
Eventually, Sita no longer attended school in order to help in the home 
which allowed her more time to dedicate to the cause of Christ. Being  
just  about  fourteen  years  old she was very mature and was “always 
ready to give an answer to every man that asked a reason of the hope 
that was in her, in all meekness and respect.’’

I have known Sis Sita for many years but I’ll always 
remember the very first time we met. Her sweet spirit 
had me in awe; her kind, gentle and humble Christ-
like spirit really touched my heart. Even though she 
was only a little girl, her words were always very 
encouraging and her wisdom was beyond her years. 
She was a true example of a real Christian. 


Our paths first crossed in the little garage at Colville 
Street where we fellowshipped under our beloved 
Bro Carl De Souza. On my very first visit, this young 
girl, about fourteen years old, came to me to greet 
and encourage me as a new visitor. I was impressed. 
It was there that our friendship began and continued 
for many years with occasional visits to her parents 
home in Belmont.


I was bestowed the honour and responsibility to 
make and decorate her wedding cake. I continued to 
visit her in Cocoyea after she was married to Bro Vin 
Dayal. 


The memories of our walks to Port of Spain after 
service (church meetings) and the many other 
precious memories I have of her are going to remain 
in my heart.


Sis Maria Tom 
(Friend)


Sis Rose Thornhill (Friend)



O Perfect Love

Marriage of Vinworth & Sita 
December 4, 1977 at Little Flock Tabernacle, Colville Street, Woodbrook

1
9

7
7

"On their wedding day, Sis Monica and Sis Debbie sang the song, ‘O Perfect Love’ (lyrics 
above). Truly it was a profound definition of the life of our sister. To all her children, 
grandchildren, her other children not by birth, and all those who came into contact with her; she 
was always helpful and understanding with her outstanding quiet, calm and happy demeanour. 
We understand Pre-existence, Earthly Journey and Final Destination’’. What a joy to be 
associated with one of the great genes of God in these closing days." 


Wrenrick & Monica Bishop 
(Friends) 

O perfect Love, all human thought transcending


Lowly we kneel in prayer before thy throne


That theirs may be the love which knows no ending


Whom thou forevermore dost join in one


O perfect Life, be thou their full assurance


Of tender charity and steadfast faith


Of patient hope and quiet, brave endurance


With childlike trust that fears nor pain, nor death


Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow


Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife


And to life's day the glorious unknown morrow


That dawns upon eternal love and life

Dorothy F. Gurney, 1883

BACK



Marriage of Bro Vinworth & Sis Sita 
Their wedding ceremony took place December 4, 1977 at Little Flock Tabernacle,  
27A Colville Street, Woodbrook, performed by Bro Carl De Souza



                                                                                       

Wedding December 4th, 1977

                                                                                       
Sis Sita was a very special sister. Her life 
reflected who she was.  She came from 
humble beginnings and throughout her life she 
lived that way.  Sis Sita Dayal was one of a 
kind [unique, rare], the kind who was humble, 
simple, lived as an example, knowing her role 
very well.  She was never spoken of as 
arrogant nor miserable, but calm, settled; a 
role model.   


Being a minister's wife she never displayed 
any form of haughtiness or superiority. She 
was a friend, a mother, a woman of faith.  She 
stood between the world and her husband. 
She bore  ‘the strain’ of his ministry with him.  
No one knew her pains; she never complained. 


Sis Sita would be remembered as a mother 
who cared, a friend who was near, a sister who 
bore all things. We will meet again.


Bro Samuel & Sis Joan Johnson 
(Friends) 

Married in joint ceremony with Bro Samuel & 
Sis Joan Johnson



God's Intent and Purpose  
Unfolding in a Fully Surrendered Life 

MOTHERHOOD 
Her children arise up, and call her blessed  |  Proverbs 31:28

BACK



Until this day no man could tell us 
Just where we came from 
And where we go from here 
But through the eyes of the prophet

God revealed to us 
Before God was God 
All the way to the future home


Chorus  
New things are being declared,

I know very soon 
I'll be raptured out of here 
The angel of God is here

 Leading our souls into 

The invisible, the inaudible, the inconceivable 
Faith to believe for the impossible

In this new day


The Angel of God 
Not seen for 2000 years, appeared 
He's here fixing things For us to leave 
He's waving visions of ourselves before us

So we can walk step by step 
Into what we behold 

New Things Are Being Declared

Eyes have not seen, nor ears heard 

The things that God has 

Prepared for those whom He loved 

But in this day, God displayed 

“If you say,” nothing shall be impossible unto you

 

Bridge  
Oh north, you give them up 
I'm determined they'll declare my praise 
Oh south, you hold not back 

This people I've formed for myself 

Sita worshipping in Barataria in the 1980's where the Word 
was unfolding in great power. There an atmosphere of 

prayer and worship was cultivated amongst the believers

The Worshipper

In 1979, Sita’s husband Bro Vin Dayal, had accepted 
the Pastorship for another group of believers in the 
north. He united both groups from the north and the 
south in Cocoyea, where he had been the pastor 
since 1976. He centralized the TEA in Barataria


Under his ministry the Word was unfolding, the church 
was growing, with every meeting, there was an 
atmosphere of fervent prayer and worship in Spirit 
and truth.


Sita grew with the work and ministry, supporting her 
husband in her role as wife and mother. To the 
growing number of believers, she was a humble sister 
and friend who worshipped in the midst of the 
congregation.
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Shona Perrotte 2016



Immanuel



David



Sunrise



1985

1990

1993

1994

19941990

1988

1989



Zion
Logos

Pablo

Jonah

Daniel
Sunrise

Timmy

David

Victoria

Esther





Wedding December 4th, 1977

1980 Meetings in Guayaguayare | Trinidad 
Sis Davereen Weston and Sis Sita Dayal with David in arms and 
Timothy at her sideSisters' Prayer Meeting 

Sis Sita, Sis Annabel, Sunrise, Sis Margaret with  young Jonah, 
Sis Donna Mitchell & Sis Suzette Jackie 

Barataria | Trinidad 

Saints at back of church.  From left: Bro Lawrence 

Granger, Sis Debbie Roderick with Hannah in arms, Sis 

Sherma Bishop, Sis Yvonne Clarke and Sis Sita sitting 
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I knew Sita for over forty-years. We both shared similar experiences of accepting our 
Lord Jesus Christ as young girls and of desiring to serve Him.  As a young girl, she 
attended our church meetings in the south (TEA, Cocoyea). There was always a 'Perfect 
Love' between us and it was enriched when she visited. When she married my Pastor 
and friend, she became the First Lady to me. 


We both got married at a young age and shared a bond living near to each other in 
Cocoyea. We  often shared our experiences as young mothers in childbearing and 
raising our children to serve the Lord. There was one experience which we always 
remembered; when we had our babies,Timothy and Hannah, who were born one week 
apart. I left baby Hannah with Sita to go on an errand. Hannah began crying before I 
could return.  As a loving and caring mother, Sita nursed my baby to pacify her. 


Sita was always there for my family and supported me with kind words and love along 
my life's journey. As time advanced with us, as parents and grandparents, we kept the 
love and friendship alive. When we met each other in the house of the Lord (at church) 
or at gatherings, it was always joyful. As the First Lady, her love, warmth and 
respectfulness will always resonate in my heart.


Until my precious Sister and Friend.

Sis Debbie Roderick & Family 
(Friend) 



The International Mission Field

In God's Plan  
- The International Hostess

From Belmont to  Cocoyea, to the International Mission Field

BACK



Montreal 
Sis Merle Nunez, brother from Montreal and Sis Sita Dayal with Timothy

Niagra Falls 
Sis Merle Nunez, Sis Donna 
Granger at back and Bro Vin & 
Sis Sita Dayal 

Canada 1980 
- Toronto 
- New Brunswick 
- Montreal

CN Tower  
Sis Merle Nunez, Sis Sita & Bro Vin Dayal and  
Sis Donna Granger with Timothy

New Brunswick 

Sis Sita & Sis Donna
New Brunswick 
Sis Sita & Sis Merle

Toronto, New Brunswick, Montreal | CANADA

A FRIEND INDEED  

From the purity of her thought in fellowship

To the earnestness in her voice every time we spoke


The sincerity as she sits and listens

Laughter that came from the heart with every meeting 


The responsibility she displayed, I followed 

The humility of her life is something I will always admire


The simple way God chose to display Himself through her

I'm blessed and filled with joy 


to have crossed paths with this precious gift 

God has passed our way


But more than ever, her conviction and life encourage me to live 

Her love and sacrifices will be greatly missed


Till that day when we will all be united under our Messenger

This is not goodbye 


but UNTIL  


Sis Donna Granger 
(Friend)



As the church and vision of the ministry grew, Bro Vin took various TEA saints with him to annual 

Easter meetings in Tucson, Arizona - a place of special significance to ‘Message believers’ from 

around the world. It was there that Bro William Marrion Branham had many supernatural experiences. 

The Dove Cove, in particular, was where God spoke to him of his dead enemy and that seventh Dove. 

Sis Sita accompanied Bro Vin on these trips in 1981 and 1982 and visited Dove Cove herself along 

with several other places of significance to this end-time message. In 1980 they visited Montreal, 

New Brunswick and Toronto. In 1983 they visited the church in British Columbia (BC).

Visiting Dove Cove 
Tucson, Arizona in the United States of America

Tucson, Arizona | USA - 1981 
From left: Sis Monica Bishop, Sis Donna Mitchell and Sis Sita & Bro Vin Dayal

Tucson, Arizona | USA - 1981 
From left: Sis Monica Bishop, Sis Donna Mitchell, Bro Wrenrick Bishop, Bro 

Vin & Sis Sita Dayal and Pastor David Rojas (Sierra Vista)

Tucson, Arizona | USA - 1982 
From left:  Bro Patrick Dayal, Bro Jonathan Weston, Sis Sita 
Dayal, Bro Kenneth Sankar, Bro Vinworth Dayal, Bro Neville 
Roderick, Bro Carl Wilson, Bro Ram, Bro Robert Hope,  
Bro Brendon Hewitt, Bro Wrenrick Bishop, Sis Davereen 
Weston, Bro Wayne Cadogan, Sis Rita Dayal, Bro John 
Simon, Sis Donna Bleasdell (Mitchell)

Stooping: Brother from Tuscon church and Bro Anthony 
Weekes with young Immanuel Dayal

Tucson, Arizona | USA



Tucson, Arizona | USA

Tucson, Arizona | USA

Bro Torres & family home, 

Sis Annabelle, Sis Sita with 

baby Zion and young Logos



If friendship is your weakest point,  
then you are the strongest person in the world  

~ Abraham Lincoln

No fancy words; I don't  have to be spiritually correct to 
pen these few words on my beloved sister's  behalf. She 
was a true Seed of God; nothing else can be added. It is 
what it is.


God's great transforming power has completed this work, 
and I just want to thank Him for crossing paths with one of 
His true elected children.


My friend, Sis Sita, was not pretentious. One doesn’t have 
to hunt for words to speak about her life; she was true blue. 
God had her to pass this way to display Himself to this 
generation.


Rest in peace, beloved. Go on to your reward and  ’soon 
and very soon we'll meet again, never to part, no more’.


Your companion and fellow labourer in Christ Jesus.


Sis Merle Nunez 
(Friend)

BC, Canada - 1983

BC | Canada - 1983 
From left: Sis Dorothy Le Roux of BC, Sis Sita Dayal and Sis Merle Nunez

British Columbia | CANADA



 GUYANA
Meetings in Guyana - 1983
Special meeting when the Glory filled the 
building.



First Dove Meetings in Tobago - 1986 
Saints ended up on new boat to Buccoo Reef named Jonah 
From left: Sis Rhonda Wilford, Bro Kenny Nasib and Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal

TOBAGO



1st line: Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal, Sis NellieAnn Weston, Bro Anthony Weekes and Bro Simmons of SC  
2nd line: Bro Steve Walters with young Samuel, Sis Leslie Ann Murray, Sis Alice Weston, Sis Muriel Weston, 
Sis Arlene James and Bro Anthony Glaude

3rd line: Sis Margaret & baby Eden, Sis Eslon Glaude with baby Joyous and Bro Kenny Nasib  
with Pastor Leroy Peoples at the back of the group

Over the years, Sis Sita travelled with the ministry to different 

places, meeting other international members of the Bride of 

Christ. Through this her understanding of the work and ministry 

of her husband grew, her understanding of her role also grew 

and she was able to serve them as an even better hostess when 

they visited Trinidad.


Visited Ohio in 1987, South Carolina in 1992. She also visited 

New Zealand and Australia in 1994 and the other Caribbean and 

international Assemblies in her later years.

South Carolina | USA - 1992 

South Carolina | USA



Bro Daniel Chatima of 
Zimbabwe in Barataria

Tucson, Arizona | USA: Bro Isaac 
Noriega and Bro George Smith 
were two of the 1st foreign visitors

Bro Jaime of Venezuela, a 

singer who visited during 

the revival

Sis Franca Lazzarin and Sis Yarleni 
Becerra of Venezuela

Bro Ed Byskal of Vancouver | Canada

Bro Vin Dayal with Bro & 

Sis John Chacon

Some distinguished visitors to the Assembly and the 
Dayal family home over the years:

• South Carolina | USA: Bro Jerry Rowe of South 

Carolina with Bro Cyril Mahadeo in 1978….first 
visitor to our church; Isaiah Brooks and Henry 
Simmons visited together later on 


• Tucson, Arizona | USA: Bro Isaac Noriega and Bro 
George Smith; Bro & Sis Isaac Noriega; Bro John 
Chacon


• Ohio | USA: Bro Shannon De Hart and the Ohio 
Saints 


• USA: Bro Tony & Sis Rebecca  Abma, Bro Bob 
Brown, Bro Wade Lacroix, Bro Ernie Villanueva


• Vancouver, BC | Canada - Bro Ed & Sis Ruth Byskal 
visited and were hosted at the house in South 
Street. Bro Tom & Sis Joanne Rae


• 1991 Church dedication saw Pastors/ ministers 
from far and wide


• Penco | Chile: Bro Juan Quian and his family

• New Zealand: Bro Malcolm Wano visited with Bro 

Mita and his wife first; Bro Malcolm Wano with the 
NZ saints in Capstone convention of 1999; Bro Paul 
Moffitt


• Africa: Bro Harold Hilderbrandt; Bro Mkanganwe; 
Bro Chikose and Bro Chatima of Zimbabwe

In God's Plan  
- The International Hostess
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Sis Sita with Sis Donna Mitchell, young Sunrise, 
Sis Myrtle Ann Dyer, Sis Merle Nunez, Sis Adaina 
Pamphille, Sis Arlene James and young Jonah 

Zion, Sis Sita and Sunrise Dayal with baby Esther and Sis 

Carol La France (Canada)

Sis Twinkle Little, Bro Jeffrey Sanchez, Bro & Sis 
Isaac Noriega of Tuscon, Arizona, Bro Vin Dayal 
and Bro Wendell Little

Sis Julie Cesar (Brazil), Sis Lily Chiriboga (Ecuador), 

Sis Sylvia Montalvan (Peru), Sis Sita and Bro Jonah Dayal



1994 Visit  
Bro Malcolm Wano and  
Bro Mita Edwardson | New Zealand

Mita Edwardson | N.Z

Our sister was a gracious host when 
we visited you there when we were 
young.  
Mita & Rose Edwardson 
Wanganui, New Zealand

Sis Cynthia & Bro Carl De Souza (Little Flock Tab.), Bro Malcolm 
Wano (NZ), Bro Aubrey Hunte (Guyana), Bro Shem Mohammed, 
Bro Terrence Thornhill (Yad-El Tab.) 

Bro Renwick Rojas, Bro Charlie Parahoo (Guyana), 
Bro Mita Edwardson (NZ) and Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal
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Her Legendary Culinary Skills
From a young girl growing up in Belmont, climbing the chenet tree and giving bunches of the 
local fruit to persons passing on her home street, or voluntarily cooking for a construction 
crew in her neighbourhood, or generously sharing food with passersby; clearly, Sita’s cooking 
was a gift from the Lord. It was what she loved. She characteristically embraced the 
responsibility of being a Pastor’s wife and developed her cooking skills even further whilst 
traveling with him on the international mission field, being exposed to different cuisines. 


In this role and position, Sita went on to host saints from the four quarters of the Earth 
(Canada to Chile, Ukraine to South Africa, Russia to New Zealand). She used her gift of 
cooking to advance the work of the Lord and her culinary skills became legendary. She was 
always conscious, conscientious and careful of how visiting believers were hosted and what 
meals they received.  She saw this as fulfilling a major part of her calling, her service to the 
body of Christ and to her family. 


One of her most notable and outstanding talents was her ability to quickly prepare sumptuous 
meals, local or international.  In the early years of the TEA, she laboured unselfishly and 
spearheaded cooking along with Sis Clair Williams and other helpers. During 1990-1991, they 
would prepare daily meals for the brothers constructing the new tabernacle at Longdenville, 
Chaguanas in Trinidad. The congregation of the TEA fondly referred to the new venue as 
“going up on the Land’’ or as "Abel Country.” They enjoyed and talked about Sita’s ‘sweet 
hand’ for a long time even after the building was done. What precious memories! 


In God's Plan  
- The International Hostess
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Proverbs 31:15
She riseth also while it is yet night, and giveth meat 

to her household, and a portion to her maidens.

Which partaker could forget her delicious fish lasagne, her 
mouth-watering chocolate cake, her scrumptious apple pie, her 
gourmet muffins, her various types of breads, her assortment of 
vegetable dishes, her crisp and nutritious salads and her 
different types of refreshing juices? Healthy but delicious food 
was her specialty.  When asked, "How did you make that?". 
She was always happy and willing to share her recipe, her 
secret, unpatented touch and techniques with many wives and 
sisters of the Assembly. She fulfilled the Scripture that 
admonishes the older women to teach the younger and be 
teachers of good things. Sita truly inspired us to be better 
women, wives and mothers.


She was one of the cooking instructors in the TEA 
Vocational Programme years ago that was held 
during school vacation for students and parents.  The 
Basic Cooking Courses came highly recommended.

Roti-making tutorial

She is giving Esther Keith some roti-making pointers





Hospitality was always part of her nature. As a 
young girl, Sita was always helping those 
around her. She’d even make lunch for 
workmen doing jobs for neighbours. Her eyes 
were keen to see what others needed.

Her children remember being well known in their various schools  
whilst growing up, as their schoolmates looked forward to receiving 
some of the sumptuous delicacies Sita put in their lunch boxes. The 
teachers would ask for Sita’s baked items for special school 
functions. She also generously sent the recipes with any of the 
children who were asked.


Her grandchildren knew where to check for cookies and brownies. If 
there were none, it was "Granny, we want cookies, please!"


Her daughters are well taught in cooking and baking. Sunrise and 
Zion are well learnt and experienced cooks themselves and she was 
particularly proud of the things Esther (her baby) made.


A true personification of Proverbs 31:29, 31


Many daughters have done virtuously, nobly, and well [with the strength of 
character that is steadfast in goodness], but you excel them all. 
Give her of the fruit of her hands; and let her own works praise her in the gates.

Entertaining her sisters, 
nephew and his wife



The eventual mother of eleven children, Sita served her home,  

her family and frequently hosted ministers and other visiting 

saints from the USA (Arizona, South Carolina, Ohio, etc.), 

Canada (BC, Toronto), South and Central American continent 

(Chile, Peru, Honduras, Venezuela, Brazil, etc) Africa and the 

Caribbean. The Lord provided the necessary support to 

function in her multiple roles. Her early helpers were believers 

such as Sis Margaret (Weston) Walters and Sis Annabelle 

Hackett. Bro Adonis Williams and his wife Sis Claire also 

assisted with many family activities.  Her assistants on the 

mission field, Sis Merle Nunez and Sis Donna (Wiggins) 

Granger. There were also young believers such as Sis Alice 

(Weston) Thorne, Sis Leslie Ann (Murray) Kalambaie, Bro Jeffrey 

'Reinzi' Sanchez, Bros Mervyn and Dave Weston and many 

more. Sita became another mother and lifelong mentor to her 

young helpers.


The later years included Sis Timandra Andrews and Irma St. 

Clair who were of great assistance to Sis Sita as she served her 

growing household.

God Given Support

Sis Annabelle Hackett, Sis Leslie Ann Kalambaie (Murray), Sis Alice 
Thorne (Weston), Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal with with young Pablo

God's purpose and intention kept unfolding in her life like 
a rose blossoming from a bud to a full flower.
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Sis Sita to me was truly a mother, a sister and a friend.


Being tutored by her, prepared me for my own home and family. 

Her spirit of humility has left a lasting impression in my heart as she 

would ‘go the distance’ to maintain a true friendship.


It was indeed always a blessing to be around her.


Always in my heart!!
Sis Alice Thorne

T
R

I
B

U
T

E



Sis Margaret Walters with 
Timmy and David

Bro Gerald  
& Sis Alice 
Thorne with 
the Dayal 
Family

Bro Reinzi,  
Sis Annabelle and 

young Sunrise

Sis Annabelle and Sis Sita

Sis Annabelle with Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal, 

young Logos and baby Zion

Sis Alice, Sis Sita and Sis Arlene with 

Bro Mervyn Weston in background

Sis Donna and young Zion



13 She seeketh wool, and flax, and worketh willingly with her hands. 
14 She is like the merchants' ships; she bringeth her food from afar. 
15 She riseth also while it is yet night, and giveth meat to her 

household, and a portion to her maidens. 

20 She stretcheth out her hand to the poor; yea, she reacheth forth 
her hands to the needy.

Proverbs 31:13-15, 20

Woman of Faith

Chapter II
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Acknowledging and 
honouring our first lady,  
Sis Sita Dayal, on 3rd 
June 2018 - her 58th 
Birthday





Tobago 2010



Sis Sita (sitting by 
keyboard) and Sis Leslie 
Ann with Sis Paula and 
some members of Judah



Sis Sita was a mother to so many more than 'the fruit of 
her womb'. She excelled in being the wife, best friend 
and faithful companion to our greatly beloved servant 
of God. I thank God that He chose you, my dear sister, 
as an expression of His boundless love for His servant 
Bro Vin and his children. It is my prayer that God will 
continue to meet every need spiritually and naturally in 
the lives of the Dayal family and that the Victory banner 
will fly even higher as we all rest in knowing that death, 
hell and the grave are conquered. 


Sis Paula Salandy

Such pleasant memories of the time we shared 
together on this side of life. She came into my life 
when I was about eighteen years old and played 
such an important part in my development as a 
young man in the assembly. I always thought of and 
related to her as my second mother, always ready to 
listen and advise at every stage of life.  See you 
soon, Mama.


Bro Kibwe Dick & Family



1. Many times, oh yes

God has spoken here

In many ways and seasons

But in this last age

He gave His promise

To take a people to eternity


I have lived, oh yes,

Waiting for that moment

And all of me is resting on 

His Word today


CHORUS

My faith in Him

Will take me out from here

I’ve never heard

A promise like this

One day from eternity 

Chariots will break forth

And into His Presence

Angels will carry me
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2. There were many of those  
who aimed to be 

Part of this end time bride

But He has chosen  
a special people

That would love His Word until the end


And it doesn’t matter  
how long His coming takes 

They will keep holding  
His Word in their hearts


My faith in Him, will take me out of here....
The Faith of Sita

My Faith In Him
Edgardo Rivera | Chile



She stood with her children
Streaming with her children and grandchildren



Proverbs 31:27
She looketh well to the ways of her household, 

and eateth not the bread of idleness



1 Mama was a very simple woman,

Humble with unwavering conviction,

On her knees she learnt to fight her battles,

And prayed with many for their deliverance.


She lived for her children, yes we call her blessed

Her grandchildren and her husband praise her too,

For we saw when she and Jesus talked it over

The devil had to flee because he knew.....


CHORUS

When mama prayed, good things happened

When mama prayed, lives were changed

Not much more than five foot tall 

But mountains big and small

Crumbled all the way when mama prayed. 

When Mama Prayed
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2 It isn't like she didn't have any troubles,

But mama laughed without fear or doubt,

This woman of faith gave thanks in all circumstances,

Saying, "Father, not my will but Thine be done."


Mother to the motherless, she's a virtuous woman,

Mama's prayers stood before her Lord like incense,

Always praying for others and never murmured,

By faith mama, a praying overcomer.


BRIDGE

Steadfast in prayer mama stood till the end,

In Glory she stands, her youth restored again,

Gathered with her people who also overcame,

Surely we will see them and mama soon one day.


She prayed for her children and grandchildren
When Mama Prayed

Original by Paul Overstreet / Rory Lee Feek  
Elizabeth Bishop modified all but chorus 2021



44 Years of Enduring Love

Who can find a virtuous woman? for her price is 
far above rubies. The heart of her husband doth 
safely trust in her, so that he shall have no 
need of spoil. She will do him good and not evil 
all the days of her life

Proverbs 31:10-12

Loving Wife

Chapter III
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They never had a formal honeymoon...

God brought me to you

1. In the beginning 


Adam was alone


He needed fellowship 


That he could get from his bones


So God laid him to sleep 


And took a rib from his side


And when he awoke he beheld his bride


CHORUS


God Brought me to you


The Rib that I've been looking for 


Here I stand before you 


God brought us together


To walk with me to that bright City


God brought me to you

2. ’Cause God is your head


You can be my head too


I know that you will rule with love


So I submit to you


With a Christ-like nature


I have no need of fear


I know that we can have a home


That you'll lead in prayer


BRIDGE


I have found a virtuous woman 


In you I see a mystery of Christ 


God brought us together }2x


And I love you


God brought me to you 


Hadassah Noel 2006



Journey of Marriage

Vin & Sita Milestones 

Marriage Parenting Family Life Grandparents

First Grandson Traveling Aging Gracefully













1Her life here is passed


The other side at last!


Unto her eternal reward with no remorse.


Fulfilling Scriptures, Sita completed her course…

At An Appointed Time....His Rib Departs 

By Sis Cheryl Pierre



… 2An original jewel in our midst;


with simple traits you couldn't miss.


Humility her gown, never wearing a frown.


This virtuous, contented wife with obedience to her crown…



… 3“Consider my servant, you're given permission 

to touch his rib, his closest body part".


As Sita departs, Satan thinks to make a big boast.


But righteous men's sufferings God honours most…



… 4Vin’s integrity is steadfast, focused on the vision, 


still following but he'll miss his sweetheart.


She's gone into her theophany but there's no death in this path.


There! Only Divine love, so please believe with all your heart.

At An Appointed Time....His Rib Departs 

By Sis Cheryl Pierre







The Return of her beloved after an extended mission trip abroad

Return from Africa Trip…



Tribute from Sis Sharon



Her children arise up, and call her blessed  |  Proverbs 31:28

42 Years of Motherhood

Proverbs 31:27

She looketh well to the ways of her 
household, and eateth not the bread of 

idleness.

The Dedicated Mother

Chapter IV
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Sita was a source of comfort, advice and stability for her ten children. 
She held them close to her and befriended each child in her own 
special way. 


Sita’s sweet motherly touch also made her mother to many, many 
persons. She always had her home and heart open to nurture and 
support her ‘adopted’ children whom she treated as her own. Many 
of the messages that came pouring in upon news of her heavenly 
transition focused on the special role of ‘mother’ that she played in 
the lives of others.


Sita Dayal
D e d i c a t e d  M o t h e r

Dedicated Mother 
Her children arise up, and call her blessed  |  Proverbs 31:28

Sita Dayal epitomised the virtuous woman described in Proverbs 31. She was the beloved mother 
of Immanuel, Shalom (dec), David, Sunrise, Jonah, Pablo (dec), Logos, Zion, Daniel, Victoria and 
Esther.  She cherished her role of a mother and the life that she lived as one, impacted so many 
lives. Sita’s demonstration of motherhood was exemplary, leaving a path for many other budding 
mothers to follow.

She served the Lord by serving others...



Lo, children are an heritage of the LORD…

Sita Dedicated Mother

1979 1982 1986 1992
198919841981

Immanuel Logos

Shalom (dec) Sunrise Paul Orion (dec)

Daniel

Victoria

Esther

Zion Charisma (dec)

David

1993
20021996

1998
Jonah

















A Woman of Faith
by Zion Wright (Daughter)

You never said you were leaving 
And before we knew it, you were gone 
An angel who lived amongst us, 

A Precious gift from God. 

You showered everyone with kindness 

and for all you shared your love.  
Your life was sold out, Selfless, 

Your spirit like a dove. 


Your life, an open book of humility and sincerity,  
Self sacrifice and obedience 
To God’s Word you submitted fully  
You withstood the test of time.  
You faced many hard trials 
But you always wore a smile. 
You were victorious, not fragile.


Strength and dignity were your clothing.  
No one would know when you were feeling down,  
For you never wore a frown.  
You loved your ten children dearly 

with unconditional love 
Nothing was ever too hard for you 
No complaints, just come what may! 


We’re so thankful for the life you lived before us, 
the sacrifices you’ve made.  
Thank you for your support and standing with us  
when we needed you most. 
We thank God for the time He lent you to us  
and all the wonderful memories we’ve made.  
Our Hope of Eternal life is certain!  
And We know for sure we’ll see you again. 


We Salute You Woman of Faith  
A Virtuous Woman 

A Holy Woman who trusted in God.  
We wont say Goodbye,  

We say Until, Our precious Mother! 







Her generosity was notable, even taking time off to bake her 

delicious chocolate cake and present it to me after church, 

was one of the many things she took time off to do so that I 

would feel appreciated and loved. It worked.  


The way she loved and served her husband and children was 

a perfect example for any wife and mother. She was a 

Proverbs 31 woman, a real lady, submissive to her head, never 

getting out of place. She was dignified, humble, simple, a 

designer’s original in my eyes. 


It was a privilege to know my dear friend, Sis Sita while she 

walked her course on the earth. I love her dearly and look 

forward to the day when we shall meet again.   
'Many daughters have done virtuously, but thou excellest them 

all' [Proverbs 31:31].


Sis Shirley Bellesmythe 
(Friend)

I met Sis Sita in 1982 when I first went to the Assembly in 

Barataria. She was welcoming and warm. She treated me 

as if she knew me all her life. Although she was young (just 

21 years old and so was I), her maturity was outstanding. 

You couldn’t help but feel that motherly warmth that 

emanated from her and that encouraged so many; young 

and old. She was not partial. When it was necessary for her 

to speak or to testify I always admired the way she spoke 

with such simplicity and wisdom. Her infectious laughter 

always added a little something to any casual get-together.


We shared many years in the Mothers’ Room as well, 

welcoming our children into this world, sharing tips and 

techniques (some unconventional) to apply when taking 

care of our children. She loved not just her children but all 

the children and they felt it; my children included.

Sis Sita had a pleasant demeanor and a distinctive laugh that was soft but 

rippling. As a midwife I helped deliver about five of her babies. I must say, 

the Patient and the Midwife got along well together. Kudos to her for her 

excellent performance during her labour experiences. She was strong, 

determined and followed instructions to the letter, resulting in one thing at 

the end - a newborn’s cry which God controlled, and she received. Good, 

meaningful memories.


Sis Sharon James 
(Friend)



You gave me your whole heart…  

in everything… even when you laughed

You were my cover and my safe place

When I felt sad, you were my solace


You knew just how to soothe my aches,

and make me laugh, all these I’ll miss


I know for sure we’ll meet again

And gone will be my heart’s pain


My Dearest, Loving, Mother 
“God loves me so much, He gave you to be my mother.” 

I cherish the times we’ve spent together

Who can fill your shoes? There’s no other


You were my number one supporter

My best friend and prayer warrior


I’ll miss your warm hugs and kisses

Your motherly charm and gentleness


This tribute to you, a mother of all mothers,

Is saying, “Thank you! I love you! Well done soldier!


I salute you, my dearest mother.”

written for Victoria Catalina Dayal (Daughter)
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I always struggled a lot in this world,

But you always held your hand out for me to hold.


I always behaved emotionally unattached towards this world,

But when I saw you I just wanted one of your hugs  

that would touch my soul.


I always appeared tough for everyone in this world,

But when you showed up, my walls crumbled  

And I was again your little girl.


You have always been my comforter in this world of strife,

A security blanket throughout my life.


You were my truest friend in every possible way, 

Never giving up on me even when I was led astray. 


You had to become both a mother and father to me,

I’ll always cherish your sacrifices, I guarantee. 


Surely the next time when we meet  
I won’t be calling you mother, 


But my sister!

My Security Blanket 
- ERSD (daughter)
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Sis Sita, a mother to Bro Gideon & Priscilla Boisson



Kept her little ones close Fed her lamb and sheep

A mother & a friend A praying mother A loving counsellor A source of comfort

Embraced her daughters in law



Sis Sita, who I also called mama.  


Living at her home from a young boy, she 

was a real mother and good example to me.  

Her life spoke volumes just seeing her from 

day to day taking care of her household and 

many others through her ups and downs.  


Sis Sita taught me to cook and how to be 

responsible.  She was always friendly and 

supportive, easy to talk with, a real Christian 

and daughter of God.  I feel very honoured to 

have been a part of her life and family.  Even 

though I am now a grown man with my own 

family, it never changed the way she treated 

me, like a son.  I love her dearly.


Jeffrey Sanchez

T R I B U T E

Sis Sita was a Designer’s Original, One of a Kind.


A mother, a friend, a kindhearted and loving 

person.  


She was a part of my life in many ways, always 

with a word of advice or encouragement that 

made such a difference in my life no matter how 

stormy. Somehow she just knew how to bring a 

calm. She was a godly woman with good 

character.


l will always remember her warm smile and 

gentle ways.  We cannot meet again on this side 

but I will meet her on that beautiful Shore soon 

and very soon. 


Love,


Donna Sanchez


In God's Plan - The Mentor



Sis Sita was truly a pearl of great price, one that was called and chosen by 

God to be a real daughter of God. We first met in 1981, however, our 

friendship really developed around 1998 for the birth of Victoria.


She was a true friend, a gift from God and through her life I saw God’s love for 

us. I will never forget her life; it has been a bright shining star. Looking back 

now I realize just how special every moment was. Sometimes, as soon as 

brother Vin would get on a plane, she would say, “Oms! Let’s go Yufe’s,” as 

she enjoyed shopping. (Yufe's - a popular local fabric store)


Seets, as we fondly called her, also loved cooking. Many times, she would ask, 

“Oms, what are we cooking?” I would reply, “My recipe for today is Nothing 

Chops” (meaning nothing) and she would laugh heartily.  She was a great chef, 

always trying something new. She often tried to get me involved but I preferred 

to remain her assistant; so whilst she cooked, I washed the dishes.


We shared many sweet fellowships and never will I forget the many 

comforting words that came from her mouth during those priceless moments.  

Sita was also deeply loved and appreciated by my family. Her life was an 

example to all and she was one who served served her husband well. Soon we 

will meet again Seets! Love Irma.


Sis Irma St. Clair 
(Sister and Friend)
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Grandmother at 49  
with the birth of Nathalia

Proverbs 31:28

28 Her children arise up, 
and call her blessed; her 

husband also, and he 
praiseth her.

The Nurturing Grandmother

Chapter V
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Nurturing Grandmother
Sita Dayal was often surrounded by her grandchildren 

in her later years. She truly was ‘Granny’ to them and 

kept them close to her physically and emotionally; 

often laughing at their antics.


Loving, doting grandmother of : 

Agape, Lydia, Daniella, Jubilee and William;  

Scarlet, Serah, Maranatha and Psalm;  

Nathalia and Orianna; Jephthae and Faith.





Yea, thou shalt see thy children's children 
and peace upon Israel  |  Psalm 128 : 6
God blessed Sita to see her children’s children. As a ‘grandmother’ she 

once again laid a beautiful example of its nurturing role. She was there 

when they were dedicated to the Lord and whenever she was needed. 

She played the dual role of both mother and grandmother in raising 

them. Her keen eyes and warm heart ensured that she helped in raising 

them to the honour and glory of the Lord as she had done for her own 

children.


Her grandchildren only had to say "Granny, we're hungry!" "Let me make 

you something" was her reply and she would begin preparing.



Children of Immanuel & Ramona 
Agape, Lydia, Daniela, Jubilee & Willam



Children of David & PatriceChildren of David & Patrice 
Scarlet, Serah, Maranatha & Psalm



Children of Sunrise 
Nathalia & Orianna



Jephthae and Faith

Children of Mervyn & Zion
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Proverbs 31:26

26 She openeth her mouth with 
wisdom; and in her tongue is 

the law of kindness.

Caring Relative

Chapter VI

Her sweet and contented spirit gave her favour with her 
family and the family she became a part of…

BACK



Memories of Sis Sita  
fondly known as 'Terri' by her siblings 

The 8th of 11 childrenDora (sister): Terri was the one to take care of my son Andre 

while I was at work. She was his next mother.


Myrtle (sister): remembers her as doing all the household chores. 


Sharon (Sister):  Sis Sita took me to Colville Street church, those 

were the days I remembered even as a little girl. I enjoyed going 

on vacation in February 2019 where I had lots of fun visiting Sis 

Sita on many occasion. Now I could have a little piece of mind 

because I had that opportunity of seeing her for the last time. 

Ivan (brother):  Terri was a real 'tomboy'.  She was always up 

on the chennet tree and she she taught me to climb it.


Shun (brother): I had to accompany her to church every 

Sunday in Woodbrook because our mother was very strict.


Krishna: remembers her cooking and baking. 


Roodal (brother): remembers her pineapple upside down 

cake, also all the fun he and Ivan had together with her as 

children - wrestling, playing and enjoying cake.

Sis Carmen (sister):  Our precious Sis Sita. My memory of her 

when we were growing up. She loved rough play with the boys 

among many other things. She was a very loving, forgiving and 

generous person.  Whenever we had family gatherings she loved 

to tell childhood stories and she would say "Do you remember 

that incident?" Then have a good laugh.  I will miss those 

special moments dearly.

Sunrise (daughter), Andre (nephew), Her sisters Carmen, Sharon, Phyllis, Myrtle, Sita, Dora (sister), Shun and Vinworth (husband)From left: Sunrise (dauighter), Andre (nephew), Carmen (sister), Sharon (sister) Phyllis (sister), 
Myrtle (sister), Sis Sita, Dora, Shun and Bro Vin (husband)



Siblings:  
Phyllis(dec), Myrtle, Joyce(dec), Dora, Krishna, Shun, Carmen, Ivan, Roodal 

'Rudy' and Sharon 


Sister-in-Law of:    
Persard(dec), Harry(dec) Wellington(dec), Chandie, Leonado and Junior


Aunt of: 
  Andre, Shereen, Fendi, Jovan, Kieran , Kevin, Sabrina,Gloria, Samantha, 

Natasha, Robert, Roy(dec), Rhonda, Venus, De Vaughn and Roger(dec)

Standing: Ivan, Shun and Roodal and Andre (nephew)           
Sitting: Carmen, Dora, Faith (granddaughter), Sita, Girling (niece) and Sharry (nephew’s wife)

Siblings at Sita’s 60th Birthday Celebration: Carmen, Dora, Sita, 
Ivan, Shun and Roodal

SISTERS:  Myrtle, Dora, Sita, Phyllis,  Carmen and Sharon

Parents Jadoo & Mary Rajman



Roodal, Carmen, Shun, Sita, Dora and Ivan



Bro Chris & Sis Omieda Dayal, Sis Rita, Sis Sita & 
Bro Patrick Dayal

Sis Sita with Bro Patrick & Rita Dayal, Bro Malachai & 
Sis Tricia Ramrekha with daughter Faith

Sis Sita with Bro Patrick & Rita Dayal, Bro Noah Rojas, 
Grace and Logos Dayal, Faith Ramrekha and Daniel Dayal

Bro Joel & Sis Ruth Dayal, Sis Tricia & Bro Malachi Ramrekha and 
Sis Rita & Bro Patrick Dayal



Sister-in-law to Maureen & Francis(dec), Patrick & Rita(dec), June(dec), Maurice(dec) and Chris & Omieda Maureen, Patrick , June(dec), Vinworth, Maurice(dec) and Christopher

Sita, Rita and Omieda Dayal 
(sisters-in-law)



Spiritual Family



Spiritual Family



Ecclesiastes 4:9

9Two are better than one; because they 
have a good reward for their labour.

A friend that sticketh closer than a brother 
- Local, Regional and International

The Faithful Friend

Chapter VII

BACK



Sita ‘Leah’ Dayal 

A woman apart. 


A woman of worth… . a woman of excellence. 


A simple woman …a humble woman.


A woman of chaste conduct. 


A woman whose loyalty and faithfulness speaks resoundingly.


A persevering woman. An untiring woman.


A woman given by God to be :  


A wife. A mother. A sister. A friend…..and even more than all these.


A truly virtuous woman

Sis Margaret Walters 
(Friend)

F
A

I
T

H
F

U
L

 
F

R
E

I
N

D



T H E  L O V I N G  W I F E

Precious Sita


You were born for such a time as this


A fragrant life of virtuous giving


Your time-tested ways defined for me


the Word of God in a flesh body


Your infectious smile


and welcoming nature


In Christian Love, you cherished God's people


Your quiet heart


Your gentle speech


The law of kindness in your tongue


With effectual words


You tilled heart and home


and planted seeds of Eternal Power


My friend, my friend


How you taught me by showing


Truly strength and honor have been your clothing


A great mother amongst mothers


Succouring so many


you found Life's treasure in serving


Priced far above rubies
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No displays of anger, or upset


or fretting with cares


You chose to climb higher 


with hands in the air,


Marching onward and upward,


You taught me so much!


How to reverence a husband, 


And call him your Lord,


How to cultivate a godly union,


To labour and pray,


To love, and to cherish,


To forgive, and to GIVE.


By your precious example,


I am the wife I am today.


I Love you dear sister,


My first lady, my mentor,


Beloved Sita my friend,


How my heart doth rejoice  

at your Expected End!

Sis Leslie Ann Kalambaie 
(Friend)

Bro Didier & Sis Leslie Ann Kalambaie with Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal



God provided her with friends such as she needed. True friends 
who helped and supported her - True daughters of Sarah.



Sis Sita's life (like her husband's) was about the Father's business. Her life was 
taken up with serving the Lord, God's people, her husband and her children.  I 
know her to be an excellent wife, a dedicated mother, a kind-hearted sister, a true 
friend, a fantastic cook, a welcoming host and a fine example to the young and old. 


This humble, virtuous woman of grace was my Pastor's wife. She fulfilled that role 
with honour and distinction and never misrepresented her position. 


She was a one of a kind, a designer's original, a one in a million, a real gem in this 
dark age. She never ate the bread of idleness and was always soft-spoken. Her 
children were always taken care of and her husband is well known in the gates. 


The light of her life shone brilliantly and its sweet influence spanned continents. Her 
earthly journey has come to an end and I know she has a great reward in Heaven. 


Sis Dolly Budhai 
(Friend) 
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Firstly, I would like to give thanks to God who has afforded both Sita and I the privilege 

to not only cross paths but also to share special moments together. To many, she was 

called Sis Sita, to me, she was a friend, a sister and a mother, one that I loved dearly.


Our friendship dates as far back as the early 1980s and I even had the privilege of 

spending a considerable amount of time at her home in Cocoyea.


Sis Sita’s life was one of self-sacrifice for she lived for others. Her humility and love 

were far reaching.


On one occasion, she wanted to visit the Passport Office in Port of Spain, so she came 

to my home in Barataria before going. That day, I had to visit a family member at the 

Port of Spain Prison. Sis Sita insisted that she would go along with me, even though I 

tried to discourage her, so we eventually went. That day at the prison was such a 

blessing as she took the opportunity to testify and encourage someone that was at his 

lowest moment and needed the help.


Sis Sita meant so much to my family and me, she would always tell me that my children 

are like her own children. 


Not forgetting her love for cooking and baking, I also had the privilege of benefiting 

from her many culinary talents.


Sis Sita will be greatly missed; we truly thank God for her life. We can read her name in 

Ecclesiastes 12:1.   Till we meet again my sister and friend, love you.


Sis Louise Williams 
(Friend)
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Sita was very kind to my husband and me. On Sundays she would always make sure that Neil had 

something to eat in my absence. And as soon as I arrived she would offer me something to eat. She 

always made sure that one was well taken care of. Sita was an all rounder at taking care of people. 


Sita and I travelled in the foreign fields and also on vacation trips together.  We spent lots of beautiful 

times together. Sita had a warm laugh that would hide a multitude of problems, she gave sound 

advice. She was a woman without guile. She gave without measure. That is what she was to me. 

Sita had a very kind spirit, her warm laugh and generous soul would be remembered fondly for years 

to come. 


We would like to thank God for the life of our precious Sis Sita. On behalf of my husband and I, we 

would like to express thanks to the Lord Jesus Christ for this royal person, Sis Sita Dayal.  We will 

never forget her true beauty and spirit. Until we meet again.


Sis Susan Keizer 
(Friend)
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"Sis Sita. She has been a dear friend of ours since she was fourteen and 

we will never forget her pleasant smile, kind words and amiable 

character. She was a great help to us in the early years of our friendship 

and her humility, love and kindness was truly admirable. 


She will be dearly missed but we are so grateful for the opportunity to 

have known her. We thank God for the comfort we have in the Word 

which says “To be absent in the body is to be present with The Lord,” 

and we look forward for the day when we’ll meet again" 


Pastor Terrence Thornhill 

Yad-El Tabernacle | Trinidad


Having known Sita for 47yrs, her 
life was destined for the throne. 
[the meek shall inherit the Earth]. 
She was always meek, humble, a 
genuine daughter of God. A true 
support to her husband’s ministry. 
Her love was unconditional and her 
speech without guile. She will be 
greatly missed. Until, my precious 
sister.


Sis Rose Thornhill 
(Friend)





With Sis Elizabeth Collette With Sis Naomi Hem-Lee
with Sis Eden Simon

With Sis Priscilla Boisson

with Sis Destiny George,  
Sis Destiny Tinto and Sis Esther Dumoy

With Sis Eden Walters

Sis Sita greeting Sis Raquel of  Joinville | Brazil



Sis Sita  is special to me. She was not only the pastor’s wife, but a  true example 

of a real Christian. Her kindness, love, humility, gentleness, hospitality, strength 

and courage are only some of the great qualities that were exhibited from her life. 

She has left a great legacy behind that many of us can note and take out pages 

of her book and follow. 


I was truly blessed to have her as my sister and friend. I am thankful to the Lord 

for giving me the opportunity to meet and serve such a wonderful daughter of His 

whose life inspired me as a great saint and woman of faith, that even though I 

miss her greatly, I will not say goodbye, for I know very soon we will meet again 

on that great resurrection morning. We will be forever united, never to part. 


Sis Carol Woodruffe nee Alexander 
(Friend)
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Sita, Mama Bear, 
All the pages of a book wouldn’t be enough to tell of 
her beauty and character. She was the best mother 
to her children. A mother she was to me also: she 
cared for me, she fed me, she taught me, she 
counselled me. 


Our Relationship was likened to the Lone Ranger 
and Tonto. They met when Tonto's parents died and 
Lone Ranger took care of Tonto. After many years 
had passed Tonto found Lone Ranger after a fight 
and identified him through a bond they shared and 
called him by the name they shared, ‘Kemosabe’  
meaning, trusted friend.


I personally met Sis Sita at the age of 11. I would 
follow her around after service and talk about my 
little tests and she would listen, and help me through 
them. And for all intents and purposes she was a 
lifeline for that season. After many years, we 
reconnected. As predestination would have it, we 
got to spend a lot of time together, which I cherished 
moment by moment. She was my trusted friend. She 
knew I loved her beyond words, and I know she 
loved me in return. 


She would say, “I know you. I met you many times. 
You are this way and that.”  From time to time I 
would make some analogies about my life 
experiences and she would laugh so heartily. 

I loved it!   She would often give advice on how I 
should proceed with situations, or which healthy 
eating habits I should employ. 


She was a queen in every way and carried herself as 
such.  As my Naomi, she saw the Ruth in me; my 
perfect picture. She saw me through Christ. A true 
Woman of Faith, she believed I could do it when 
everyone around me doubted.  She made a 
conscious effort to teach me various skills in the 
kitchen, of which my husband is reaping the 
benefits.  
I will surely miss hearing my phone ring on specific 
days and answering, “Mama Bear.”  
To hear her respond with a soft chuckle, “Busy Lady. 
“Never too busy for you, mama”. 


I would shelve every other possible and potential 
plan in an instant because she was priority #1.


In those last fleeting moments, the dearest and best 
of friends whom I looked forward to seeing...   I will 
continue to look forward to seeing… on The Other 
Side.


Sis Charity Thompson nee Cupid 
(Friend)




A true Proverbs 31 woman on display before us. 


Sis Sita gave her all to her household. She was wise and 

kindhearted. She was humble and 'down to earth' (genuine, 

unpretentious) 


She was someone you could speak with at any time. She cried 

when you cried and laughed when you laughed. We had nice 

times of fellowship here in our homes, in church and in Grenada, 

sweet fellowship and laughter. There was one time we even 

danced and sang to a made up song at my home about not 

seeing ‘fireworks’. 


I am so thankful to have known such a woman and enjoyed the 

times together, precious memories. My family and I will surely 

miss her. God took another beautiful flower home for His garden. 


We salute Sis Sita Dayal! She will never be forgotten. My sister 

left footprints for us all.  A great example she has been. 


Until we meet again!

Sis Jucinta Joseph 
(Friend)
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Salute To God’s Daughter 
- by Sis Jacinta Hewitt 

A daughter, a sister, an aunty, a wife

were some of the roles of "Terri's" life


A mother, grandmother, a confidant, a friend

Capsulated in Sita, an effective blend


Her gentleness, her soft voice, her tender touch

A human oasis, a refuge, and much…


The flower God planted that fragranced our lives

is not gone but in Heaven now resides


God’s purpose and power we do appreciate

His Divine timing for all He creates


When He gives and He takes, we bless His Name

His intention is not to punish or to bring pain


Father, we thank You for the time we had

with Your daughter Sita, our hearts were made glad


Our hope of reuniting is so very near

In the clouds we’ll all meet with You in the air.
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Among all the Minister's wives I have met, Sis Sita Dayal stood out in many ways.  A true 
example of what a Minister's wife ought to be.  She walked softly, not proud.  She fulfilled 
unwritten Word.  She came to a real perfection.  The Word stood out in her, it was real. 
Looking at her in life was really great for me.


I had the opportunity to fulfill a need she had when she was unable to attend services, 
When she was able to be back in service she was so happy and it impressed me that she 
did not like missing services.  Another time when I could have assisted the family and was 
asked in my professional capacity, I was so honoured to fulfill that request. I saw her in 
situations where she was so hospitable and caring and not scornful where others might 
have been.  There was a virtue that exuded from her.


A real rose was plucked up from the earth. Such sweet aroma spilled from her life affecting 
anyone who came near. They knew very well that it could only come from a sanctified, 
Holy Ghost filled life. I can just imagine all the saints greeting her “our precious sister.’ I 
can see her in that theophany, nineteen again, not looking back on this earth for she has 
reached the Deep that called in her heart.


Sis Geeta Rambally 
(Friend)

Sis Sita was a dear friend and sister to me. She was not one to vaunt herself,  very 

humble, hospitable and confident; one who was of a  genuine countenance. She 

was one that my family and I loved and admired very much. A real gem, who 

displayed true motherhood, love and respect to her husband. She was very 

charitable and left a deep impression in the lives of those she came in contact with. 

Our precious Sis Sita was a real example! We would miss her dearly but we wait 

with great expectation to see her soon.  


1 Thessalonians 4:13-18


Sis Debbra 'Julie' Sanchez 

(Friend)

Sis Geeta, Sis Rachel, Sis Susan, Sis Sita, Sis Monica, Sis Patrice, Sis Ramona & Sis Margaret
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My first encounter with Sis Sita was in the Mother's Room at the T.E.A, Barataria in 1985. I had just started visiting 
after leaving the ‘denominational realm’. I thought I used to dress modestly but Sita raised the bar of the Proverbs 
31 standard “strength and honour are in her clothing”. She gently pulled my skirt more over my knees and 
whispered in my ear that it could be a bit longer (so less of my legs would show). In less than ten simple words, 
she changed my concept and dressing forever.


My last encounter with Sita was in August 2021 after a wedding at our home. I went out to greet her and to pay 
my respects before she left. It was a great honour to do so. I was so happy for her to be with her husband. As a 
wife, she sacrificed and forfeited a lot of her time with him for our sakes, TEA and God’s people worldwide. I 
marvelled at her steadfastness, that in 2021 she was the same; constant: unwavering, perseverant, modest, a 
virtuous woman, of that meek and quiet spirit which are of such great price in the eyes of the LORD. 


 Sita was transparent and unpretentious, without guile and trustworthy. She reached out to me so many times. As 
I am writing, I am wearing a skirt she gave to me for my 50+ birthday.


Sita exemplified the success of the Scriptural recommendation of a godly woman in her position. She kept the 
faith, kept her estate, possessed her vessel in sanctification and honour and like her husband, forsook all earthly 
cares for the Kingdom of GOD.


In her quietness her life thundered out godliness 
In her many trials and sickness she testified in faith 

In her roles of wife, mother and servant of the LORD she triumphed in goodness  
To me she lived on that seventh peak and has now gone on to the Other Side  

A wave sheaf of godly womanhood.


Sis Georgia Noel

1980s

2021

vSis Sita greeting Sis Ruth CummingsSis Sita with grandbaby and Sis Adella Dindayal

Sis Margaret Walters, Sis Donna Wallace, Sis Sita 
and Sis Sunrise Dayal



                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                           

God truly gave our precious pastor a virtuous woman whose price is far above rubies.


Sis Sita is deserving of all the expressions of love and appreciation that are being poured 
out from our hearts.


My precious and beloved sister and friend has lived out the perfect example of sacred 
virtue, sacred womanhood and sacred motherhood and is now numbered among the great 
cloud of witnesses who have obtained a good report.


What a great legacy and footprints she has left for her family and for us, other women of 
the household of faith.


 Sis Davereen Weston 
(Friend)


Sis Elizabeth Collette, Sis Shirley Gonzales, Sis Jacqueline Flaviney, Sis Davereen Weston, 
Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal, Sis Merle Nunez, Sis Natasha Edwards, Sis Joanna Boodoosingh, 
Sis Patricia Williams and Sis Christine Carr

Bro Vin & Sis Sita with Sis Davereen and the Library staff

I came into the  Assembly in mid 1982 and came to 
notice Sis Sita as a very meek and quiet sister who was 
the wife of the pastor Vinworth Dayal called Bro Vin. It 
wasn’t long that I came to recognize who Bro Vin was 
from a Scriptural standpoint and it was very easy for me 
to see Sis Sita for who she was and I had all the love 
and respect in the world for her. Like so many other 
saints, whenever I saw her, I saw my pastor’s wife and 
my precious sister in Christ. I remembered the prophet's 
vision of walking up the ivory staircase when his name 
was called for his reward for service and he said he felt 
Hope take one arm and Meda the other arm as he was 
walking up. That revealed to me further Sis Sita’s reward 
and her position beyond the curtain of time.  If the least 
in the Kingdom is greater than John then it speaks of 
positional greatness and her position in Christ.


For the most part of this year 2021, I’ve been in her 
presence more often than before. Most of her children 
and grandchildren were always in her company and 
many times I noticed her cooking for her family and 
even at  times driving up the hill and taking care of  their

unwashed dishes and laundry. She was enjoying every 
moment with all of her children and grandchildren all 
around her and I too left most of my garden work 
undone at times to spend time around them all. I also 
saw Sis Sita as an elect lady and also her children.


On the morning I received Sis Patrice's call that Sis Sita 
had gone on to be with The Lord, my first response was 
"Oh My" but that quickly changed. Now, when I think of 
her, it is with a smile on my heart knowing that God in 
His wisdom knew she was about to be taken home, so 
He allowed her the gift of spending her last days here on 
earth with and in the company of the ones she loved the 
most.


The love of God towards her. II Kings 20 God told 
Hezekiah to put his house in order for he was about to 
die. God knew our dearly beloved sister was about to 
leave us so He gave her her hearts desire. No doubt 
about that! She was loved by us all and all in the house 
of Walters. 


 Bro Steve Walters 
(Friend) 


Sis Sita, Sis Margaret, Sunrise and Bro Steve Walters



God-fearing, humble, gentle, loving, caring; just a few words to describe her. Her Christian life was 
exemplary and this, of course, had a tremendous impact on me.


I remembered the first encounter I had with Sister Sita was in 2008, when we had the big meeting in 
Soufriere. Normally, it was not difficult to notice the Pastor's wife in the Pentecostal churches that I 
attended before but this time was different. I had to ask who was Pastor Vin's wife? 


Eventually, I met her and can still remember exactly how this lady moved around quietly in a pink suit 
with this lovely smile.This photo is still imprinted in my mind. 


I fell in love with her demeanor. I knew she was one I could talk to if the need had arisen. We 
clicked... only to find out we were both June borns. This made the relationship cemented even 
harder, since we had some similar characteristics. She was a very free spirited woman and was ready 
to assist in whatever way she could. 


One day we were on a little outing in St Lucia and I was trying to park in a very tight spot. I tried twice 
and did not do it well and she said,  " Give me the key" so I did. Sis Sita took this car and in a minute 
it was placed properly in the space. We had a good laugh that day.


Sister Sita always had some encouraging words to share whenever we met during my visits to 
Trinidad. She had a way of putting her arm around your shoulder, which would electrify you with love. 
It was genuine. I thank God for her life. She will be dearly missed


Sis Eldrana Daniel | St Lucia

Sis Sita was soft and sweet.  When she laughed, she laughed 

with all her heart; her whole body shook.  It was a joy to see 

her laugh.  Her atmosphere was always welcoming and you 

were never bored around her.  A most caring person always 

looking after your wellbeing.  When you are hungry, she feeds 

you.  She is just the way she looks, a beautiful, soft, sweet 

and lovely lady.


Sis Kelisha Primus | Grenada

I have come to this conclusion of life, that when someone finds the purpose of God 
for their life and lives it, they become real, not painted or plastic, and that real life 
always would testify of itself without much talk or anything and so was Sis Sita or 
mom. 


I remember leaving father and mother and coming to the gospel from off the streets, 
meeting her by a hotel room in my country. She said something in a crowd of young 
sisters that set the platform for me to bring balance to the married life, that up to 
this day, I learned to separate man's mistake, failure, and weakness from the son of 
God that he is.  When faith connects with faith, you are now able to draw from the 
life, the parts that God shows you. And it's no different to those women of faith in 
the Bible; it adds to you material for life's journey as a present-tense influence. 


I saw her enduring hardship as a good soldier staying in her place when her 
husband was even here in Grenada, preaching, while at home David met in an 
accident or some thing happened. I knew of her hospitality, how she stood with her 
family, her children in good or trying times helped to break concepts in me, and 
that's why I call her mom.  One day, I asked her, “Mom, how do you do it?  


She smiled gracefully and said, “Well, all I know is that you cannot come out of the 
Presence, the Shekinah."


Sis Kimichael Primus | Grenada



Sis Sita was like a mummy to me. We are two days apart in birthday, which has 
been special to me, as some of her traits are very relatable. 


I reminisce on the times we spent on the field together. I remember a small 
house meeting we had in Saint Lucia in 2010. Due to space constraints, I was 
in one of the bedrooms in the back with her, listening to Papa speak and reason 
with a group that was not familiar with the Message. Though we were in the 
backroom, she was quietly imploring of them to just believe and open their 
hearts, even though they were being told of Serpent seed (which she was 
telling me is always a bone of contention for non-believers). I took her counsel, 
words of wisdom very seriously. She would always draw from places she would 
have passed. 


We also spent time together in Grenada. As we fellowshipped and I would 
share with her, she would use her own experience to encourage me. Also, it 
was there I got my first kitchen tip on dishwashing from her, which I have not 
forgotten. 


Her hospitality, love and care towards me was beyond measure. Her radiant 
smile, that effervescent laugh and being in her presence, not saying too much 
at times, were always enough for me. I love her dearly.


Recently, the last message I sent to her by way of one of her daughters was to 
let her know that I love her.


Sis Bernardia Vitalis | St Lucia

Sis Bernardia Vitalis (St Lucia), Sis Sita and 

Sis Shade Charles (Grenada)



Sis Sita is a treasure in my heart. The quality time that I was able 

to share with her since around 1983. I cherish as one of the 

beautiful blessings that our Lord has given me.


Sis Franca Lazzarin | Venezuela

True friendship knows no bounds

Joinville | Brazil

Arica | Chile

Joinville | Brazil

Trinidad Santiago | Chile

Zimbabwe

Miami | USA



"90 Cause, the greatest time of all of her life is to see the 
children around the table, and all of them healthy and 
happy; and—and—and to see her pour the coffee, or 
whatever she does, and fixes supper, and her and dad sit 
down. Why, that’s the happiest time in mama’s life, see her 
kiddies all at home. 

91 Now, don’t miss, don’t be missing that Day. Let the great 
chain of your family be hooked together, link by link. Let 
every spoke be in the wheel. Then when we sit down with 
our families and groups, across the canopies of Eternity, 
what a Day that will be! Then we’ll understand." 
59-0510M - Mother's Day, Rev William Marrion Branham
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2009 Bro Felipe & Sis Lily Chiriboga (Ecuador), Bro Wycliffe Khabelwa 
and Bro Simon Shiveka (Kenya) and Bro Vin and Sis Sita Dayal. Sis Sita 
hosted Bro Wycliffe and Bro Simon on their first visit to Trinidad and 
Tobago in 1999.

What a gift you were in our midst! Time cannot fully tell what you 

meant to all that met you: What a fragrance of a surrendered life! 

The Florist needed His flower for its scent, He plucked it away 

against what we would have desired as humans.


You were not only a mother to your children but to the many that 

loved you and the ministry of Bro Vin. You shared your husband 

with the rest of us in the ministry. We celebrate you. Until.


Bro Simon Shiveka | Kenya



Our precious Sis Sita, how we miss her presence.  
We would have loved to spend more time with her! 
Yet, after all, we know that she has finished her 
course, that she fulfilled her purpose, and God saw it 
fit to take her to her Heavenly Home, where she has 
entered into the joys of the Lord, and met her loved 
ones who went before her. 


Although we easily and truthfully can identify, Sis 
Sita in ALL verses of Proverbs 31:10-31, which is an 
outstanding testimony of her life and paints a 
beautiful picture all by itself, about which could be 
and will be written numerous pages of testimonies.


I would like to refer especially to verse 26 in this 
great Book of Proverbs:  "She openeth her mouth 
with wisdom; and in her tongue is the" law of 
kindness." 

While visiting Trinidad many years ago, after one 
Sunday service, we had a little lunch together in the 
office upstairs the Administration building, and I 
shared with her what seemed to me, a ‘mountain-
high’ problem. Saints, how surprised was I about the 
profound, Scriptural answer, in such kindness and 
simplicity and godly wisdom, that the mountain 
seemed to crumble right then and there. 
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She was a beautiful woman outwardly and this was 
highly emphasized by her amazing inward beauty; her 
calmness and contentment came from the inside by 
knowing her place and position. She was a true First 
Lady, and yet, made you always feel special in her 
presence, in such quietness and confidence, by those 
lovely attributes that she displayed in every situation.


While travelling with Bro Vin, I know his thoughts were 
much about her and his family, and when he talked to 
her on the phone, he read with compassion and love 
between the lines. She carried a big load with such 
unconditional love and purpose, a great responsibility 
in support of her husband, that she seemingly carried 
with such ease, never complaining! What a support 
she was to him behind the scenes where only God 
knows what she went through!  


And verse 11 applies as exactly to her, as it is written: 
"The heart of her husband doth safely trust in her, so 
that he shall have no need of spoil." 


She was a real example for all of us and by God’s 
grace, we’ll come to this perfection also. 


Let us all strive for such godly character and life, so 
we can spend Eternity together! 


Sis Doris Kraas | Canada



From left to right: Bro Vin and Sis Sita Dayal, Pastor Damian Espinoza, 
Pastor Patricio Meneses, Pastor Carlos Canete, Bro Moses Gutinnez and 
Pastor Pedro & Sis Irena Peralta.

2009 Santiago | Chile



2009 Santiago | Chile 
TEA group with Pastor Pedro Peralta, his 
children and grandchildren at

Tabernaculo Adoracion



Back row: Bro Immanuel & Sis Ramona Dayal with baby Eternity, Bro Wrenrick, Sis Elizabeth & Bro Joel Bishop, Sis Zion Dayal, Sis Shelly Ann Edwards, Sis Maria Bramble,   

                  Bro  Neil & Sis Susan Keizer, Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal, Sis Arlene James and Sis Leiza & Bro Stephen Dasent 

Front row: Sis Rebekah Kirpaul, Bro Atri Rampersad, Bro Marvin Bellesmythe, Bro Oba Walker, Bro Gideon Boisson, Bro Jason Bramble and Bro Isaac Dasent

2009 Santiago | Chile



Joinville | Brazil Joinville | Brazil Joinville | Brazil Joinville | Brazil

Belo Horizonte | Brazil Joinville | Brazil Belo Horizonte | Brazil Belo Horizonte | Brazil



2018 Joinville | Brazil 
Sis Sita is greeted by Sis Raquel, the wife of Pastor Julio 
Cesar, on her arrival in Joinville | Brazil

2018 Joinville | Brazil 
Bro Jonah Dayal, Gerson da Silva & Claudia Guerreiro Lamas da Silva, Sis Ramona, Sis Sita and Bro 
Immanuel Dayal

2014 Belo Horizonte | Brazil 
Sis Sita and Bro Wanderley Lemos in Belo 
Horizonte | Brazil

2014 Belo Horizonte | Brazil 
Sis Sita and Sis Christina Gomes in Belo 
Horizonte | Brazil

2014 Belo Horizonte | Brazil 
Sis Aleir Phinero (Bro Tacio's mother), Sis Sita greeting a sister as Bro Vin 
Dayal and Tacio Phinero looks on





2019 Miami | USA  
TEA saints with Pastor Bernard & Sis Manola Chandline Jean-Mary at 
Eagles Temple

Trinidad Visit  
Saints of Eagles Temple - Miami | USA 

Trinidad visit 
Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal with Pastor  Bernard & Sis 
Manola Chandline Jean-Mary in Trinidad

2017 Trinidad visit 
Standing: Sis Manola Chandline Jean-Mary and Sis Sita Dayal 
Sitting: Sis Ramona Dayal, Sis Erica Rojas and Sis Rhea Weston

Miami visit 
Bro Vin & Sis Sita with Pastor Bernard Jean-Mary  in 
Miami



Proverbs 31:29

29 Many daughters have done virtuously, 
but thou excellest them all.
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The Shining Example

Chapter VII

BACK



He was so impressed and proud, he said it reached a point where 
he had to go to the school and meet with the teachers to explain 
why this young girl had such a strong conviction, and how he was 
enthralled to represent her to stand with her. He would preach about 
her to all who were still “playing with Satan’s tale” and ‘making 
excuses’ as he would put it. 

That seed was sown in me and it made a long-standing impact. 
When God did a work in my heart by His Grace, I too was ridiculed 
for my “length of skirt”. Her uncompromising example remained 
with me and I stood strong. Sis Sita’s testimony lives on decades 
later in my daughter’s life today as she too had to make a stand in 
secondary school. It may seem insignificant to some, but the Life of 
Jesus Christ lived and manifested in flesh is never simple. It has 
power to change lives and create change.

REMEMBERING… 
My dad was so proud of Sis Sita. I remember hearing him using 
her testimony as a wave sheaf, time and time again. Waving to 
me and many others the importance of making a stand for 
God’s Word despite the persecution.


I was told, that when she was just about 12 years old, a young 
believer attending secondary school, she made a stand 
concerning the length of her uniform skirt. Imagine, in the era of 
the mini skirts popularity, she probably stood out like a true 
Oddball. Her skirt was too long! She would have suffered 
persecution and ridicule and yet she stood; unmoved!

Your crown awaits Queen Sita, thank you for your stand 
for this Gospel, that can only be birthed from a Love for 
God and this awesome Message.

Sis Sharon-Rose Hernandez 
(Friend) 


Pastor Carl and Sis Cynthia De Souza who were very 
influential in young Sita’s life.

At the wedding of Sis Sharon-Rose Hernandez,  
daughter of Bro Carl & Sis Cynthia De Souza 10oct99



Bro Gerald & Sis Alice Thorne with the Dayal Family

Bro Michael & Sis Arlene JamesBro Isaiah & Sis Charity JohnBro Brian & Sis Shelly Ann Edwards

Bro Selwyn & Sis Myrtle-Ann Dyer

Sis Dolly Budhai & Sis SitaAt the wedding of Sis Hannah Snell, 
daughter of Bro Neville & Sis Debbie Roderick 

Sis Debbie Roderick, Bro Vin & Sis Sita Dayal, Bro John Simon, newly weds Bro Krendol & Sis Faith 
Bourne, Bro Wayne & Sis Marjorie Cadogan and Bro Samuel & Sis Joan Johnson

Zion’s wedding day to Mervyn Wright



Bro David &  Sis Mishael Williams Sis Sita with Bro Gideon & Sis Priscilla Boisson and their parents

Betrothal of son, Immanuel, to Sis Ramona Stewart together with her husband and 
Ramona’s parents, Bro Ronald & Sis Shirley

Bro Matthew & SIs Charity Thompson

Sharing special memories with Bro Dave & Sis Charlene Weston on their wedding day



Bro Joseph & Sis Genesia Straker Sis Cheryl Pierre, the bride Sis Tabitha 
Rojas and Sis Sita

Bro Andy & Sis Sommer Dookhoo

Bro Marvin & Sis Katerina Bellesmythe

Bro Paul & Sis Sophia Suite

Bro Jireh & Sis Shalom SanchezBro Aaron & Sis Meda WilliamsBro Joseph & Sis Naomi Hemlee

Bro Asa & Sis Tabitha Pierre Bro Marvis & Sis Rebekah Allert



Bro Shaun Allert & Sis Maria Bramble Sis Sita Dayal with Sis Joy Smith Bro Jody & Sis Ruth Allert

Bro Angelo Keith & Sis Esther Boisson

All smiles with Sis Dinah Dick at her wedding Bro Dwayne & Sis Devika Balgobin With Sis Rebekah Narinesingh at her weddingWedding of Bro Branham & Sis Andrea Charles

Bro Lindell & Sis Sinead Black’s betrothal

Wedding of Bro Charleston Charles (Dominica) and Sis Sarah Brade (Barbados) 
Sis Sita travelled to Barbados to celebrate this special occasion with the Charles & Brade families



by Bro Robert Blake
The Rose

An example you truly were to us


Who strive daily for this faith


Like Esther your life shone more brightly


With every passing day


A soldier on the battlefield 


You held your sword real tight


Whether in raising children for God's Glory 


Or standing at your post of duty 


Every service day or night


We will not say goodbye dear Mother


But only say 'Until'


We see the family come running 


As they see you on the hill


Go rest in your theophany 


As the believers gather around


Singing Victory and Glory


Our Redemption song!

As a rose that was once in this garden,


You stood faithfully at your husband's side


You bore him children who serve in the gospel 


And who bless the Bride worldwide


You carried yourself with such dignity


Like a Queen amongst us you stood


Your quiet demeanour spoke loudly


For us who heard and understood


The next best thing after salvation


We were told, a mate, is for us


A fruitful bough for her husband, 


And a woman whom his heart could safely trust


You lived that out to perfection 


That we clearly saw


A heart the Word took a hold of 


We are absolutely sure
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Take a picture put it in a darkroom

There’s a process for it to go through

Take it out when the process is completed

See the beauty before you

That’s how it is with this life here on earth

The shot was taken from another world

Earth is the darkroom where our lives develop

Soon our true beauty will unfold


CHORUS

In a better world, a better place, a better life 

In a better way, with better things

In eternity, that’s where we’d be

With the one who died for you and me


A Better World
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Here we see trees struggling to live

But there’s a place where they don’t

Here we see sickness and dying

There’s a place where we won’t

We’ve got no future on this sinful earth

Our eyes are fixed on another world

We’ve got no treasures here below

There is a place where they are stored


In this world we’re pilgrims and strangers

But there’s a place where we belong

Soon we’ll leave Satan’s Eden

Take courage pilgrim it won’t be long

Down here we have no continuing city

But we seek the one to come

We desire that heavenly country

God hath prepared our future home

Take a picture put it in a darkroom

There’s a process for it to go through

A Better World

Arlene James 2006







ISN’T SHE LOVELY?  You know I saw, back… in the 
pictures they have a particular picture. You are not even 
seeing her face, she is so on the side. She looks so 
young and I see it and you wouldn’t imagine how I feel. 
You know sometimes in your life it has certain moments, 
you see somebody and you remember that particular 
day, that particular moment.  Though you are seeing the 
person all the time, but that was like a picture that was 
snapped and stored in the album in your heart. When I 
saw that particular picture, it’s like I went through 
something and I was telling her about it.

OUR LOVE HAS GROWN, AND IT GROWS AND GROWS and I 
don’t know if it is getting overgrown but you know, it shows that 
when something is of God and when you give your life to God, 
and you humble yourself and submit yourself to God, the only 
thing that is left is for God to come in more. And when God 
comes in more, it means something. I’m thankful for Sis Debbie 
Roderick, Sis Monica Bishop and Sis Merle Nunez; when she 
came down south, they befriended her. They befriended her 
and they received her because she left her family and church in 
the north. By virtue of marriage, she had to, and come down to 
Cocoyea in the south. But when she came, she didn’t come 
down as a stranger trying to get adapted because in the days 
of ‘The Move’, in the closeness of the fellowship, it was not just 
with the brothers, it was also with the sisters.


The only thing I am kind of—and I am not sorry, is that, we 
didn’t have, maybe, the nice kind of wedding - Sammy [he 
looks at Bro Samuel Johnson]. We bought those two jackets 
Saturday morning to get married Saturday evening. We never 
even had honeymoons and these things.  Well, since then, Sam 
made up for it in a big way. He is always taking some vacation 
somewhere; he and Sis Joan. He is always out in Tobago, in 
Barbados, going to different places. 


I’m always preaching somewhere and she will pack a bag. 
She’s ironing until four in the morning and trying to pack a 
suitcase for me to go out [on the mission field]. And then from 
the time I came back in—I was away from the church; trying to 
get back now, you know, to make up for the time I was absent 
from the church.

But I know when we cross over… but if we have a little 
time left, we’ll try to do something here as the Lord 
permits. But never one time, never one time—and I 
say it before God; the condition she lives under, and I 
am helping people and she can’t receive that kind of 
help because I am putting the people before her, and 
never complained, never complained, forty years of 
ministry.


She doesn’t sing. When we started, she used to cook 
for the church. She, Sis Annabelle Hackett and Sis 
Claire Williams were the cooks during the time of 
construction here at Abel.  BUT IF SHE HAS A GIFT, I 
THINK IT IS A GIFT OF CONTENTMENT. AS LONG AS 
SHE HAS JESUS AND ME, SHE IS SATISFIED.


And though she has Jesus all the time and she has me 
from time to time, you know, she shows that 
satisfaction. And I thank the Lord Jesus because it 
took forty years and we only got closer.
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