
Born May 6, 1956, to Albert Roy Fletcher (Artisan) & Linda E. Fletcher (Teacher). He was
the first of 3 children for Mother. However, he automatically became a member of a
much larger family, as he also became the seventh of 10 children for his father.

Lloyd spent his formative years living in Harbour View. In August 1964, at the age of
eight, the family relocated to Boscobel, St. Mary, where his mother became the Head
Mistress of Boscobel Primary School. While at Boscobel Primary, Lloyd displayed skills
as a cricketer and a long-distance runner and could easily represent Jamaica in 800-
1500 metre races. In 1970 at the age of 14, he enrolled at Kingston Technical High
School, where he spent the next four years. During that time, he boarded with one of
his cousins, who spoilt him royally. He was not a bad-looking lad and possessed a
“Sweet Mouth.” So it was not entirely surprising when his first child, Janine, was born at
the end of those four years.

At the age of 18, like most youngsters in those days, he entered the national youth
service, working in Social Welfare in St. Ann’s Bay. Even then, he was known to be
financially savvy. Within months and despite his meager stipend, Lloyd saved and
purchased his very first vehicle - a Honda CB 100 motorcycle. However, Lloyd could not
ride, so he handed the bike over to his younger brother Mark to fill up the gas tank on
the first day. That marked the first of many days that it was involved in an accident.
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Lloyd was one of few who were blessed to find his true calling early in life. Nearing the
end of his Youth Service and trying to figure out what to do, God allowed his mother to
encounter one of her long-lost cousins. They had not seen each other in decades, so they
shared all that was going on in life. She shared her most significant concern at the time;
what career path should Lloyd take. Her cousin quickly picked up on Lloyd’s aversion for
the academics and recognized his aptitude for technical issues. He suggested that he
enroll in a correspondence course with “National Technical Schools,” USA, to become a
refrigeration technician. As God would have it, that same cousin was a supervisor at
Appliance Traders in Ocho Rios and was able to secure an apprenticeship for him there.
The rest, as they say, is history.

He was later taken on as a full-fledged employee at ATL. He positioned himself to learn
everything that ATL had to offer: Air Conditioning, Cold Rooms, Stoves - you name it.
Anything they sold, Lloyd learned how to fix it.

In the meantime, he excelled in his course with National Technical Schools. In doing so,
perhaps the greatest lesson for him was the fact that he could read any journal or manual
and teach himself how to address any technical issue.

In 1978, he was given the opportunity to join the staff of Mallards Beach Hyatt, in Ocho
Rios, as they were impressed by his diligence as an ATL technician. He worked with them
until they closed operations. By that time, the family had relocated to Linstead, as his
mother took up the position as Principal at Trinity Preparatory School. This was
how he met his wife-to-be, Patricia Gopaul, in 1982. She was a teacher there at the time.
They got married in 1983. Shortly after, he welcomed two more children, his daughters
Natalia and Daneil.

After the hotel closed its doors, he joined his family in Linstead and worked at Reynolds
Jamaica (Bauxite) Mines until they closed their operations. Following the closure, he joined
the staff of Jamaica Dairy Farmers Ltd., where (in keeping with the trend) he worked until
they closed their operations, too. After that, he joined the staff of Versair Inflite Services
until Grace Kennedy sold their shares to Goddard Catering Group. He remained with
Goddard after the changeover until August 2020, when his illness prevented him from
continuing.

Lloyd’s favorite life statement was, “I am living my life my way.” He enjoyed life - to the
fullest. He knew how to maximize the simple things of life. He was also a great storyteller
and found humour in every tragedy, especially if it involved himself. This trait served him
well and helped keep him positive even in the face of his illness. He liked helping
ambitious persons. He loved the concept of family and being a father. 



 He was adventurous, and most of all, he yearned for a son. After becoming an empty-
nester, he undertook perhaps his greatest adventure; he aimed for a son. But alas! Having
the greatest sense of humour of all, God blessed him with his fourth daughter, Arianna.

Despite working well into retirement, Lloyd truly enjoyed getting up and heading to work
every day. It gave him a sense of purpose and fulfilled him. He took pride in being able to
diagnose problems on just about any equipment. He liked the idea that while others were
specialized in their fields, he was the Jack of All Trades. But unlike the adage, he mastered
them all. He was committed and never missed work, to the extent that despite
experiencing challenges, one morning in June 2020, Lloyd woke up and got ready to go to
work early as usual. After all, the company was operating with limited staff due to Covid. 

On his way, he met in an accident, which led to his diagnosis. His greatest wish was to
beat this illness and if he were here today, fit and able, rest assured, he would be at work,
doing what he truly loved. Lloyd made his transition on August 6, 2021, INDEPENDENCE
DAY - God's way of honoring a genuinely independent and forward-thinking person who
lived life according to his own terms.

He leaves behind siblings, Sandra, Joy, Mark, Charmine, Faith; Children Janine, Natalia,
Daniel, Arianna; Grandchildren Adrian, Abigail, Alexander, Aiden; Ajani, Nathan, and
Natalia; Nieces, Nephews, other relatives and friends

May his soul rest in peace.


