




 

It was a joy to the family on December 20,1998 a beautiful baby 
girl was born to the proud parents of Shekeria Cox and Larry 
Taylor of Kew, North Caicos. She brought such so much joy to the 
family. They were so happy and named her Shequida Lakier. 

Shequida attended the C.H. James Primary School at the age of 
four and also a few years in South Caicos at the Iris Stubbs 
Primary. She was successful in passing her GSAT where she 
then began the Raymond Gardiner High School and Marjorie 
Basden High in South Caicos. During her school years, she 
made lots of friends who truly adores her. Shequida 
completed her schooling at the Raymond Gardiner High 
with the graduating class of 2016. 

After finishing high school, she moved to Providenciales 
to seek employment. She was able to work with various 
different companies where she made lots of friends. Her 
most recent job was at National Colony Realty as a 
Secretary. She was very friendly and was loved by 
everyone she came in contact with. 

Shequida was full of life, outspoken, happy and always 
smiling. A smile that brightened the lives of those who 
saw it. She lived life to the fullest through the simple 
pleasures of going out and chatting with friends and 
family. She enjoyed traveling and most of all shopping. 
Dressing up was something she loved. Loved looking her 
best. Her dad would always tell her ‘look at my superstar’. 

She had a bubbly personality that would leave lasting impression 
whenever she went. Great sense of humor and a laugh that was 
contagious. She was a loving, thoughtful and wonderful daughter 
and an amazing sister. There are so many great things we can say 
about Shequida because of her great personality. 

On January 15, 2020, upon returning home from doing something 
she loved most; being around her friends, Shequida was involved 
in a fatal car accident that took her life. Shequida will truly be 
missed by all who love her. 



 
- LEFT TO CHERISH - 

  
 Mother Shekeria Cox 

 Father Larry Taylor 

 Grandmothers Alvera Taylor and Betty Cox 

 Sisters Kierrah Harvey, Hillary Taylor and Lameka Taylor 

 Brothers Kirtrayo Cox, Hillarian Taylor, Dondre Taylor 

 Aunts Melissa Cox, Gladisha Cox, Detresha Cox, Tiffany Taylor, 
Vanderline Fulford, Clover Delancy and Norma Taylor 

 Uncles Kevin Taylor, Amos Taylor, Kirkland Taylor, Gerrick Taylor, 
Kevin Taylor, Dekendro Cox and Deandro Toussaint 

 Grand Aunts Elizabeth Forbes, Alveria Delancy, Patronelia Francis, 
Florence Musgrove, Maggie Ewing, Iona Youth, Lynn Youth, 
Sarah Kennedy, Marilyn Beresford, Isula Handfield and Violet 
Forbes 

 Grand Uncles Bishop George Forbes, Junior Ewing, Maxwell Arthur, James 
Robinson, James Cox Lawrence Musgrove and David 
Musgrove 

 Aunt in law Petty Taylor 

 Uncle in law Maxwell Delancy 

 Nieces Hailey Melhado, Heidi Taylor and Zara Taylor 

 Nephews Delrico Forester and Rashad John Jr 

 Godmothers Jennimay Arthur and Shanderia Gibson-Robinson 

 Godfather Clay Arthur 

 Godchild Shamia Seymour 

 Cousins To numerous to mention 

 Special Cousins Nancy Gardiner, Sandra McIntosh, Annis Campbell & Family, 
Fuller Gardiner & Family, Tamarra Forbes and Daylan Forbes 

Other Relatives and Friends  Hopeful Campbell and Family, 
Jessica Campbell & Family, Shirlean and Dino Adderley & Family, 
Marilyn Chislom & Family, Tamell Seymour & Family, James 
Seymour & Family, Marsha Lewis & Family, Paula Arnold & Family, 
National Colony Realty, Bianca Sands and Business Solutions. 

May Her Soul Rest In Peace 
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MUSIC PRELUDE 

PROCESSION AND SEATING OF FAMILY 

OPENING SENTENCES Pastor Oleta Missick ...........................

CONGREGATION HYMN “Prayer Bell of Heaven” .......................................

While we are living in this world of care 
Many the burdens that we have to bear 

But there’s a prayer bell at the Lord’s right hand 
Give it a ring and He will understand 

    
Chorus 

Prayer bells of heaven oh how sweetly they ring 
Bearing a message unto Jesus our king 

When you are burdened down with sorrows and care 
Ring on and on for God will answer your prayer 

Three Hebrew children to the fire were thrown 
Because a worldly king they would not own 

Jesus delivered and the king then saw 
Prayer bells of heaven beat a man made law 

When Paul and Silas were thrown into jail 
They didn’t worry who would go their bail 
But on the prayer bells they began to ring 
Off fell the stocks and they begin to sing 

Into the garden Jesus went to pray 
Until His sweat became as blood they say 
Ringing the prayer bells there in agony 

Bringing salvation that we might be free 

OPENING PRAYER Minister Petty Taylor ...................................................

FIRST SCRIPTURE READING  
PSALM 90 1-10 Antwun Aruthur(God Brother) ..........................................

TRIBUTE Graduating Class of 2016 ..........................................................



 
TRIBUTE Kirk Gardiner(Cousin) ...............................................................

SECOND SCRIPTURE READINGS 
2 CORINTHIANS 5 1-10 Alexis Taylor(Cousin) ..........................................

AS I KNEW HER Helcyann Selver ............................................................
 Juliesa Taylor 

CONDOLENCES  Honourable Members House of Assembly ..........................
(2 minutes) 

TRIBUTE Elizabeth Forbes(Grand Aunty) ...................................................

OBITUARY Janet Walkin .........................................................................

TRIBUTE IN SONG Angel Coleby Taylor ....................................................

SERMON Prophetess Irma Coleby .............................................................

PRAYER FOR THE FAMILY Evan Williams ................................................

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT A&S Funeral Home ................................................

BENEDICTION HYMN “I Shall Know Him” ................................................

When my life work is ended, and I cross the swelling tide. 
When the bright end glorious morning shall see; 

I shall know my redeemer when I reach the other side, 
And His smile will he the first to welcome me. 

Chorus: 
I shall know Him, I shall know Him , 

As redeem’d by His side I shall stand,  
I shall know, I shall know Him,  

By the print of the nails in His hand. 

Oh the soul-thrilling rapture when I view His blessed face,  
And the lustre of His kindly beaming eye;  

How my full heart will praise Him for the merry, love and grace,  
That prepares me for a mansion in the sky. 

Oh, the dear ones in glory, how they beckon me to come,  
And our parting at the river I recall:  

To the sweet vales of Eden they will sing my welcome home,  
But I long to meet my Saviour first of all. 

Thro’ the gates to the city in a robe of spotless white,  
He will lead me where no tears shall ever fall 

In the glad song of ages I shall mingle with delight,  
But I long to meet my Saviour first of all. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  



 

OPENING REMARKS Prophetess Irma Coleby ................................

OPENING HYMN “I Will Meet You in the Morning” .................................

I'll meet you in the morning by the bright riverside 
When all sorrow has drifted away 

I'll be standing at the portals when the gates open wide 
At the close of life's long dreary day. 

I'll meet you in the morning with a how do you do 
And we'll sit down by the river and with rapture old acquaintance renew 

You'll know me in the morning by the smile that I wear 
When I meet you in the morning in the city that's built four square. 

I will meet you in the morning at the end of the way 
On the streets of that city of gold 

Where we all can be together and be happy always 
While the years and the ages shall roll. 

I'll meet you in the morning with a how do you do 
And we'll sit down by the river and with rapture old acquaintance renew 

You'll know me in the morning by the smile that I wear 
When I meet you in the morning in the city that's built four square... 

PRAYER Prophetess Irma Coleby .........................................................

BENEDICTION Pastor Oleta Missick .............................................

- GRAVESIDE HYMNS - 

“WHEN THE ROLL IS CALL UP YOUNDER” 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; 

When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 

Refrain 
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 

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

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of His resurrection share; 

When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. 

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

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



 
“GLAD REUNION DAY” 

There will be a happy meeting in heaven I know,  
When we see the many loved ones we’ve known here below;  

Gather on the blessed hilltops with hearts all aglow,  
That will be a glad reunion day.  

Chorus  
Glad day, a wonderful day,  
Glad day, a glorious day,  

There with all the holy angels and loved ones to stay,  
That will be a glad reunion day.  

There within the holy city we’ll sing and rejoice,  
Praising Christ the blessed Saviour with heart and with voice;  
Tell Him how we came to love Him and make Him our choice,  

That will be a glad reunion day.  

When we live a million years in that wonderful place,  
Basking in the love of Jesus, beholding His face,  

It will seem but just  a moment of praising His grace,  
That will be a glad reunion day. 

“IT IS FINISH” 

There’s a line that is drawn through the ages  
On that line stands an old rugged cross  

On that cross, a battle is raging  
To gain a man’s soul or it’s loss  

Chorus  
It is finished, the battle is over  

It is finished, there’ll be no more war  
It is finished, the end of the conflict  

It is finished and Jesus is Lord  

On one side, march the forces of evil  
All the demons, all the devils of hell  

On the other, the angels of glory  
And they meet on Golgotha’s hill  

The earth shakes with the force of the conflict  
And the sun refuses to shine  

For there hangs God’s son, in the balance  
And then through the darkness He cries  

Yet in my heart, the battle was still raging  
Not all prisoners of war had come home  

These were battlefields of my own making  
I didn’t know that the war had been won  

Oh, but then I heard the King of the ages  
Had fought all the battles for me  

And that victory was mine for the claiming  
And now praise His name, I am free. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 



 

We watched you grow from day to day. 
We love you. We thought you would’ve 
stayed with us longer. Many days I heard 
you coming in the house and say Auntie 
Auntie… That voice will always be in my 
ear. 

You were so special to us we love you. 
We will miss your smile but you will be 
in our hearts. There is none like you, 
you are the only one of a kind. You know 
auntie did love you, our family did love 
you but God love you best. 

From  
Auntie Elizabeth Forbes 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

Until We Meet Again 

Those special memories of you will 
always bring a smile, if only I could have 
you back for just a little while. Then we 
could sit and talk again, just like we 
used to do. 

You always meant so very much and 
always will do too.  The fact that you’re 
no longer here will always cause me 
pain, but you’re forever in my heart… 

Until we meet again… 

Love Hillary (Sister) 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

We Miss You 

Our hearts still ache, with sadness and 
many tears still flow, what it meant to 
love you, no one will ever know 

We hold you close within our hearts, and 
there you will remain, to walk with us 
throughout our lives, until we meet 
again.... 

From 
Your Siblings 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

Shequida Cox good natured soul 
One happy person was she? 
Always ready to entertain 

Keeping things moving merrily. 

Ut not to let the happy tide 
Fool you for just one second: 

That girl had planned to be a cop, 
She’d’ve been the best cop I recon. 

Shequida worked with many folks 
Where she instantly became the pet: 
Though she didn’t seem to stay long, 

Her presence they’d never forget. 

Shequida was a sassy girl, 
She was quick on her mouth: 

But never was she considered rude, 
She had tuff respect no doubt. 

Shequida though she was young, 
Looked out for her family, 

Whether they were near or far, 
She made them her priority. 

Shequida now that she is gone, 
Has left many feeling blur: 
Good times, good friends, 

Good God Shequida 
We’ll never ever forget you! 

Written by: Cynclair P Musgrove 
District Commissioner 

North Caicos 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 



 





Honourary Pallbearers 
 Hillarian Taylor  Elroy Gardiner 
 Dondre Taylor Andrew Arthur 
 Kirtrayo Cox Deandro Toussaint 
 Brandon Cox Navarro Arthur 

Duran Kelly 

Pallbearers 
 Jamal Higgs Kevin Taylor 
 Wendy Toussaint Garrick Taylor 
 Javaughn Fulford Colville Garrick 

Ushers 
Alveria Duncomb 
Shaniqua Williams 

A & S Funeral Home 

In Appreciation 
The family of the late Shequida Lakier Cox Taylor,  

wish to express our heartfelt thanks, appreciation and gratitude 
for your prayers, thoughts, telephone calls, visits,  

kind words of encouragement and all expressions of kindness  
during our time of bereavement. 
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