




REMEMBERING KINGSLEY
Kingsley Taylor was born on August 1, 1969 to the parents of Gertrude Taylor and Hilton 
Taylor in North Caicos, Turks and Caicos Islands. He received his primary education in 
North Caicos, and after passing the Common Entrance Exam, went on to Turks and 
Caicos High School in Grand Turk where he stayed for over 2 years. He then migrated 
to the United States of America, where he graduated from Carol City High School, 
X]� :[^aXSP�� 5UcTa� VaPSdPcX^]� ?X]Vb[Th� WT[S� U^da� SXŊTaT]c� \P]PVTaXP[� [TeT[� Y^Qb�� HWXb�
provoked his entrepreneurial aspirations which were embedded in his DNA through 
family traditions. Kingsley was a hard worker, and a brilliant entrepreneur, who founded 
his own company and evolved into a very successful businessman, in Providenciales, 
Turks and Caicos Islands. Kingsley was primarily a loner, when he was away from his 
family. He was always focused on how he could become a more productive, constructive, 
and meaningful person. To positively impact his life, and the economic growth and 
development of Turks and Caicos Islands through his entrepreneurial skill sets.

Kingsley got married to his lovely wife Nana Taylor and from the union their beautiful 
daughter Ashley Taylor was born. Everyday, even though Kingsley worked in TCI and 
his family lived in the USA, he made time for them face timing, praying and reading 
the Bible, especially the Old Testament, which was his favorite Book of the Bible from 
youthfulness. From these face time sessions, he taught his 7-year-old daughter the Lord’s 
Prayer and the 23rd Psalms. Although Kingsley was an avid football fan, his most favorite 
hobby was to spend quality time with his immediate and extended family, loving and 
caring for them. Kingsley’s amazing leadership skill sets helped him to become one of 
cWT�\^bc�TŊTRcXeT�a^[T�\^ST[b��P]S�\T]c^ab��c^�WXb�UP\X[h�P]S�cW^bT�fW^�PbZTS�U^a�WXb�
guidance. The lovely memories of Kingsley will forever be cherished by: His loving wife 
Nana Taylor, his two children daughter Ashley Taylor and son Ben Gracia; His parents 
Rev. Gertrude Taylor Jaghai and Rev. Linval Jaghai. His siblings Terrence Wayne Taylor, 
Deborah Abbott, Juliet Taylor, Henderson Taylor, Harry Taylor, Evan Taylor, in-laws, nieces, 
nephews, cousins, relatives, and friends.

Kingsley was special. On a Sunday afternoon about a year ago he called me and said, 
“Mommy, I have something to ask you”. In the recesses of my mind, I began to ponder 
what could it be that he wanted to ask me. [Because I knew Kingsley could be good 
and mischievous sometimes as a child, like when he and his sister Juliet, cut up my 
brand-new living room leather couch. Then came to me smiling to report the damage]. 
Kingsley then asked, “Mommy I was special eh”. I smiled on my end of the phone and 
said, “yes, you were special”. My next response was, “why do you ask”? He said, “because 
you sent the other children to Disney World with their teachers. And YOU took ME to 
Disney World”. Last year shortly after the telephone conversation with me, when his 
daughter turned 6 years old, about the same age he was when he and his mom went 
to Disney. Kingsley mirrored the trip and took his 6-year-old daughter Ashley to Disney 
World for her birthday.

Kingsley Taylor will be greatly missed by all who knew him.

LEFT TO CHERISH KINGSLEY’S MEMORIES ARE:

 WIFE: Nadege “Nana” Gracia Taylor
 DAUGHTER: Ashley Taylor
 SON: Desben “Ben” Gracia
 PARENTS: Gertrude Taylor-Jaghai & Linval Jaghai
 FATHER: The Late Hilton Taylor



 SISTERS: Deborah “Debbie” Taylor-Abbott and Juliet Taylor
 
 BROTHERS: Terrence Wayne, Henderson, Harry and Evan Taylor

 SISTERS-IN-LAW: Rosemonde Oriol-Taylor, Normeika Forbes, Nadia Seraphin 
Screnov, Islande Charles and Kettely Gracia

 BROTHERS-IN-LAW:  Ivor Abbott, Baby Charles, Jean Sonel Bruno, Peguitho 
Seraphin, Kirkland Taylor, Bernard Screnvo 

 NIECES: Tanishka Taylor-Bain, Jerwina Taylor-Howell, Jalisa Taylor, 
Allison Taylor, Sarah Drepaul, Dayanna, Arianna, and Erin 
Taylor, Hannah Reyes Ferreira and Felisha Higgs

 NEPHEWS: Malik Scriven, Jarel and Brian Abbott, Johnathon, Terrence 
Wayne Jr, Mario, Elroy, Harry, Ario, Mario and Harry Jeremiah 
Taylor

 NIECES-IN-LAW: Barchelande Charles, Barbara Carmenzuly Screnov, Julie and 
Rose Gracia        

 NEPHEWS-IN-LAW: Janado Howell, Charles Bain, Barchely and Barcheley Charles; 
Kenly Taylor and Mardochee Gracia

 GRAND NIECES: Skylar Tull, Janaii Howell, Teniah Taylor Garland, Jane and 
Shaquell Taylor

 GRAND NEPHEWS: Te’vason, Eli, Shamar and Xavier Taylor, Taray-Jeo Bain and 
Hadriel Rafael Ferreira

 UNCLE:� 5acWda�6dccTaŎT[S

 COUSINS: Dorothea Outten-Gumbs, Elrod Outten, Lorna Walker, Venderline 
Taylor-Fulford, Clover Taylor-Delancy, Amos, Kirkland, Larry, 
Gerrick, Kevin, and Norma Taylor, Noel “Rocky” Ewing, Lillian 
Ewing-Elsasser, Joe Ewing, Patricia Ewing-Forbes, Sandra Ewing-
McIntosh, Melanie Ewing-Gibson, Ralph “Clay” Ewing, Glenn 
Clarke, Vernon Clarke, Howard Hall, Phillip Hall, Carolyn Hall and 
Douglas Russel, Fiona Saunders, Wendy Clarke-Butler, Mary 
Moore-Thompson, Donna Moore-Thompson, Cecil Moore, Jago 
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Wellington Clarke, Wendell Clarke, Alvin Clarke, Archibald Clarke, 
Shirley Clarke, Patrice Clarke, Felecia Clarke and Emma Jean Clarke, 
7aPXV�<P]SŎT[S��5]]TccT�<P]SŎT[S��8fPh]T�<P]SŎT[S��DPcbh\PT�
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<P]SŎT[S��GWP]]XT�<P]SŎT[S��5[eP�<P]SŎT[S��5[TaXRT�<P]SŎT[S��
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 FRIENDS: Tanya Gardiner [Friend/Cousin], Nan Rigby, Mikai Broome, 
Letica Samper, Faye Grant, Junior Ashlyn Davis and Marie 
Claude Davis

 TCI METAL STAFF: Jaecy, Isaac, Emile, Evenor and Boul

May Kingsley Rest in Eternal Peace and Rise in Glory!
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SEATING OF CONGREGATIONSEATING OF CONGREGATION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Ushers
 Music Prelude, Musicians
 Procession of Family
 Praise Team
 Ministerial Procession

OPENING REMARKS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pastor Dr. Barbara Cox-Ambrister

OPENING HYMN  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “How Great Thou Art”

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Chorus:
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, how great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

And when I think of God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
5]S�[TPS�\T�W^\T��fWPc�Y^h�bWP[[�Ŏ[[�\h�WTPac�

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And then proclaim, “My God, how great Thou art!”

OPENING PRAYER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Pastor Line Francois

OLD TESTAMENT READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Dorothea Outten Gumbs [Cousin]
PSALM 23 

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “It’s Me Again Lord”

Ha^dQ[Tb�R^\T�P]S�=�RP]0c�Ŏ]S�P]�P]bfTa
Lonely nights I spend in agony

I have no other friend that I can turn to
So here I am Lord back upon my knees



 It’s me again Lord I’ve got a prayer I need an answer
It’s me again Lord I’ve got a problem I can’t solve

Well I don’t mean to worry you but here I am facing something new
And I need help that only comes from You it’s me again Lord

I know You’re mighty busy in Your Heaven
Forming worlds and hanging stars to shine

But You promised if I’d ask that I could see them
So here I am Lord asking one more time

REFLECTIONS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Desben Gracia [Son]
 Pastor Dr. Hon. Lillian Boyce
 Family & Friends

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .“It Is Well, With My Soul”

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,

It is well, it is well with my soul.

HW^dVW�GPcP]�bW^d[S�QdŊTc��cW^dVW�caXP[b�bW^d[S�R^\T�
Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!—
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live:
If Jordan above me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul

NEW TESTAMENT READINGNEW TESTAMENT READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brokemia Fulford [Cousin]
2 CORINTHINS 5: 1-8

SELECTIONSELECTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Parents of Kingsley Taylor
 Rev Linval Jaghai & Rev Gertrude Taylor-Jaghai

SELECTIONSELECTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Praise Team 



THE EULOGY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams

PRAYER FOR THE FAMILY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . DPbc^a�@[Tfh]�<P]SŎT[S

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . A&S Funeral Services

BENEDICTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams

CLOSING HYMN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .“On Christ The Solid Rock I Stand“

My hope is built on nothing less His oath, his covenant, his blood,
cWP]�>Tbdb0�Q[^^S�P]S�aXVWcT^db]Tbb�� bd__^ac�\T�X]�cWT�fWT[\X]V�Ő^^S�
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, when all around my soul gives way,
but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. he then is all my hope and stay.

Refrain:
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand:
all other ground is sinking sand;
all other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness veils his lovely face, When he shall come with trumpet sound,
I rest on his unchanging grace; O may I then in him be found:
in every high and stormy gale, dressed in his righteousness alone,
my anchor holds within the veil. faultless to stand before the throne.
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OPENING REMARKS . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams

“IT IS FINISHED “

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 
=c�Xb�Ŏ]XbWTS��cWT�QPcc[T�Xb�^eTa�

=c�Xb�Ŏ]XbWTS��cWTaT0[[�QT�]^�\^aT�fPa�
=c�Xb�Ŏ]XbWTS��cWT�T]S�^U�cWT�R^]ŐXRc�

=c�Xb�Ŏ]XbWTS�P]S�>Tbdb�Xb�@^aS�

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 

HWT�TPacW�bWPZTb�fXcW�cWT�U^aRT�^U�cWT�R^]ŐXRc�
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 
HWTbT�fTaT�QPcc[TŎT[Sb�^U�\h�^f]�\PZX]V�
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.

SCRIPTURE READING . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams

PRAYER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams

“I’LL FLY AWAY”
G^\T�V[PS�\^a]X]V�fWT]�cWXb�[XUT�Xb� 0̂Ta��=0[[�Őh�PfPh���

H^�P�W^\T�^]�;^S0b�RT[TbcXP[�bW^aT��=0[[�Őh�PfPh�#=0[[�Őh�PfPh%��

Chorus 
=0[[�Őh�PfPh��CW�;[^ah���=0[[�Őh�PfPh��#X]�cWT�\^a]X]V%

KWT]�=�SXT��<P[[T[dYPW��Qh�P]S�Qh��=0[[�Őh�PfPh�#=0[[�Őh�PfPh%��

KWT]�cWT�bWPS^fb�^U�cWXb�[XUT�WPeT�V^]T���=0[[�Őh�PfPh��
@XZT�P�QXaS�Ua^\�_aXb^]�QPab�WPb�Ő^f]���=0[[�Őh�PfPh�#=0[[�Őh�PfPh%�

>dbc�P�UTf�\^aT�fTPah�SPhb�P]S�cWT]���=0[[�Őh�PfPh��
H^�P�[P]S�fWTaT�Y^h�bWP[[�]TeTa�T]S���=0[[�Őh�PfPh�#=0[[�Őh�PfPh%

“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. 

HWTaT�fXcWX]�cWT�W^[h�RXch�fT0[[�bX]V�P]S�aTY^XRT��
Praising Christ the blessed Savior 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, 

=c�fX[[�bTT\�Qdc�Ydbc��P�\^\T]c�^U�_aPXbX]V�<Xb�VaPRT��
That will be a glad reunion day.

BENEDICTIONBENEDICTION . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bishop Dr. C. Alexander Williams
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HONOURARY PALL BEARERS
 Brian Abbott Ario Taylor
 Johnathon Taylor Mario Taylor
 Terrence Wayne Taylor Jr. Kirkland Taylor

PALL BEARERS
 Terrence Wayne Taylor Desben Gracia 
 Henderson Taylor Harry Taylor
 Evan Taylor Larry Taylor

USHERS
 Esterleen Delancy Matrice Forbes

La-Rhesa Taylor 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
The family of Kingsley Taylor would like to thank everyone who 
reached out showing acts of kindness, condolences, phone calls, 
visits, gifts and prayers during their time of bereavement. They 
would also like to thank those who have spoken positively into 
his life, those who have prayed for him, those who have shown 
Kingsley friendship, love and grace throughout his life.

HWTh� f^d[S� P[b^� [XZT� c^� cWP]Z� cWT� bcPŊ� ^U� cWT� 7WTbWXaT� <P[[�
Medical Center, Sam Isaacs & Son Funeral Home, and A&S Funeral 
Services for all their assistance. May God bless you all. 
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