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Carmen Anges Elizabeth Taylor Capello was born
on October 18, 1936 in the Bronx, New York.

Her parents were Herman and Mae Taylor. The Taylor’s
had three children, Lillian, Carmen and Leonard.

Carmen and Antonio Capello were married September
6, 1964. They were happily married for forty-eight
years. The union produced two children Antonio
Capello, Jr. And Lisa Capello Carter.

Carmen was a teacher for the Board of Education for
over twenty-five years.

She was a great independent woman and dedicated to
her family, friends and students.

Carmen was so loved by many and could be tough at
times and was known for being the “mother’s of all
mother’s of Hunt’s Point.

Carmen is survived by her husband, son and eight
grandchildren; Natasha Davis-Rivera, Serena Davis,
Latoya Capello, Amir Carter, Kiamya Rogers Capello,
Aar’ron Holley Capello, Ashely Capello; thirteen great
grandchildren; three nephews, Chris Taylor, Jason
Taylor and Wali Muhammad and one daughter-in-
law, Jackie Capello.
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The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to their

family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He
maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  He leadeth
me beside the still waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He
leadeth me in the path of righteousness for His
name’s sake.  Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou
art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies.  Thou anointest my head with oil; my
cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in
the house of the Lord forever.
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