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Obituary

“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course,
I have kept the faith” II Timothy 4:7

Troy “Black” Canty, the son of Maryann Canty and the late Joseph H.
Taylor was born December 1, 1968 in New York City. He was educated
in the public schools of New York City and attended Monroe College.
As a young man he was employed as a union painter for L&L Painting
Co. He grew up playing sports and actively participated in his favorite
sport, basketball.

He was a charismatic guy. His smile could light up a room, and his
laugh was contagious. Troy was a caring son, dedicated brother, funny
uncle and loyal friend. He had a kind heart and will be dearly missed by
those who loved and knew him.

“God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be. So He put His arms
around you and whispered” Come to Me”. On October 22, 2013, God
called Troy home to be with his father.

He leaves to mourn and cherish his memory: a grandmother, Mrs.
Earline Canty of Summerton, SC; two uncles, David Dow of Syracuse,
NY and Henry Canty, Jr. of Fayetteville, NC; two aunts, Mrs. Josephine
Juniors of Summerton, SC and Beulah Canty of New York City; four
brothers, General Lee “Peewee” King of New York City, Tommy
Williams of South Carolina, Kenneth Taylor and Shawn Wilks both of
New York City; three sisters, Michelle Canty, Tracy Canty and Hope
Canty all of New York City; three nephews, Kenneth Taylor, Jr., Chad
Matthew Ramos and Brian Joseph Canty; two nieces, Kayla Maryann
Canty and Trinity Ava Canty all of New York City; and a host of
cousins, family and friends.

I love you.
Y our mother

Troy you are forever in our hearts and we will always have your back.
Your sisters
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B ol
- Miss Me, But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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