- -
-

“x -2 Gq[elarafiny-té)e [z’lfe of
o % ) S

LA NN )

Sunset
July 1, 2020




O[oiz‘uary

On July 1, 2020, God called one of his most cherished angels home.

Charles Herman Taylor, affectionately known as “Chunky” was
born on September 11, 1953 to the late Otis Henry Taylor and Mary
S. Taylor.

He attended Bertie County High School; and eventually he joined the

Marines.

Charles loved to fix things, anything you gave him to fix he would
fix, including cars and many other things. He loved to work on the
farm. He would always help other people and was often very funny

and friendly.

Charles leaves to cherish his memory: his one daughter, Bernice
Loman of Savannah, GA; his brothers, Mr. Kenneth Lee Taylor of
Virginia Beach and Mr. Joseph Taylor of Windsor, NC; a sister, Mrs.
Fannie Mae Taylor of NYC; aunts, Arlean Morales of Orlando, NC
and Margie Taylor of Brooklyn, NY; and a host of nieces, nephews,

cousins, other relatives and friends.

In addition to his parents, Charles was preceded in death by three
brothers, Mr. John F. Taylor, Otis H. Taylor, Jr., Thomas W. Taylor,
and sister, Eldreel Ruth Taylor.



NMiss Ne Bm‘, Let Ne Go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
[ 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

?l.

an,‘ermem‘

Hillcrest Cemetery
Windsor, North Carolina




(jm(}'ree _ /‘ s

Don't grleve for me, for now I'm free,
I'm followmg the path God‘lald for me.
I took his hand when Iheard his call,
| turged my back and leftit all ‘

I could no{stay another day,
To laugh to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I've found that peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I'wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My Life's been full, I savoured much,
Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don'tlengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with'me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.
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The Family of the late Charles Herma’i'z Taylor “Chunky”
would like to express their sincere gratltude for all acts of|
kindness shown during our time of bereavement. Gone bu

_ never forgotten. May God @less each of you.”
Arrangemeﬁts entrusted to: /
Gllllam ‘Huneral Home
706 Ghent Street] Wlndsor, North Carolina 279 \'3




