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Michael Anthony Davidson was known by many names Peter, Mr. D and
his favorite one “the tax man” but to his children, he was just “Dad”.
Michael was one of the most sociable persons you could’ve possibly met.
Whenever you saw him he always had a joke or a story to tell you about
something that happened just the previous day.

Born to John I. Davidson and Adris V. Tomlinson in Maggotty, St. Elizabeth
Jamaica. Michael spent his early childhood in Thornton, St. Elizabeth with
his grandparents Steven Tomlinson and Adella Tomlinson. He attended
Aberdeen Primary School; eventually he relocated to Harbourview, St.

Andrew to live with his father. From childhood Michael was a lively and energetic person. Most
of the time that energy would get him into trouble and led to many butt whoopings from his
grandma Dell. Education was always a staple in Michael’s life. He went to Gaystead High School
in Kingston, and was “head boy”. He graduated from Gaystead and went to the University of the
West Indies where he completed his Bachelors of Science in Accounting. After that in his young
adult years he moved to California in the US and worked while attending post-graduate school at
nights. He went to California State University at Sacramento to complete his MBAand completed
the CPAexam at University of California and went on to become an accountant. And thus the “tax
man” adventures began. As an accountant Michael made a plethora of lifelong connections that
would in some ways, form who he was for the rest of his life. Wherever he went he was greeted
with smiles, laughs and the famous “Mr. Tax Man is here”!! Over the years Michael would go on
to provide countless of his clients with assistance to their tax situations.

Eventually he would meet his future wife Marcia and they married in 1985. They would go on to
have two children, Chantell and Kyle. With the help of his wife, he worked rigorously through
his business, Davidson’s Accounting Services; to give the best that he possibly could for his
family. He started his business in 1989 after the encouragement from his wife to venture into the
world of becoming his own boss. Michael always stressed the importance of education to his
daughter and son. Both his children have gone on to become college graduates; Chantell with a
masters degree in Public Health and Kyle with a bachelors degree in Mechanical Engineering.

Throughout the years, Michael was a very sociallable and interactive person. If you ask any of
his friends you will hear things like “energetic”, “fun” and always had a smile on his face.
Everyone saw him as “the person that nothing bothered”. Even when his health started to decline
in his later years, he didn’t let that stop him from enjoying every bit of fun that life had to offer.
Michael was a soul that only comes around once in a lifetime.
His family, friends and all those he has touched along the way,
love him tremendously. He leaves his wife Marcia, daughter
Chantell, son Kyle, his mother Adris, stepmother Maudlin, his
siblings Janice, Sharon and Lolita, sister in law Dr. Margaret
Larmond, aunts, uncle, nieces, nephews, cousins and a plethora
of friends; he will be missed.
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Order of Service
Opening Prayer …………………………………………………… Pastor Floyd Gilmore

Scripture Reading - Psalm 100 KJV …………………………… Marcia Davidson (wife)

Song “He Touched Me” …………………………………………………… Congregation

Dedication Poem by Sharon Morgan (sister) …….. Reading by Leslie Clarke Jr. (cousin)

Solo - Elder Vivienne Malabue ……………………….. “His Eyes Are On The Sparrow”

Tribute - Childhood Memories ………………………………………….Una Clarke (aunt)

Scripture Reading - Ecclesiastes 3:1-22 KJV ………………. Deaconess Tramaine Moses

Reflections ……………………………………………… Mr. Vincent McPherson (friend)

Song “I Am Redeemed” …………………………………………………… Congregation

Sermon and Alter Call …………………………………………….. Pastor Floyd Gilmore

Eulogy ……………………………………………………………… Kyle Davidson (son)

Words of Remembrance 2 Mins……………………………………….. Family & Friends

Song - “Sweet Beulah Land” ………………………………………………. Congregation

Prayer for Family ………………………………………………. Elder Vivienne Malabue

Benediction ……………………………………………………….. Pastor Floyd Gilmore



He Touched Me
Shackled by a heavy burden

'Neath a load of guilt and shame
Then the hand of Jesus touched me
And now I am no longer the same
He touched me, oh, He touched me
And oh, the joy that floods my soul

Something happened, and now I know
He touched me, and made me whole
Since I've met this blessed Savior

Since He's cleansed and made me whole
Oh, I will never cease to praise Him (to praise Him)

I'll shout it while eternity rolls
Oh, He touched me, oh He touched me, He touched me

And oh, the joy that floods my soul
Something happened and now I know
He touched me and made me whole



I Am Redeemed
I am redeemed, bought with a price,

Jesus has changed my whole life.

If anybody asks you, just who I am,

tell them I am redeemed.

Where there is hat, love now abides,

where there was confusion, peace now reigns.

I'm a child, child of the King,

it's all because I am redeemed.

I am redeemed, bought with a price,

Jesus has changed my whole life.

If anybody asks you, just who I am,

tell them I am redeemed.

I'll tell of His favor, I'll tell of His love,

I'll tell of His goodness to me.

He purchased my redemption with His own precious
blood,

and from sin I've been set free.

I am redeemed, bought with a price,

Jesus has changed my whole life.

If anybody asks you, just who I am,

tell them I am redeemed.



Sweet Beulah Land
I'm kind of homesick for a country

To which I've never been before.

No sad goodbyes will there be spoken

For time won't matter anymore.

Beulah Land (Beulah Land) I'm longing for you (I'm longing for you)

And some day (And some day) on thee I'll stand (Someday we will stand)

There my home (There my home) shall be eternal (Eternal)

Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land

I'm looking now, just across the river

To where my faith, shall end in sight (Shall end in sight)

There's just a few more days to labor.

Then I will take my heavenly flight.

Beulah Land (Beulah Land) I'm longing for you (I'm longing for you)

And some day (And some day) on thee I'll stand (Someday we will stand)

There my home (There my home) shall be eternal

Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land

Beulah Land, oh it's Beulah Land

Oh Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land





The family would like to express sincere thanks and appreciation to all our
friends for their well wishes, words of comfort, prayers and other acts of

kindness during this time of sorrow.
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Funeral Arrangements Entrusted To
Perfect Peace Funeral Homes Inc.

2200 Clarendon Road
Brooklyn, NY 11226

Floyd W. Gilmore, President

A Big Brother and Three Sisters
Growing up, I once said to myself how cool would it be to have a big brother in our lives. To protect us, give us wisdom
and guidance, to keep us out of trouble and live life to the fullest and it was you, tall, dark and handsome. When we
come visit you in NY, and your family, we had lots of fun. Fond memories will last forever my BIG Brother. You will
always be in our hearts.

There were times I could not understand you because you spoke “Patois” at times and it was not my thing…me trying
to figure out what in the hell did you just say, and you would give me this serious look and say, “You Heard Me
Sharon stop playing” and kiss your teeth. My response was “What Bro What?”

Each of us sisters had our special moments with you growing up. You are too young leaving us to soon and will be
missed. We will make sure that your children are taken care of when they need us. When in heaven, you watch over
them and guide them with your spirit & love.

Thank you, Peter, for being our brother, rest in peace BIG Brother We Love you Sharon, Janice & Sophie!

~Written by Sharon Y. Morgan, aka Shay
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