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E D D I E  K I N G

Edward Nicholas King, 84, passed away on 19th 
November, 2020. Eddie was born 1st February 1936 to 
the late Arnold & Amelia King. He was the Husband 
of Lorna. The Father of Louise. The Brother of Glory 

(d), Joyce, John (d), & Ena (d). Brother-in-law of 
Roosevelt. Uncle of Melina, Anita, Keith, Maxine, 

Ephrem, Simone, Roosevelt II, and Jeffrey. Grandfather 
of Rolando, Nicholas, Felicia, Othneal, Mylene. Great-

Grandfather of Jailah and Renee. 

He had a gentle soul, a deep love of life, and was adored 
by so many.

He is missed and his memory treasured by us all.

F e b r u a r y  1 ,  1 9 3 6  -  N o v e m b e r  1 9 ,  2 0 2 0



Order of Service
Musical Prelude: ‘How Great Thou Art’ - Steelpan

Opening Prayer: Pastor Goddfrey Gilkes

Hymn: ‘What A Friend We Have In Jesus’

Tributes: A Poem From The Atkinson Family

Tributes: From The Joseph & Caesar’s Family

 Scripture Reading

Hymn: ‘When We All Get To Heaven’

Sermon: Pastor Goddfrey Gilkes

Prayer For The Family

Tributes: Lorna King

Tributes: From The King & Manning Family

Closing Prayer

Recessional: ‘It Is Well With My Soul’ - Steelpan





The Tapestry Poem
A  P O E M  F O R  O U R  M U C H  L O V E D  U N C L E  E D D I E  F R O M 

C A R O L Y N ,  J E N N I F E R ,  L E E  M A R G I E  &  D I A N N A

My life is but a weaving
Between my God and me.
I cannot choose the colors

He weaveth steadily.
Oft’ times He weaveth sorrow;

And I in foolish pride
Forget He sees the upper
And I the underside.

Not ‘til the loom is silent
And the shuttles cease to fly
Will God unroll the canvas
And reveal the reason why.

The dark threads are as needful
In the weaver’s skillful hand

As the threads of gold and silver
In the pattern He has planned
He knows, He loves, He cares;
Nothing this truth can dim.

He gives the very best to those
Who leave the choice to Him.

Life Is But A Weaving
- Corrie Ten Boom







A Tribute To Eddy
I was first introduced to Eddy by my dearly departed 
husband, Mervin in the early 1960’s and I don’t think 
we ever shared a disagreement. He was that type of 
person.

It must have been a truly wonderful day on February 1st 
1936, the sunrise of his birth and with the same smiles 
and joy that he brought to his parents’ eyes continued 
to resonate in his own life as he brought so much joy, 
laugjhter and happiness into the lives of others. He 
was the life of the party, the dancing king, the giver of 
jokes; everything that a party needed to make people 
come alive and have fun; He was an Invaders’ boy and 
a great fan of the Toronto Maple Leaf Hockey Club. He 
posessed a great and wonderful sense of humour.

Yet this was not Eddy ’s lifestyle. He lived a life that 
honoured our Lord and in so doing had his priorities 
straight. He worshipped at Services regularly and was 
active in the Church’s activities and well-liked by the 
pastor and his wife. He had strong faith and did what 



F R O M  T H E  J O S E P H  &  C A E S A R ’ S  F A M I L Y

the Lord asked of him. “To do justice, and to love kindness 
and to walk kindly with your God”- Micah 6:8. He lived 
in an abundant hope that goodness would shine forth in 
everyone. 

One thing for sure that no one could ever doubt was his lofe 
for his wife and children. He would do anythign for them. 
He has been the wind beneath the wings of so many. So be 
at eace, my dear friend and brother, in your forever home. 
Knowing that you have been a beacon of light in our darkest 
moments and a ray of sunshine on our cloudy days.

“Share one with Mervin, and I will share one with Lorna.”

“SMILE”



Thank You
Thank you to all of our family and friends for joining us 

in thanksgiving of the life of a loving husband, father, 
brother, uncle, grandfather, great-grandfather, and 

friend.  

Words cannot express our gratitude for the love and 
sympathies our family continues to receive. 


