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Carl Toussaint was born in the Bronx, New York on February 3,
1974 to Valentine Toussaint and Mary Toussaint-Royal.

As a boy Carl attended the Evander Childs High School. Carl moved
to Virginia a few years later with his mother but returned in 1991 to
his Dad.

Carl was a child that wherever his father was he always wanted to
be. Carl was witty and funny and always had a smile for everyone
he met.

He was preceded in death by his grandparents and his daughter,
Katelyn Nicole Toussaint.

He is survived by: his parents, Valentine Toussaint and Mary Royal;
step-parents, Avril Toussaint and James Royal (JR); fianée, (Nicky)
Laree Washington; son, Matthew Toussaint; brothers, Philip Mason
and Quincy Royal; aunts, Brenda Grant, Portia Tribett, Rosalie
Johnson and Eslyn Toussaint; uncles, Edward Grant; niece,
Shannon Mason; cousins, Alric Warner, James Buchanan; several
cousins and friends spanning in New York, Virginia, Florida, St.
Kitts, Nevis and England.

Carl will be greatly missed by everyone who knew him. He loved
deeply and was deeply loved.



Interment
Springfield Cemetery

Springfield Gardens, New York

Processional

Selection ................................................... “God Is Still In Charge”

Scripture ................................... Jeremiah 29:11 - James Buchanan
For I know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith the Lord, thoughts of

peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected end. Then shall ye call upon me,
and ye shall go and pray unto me, and I will hearken unto you. And ye shall

seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all your heart.
John 14:27 - Yvonne Tatum

Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth, give I
unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.

Prayer of Consolation ............................. Rev. Lawrence Saunders

Selection

Poem ...................................................................... Terrissa Martin

Acknowledgements

Obituary ..................................................................... Alric Warner

Solo .......................................... “I Look To You” - Kimara Martin

Eulogy ..................................................... Rev. Lawrence Saunders

Viewing

Benediction

Recessional
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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!

Angela Gilmore-Manning, President
Ph (718) 529-3030  •  (718) 528-7765
Fax (718) 712-2108  •  (718) 528-2575

Email: royl.gilmorefuneralhome@verizon.net

Professional Services Provided By:

MAIN OFFICE
191-02 Linden Blvd.
St. Albans, L.I., NY 11412

116-53 Sutphin Blvd.
Jamaica, L.I., NY 11436

Life is but a stopping place
A pause in what’s to be,

A resting place along the road,
to sweet eternity.

We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,

We all were meant
to learn some things,

but never meant to stay….
Our destination is a place,
Far greater than we know

For some the journey’s quicker,
For some the journey’s slow.

And when the journey
finally ends

We’ll claim a great reward,
And find an everlasting peace,

Together with the Lord.
Author Unknown

It feels like it’s been forever,
Since I’ve seen your face.

I miss you so much,
In my heart you will always hold a special place.

All the good times we’ve shared,
The memories we’ve made.

Everyday I think about them all,
from my mind they will never fade.

How I wish we could walk arm in arm,
hand in hand, heart to heart.
Who would’ve known that it

would end like this,
Who would’ve thought so soon

we would have to part
So many questions I still have to ask,

My brother, my friend, gone….
Why?

You were too young to go.
Why did it have too be like this,

why did you have to die?
From now until the end of my
life you will be on my mind.

Every minute
Every day
I love you
I miss you

And this is how it will stay….


