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Minister Jesse Henry Winley, Jr. was born on July 20, 1954 in Buffalo, New York to the
late Bishop Jesse Henry and Mother Maria Winley. Jesse is the eleventh of sixteen
children, and has a twin brother, Jeffrey.

Jesse was raised in Queens, New York and attended the Queens Public School System,
and continued his education at Oral Roberts University. Jesse worked for the MTA New
York City Transit Authority and the United States Postal Service until he retired.

Jesse married Gail McFall on May 7, 1983 and out of that union; three children were born
and four children were raised, Nathaniel Jerome (deceased), Terrell, Jessica and Jezreel.

Affectionately called “Moose”, Jesse was an intricate part of his family dynamic of his
fifteen siblings, as well as, a faithful and dedicated member of Soul Saving Station of
Every Nation Christ Crusaders of America. On January 2, 2003, he was licensed a
minister of Soul Saving Station. Jesse and his wife Gail, went on to fulfill the assignment
given to them as Superintendents of the Soul Saving Station Sunday School Department.
He continued his spiritual service at the following ministries: Pilgrim Assemblies
International under Archbishop Roy E. Brown, Zoe Ministries under Prophet Bernard
Jordan, and New Life Cathedral under Bishop Robert Rochford.

He was a loving father and husband. Family was always a priority; not only to his wife,
children, siblings, cousins, nieces, and nephews, also to anyone he met. Jesse never met
a stranger, he didn't make a friend. One of Jesse’s foundation principles he stood on was
Proverb 3:5, 6 “Trust the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own
understanding in all thy ways acknowledge Him and He will direct thy path”.

Jesse was preceded in death by his son, Nathaniel Jerome, his parents, Bishop Jesse H.
and Maria Winley, four brothers, Michael, Derrick, Paul, and Ronald, and one sister,
Maria Jean.

He leaves to celebrate his life: Gail, mother of his children; two daughters, Jessica
(Jerrod) and Jezreel (Jonathan); one son, Terrell (Sophia); five grandchildren, twins,
Victoria and Nathaniel, Elijah, Shayla and Tenia; one great granddaughter, Riley Brielle;
six brothers, Bishop Robert I. Winley (Mary), David Winley, Jeffrey Winley, twin,
Minister Gregory Winley (Paige), Minister Stephen Winley (Cynthia), and Samuel
Winley; four sisters, Audrey Daniels, Evangelist Gloria J. Winley, Dr. Charlene D.
Winley and Frederica Winley-Tokponwey; godparents, James and Linda Reeves; and a
host of cousins, nieces and nephews.

As Jesse’s days were coming to a close, surrounded by Gail, his daughters, Jessica and
Jezreel, he ended in prayer one last time reciting Psalms 19:14 “Let the words of my
mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in thy sight oh Lord my strength
and my redeemer.”

Shortly thereafter, he went silent, as his daughter Jessica stood with him until the end.
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this time of bereavement.

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul

 Refrain:
     It is well with my soul,

 It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin––oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!––
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live:
If Jordan above me shall roll,

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord, 'tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.


