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Reginald Clayton Zanders was borm t Martha- Z.anders on
Saturday, April 12, 1969, in Lincoln.Park, Mlchigaﬁ" ‘Reggie’ as he was
affectionately called, was later né 'egma!d Clayton McTaw, after
his mother was united in holy matfimeny to General McTaw, who lov-
ingly adopted Reggie as his so j an only child, Reggie desired a
sister, and he prayed to God to with @ sister. His prayer was
answered when a beautiful baby gify yorn, Dollena Teneé.

Reggie began his journey wi e lord at an early age. He was
reared at International Gospel Center in Ecorse, Michigan under the
leadership of the late Apostle Charles O. Miles.

Reggie was educated in the Detroit Public School System. He
studied culinary arts at Breithaupt Vocational Tech Center. Though it is a
little known fact, Reggie was an excellent cook. _

Reggie was joined in holy matrimony with Taryn Weems in Sep-
tember 1994, To this union two daughters were born, and one son who
preceded him in death (Lil' Reggie).

When he was just one year old, his late Grandma, Dulhe would
call for 'Reg’ to come and dance. At the sound of the music, the little
lad would just dance, dance, dance till the sweat rolied down his face.
He wanted his Grandma to be happg She would say "Dance Reg,
dance!” Thus began his journey fmm nctng“ta the tambourine...from
the tambourine to beating the drums; the drums to play-
ing the lead guitar. He receive s under the tute-
lage of Tim Bowman. His mus |
from Detroit, Michigan across thg
continent of Africa. His unique §
of people around the world. Ré&
artists as Earl Klugh, the late hal]"_ {
Clark Sisters, Charlene Bell, Vaness;
Cleveland, the late Thomas Wi
Maestro”, and numerous othersais
ent include the Maestro’s Peoplgs
triple platinum award for his &
debut album, “Love Calls”. =
' Reggie loved everyb

qn _.l

g, the fate Rev.. mes
known as. ,'The
or his musical tal-
194) and a gold and’
® on Kem Kemistry’s
PR

s about his craft
ises with the stringed in
I purpose. Many have be
Reggie took rest
gdﬁjﬂ. August 22, 2006. He

mother and father, Martha and General McTa
Dollena Teneé McTaw; Taryn McTaw; two son
Mitchell and Tyler; two daug , Rochelle
Armoni Felicia Teneé McTaw; two G hudren Jon
and Christopher Bullard; one G )
God-sisters, April Fordham afj
brother, Carston Turner, Jr. (Naal
cles, cousins and friends.

Shawn REgmald
Sheena a
athan Dennls

fara Shrre*uﬁl&j;f one God-

% nd a hnst of aunts, .un-

I Do Not Go Alone
If death should beckon me with outstretched hand
And whisper softly of an unknown land.
1 shall not be afraid to go.
For through the path I do not Kpow.
I take deathi’s fand without a fear _
For He who safely brought me fere, B
WAl also take me safely back, g
And though in many things I lack,
He will not let me gg alone
Into the valley {fat P Ej’tm;?ﬂ
So I reach out andtake 2. s
And journey to tAgRY

: a ld'vfng sister, ﬂ
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REMAKS. ..ot e (hk?ﬁfﬁhﬁf&s Lsa(ijo:; SoHe did what He thought best, .;
L ‘He came and stood beside you "W '
Bishop Benme Oiiphant; And whispered, "Come and rest” ) PR
Faithway Mlqlrr»trie.v.' You bude no one a last farewell, 40 L
Not even a goodbye, il 4
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Regg:c Oh Reggie - My Baby My Sun ! |ﬁ11

R :
3fi-]xfmwmi_, ri&at you atc gm'lt,
imagine W’:}?t' ary, the mother

dher son die *tht, cross, in ap-

f 7 |
1Y i T
|

My heart is broken and it hurts 8
never to come home again. | Tcr_
of Jesus, went through as she wilt
ony and pain.

Hearing of your loss took my br{:athﬂww It took me back to when |
carticd vou in my womb. 1 pave birth to you, and I watched you prow
from a loving little boy inio a loving prown man. 1t’s hard to accept
that [ won’t feel your arms around me again. hear you holler,
“Mamal"...see vour smile.hear your laughter. Oh Lord have mr:rcv
on me! el

Regpie, we may never know all the lives you've touched. {)j,l }I'la‘l.t‘.
blessed so many with your (mdr;jw(,n pifrs and ralents. I, -qp hlr,,hlinpr
good reports of how your music minis try has blessed pcoplc ar ound
the globe, You played under the ﬂﬂ{}}ﬂ‘tlﬂh r of God, ahd had a unique

way of making the guitar “rall”. 1t's 1@ ind so vividly how every
' s my § 5011[ -- that you' /.

maost cermainly are and always v

You were always reaching our t
vourself. You openly shared yo
walked along life’s journey. Yo
feel special.

] there were '
evil t]mughl;i’lc |
| wl that he muld

We've shared ups and downs,
frowns, but the good far ou
had you, but I thank God yo
aot have my son, and today y
f11thFL1] Savior j(,hm( hrist.

ur Mother and #1 Fan

:['0 My Beloved Son, -15‘

[s this really real? Tt doesn’t seem possible for }rﬂut _
carth before me. Though our nmé' _gﬁ:lter wits‘cut shost, 1 will al—
“oui had 4 qwdml way of mnk--
were my one :_ﬂ;::li_onl} son,

[ Have of you ate’ deeply cm-
bd son, vou will forever live

wst}s cherish the moments we

ing me laugh like no one dlse cou ;-: !
and P'n gonna miss you The 1{1:;[?1
bedded in my heart. So, my dearly ba
on in my heart and in my soul. Rest Kon...till we see cach othet

again

Love,
Dad

To My Big Brother, Reggie

Fean believe vow're pone. You left me so saddenly, and 1 Lh:]_u teey u‘a
pel a chance to say gondbye, You and | have been through aﬁ,ml_;g;h
topether. We've had our ups and downs, our good times and bad

= one another 4..1.?(..11 the more.
: 111'?111' nnw T never

titnes, but through it all we leamed 1o loge
I cannot even begin to desertbe the hues
imagined that [ would have to live sy 14
so deeply for so long, and life just
You were supposed to play at m
on your koee. We were -auppu-;ec{
children and g grandchildren about
my will, Lord, but Thy will be dcm]
safely resting in the arms of Jesus
that God knows the plan for our i
you like erazy! Bur [ know I'll se :
anointing that [e placed on yout o for allowing
i ut uh how'l.
would love to hear you say, "
love to have just one more Mo




A Tribute to my nephew "Reggie"
If we could have one lifetime wish, one

dream that could come true, - We could pray Kibgle, my'fhr;ner husband and the a-
to God with all our hearts for }l.‘ﬂf.‘l'd"l; i} '

you, - Our thoughts and love are with

although we are aparl,

God has vou in His keeping, but we lo
ity our hearts. Aunt Gloria and Uncle

Repgic

You came into iy lile a bundle of oy - Your
eyes so big and bri ight showered yvour radiant)|

light = When you entered into a room all

knew you were there « The presence of your

laughier and joy was cverywhere - You
stretched apen vour anns (o extend yvour

Love - You never failed o give a big hog - |

will miss your smiling Tace and how you

touched my life - Knowing God had a better

place - Your life and talent God shared with
us - But only for a season conld he entrust
| Love You - Your God Mother Carolyn

My Brother Hepaie,

L all things give thanks and 1 thank G for giving voo

Lo wwre |l forever lowe and cherish e menery ul
you- Witk Much Love - Youor 58" April

Uncle Reggie.
WWSTE e Brad rmome o Deospend with you Bug Go
other plass. Yo will always be forever in our h
We will miss vonl - Yowre nicees, Lapeil & Jam

Regsie,

L sawy vour ss s newborn, an infiand, o toddler, o
through your Frmative years, until this day, Yo
were abwoss o sweel chibl with skinay legs a
head! ;
never reabized when  housht vour Bl gl
long ago that yon would visit and play in s
plices all arouml the world, Auntic Hob igs
2oing o miss you: P11 miss gt asking “Wh
dumu'? I II 111|'.~. ~.u.:r;u i |:I:3} al t!]l: i

again in Heaven, it's see you later o
S thal you ars foved, - Aunt Bobhis

time for | am sadden ﬂt'the l0ss of

her of oy LH;IH’:‘EH Rochelle &‘nd
rmoni. My heatt wishes that Reggle i

| :"iﬁ;mlid have had a: longer time fo run the

ce given to him'but I realize that only
o can deter ming how long we have o
Our e

fidden within Jlbggit: McTaw were so
iy wonderful gifls and talents that
were yel 1o be fully shared with all of us.

" For just a bricl period, we only got a

elimpse of what his potential calling was
for the people of faith, his Ganily and
friends.

1 have learned through the strength of
God that wmetums]o»s like this is 'ofien
a seed lor new lile — mine. yours, ours
which is our peace and our hope. " ¢her-
ish Reggie's memory and pray that God's
love and mercy will abound for us all.
Taryn McTaw |
||
Y

r Bagdy,
love }inu and we will miss you but

rget you,

8 for cartam FULLW 1]I
- 171 i s ey Ladkes about
A n{lﬂrful family! 'II]:: il
strides you made in tI

"Anitie loves yous, Heggie, 1hank GOL. for

Repale - By son, My ephew R i, T
Blessing my Sister Marha, with you. You were [ LOVE YOU 80 MUGHH g7 i e I
a blessing, to our Beaidy, amd so many, many s gn:rrng t0 miss yol frenili:.-' I'm going 1o miss that
people, thru vour God given Gift in playing the ancinting manifested o, :ln}[gu:ltnr}nu put your |
Lead Guite D will alwaws nemember lhe love aﬁrﬁp it 51""!]"&: l‘ﬂr'ETl UIL‘ flore lﬂ 2‘&.[ lﬂ lwﬂ'ﬂﬂ
st Bl Lo your Aunl Bermics, oF s yos
would call me semetimes Aunt Aclie. Also I'-n:' 5
yiur Lovve amd concern for Unele Blijah We
silf miss vou grealy. - Lovingly Submitted
Aust Ardie Beenlee & Uncle Eljah Harrell

[renr Reppie.

You pre one i g nrillion. Dmomissing voor
watrn hellos vour compliments, cncourging
words, your hnmoer, and the seund of vour
musie, - Lovingly, oond Doaroihy

[ ren El‘hbur the times we shared growing
u}}.tﬂgglhcr. W laughed together, played
together, eried together, played music o-
The Taet tha vou are physicnlly o longer with gether, rejoiced in Jesos together, We

s s nat suitled with me yet bul. | ”“'“t‘ G_U;J shared so many things together. As we
for the short time He gave me to spend Wilh o 4000 aduithood, things began 1o

voll L owdll abwoyvs remember vou for vour ; ;

langhier, your smile, your crasy sense of ho- ":hﬂ"?_:fv":' We had to go to "_"“r_k- we gol )
mor and fhe way you plived that poitar like married, we had (o deal with the responsi-
nobedy else. o whatever we wenl through — bilities of life. Yet, never sev '3(5“.5 the llES
fun times or wiad times - in the eml we still oo berhngd that we maintzined over
Toved. | thank God Tor Fhs wond thal yvou, m . b i

st o wry . e e o cvervhody, was the years. | remember you te Hm m%g_
Bty in vour heart, | orest in knowing S Rick. T know we’re cousins, b'l.ﬂ }’DII L
Gou is yet in control. 1 love you much, my - Jike the big brother 1 neverhad.” T hmlg,h
waniia Tee Dag Dreter; thoewehts of youn o now th‘.‘iICs- hdvE huﬁil wvend liiﬂhih]}l‘

farever with me. - Love vour consin Lamnda
s SR 1.11!: };leal_g;r. are Ev&rh&ilﬁj:, Most

[iove vou Reggie, snd 'm gonna
miss yvou. Love, Christopher

: __, i brother, and a
57 you and you gill.
srigs: You would |

Regoie, My cousin
§shall see vou when 1 get whuere v are, then
woshall rejolee Torevermone. - Cyros

To My Dearest 2ot Nephew Reggie,
v Toved vou with all my leart all off
vanr lifie, Yorve heen o joy and o bless-
itz toome, Thanks Tor all of the sweel
and Toving memorics, Love Aunt Tine

Grandos Dollic Mae & Rev, Doster arg
vour life of aceomplishaents, The memy
see vou anai, - With Leve frem Yeu




