
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

               

 

 

 

 

 

  

Flower Attendants 
Family & Friends 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Richard Glover, Drexel Ward, Eugene “Pete” Ward, 

Eugene Ward, Jr, and Craig Waring 
 

Pallbearers 
William Brown, Johnny Hall, Michael Little, Reginald Little, Curtis Ryals, Jr. 

and Elijah Thompkins
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The family of the late Brittany LaShea Ward will always remember and cherish your unselfish 

acts of kindness during our time of bereavement. May God continue to bless each of you is our 

most humble prayer. Again, we thank you. 
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Obituary

  

Jesus said unto him, “I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life; no man cometh unto the Father, but by Me. 

John 14:6 

 

 

Brittany LaShea Ward was born March 5, 1985 in Vidalia, Georgia to the parentage of Kimethia 

Little and Fred Ward. She peacefully departed this life on Saturday, April 17, 2021 at Memorial 

Health of Savannah after a brief illness.   

She was preceeded in death by an uncle, Russia Little, II. 

Brittany accepted Christ at an early age. She joined Saint Mary’s Missionary Baptist Church of Ailey. 

Later she joined Saint John AME Church of Ailey. Upon moving to Soperton, Georgia, she joined 

First Baptist Church on January 25, 2009, under the leadership of her uncle, Reverend Samuel C. 

Baker.  

Brittany graduated in 2003 from Montgomery County High School, Mount Vernon, Georgia. She was 

a spirited basketball cheerleader for four years and a member of FCCLA. In 2012, she received a 

Business Administrative Technology degree from Southeastern Technical College, Vidalia, Georgia. 

She was currently employed by Toombs County Department of Family and Children Services as an 

Economic Support Specialist.  

 Brittany loved her children. Everything that she did revolved around them. She enjoyed taking 

vacations, going out to eat, shopping, and cooking with her children.  

Brittany leaves to cherish her memories her beautiful children: Aaralyn Sage and Kason Blake. Her 

parents: Kimethia Little and Fred Ward; sisters: Tiera Little, Zandra Brown, and Jasmin Robinson. 

maternal grandparents: Russ and Yvonne Little; paternal grandparents: Henry Lee and Lillian Brown; 

niece & nephews: Khloe Thompkins, Maurice Lanier, and Justin Peeples, Jr. ; goddaughter: Tavia 

Clover; godparents: Deondra Davis and Milton and Sarah King; a very special uncle and aunt, Samuel 

and Yvette “Auntie Betsy” Baker; maternal aunts and uncles: Michael (Vanessa) Little, Reginald 

(Sasha) Little, Millicent (Richard) Glover, Michelle Little, and Jacqueline Little; paternal aunts and 

uncles: Eddie Mae Carter, Rudolph Ward, Juanita Jones, Eugene (Pat) Ward, Drexel (Cheryl) Ward, 

William (Julia) Brown, Earline (Billy) Robinson, and Fanesta Mincey; three devoted friends: Melba 

Chambers, Francine Fields, and Yolanda Moore; a host of other loving aunts, uncles, cousins, and 

friends.   

 

 
 

The Broken Chain 
Author: Ron Tranmer 

 

We little knew that day,  

God was going to call your name.  

In life we loved you dearly,  

In death, we do the same. 

 

It broke our hearts to lose you. 

You did not go alone.  

For part of us went with you,  

The day God called you home. 

 

You left us beautiful memories,  

Your love is still our guide.  

And although we cannot see you,  

You are always at our side. 

 

Our family chain is broken,  

And nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, 

The chain will link again.  

Love, 

 Tiera, Jasmine and Zandra 

 

 

 
 



Order of Service 
Reverend James Days, Presiding 

Processional/Selection……………………………………………………………Annointed Voices of McRae  

Scriptures  
Old Testament………………………………….………………………………………………….Dr. F. Lee Carter 

New Testament………………………………………………………………………………..Rev. Rudolph Ward 

Prayer……………………………………………………………………………………..….Elder Bruce T. Howard  

Solo…………………………………………………………………………………………...Minister Angel Howard 

Poem…………………………………………………………………………….………………….Sis. Francine Fields  

Reflections  
(Limit two minutes please) 

 

As A Friend…………………………………………………………………………………………...Yolanda Moore 

As A Cousin………………………………………………………………………………….…Alicia Baker-Waring 

                                                                                                                       S. Marshay Doyle 

                                                                                                                           Ryan Robinson 
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Eulogy………………………………………………………………………………………..Rev. Samuel C. Baker 

Entombment 
 

 

 

  



 

 

                                                                                                                                                            

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
  
   
  
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
      

If You See Mom in Heaven 

If you see my mom in heaven, she won't be hard to find. 

She's God's masterpiece of Motherhood. 

She's unique and one of a kind. 

 

She'll be the one with the prettiest smile. 

Her angel wings she wears with pride, and as she reaches out to greet you, 

you'll see the twinkle in her eyes. 

 

She'll be digging in God's flower beds, gathering flowers as she goes. 

She'll pick a single flower bouquet: the beauty of God's red rose. 

 

She'll be playing with the smallest angels, singing joyful games upon her knee, 

or maybe writing words of wisdom, or reciting a poem or three. 

 

She's with her mom and dad now, embracing them lovingly or 

Visiting with her long-lost friends, chatting so happily. 

 

She'll be God's strongest angel. No more burdens will she bear. 

She'll stroll about with strength and grace, kneeling with God in prayer. 

 

So if you see my mom in heaven, will you take care of her for me? 

Place a kiss upon her cheek, and hug her just for me. 

 

You see, she was my special mom, the truest friend she was to me. 

She taught me all about our God and the love he had for me. 

 

She's my royal queen of mothers. She'll wear her very own crown. 

She'll sit and share God's golden throne in God's beautiful Heavenly home. 

 

We love you Mom, 

Aaralyn and Kason 
  


