Uterglow

7'd like the memory of me to be a happy one.
Td [ike to leave an afterglow of smiles when [ife is done.
7'd like to leave an echo whispering
softly down the ways, Of happy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days. Td [ike the tears of

those who grieve, to dry before the sun of happy memo-
ries that 1 leave when (ife is done.

“Love Antoinette”
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She Is Gone

You can shed tears that she is gone, Or you
can smile because she has (ived. You can
close your eyes and pray that she Will come
back, or you can open your eyes And see all
that she has left. You heart Can be empty
because you can'’t see her, or You can be full
of the love that you shared. You can turn
your back on tomorrow and Live yester-
day, or you can be happy for Tomorrow be-
cause of yesterday. You can Remember her
and only that she is gone, or You can cher-
\ ish her memory and let it [ive. You can cry
and close your mind, be EFmpty and turn
you back, or you can do What she would
want: Smile, open your eyes, love and go on.
Love your “one and only”

Niece Niyema

To my mom mom, nobody knows you better then me .
I grew up around you and the energy was always
positive. I don’t wanna cry or be sad but all I can do
is sit herve and reminisce all the good memories. Not
only was you a great grandmom, but most im- —
portantly you were my friend! The friend I could run
to when I needed to vent! The friend I could run to
when I needed a laugh. I could sit here and think of
the times we bumped heads but going back in time I
wish I would’ve listened a little harder. My heart is
heavy and I know it’s only cause I lost a good soul but
to be completely honest I wasn'’t ready to let you go.
They say you never question God but I can’t seem to
find the answers to why. I can’t seem to bare this
pain but God gives his battles to his strongest soldiers.
I truly believe you were ready to go but why so soon.
You never told anybody nothing and gave your last
to everybody! You were so positive in every way and
your smile could be seen miles away. Fven when your
endured the most pain you still got up faithfully and
made sure your family was taken care of even when
you couldn’t take care of yourself. I would do any-
thing to hear your voice just one move time. You al-
ways told me the skies arve the limits and how proud I
made you, but now Is the time I prove it the most.
And as much as it hurts this isn’t a goodbye but a see
you later.

I love you mom mom . As you said I love you boop

Cvder af Sewvice

Organ Prelude

Procession Clergy and Family
Musical Take me to the King
Opening Hymn Bill
Scripture Reading Robin

Old Testament Psalms 23

New Testament St. John 14: 1-3
Prayer of Comfort Rev. Frazier Smith
Acknowledgements, Cards Pandora
Obituary Pandora
A Mothers Love Poem Shanya Wilcox
Loving Reflections Family (2 Minutes Please)
Solo Bl
FEulogy Rev. Frazier Smith
Benediction
Recessional We fall Down but We get up88
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I Miss You Mom

I awake each morning to start a new day
But the pain of losing you never goes away,
I go about the things I have to do
And as the hours pass I think again of you.
I want to call you and just hear your voice
Then I remember that I have no choice
For you are not there and now my heart cries
Just to see you again to tell you goodbye
To say Mom I love you and always will

And hope that much of you, in me you’ve instilled.

The day that you left I just didn’t know
That you were going where I couldn’t go.
And now all my memories of you are so dear
But gosh, how I miss you and wish you were here.
Who now can hear me when I need to cry?
It’s so hard to tell you “Mom goodbye”.
Someday I know all will be well
And I’ll see you again with stories to tell
Of how you were missed and how we have grown
And how good it is to finally be home.
Until then my memories of you I’ll keep near
And I’ll pass them on to those who are dear.

Antoinette Youngblood was born on October 2 1964 in Bronx
New York Born to the late Frankie Myers Living Mother Brenda
Youngblood. They then later moved to Philly with her father and
brother George.

Antoinette attended the Philadelphia school system and
Graduated from South Philadelphia High School.

Antoinette married Terry Wiggins and from that union came
Terrell she later had her second Son Derrick and her third son Walter
Jr.

Antoinette was always the life of the party always down for
whatever. she worked at the vet stadium for a short time. She was
very fun and energetic she loved everybody around her she was will-
ing to help whoever.

Antoinette leaves to cherish her memory Terrel, Derrick (Ricky)
Walter (BJ), Tameca Daughter In Law, Her brother George
Youngblood, Sister in Law Sheila Youngblood, Aunt Adriane
Brown ,Uncles Samuel Brown, Frazier Smith, Abe Christian. Grand-
kids Dynasty, Da'marion Shanya, Azzurie, Leairah, Kamren; Evalina,
Walter, Kamari. Her Niece Niyema Nephews Khadeem, Jaquan, Nasir.
A host of cousins family and friends.
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A Mother's Love

A mother’s love, you gave it all to three
you asked for a girl so God gave you me
now your a grandmother, more responsibilities
and your happy because you got your mini me
like two peas in a pot we were never apart
I came in this world and quickly stole your heart
you stole mine too I hope that you know
that’s why it’s so hard for me to let you go
and trust me it’s not over I'm see you again
you were more than my grand mom you became
a true friend so long Nett Nett your new journey
is about to begin when God calls me home be at
the gates to let me in

From Sﬁanya Wilcox
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Cousin In Heaven

Although you sleep in Heaven now
Youre not that far away
My heart is full of memories
And you're with me everyday
You lived your life with meaning
And with a smile upon your face
A world that was full of happiness
Is now an empty place.
People say that only time 2 SR . .
Will heal a broken heart N & p p
But just like me and you ' o B T
It has been torn apart
I know you are at peace now
And in a place where you are free
Meet me at the Pearly Gates
When Heaven call for me.
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