
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say. 

But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay. 

I am writing this from heaven. 

Here I dwell with God above. 

Here, there's no more tears of sadness; 

Here is just eternal love. 

 

Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out of sight. 

Remember that I am with you every morning, noon, and night. 

That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through. 

God picked me up and hugged me and He said, I welcome you. 

It’s good to have you back again, you were missed while you were gone. 

As for your dearest family, they’ll be here later on. 

 

I need you here so badly, you are part of My plan. 

There is so much that we can do, to help our mortal man. 

God gave me a list of things that He wished for me to do. 

And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you. 

And when you lie in bed at night the day’s chores put to flight. 

God and I are closest to you....in the middle of the night. 

 

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years. 

Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears. 

But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain. 

Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. 

I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned. 

If I were to tell you, you wouldn't understand. 

 

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over. 

I'm closer to you now, than I ever was before. 

There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;  

But together we can do it by taking one day at a time. 

It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too; 

 That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you. 

 

If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;  

Then you can say to God at night.... My day was not in vain. 

And now I am contented... that my life was worthwhile. 

Knowing as I passed along the way I made somebody smile. 

So, if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low;  

Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on your way you go. 

 

When you're walking down the street and you've got me on your mind; 

 I'm walking in your footsteps only half a step behind. 

And when it’s time for you to go...from that body to be free. 

Remember you're not going...you're coming here to me. 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

A Psalm of David. 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

 He makes me lie down in green pastures. 

He leads me beside still waters.  

  He restores my soul. 

He leads me in paths of righteousness 

    for his name's sake. 

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 

death,  

    I will fear no evil, 

for you are with me; 

    your rod and your staff, 

    they comfort me. 

You prepare a table before me 

    in the presence of my enemies; 

you anoint my head with oil; 

    my cup overflows. 
 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 

    all the days of my life, 

and I shall dwell in the house of the LORD AMEN. Wednesday, June 2, 2021 at 11:00am 

Greater Orangeburg Funeral Home Chapel 

1656 Joe S. Jeffords Highway  

Orangeburg, SC 29115 



Miss Kalieah Mone' Green was born September 11, 2000, 

in Manning, SC.  She departed from her earthly home on May 

25, 2021. 

 As a child, Kalieah enjoyed playing and having fun. 

Although impacted by health complications since birth, Kalieah 

always made the best of her life and always sought ways to live 

every second as if it were her last. Kalieah attended elementary 

through high school in Sumter, SC. As an adult, Kalieah 

relocated to Columbia, SC, where she has lived for over four 

years. After deciding to earn extra income, Kaleiah worked 

several occupations in fast-food and customer service over 

the years. Kaleiah was a loving and kind soul that touched many 

hearts and will forever be a positive memory for eternity.  

 

Miss Green leaves to cherish her  memory: her mother, 

Ms. Moneta Powers; her father, Mr. Dwayne Green; godmothers, 

Dr. Sierra Barnes and Ms. Sharon Prince; two brothers, Mr. 

Daundre Wilson and Mr. Darius Green; grandmothers, Ms. 

Sylvia Smith and Ms. Genice Green, grandfather, Mr. Leroy 

Hilton; aunts, Ms. Chamiqua Smith and Ms. Latoya Johnson; 

uncle, Mr. Darnell Garvins; niece, Ms. Simya Murray; nephews, 

Mr. Dakari Session and Mr. Kash Wilson; cousins, Ms. Miracle 

Garvins, Ms. Zyquasha Felder, and Ms. Anyah Davis; special 

families, The Barnes/Taylor and Quattlebaum families; and 

friends.  
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Sermonic Selection………………… Reverend Mesha Cook 

 

Poem………………………………………Dr. Sierra Barnes 

 

Remembering Kalieah (Reflections) 

                        From Mom 

                        From Dad 

                        From Brother, Quan 
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Sermonic Selection ……...……………Apostle Frankie Perry 

 

Eulogy…………………...…………..Reverend Mesha Cook 

 

 

Benediction & Committal…..…..……Reverend Mesha Cook 

 

Recessional  

 

Postlude  
 

We, the family of Miss Kalieah Mone’ Green, would like to 

thank each of you for the many gracious acts of kindness 

shown to us during this moment. It is our sincere prayer that 

God continue to bless each of you with His grace and mercy. 

 


