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A small life walked by us leaving footprints on our hearts forever.   



Loving Tributes 
  

 

 

Mi’Lani Dior Crone was born on March 9, 2022 in Mullica 

Hill, New Jersey. 

 

 Mi’Lani will be remembered by her contagious smile, her tiny fingers 

and her tiny toes.  Her beautiful soul brought peace to everyone.  She enjoyed 

watching Shrek, Sing, Home and Mega Mind and all The Queen’s Men 

(Insider). 

 

 Mi’Lani enjoyed spending time with her Sissy, Arianna, who was like her 

second Mom.  Arianna loved and protected her Sister beyond measure. 

Mi’Lani came into our lives and took so many worries away and brought us so 

much peace and we hope shall remain the same. 

 

 She is survived by her Mother, Justina and Father Adonti Crone;        

Siblings: Arianna, Ashonti, Adonti, Jr, and Nasaya; Grandparents: Wilson 

Morales, Nancy and Moises Rolon, Nancy Coleman and Tanya Scarborough. 

Godparents: Amelia Gray and John.  God Brother and God Sister, Ari and 

Jahon;  Aunts: Jerica, Julianna, and Christina.  Uncle: Michael. 

 

 “The Village”: Man Man , Nesh, Tiana, Tyetta, Dom and Debbie and a 

host of family and friends, and of course let us not forget Nova (The Dog). 

 

Sorrowfully Submitted  
The Family  

Justina and Arianna 

would like to thank 

everyone for their 

kind words, beautiful 

contributions and 

most of all the  

amazing amount of 

love, they are truly 

grateful. 

Mi’Lani  

I didn't give you life . But life gave me you. 

Your beautiful smile, Your beautiful soul,  

It was a privilege to watch you grow. I won't 

think of you as gone away your journey has just 

begun. I rejoice Mi’Lani because I know you 

are safe and now at peace . Milani i will hold 

you in my heart until I can hold you again in 

heaven.  

Love Millie    

They say there is a reason  

They say that time will heal;  

Neither time or reason  

Will change the way I feel.  

Gone are the days  

We used to share,  

But in my heart  

You are always there.  

The gates of memories  

Will never close; 

I miss you more than  

Anybody knows...  

Love and miss you every day  

Till we meet again  

Always & Forever  

Love, Arianna 



 

JULIA COLON 

SOLO 

JULIA BENJAMIN 

POEM 

GODMOTHER AMELIA GRAY 

SOLO 

JOE BARTON 

SO GO AND RUN FREE 
So go and run free with the angels 

Dance around the golden clouds 

For the lord has chosen you to be with him 

And we should feel nothing but proud 

Although he has taken you from us 

And our pain a lifetime will last 

Your memory will never escape us 

But make us glad for the time we did have 

Your face will always be hidden 

Deep inside our hearts 

Each precious moment you gave us 

Shall never, ever depart 

So go and run free with the angels 

As they sing so tenderly 

And please be sure to tell them 

To take good care of you for me 

Love Mom 

They say memories are golden.  

Well, maybe that is true.  

I never wanted memories  

I only wanted you.  

A million times I needed you,  

A million times I cried.  

If love alone could have saved you,  

You never would have died.  

In life I loved you dearly,  

In death I love you still.  

In my heart you hold a place  

No one could ever fill.  

If tears could build a stairway,  

And heartache make a lane,  

I'd walk the path to heaven,  

And bring you home again.  

Our family chain is broken  

and nothing seems the same,  

But as God calls us one by one  

the chain will link again.  
We will love you always and you will forever be in our hearts.  

Grandparents, Nancy, Moises, Wilson & Nancy.  



When I come to the end of the road. And the sun has set for me, 
Why cry for a soul set free? Miss me a little-but not too long,  

Remember the love that we once shared. Miss me-but let me go. 

Precious Memories  
Her Journey’s Just Begun 

Don't think of her as gone away- 
her journey's just begun, 
life holds so many facets- 
this earth is only one. . . 

Just think of her as resting 
from the sorrows and the tears 

in a place of warmth and comfort 
where there are no days and years. 

Think how she must be wishing 
that we could know today 

how nothing but our sadness 
can really pass away. 

And think of her as living 
in the hearts of those she touched. . . 

for nothing loved is ever lost- 
and she was loved so much. 

Love Titi Jerica  


