
 

 

A Letter to Heaven 
If tears could build a stairway, 
And our memories were a lane, 

I would come straight up to heaven, 
Just to bring you home again. 
No final words were spoken, 

We had no time to say goodbye, 
You were gone before we knew it, 

And only God knows why. 
Our hearts are still filled with sadness, 

Of course, tears still flow. 
What it meant to lose you, 

No one will ever know. 
You wouldn’t want us to mourn any more, 

But to remember precious memories we shared 
Life has so many more in store. 

You shall never be forgotten, 
And  pledge to you today, 

You hold a special place in my heart, 
And that is where you shall stay. 

 

 

Keith DeShaye Bunn-Edwards 
 

Saturday, July 17, 2021 
1:00 PM  

801 Virginia Avenue 
Mobile, Alabama 36602 

Bishop Antonio D. Jackson, Officiating 



 

 

Life Reflections 
 

      

On January 17, 1973 God sent a beam of sunshine to the Union of Vivian Bunn 

and Magnolia Edwards in the form of a baby boy named Keith DeShaye Bunn-

Edwards.  Keith affectionately known as “Beef Stick” and “Keithy” was born in 

Toledo Ohio at Flowers Hospital and lived the majority of his life in Mobile,        

Alabama.   

 

Keith attended LeFlor High School in Mobile, Alabama; he worked in several      

career fields: Offshore Drilling in the Gulf of Mexico, The Department of          

Corrections in Mobile, Alabama, and most recently, he worked in his community at 

the local Mom and Pop store “DP Two Stop” which he was grateful to be a part of. 

The most rewarding job he held and diligently performed with Love and grace and 

patience was serving as a caregiver for his precious mother Magnolia who he       

lovingly called his “Shuga Plum”!  

 

Keith held his relationship with the Lord as his grounding place of faith and was 

not ashamed to share how that personal relationship with Jesus Christ ordered his 

steps.   

 

Keith was an overcomer in this world and as often as life’s trials knocked him 

down, those experiences made him that much more determined to get back up with 

a feverish vengeance to persevere. Keith was an accomplished author, musician, 

and just recently put his hand to producing videos.  His writings tell the story of life 

and he humbly enlightened all who crossed his path.  The thoughts he was blessed 

to put in words and music was one of his gifts that most are only able to imagine.  

Keith was a quiet soul but when he spoke, his thoughts humbly commanded our 

attention. He thrived in his passionate pursuit when putting pen to paper on                

injustices and truth.  He left this world doing that very thing; WRITING. He 

walked through this life in humility, being thankful for the smalls things that most 

take for granted.  His style, His stature and His care and love for those around him  
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Message of Appreciation & Gratitude 
The family would like to express our sincere thanks for the many acts of 
kindness and support shown during the passing of our loved one. Continue 
to keep us in prayer for the days ahead. May God richly bless you all.   
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Order of Service 
 

Prelude & Slideshow 
“Amazing Grace”  

 
Processional              Clergy and Family  
 
Prayer of Comfort               Evangelist Shree Shaw Lovett 
 
The Lord’s Prayer                 Matthew 6:9-13 
 
Scripture Readings               Evangelist Shree Shaw Lovett 
 Old Testament: 23 Psalms 
 New Testament:1 Thessalonians 4:13-14 
 
Solo       “When The Gates Swing Open”                  Elder Fairly  
 
Special Remarks                   Tereance Keith Edwards Fleming 

Kendra DeShaye Jordan 
 
Reflections            Family and Friends  

Brief Remarks (Three Minutes, Please) 
 
Obituary            Read Silently  
 
Words of Inspiration                Luther Edwards 
 
Acknowledgments, Condolences          William Gayleano Murray & Son Staff 
 
Hymn                     “Amazing Grace”              Elder David Fairley   
 
Message of Hope        Bishop Antonio D. Jackson  
 
Recessional              Clergy and Family 
 
Postlude 

Gethsemane Cemetery  
800 Mobile Street 

Mobile, Alabama 36603 
 

Repast 
M.A.M.G.A. 

305 MAMGA Drive 
Mobile, Alabama 36603 

 

 

stood out head and shoulders above the rest.  Those who the world saw as “less 

than” he saw as worthy.  In his eyes, those who the world shunned he            

embraced.  These character traits and so much more is what makes our beloved 

Keithy more than just a beautiful soul but a “one in a million” to never be      

replaced or forgotten. 

 

 

Keith married the love of his life “Denitra Graves-(Dee)” who preceded him in 

death; her passing left him longing for that huge void that only Jesus could refill, 

and on July 2, 2021, the Lord called him home where he is now joined with his 

precious Dee.  

    

Keith leaves to cherish his beloved children, sons Tereance Keith Edwards-

Fleming; stepson, Robert Rankin; daughter, Kendra DeShaye Jordan; mother, 

Magnolia V. Edwards; mother-in law, Leslie Rudolph; sisters, Micheryl J.      

Runderson, Judy Y. Edwards, Varonica L. Bunn-Foster, and Jeana D. Bunn; 

brothers, Kenneth D. Montgomery, Virgil D. Bunn, and Aaron V. Hopson;     

sister-cousins, Catrina Rene (Preston) Rodgers, Verdonah “Lindy” Minniefield 

(Joseph) Peyton; brother-cousin, David Thomas; God-sister, Andria “Kissie” 

Burden and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.  

 

 

Afterglow  
I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days. 

I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun; 

Of happy memories that I leave when life is done.  



 

 

 

 


