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Don't grieve for me, for not I'm free
I'm following the path God has chosen for me.
| took His hand when | heard Him call
| turned my back and left it all.

PALLBEARERS

| could not stay another day,

Kevin Bracher Timothy Glover
To laugh, 1o love, to work or play. Donnie Briscoe Ed Long
Tasks left undone must stay that way Kenneth Glover Wendell Moore

I've now found peace at the end of day.

If my parting has leff a void,
Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
oh yes, these things, | too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow
Look for the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life's been full, | savored much
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all to brief
Don't lengthen your pain with undue grief.
Liff up your heart and peace to thee,
God wanted me now
He set me free.
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_fiuwe f mshej the%t)'&* M';‘,xi?{ave keptthe faith. /- TO OUR SON

ry /S S iy / ,2-"T-iiln('.lfhy~4?7~ s Tony, if tears could build a stairway and memories a lane, we would
Tony EdW|n Kennedy depor’red ThIS I|fe ond enTered hIS e’rernol home on So’rurdoy walk right up 1o heaven and bring you back again. Though our

October 22, 2022. Tony, affectionately known as “Black” was born on August 22, 1965, in heart's ache with sadness and secret tears will flow, what it means to
Washington, D.C. He was the second of four children born to Lula and Edgar Kennedy, Jr. love you no one will ever know! ‘

As a child, Tony's magnetic smile, infectious laugh, and unwavering spirit manifested
themselves daily and became his signature throughout his life. Growing up in Central
Park, Capitol Heights, Maryland, Tony was a youth league football and baseball star,
seemingly excelling at anything he chose to pursue in both sports and music. After
graduating from Crossland High School in Temple Hills, Maryland, Tony found his passion % ,,
for plumbing. Not surprisingly, his dedication and skill led him fo establish Tony's Gfn g" (p

Plumbing, a successful business he ran for several years, that allowed him to combine
what he loved doing and his passion for people.

Rest in peace Son, We Love and miss youl!

Love Forever,

To say Black was passionate about football is an understatement. He was a die-hard
Washington, Commander (Redskins) fan. Win or lose, he was down with them. Of course,
this didn't mean he wouldn't share a couple of choice words when they lost. It just meant
that from Sean Taylor #21 his favorite player to Heinicke he was riding with his boys.

However, nothing demonstrated Tony's passion for life like his unwavering love and -

support of family. Family was his center and grounding force. Tony was a provider, a WASHINGTON
profector and yes, an instigator in his own loving way which often made family FOOTBALL TEAM, EST. 1932

gatherings more fun and engaging. You either loved him... or LOVED him. Shortly after
graduating from high school, he fathered “the love of his life”, his daughter Quaneisha,
and never faltered in showing his love and support for her and his beautfiful
granddaughter, Harmani. Tony loved spending time with family and eating his favorite ’ (

meals and anyone who knew him knows that Thanksgiving was his favorite holiday. We DON T CRY FOR ME
will certainly miss him buying the chitterlings this year. He loved them more than turkey Don't cry for me, | am okay

with his green greens and tata salad as only Black would say. But don't worry, we will pick Heaven is my home, and this is where Il stay

up ihe slackinyourhonor, Tony. Don' cry for me, Im where | belong

Tony's joy for simply “being” was infectious. The same passion and love he had for family, | want you to e happy and try to stay strong
Black extended to his friends, many of whom shared his journey from childhood, and
became his extended family. He was loyal to everything he loved his family, friends, . : : i
footballand Go-Go. You could count on someone knowing him wherever he went. That But |D(.)”m eryfarme, I dWOS J us:rrhmy trl;n < ot
signature smile, loud tone of joking with anyone he encountered, the ability to make a HE Sele e el ch SIS TS S B
sad person glad and mad person sometimes madder, defined Black and his passion for Don' cry for me, | am not alone

life. He left his mark wherever he went.  Living was simply what he did. Tony never The angels are with me to welcome me home
complained, never flinched, worked hard, and played harder. Throughout the years, he
remained firm in his faith and furned his life over to the Lord Jesus Christ on November 13,
2016, becoming a member of First Baptist Church of Highland Park.

Don't cry for me, for | have no fear

All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my fears
Although none of us can tell his story with his special flare and humor, being withesses to Don't cry for me, this is not the end.

his earthly journey is his legacy and we were so blessed to play a role in the life of Tony | " :
“Black” Kennedy. We allknow that he is now fruly living his best life. Il be waiing here for you when we meef again.

Tony leaves to cherish his memory, his loving parents, Lula and Edgar Kennedy Jr., his
daughter, Quaneisha Glover, granddaughter, Harmani, special friend, Nichole Wright,
three siblings: Carl "Bam” Goree, Robin Mack (Harry), and Autumn Kennedy. Nephews:
Carl Goree Jr, Jace and Blake Joynes, Nieces: Roshunda Spencer (Reggie), and Riayn
Mack. Aunts: Bertha Kennedy and Rosie Rumley-Elder, Uncles: W.T. Goree and Willie
Goree, a host of cousins, great nieces, and nephews, and countless friends he called
family..




THIS IS US!

Tony if words could turn back the hands of time, you would fell us hush!
don'tsay anotherword because | am just fine.

First there was he, then came you, next came her, then came me! You're
the second of four, not half bad, our brother, made sure he was never
counted last. The first fo leave us but not the last 1o say goodbye, no
need for us to even question God why?

Even as you pick up the phone to call one of us, we could still hear you
now.., first to call big bro for sure, “*whut up shawty, sitting here waiting on
my tfeam to score, or call your sis Chea, as you would say, what you doing
sis, | know not cooking ain't no way! Always a face time to lil sis: “what you
cooking now? Alright then, I'm on my way down!

Point of it all, there was never a dull moment had, listening to you joke,
sing or laugh, leaving us with memories that will surely last. One thing for
sure, two things for certain, there is none like no other and our bond will
never be broken.

So, rest easy our brother as we know you will, your love for your family, your
strength, your courage, was your greatest thrilll As we keep you close
know we love you more than words can say, knowing you up there doing
things Tony's way! Missing You!

Love,

Bap, (el andl Uik
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Organ Prelude

Scripture Readings
Old Testament: Psalm 23
New Testament: John 14:1-6

Riayn Mack
Jace Joynes

Prayer of Comfort Rev. Emmmanuel Williams

Musical Selection *Going Up Yonder”

Shalya Harris

Acknowledgments Ministry

Please Limit To Two Minutes
W.T. Goree, Uncle

Ed Long, Friend

Clarine Glover, Family Friend
Carl Goree, Sibling

Robin Mack, Sibling

Autumn Kennedy, Siblings

Reflections

Obituary

Musical Selection

Read Silently

* Won't Complain”

Shayla Harris
Gospel Message Rev. Dr. Henry P. Davis Il
Benediction Rev. Dr. Henry P. Davis Il

Recessional



MY ANGEL WAS BORN AGAIN Bose,

| never knew this type of hurt before, never gained this Type of cun To Where do | start? | was never prepared for this day. Our relationship
hear my father is gone to God sounds good but | conT ‘ : started out so fast | couldn't quite grasp what was going on, but |
ThoughT of never being able fo CO”VOUJUST fo heOrv iked IT Not Too Iong after we met, | remember you telling me ThoT

f g and puffing me first.  Your
neva{ complaining or giving up.
ons, and memories that will
many plans that will never be
‘ , what we were, and what a ball
iiching down. [ falk we had!” \ 808y, but | would definitely do it all over
indlig. To b#ien’f again witk | ve that God put us together for each
f . : >Ct on our relationship, | feel it has come full
cantafford. , " the circle represents.etemity and sacred
It hurts so.muc Idy, ¢ [ | am notthe same. |
' to disguise the pain.

S'0een referenced many times in the Bible as the
My heart is broken into million ple es, WlThouT my Daddy: this life | can't

I'm so proud of you Daddy you fought's
blessed that God shared you with
pushing and to keep fighting with alll
inme wants you here, as if your bod

| pray you're okay Daddy and mjhé h
o you every day because | feel your|
fromthe body is fobe present wj ’

. and as the begi yand ending of fime. Who
iid have knov untyiin which we spoke our

comprehend. : ! first w vould be thelSarie Caunty soi::o_q’r last words. Thank
"o : L ' thel opportunity to say my final goodbyes
He's not just my Daddy, he" ofecte / OIC el my friend. ’ W 19 : edsic “O_mf it you when he

He always show up when s al St e.cnd! N Callediiou , ing'you here and having you
Forhe'snotdead, he wasj agol ‘ - 'me; ‘ ourage fo carry on as
fony, you were
of you, and | will
r heart, | know you will
g'over me. Rest peacefully | will

;
So, Illwatch out foryour signs
you daily. And if if's anything's
receive whatyoutellme. =

ges and letyou knowl
me know, ['lLliste ‘

This is not the end Daddly, you willlive onforeveififirough me!
sure Harmani knows you, she'll s love you, Iikeg!é. Ih
with God, | asked him shyou fight§e hard'and

have your victory2 did!, Helseek and haV
through mell” Butho

My Dad is God fedring : s’rqyeé solid till the end, whie
paradise we'll be fogether ogom | close S
hopes that you'll @ppear. In a room full of g
hear, any sign at all my soul finds sincere. P

Thank you, Daddy, for being the laughter and the light. The strength |
seeninyou, gives me the ability and willingness to fight. Il hold on to you
Daddy, you will never be forgotten for our bond could never break or
bend. Illhold ontoyou Daddy, you didn't die, your spirit lives on. ..

My Angel Was Born Again.

Guoneisha
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