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I will lend you, for a little time, a child of mine, he said;                                       

For you to love the while she lives, and mourn for when she’s dead. 

It may  be six or seven years, or twenty-two or three;                                                        

But will you, till I call her back, take care of her for Me? 

She’ll bring her charms to gladden you, and should her stay be brief,                                   

You’ll have her lovely memories as solace for your grief. 

I cannot promise she will stay, since all from earth return;                                                 

But, there are lessons taught down there I want the child to learn. 

I’ve looked the wide world over in search for teachers true;                                                   

And from the throngs that crowd life’s lanes, I have selected you. 

Now will you give her all your love, nor think the labor vain;                                               

Nor hate me when I come to take her home again? 

I fancied that I heard them say, “Dear Lord, Thy will be done!”                                    

For all the joys Thy child shall bring, the risk of grief we’ll run. 

We’ll shelter her with tenderness, we’ll love her while we may;                                           

And for happiness we’ve known, forever grateful stay. 

But should the angels call for her much sooner than we planned;                                

we’ll brave the bitter grief that comes, and try to understand. 

Dear Daddy’s little girl, 

I miss you and I love you so much.  I never thought the day 

would come that I would lose you.  I don’t know what I will 

do without you.  I know that you would want me to be 

strong      because that’s what I have always taught you.  

Baby girl, it hurts knowing that I will never feel your kiss or 

hold your heavy self (LOL); that’s what I called you.  I will 

miss hearing your voice say look daddy as you bust out in 

a dance and me being your biggest fan saying (go baby 

go), the smile you would put on your face as I called you 

my pretty little girl.  You will  forever be my special loving 

little girl.  Fly high my princess, you are now an angel that 

I’ve always called you.  Until we meet again. 

Love, Daddy 



Treasured memories of a special                         

daughter 

Of all the gifts in life however great or small                                                                                                                                                                       

To have you as my Daughter was the greatest gift of  all 

A silent thought,  A secret tear                                                                                                                                                                                                                           

Keeps your memory ever near.                                                                                                           

In my heart forever,                                                                                             

Death leaves a heartache No one can heal                                                           

Love leaves a memory no one can steal                                                                                               

 
Love and miss you my sweet daughter, 

Mom 

When me and my sister was little, I was her 

protector. I fought for her. When me and my 

sister grew up, I was going to buy her a house, 

because that is the only thing she told me that 

she wanted when she grew up.  I was going to 

surprise her with a Mustang, her dream car.  

My sister was the only one that had a key to my 

heart.  We loved each other.  Even though we 

would fight, we still loved each other. 

Love Always                                                                          

JaMichael Mitchell 

My darling Nellie, 

How can I ever imagine you leaving me here.                                                                                             

When I got the news that you was sinking, then was told you had passed away.                            

My heart was broken , only God knows how much I wanted you to stay.                                 

But, when I saw you sleeping so peacefully and free from pain,                                                                

how could I wish you back with us to go through that again. 

It broke our hearts to loose you but you didn’t go alone,                                                                             

part of us went with you when God called you home.  

I believe roses grow in Heaven so Lord pick a bunch for and put them in her arms.                                                                                                                                                          

Tell her that we miss her and when she turns and smile,                                                                     

place a kiss upon her cheek and hold there for a while.                                                                                      

Because remembering her is easy, we do it everyday,                                                                                          

but there is an ache in our hearts that will never go away. 

Love The Braddock Family 



Service of Celebration 

No longer by my side but forever in 

my heart.  My sweet Nelliebellie, we 

will meet again.  Spread your wings 

and fly all over Heaven! 

Love,                                                                   

La’Esha Braddock 

Processional & Viewing 

Scripture…………………………………..……………….Brother Daryl Braddock 

Prayer………………………………………………………..…….Brother Kent Rivers 

Selection…………………………..……...……………...…….…..Open Arms Choir 

Expressions………………………………….………….……………………………………. 

Pastor Edward Bowers— Little Walnut Grove Church 

Pastor Chester Cox—House of Refuge Church 

Musical Selection………..…………………...…………...….Sister Latosha Neely 

Expression of Love……………………………………..……...Family and Friends 

Selection…………………………………………………..……….Sister Rogina Neely 

Expression of Love…………………………………...……….Family and Friends 

Selection………………………………………………….…………Open Arms Choir 

Obituary……………….....……....Soft Music………....……..…….Read Silently 

Acknowledgement/Resolution……………..………….…..Sister Sheila Griggs 

Poem from mom/ dad………………………….……….…...Sister Sheila Griggs 

Musical Selection……………………..……………………..…..Open Arms Choir 

Eulogy………………………………...………..………….Minister Denicia Marcell 

Recessional 

Obituary 
On Saturday April 28, 2018, God called our baby girl home.  Miss  

Nellieana Chevelle Braddock was the daughter of Michael Lynnshawn 

Rivers and Calyssa J. Braddock born on September 15, 2008.  She 

was raised in Bolivar, TN and attended Bolivar Elementary until 

fourth grade.  She recently moved to Memphis and was attending 

school in Memphis, TN. 

Nellieana was a bright fun loving little girl.  She loved life and loved 

spending time with her family.  Nellieana loved music and playing.  

Nellieana could brighten anyone's day with her bright smile and huge 

sense of humor. 

Nellieana leaves to cherish her memories: Her loving father, Michael 

Lynnshawn (Dominique) Rivers of Lebanon, TN.; her loving mother, 

Calyssa J. Braddock of Memphis, TN.; three brothers, JaMichael   

Rivers, Isaiah Jones and Malachi Braddock; maternal granparents, 

Clyde Berry Braddock and JoAnn Braddock; Paternal grandparents, 

Michael Robinson and Gladys Rivers; great grandmother, Pastor    

Earlean Braddock; special friend of the family, AlKing Jones; special 

dear cousin, La’Esha Braddock; special friend, Misty Armour; two 

special dear aunt, TT Joise Parks and Shantisha Rivers; loving nurse; 

Nicole Reid and the Miracle Healthcare staff and a host of uncles, 

aunts, and cousins. 

Of all my blessings however 

great and small,                     To 

have had you for a niece                                                       

Was the greatest one of all.                                                     

The family chain is broken now                                                  

And nothing seems the same,                                               

But as God takes us one by one                                                  

The chain will link again. 

Love,                                                                                      
TeTe Josephine, Nia, & Nya 


