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DEAR MOM, 
The time we spent together will never be forgotten; it will always 
be cherished. It’s going to be hard not having you around, either 

in person or on the phone. No more “love you to infinity” and 
tonk games. Your voice will forever be in our hearts. 

Until we meet again, 
Anthony and Mrs. Giggles, with forever love.

SISTER, 
I’ve missed being with my family for more than 40 years, and 
I’ve finally come to see you for the first time. It’s a sad Hello, 
Vera, but God wanted it this way; so, I’ll say Goodbye sister, 

until I meet you at the end of my days. 
With all my love,

Your little Sister, Kitty

DEAREST MOM, 
Our words spoken were “love you much” and “love you more,” 

Not a time went by without saying it ,until that fateful day. 
I can’t say it, but just know that I will forever love you much 

and love you more….
Love, Norma

HEY MOM (GRANDMA VERA), 
We love you and will always miss you. The many 

conversations and words of wisdom are forever treasured and 
will be in our hearts. We enjoyed our times together. Even 

though you’ve moved on, your presence will always be with 
us. It’s too hard to say good-bye, so we say “later,” in another 

time and place. 
-JR, Bre, DJ and Lil Bit

I love you, Mom…and I miss you so much…And I promise to 
carry on your legacy.

-Jason

TO MY MOM, 
Oh wow! I can’t believe that phone call I received. You had 
gone and left this place; no more pain, no more complaints. 

Just sitting in Heaven with a smile on your face. I’m so happy 
we shared our time with memories of laughing and some 

crying. But it was fine and will never be replaced. I tell folk 
all the time that it’s because of you that I shine, and that I am 
a strong black woman who holds her head up high. I learned 

from you and my church that you can’t stay in a rut, you have 
to keep going, just like you did when you ran track and had to 
learn to jump those hurdles. Til one day, you have it, Master.

-Kim 

GRANDMA, 
God Looked around his garden and found and empty space. 

Then he looked down upon this Earth and saw your tired 
face. He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest. God’s 

Garden must be beautiful; He only takes the best!!
-Chanel, Your “Squirt”

GRANDMA, 
I love you and you are my guardian angel now. I know that 

you will be there for me as I continue on in life’s journey.
-Love, Imani 
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Obituary
Vera Mae Layne was born to Mattie Carlisle and John Henry 

Layne in Jefferson County, Alabama, on December 29, 1945. 

Vera entered eternal rest on August 22, 2022. In life, Vera was 

a dedicated homemaker that instilled many lessons that her 

children pass along to this day. Education was key in her life, 

and she impressed upon her children the importance of such. 

Vera was a beloved mother to her six children.

She was preceded in death by daughter, Roseann Layne of 

Albuquerque, New Mexico, in 2019.

Left to cherish her memories are: Charles Anthony Layne 

(Gina) of Compton, California; Kimberly Davis of Los 

Angeles, California; Norma Quinn of Los Angeles, California; 

Calvin Quinn, Jr. (Zabrena), of Las Vegas, Nevada; and Jason 

Quinn of Los Angeles, California. Grandchildren whom she 

was a devoted and loving grandmother to, Janessa, Chante, 

Brandon, China, Porche, Chanel, Champagne, Monique, 

Corey, William, Rahzel, Chaniece, Tywan, Deloria, Aaron, 

Imani, Demitri, Zoi, Andre, and Olivia; great-grandchildren, 

Takira, Teauni, Tamara, Malaysia, Kaleeze, Kameryn, 

Roshawn, Erin, Cassidy, Haylee, Shamaury, Sharyah, and 

Shadae; and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, 

and very dear friends.

Although our hearts are filled with grief at Vera’s passing, we 

rejoice in her memory and cherish the time we were blessed 

with her presence. We all love you!!

Mom…
They say there is a reason;

They say 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 everyday,

Til we meet again.
Always and Forever,

Love You

Gone from us that smiling face,
The cheerful pleasant ways,

The heart that won 
so many friends

In bygone, happy days.
A life made beautiful 

by kindly deeds;
A helping hand for others’ needs.

To a beautiful life
Comes a happy end.
She died as she lived;

Everyone’s friend

A limb has fallen from our family tree.
I keep hearing a voice say “Grieve not for me.”

Remember the best times; the laughter, the songs.
The good life I lived I was strong.

Continue my heritage; I’m counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.

My mind is at ease; my soul is at rest;
Remembering all how I was truly blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small.

Go on with your life; don’t just stare at the wall.
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin,
Until the day comes we’re together again.
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