When I come to the end of
my journey
And 1 travel my last weary mile
Just forget if you can,
that I ever frowned
And remember only the smile.

"g Forget unkind words I have spoken;
Remember some good I have done,
Forget that I ever had heartache

And remember I've had loads of fun,

Forget that I've stumbled and
blundered
And sometimes fell by the way.
Remember I have fought some hard
battles
Andwon, ere the close of the day,

Then forget to grieve for my going,

I would not have you sad for a day,
But in summer just

gather some flowers

And remember the place where I lay,

And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky

in the west

Stand for a few moments beside me
And remember only my best.

ho g =

Amadi Sauda Fuller

February 9, 1976—]anuary 19, 2021

To send the family personal messages of condolence, please visit Amadi’s
online webpage guestbook at www.terryfamilyfuneralhome.com




Amadi Sauda Fuller was born February 9, 1976 in

Portland, Oregon to what's now known as OHSU to

Charlene Collins and Curley O Fuller.

Amadi graduated from Fort Vancouver High School

in Vancouver, Washington where she became an

athletic star and made many lifelong friends.

She loved to be around family and friends she would

brighten up your day being in her

presence she could make you laugh

when you felt like crying. She loved
to cook and could converse with anyone on a variety of subjects,

especially basketball.

She leaves to cherish her loving memory her s
mother, Charlene and father, Curley; brother,
Antoine; niece, Kianna; nephew, Xavier;
grandmother, Ida as well as a host of aunties, uncles,

relatives and friends.
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