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Obituary 
Cheryl Yvonne Foster Johnson was born on December 

12, 1949 to the union of Lorenzo Foster, Sr. and Marion 

Clayetta Foster in Covington, Kentucky. Cheryl was 

preceded in death by her father, Lorenzo Foster, Sr. and 

mother, Marion Clayetta (Mills) Foster. She was also 

preceded in death by a half-brother, Lorenzo Foster, Jr. 

Cheryl departed this earthly life on December 28, 2021 

at Hospice of Blue Ash. 

 

Cheryl grew up in Covington, Kentucky and attended 

Lincoln Grant School and graduated from Holmes 

High School. She grew up in the Jacob Price Homes, 

and always enjoyed spending time with friends there 

and around that area. 

 

She worked and retired from the Procter & Gamble Co. 

after 35 years of service. She loved music, travel and the 

arts. 

 

Cheryl leaves not to mourn, but to cherish her memory: 

her husband, Alfred Joe Johnson; children, Domonique 

Johnson Mincey and Robert Johnson; two brothers, 

Louis Wayne Foster and Leonard N. Foster, Sr. (Doris 

Jean Bonner Foster); former sister-in-law, Melvina 

Foster Musgrave; nieces, Terri Foster, Stacy Foster and 

Erika Foster; nephew, Leonard Foster, Jr.; grandkids, 

Alaina Johnson, Arthur Walton, Alfred Johnson and 

Alexander Mincey; as well as a host of other nieces, 

nephews, cousins and friends. 

 

To My Family and Close Friends 
When I am gone, just release me, let me go — 

So I can move into my afterglow. 
You mustn’t tie me down with your tears; 
Let’s be happy that we had so many years. 
I gave you my love, you can only guess, 
How much you gave me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have shown, 
But now it’s time I traveled on alone. 

So grieve for me awhile, if grieve you must, 
Then let your grief be comforted with trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part, 
So bless the memories within your heart. 

And then, when you must come this way alone, 
I’ll greet you with a smile and a “Welcome Home.” 


