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Derrick Young, Jr. Charles Barnett
Roderick Dickson, Sr. Demeante Young
Roderick Dickson, Jr. Dorian Young
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Michael Gilbert, Jr. Ivan Guy
David Scott, Jr. Henry Guy
Sederick Barnett, Jr. Isaac Guy, Jr.
Earl Perkins

@%&ww@mmf

The family of Tracy R. Landers-Hartswould like to express gratitude,
appreciation, and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness and love shown during
their time of bereavement. Your visits, cards, phone calls, flowers, prayers, and

other acts of kindness will brighten the days ahead.
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LANDERS-HARTS

Hour of Sorrow Hour of Joy
September 15, 1974 January 15, 2021

Saturday, January 23, 2021
1:00 PM

GREATER MOUNT OLIVE MisSIONARY BarTisT CHURCH
316 North Walnut Street

Tallulah, Louisiana

Pastor K.D. Grayson, Eulogist
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Mprs. Tracy R. Landers-Harts was born on September 15, 1974, to the proud parents, Isaac
Guy, Sr., and Commocorbreo (Reo) Barnett. She underwent water baptism in her youth as a
member of Palestine M.B. Church and later joined Zion Flowers M.B. Church. She was preceded
in death by her grandparents, Louis and Willie Joe Landers, and Henry and Narcissa Guy.

Tracy was born and raised in Tallulah, LA. She was educated by the Madison Parish School System
and graduated from Thomastown High School in 1992. Tracy worked several jobs and found a
passion for healthcare. In 2006, It was in healthcare that she found the love of her life, Oscar Harts.

Oscar and Tracy were united in marriage in 2016.

Tracy was a dedicated mother and grandmother first and foremost. She treasured her children
and embraced every moment with them. She affectionately called them her “steppers.” She had
a vivacious personality and always made people around her laugh. She was a person you could
depend on to be honest and straightforward. Tracy was instrumental in rearing her grandchildren.

They affectionately called her “Mama.” To truly know Tracy was to love her.

In 2010, Tracy had a vision to begin a childcare center. That very same year, she founded Kids
Planet Learning Academy. Tracy had a passion for children and early childhood education. She
would often say, “This is not a daycare; this is a learning facility.” She was known to have her hands
in everything. In 2020, Tracy went to her father, who was also her best friend, with a plan. Little
did he know, he would soon become her business partner. From this conversation, among many

others, Guy’s Waste and Disposal was developed.

She leaves to cherish her memories and continue her legacy: her loving and devoted husband,
Oscar Harts; children, Michael Gilbert, Jr., David Scott, Jr., Olympia Scott, and Taira Scott of
Tallulah, LA; parents, Isaac Guy, Sr., and Commocorbreo (Reo) Barnett of Tallulah, LA; siblings,
Earl Perkins of Hammond, LA; Eve (Rod) Dickson, Lawanda (Derrick) Young, Sedrick Barnett,
Isaac Guy, Jr., Iesha (Chris) Landers, all of Tallulah, LA; Henry (Jennifer) Guy, Lariel Williams,
Ivan Guy, Shemelia Collins, and Lauren Guy, all of Dallas, TX; grandchildren, Nicolele Harts,
Danica Scott, Mariah Watkins, Michaiah Gilbert, John Harts, and Tailynn Richardson; special
nieces and nephews, Charles (Lamont) Barnett, Roderick Dickson, Jr., Dorian Young, and Sophia
Barnett; special friends, Marietta Baptist, Constance Kelly, Demario Wright, Jonta Sheppard,
Tequana Clark, Carla Frison, Sharonda Walker, David Scott, Sr., and Krystina Bailey; special

aunt, Jacqueline Landers; and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.
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Processional.....cor i a et SRR URE T L L .. ... S e R .......... Family

Y2 LT TV WO e " WA Minister Patrick Jackson

Scripture Reading

Old & New TeStaments ......cceveeesseecsssecsssessssecsssnesssnsssasesssssssascssessssassssssssnacssss Pastor Golden Guy
PIAYEL oeeevesncsnssnssnssonsnsssnssnsssnssssssasssessassssssssssssasessisstssisessse i NNNINEEEIISN I Ve JOC BtTOUghter
B L IO TN Tt ssesessssecessssseesssssssanasnnosssssssssssssssssssssssssssssnnssnnsssnstsanasssiitENNINIIEY Minister Patrick Jackson
Two Minute Expressions
Obituary......tSEEEEILLL ... .........cc.co0eceorecessecssosessasssassssesesssanassass e (UNEE ceeessneesneeess Read Silently
S0l0..uuiciiesinnsnnsenssonnssnssssssnsssnssansssnsssssssssssosseoss shiissngsantassssssssseassenssonssonssncsene ot ONNINENS R Nl cuNES

EUlOgy cccvecsuresnnsennsnssonsssnssnssansssssssssssesssosssonss QEEIIIIN L eseeesecsssssasssanssnsesanssss LaStOr K.D. Graysoni
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For Our Mom

They say there is a reason they say time will heal neither time or reason will change the way
we feel. Gone are the days we used to share, but in heart you are always there. The gates of
memories will never close. We miss you more than anybody knows. We love and miss you

everyday till we meet again!

We love you, Mom, and thanks for making us strong.
Your Kids

To My Sister

It was a cold Friday morning when the family lost our rock. One of the hardest calls I've
ever took for a split second, time stopped. You were more than just my sister, you were like
a mom and best friend. You knew that you were loved. Especially at the end. In life, I love

you dearly. In death, nothing has changed. I'm looking forward to the day that we get to
link up again. 1 know that you’re at peace, so peace I have to find. But I'd be lying if I said

you didn’t break my heart the day you left me behind.

Your baby sister, Lauren
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To the living, I am gone.

To the sorrowful, I will never return.
To the angry, 1 was cheated,
But to the happy, I am at peace.
And to the faithful, I have never left.
I cannot speak, but I can listen.

I cannot be seen, but I can be heard.
So as you stand upon a shore gazing
At a beautiful sea, as you look upon
A flower and admire its simplicity,
Remember me. Remember me in
your heart: your thoughts and your
memories of the times we loved,
The times we cried, the times
we fought, the times we laughed.
For if you always think of me,

1 will never have gone.



