God sent an angel to the Earth,
The sweetest angel, too,
And for such a tiny little thing,
He had so much to do.
He knew he did not have
Much time upon
this Earth to stay,
So he did not
waste a second;
He got started
right away.
His eyes were bright
and sparkly,
He took in every turn.
He did not miss a
single thing
Because Jace
came to learn!
God sent him
here to touch the
Hearts of those

He taught them courage,
strength, and faith

His two-year-old little body
Was so full of God above;
You felt it when you held him
Because Jace came to love.
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Because Jace came to teach.

Gace s Special (Food “ fMlorning Song

Good morning to you. e |\ A
Good morning to you. .
Good morning to you.
It’s gonna be a great day
because of you.
Good morning to you, you, and you!
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Byron K. Jackson
Brooklyn E. Jones
Domon Knox
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On behalf of MilTonda and Jon-Michael, and the entire family
of our black baby boy joy, Jace-Michael Aries Richardson, we are
humbled and overwhelmed by the outpouring of love and support

we have received. We are grateful for every act of sympathy and

kindness shown to us. Please continue to pray that God will

Zsce- Yt
ARIES R

ICHARDSON
Suvenesel”

April 28, 2022

comfort, keep, and surround us in His love and peace as we go .
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Jace-Michael Aries Richardson was
born on Memorial Day, May 27, 2019, to
MilTonda C. Valentine and Jon-Michael T.
Richardson. Just as his name Aries, which
means God of Battle, Jace came into the
world a fighter. The doctors expected Jace
on May 25, but he held out to his actual due
date of May 27. Jace was a perfect angel,
never cried much, and was the sweetest
baby boy. He was a curious and intuitive
baby and loved starting his day with his
special morning song he shared with his
mommy and daddy.

At six weeks of age, Jace started attending

Gabo’s Schoolhouse, owned by Mrs. Georgene “Gabo” D. Brown.
Jace made a special impact on everyone right away. He loved his
school buddies and, to Gabo, he was her special grandson.

Jace never met a stranger and was the life of every gathering. He
loved running, so his personal mascots became Sonic the Hedgehog
and Catboy of PJ Masks.

His wisdom spanned beyond his two years and eleven months, and
he loved spending time with his Old G’s (YaYa and GrandT). With
them, Jace was sure to have whatever he wanted and do whatever he
wanted at whatever time he wanted to do it, including walking his
dogs and being on his own personal iPad.

Jace loved his mommy and daddy so much. He loved reading and
would sometimes read up to eight books in a single night. He loved
playing on his tablet, going to the park, watching movies, playing
games, running at Sonic speeds, being Spider-Man, drinking
smoothies, and just being an awesome kid.
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