Of all the special gifts in life,
however great or small,
to have you as our Grandmother
was the greatest gift of all.

May the winds of love blow softly
and whisper in your ear,
“We love and miss you,

Grandmother,
and wish that you were here.”

Deep in our hearts, your life is kept
to love and cherish, not forget.
No more tomorrows we can share,
but yesterday’s are always there.

A silent thought, a secret tear,
keeps your memory ever near.
In our hearts, you will live forever.

but you will never be gone from my

and somehow those two simple words

just to hear you say it one more time.
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They say time heals,

but some hearts learn
to carry the pain instead.

Grandma, your love was a light
that never asked for anything in
return.

Though I can no longer hold your
hand,

I will carry your strength,
and your memory
for the rest of my life.

You may be gone from my sight,
heart.
You called me Blacky,

“Hey Blacky”
could make everything feel alright.

Now I would give anything

I hope you knew
how much you meant to me.
I hope you knew
how deeply yoawere loved.
Because you weren’t just my
grandma.
You were a piece of my heart,
a part of my story,
- and a love I will carry
for the rest of my days.

Rest peacefully, Vick ng.
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acknowledge and thank everyone for theiracts of

kindness shown to us durmg our time of sorrow. Itlifts
our hearts to know that you care. May God continue to
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In the heart of Philadelphia, on April 10, 1949, Victoria Leola Smith,

affectionately known as Vicky and Peewee, was born as the first light I was your baby, your youngest girl

to Evelyn and Henry Harrison, the eldest of fifteen, a guiding star to your wheleworld wrapped B A

her siblings. She embodied love and responsibility, ensuring all were weremy safe place, iy GE RN

nurtured and prepared for life’s journey. your love made everything feel right. We walked

. . . ) ) ) through life, just you and me,

With a high school diploma in hand, Vicky dedicated over 22 years to

e . . . through laughter, tears, and memory. You were
the garment and caregiving industries, pouring her heart into every

task she undertook. She was married to Cleveland Smith and was a my mother, my belliad 100,

devoted mother to three beloved daughters: Danielle, Tamara and ere wasnothing Lo S ol

Giselle, who graced her life with joy and laughter. always be Mommy SEEGREE <R icE

though I can't hold you, your love remains.

She journeyed through life with an unwavering faith, having once Forever in my heart, forever near-

found solace in the teachings of the Jehovah Witness community. my Mommy, my love, my everything dear.

Vicky’s heart was a sanctuary of compassion, forever open to those in

need.

D
Vicky’s spirit filled her Philadelphia home with warmth and flavor, F Oy %7 g Wm

enchanting family and friends with her culinary delights, especially B ety for thelii) Yousanom R

her famed collard greens and comforting lima beans. Mornings began home, Because in my heart, "MY Grandma"
with the rhythm of music, inviting her to dance with her daughters, 1 thought you'd never leave me alone. I was your

basking in the simple pleasures of life. Together, they cherished favorite grandchild, but you were so much more

. . . . to me- You were my safe l(lCE, my comjort, a
outings to Hiyon Seafood in South Philly, each moment a treasure of “ 5 Y g

piece of my heart I thought I'd

: . o : .
joy and connection. Her love for card games, especially pinochle, N a—

brought a playful spark to every gathering, while her signature black love, your voice, your voice
lipstick was always the crowning touch for her outings. messages your smile- And 1'd give anything in
this world
Vicky continued dancing and cooking until her health began to fail. Just 10 R < 7V "
has a window,
Grandma, please look down on me.

Sadly, her symphony of joy was dimmed by loss, as she was preceded Uno R g you g,

in death by her dear parents, her daughter Tamara, and cherished keep a place beside you just tor me. Forever
siblings: Veronica, Henry, Luther, and Darren, as well as beloved your grandchild, forever
friends, now dancing in the skies above. your baby.

I love you beyond this lifetime.

Left to cherish her memory are:her daughters: Giselle(Timothy), ﬁé‘v‘f/ 771@
Danielle(Howard) and bonus son:  Carlton,Grandchildren:

Brittany(Dennis),Marcellus, Carlton, Jr, Tony,Abrea, Samara, Tyler
and Makayla.
Siblings: Theresa, Vanessa, William, Kevin, Giselle, Tamara, Robin,

Chrystal, Nicole, a host of great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews,

cousins, other relatives & friends. (S, g 25 f % Z




	Victoria’s story
	In the heart of Philadelphia, on April 10, 1949, Victoria Leola Smith, affectionately known as Vicky and Peewee, was born as the first light to Evelyn and Henry Harrison, the eldest of fifteen, a guiding star to her siblings. She embodied love and responsibility, ensuring all were nurtured and prepared for life’s journey.
	With a high school diploma in hand, Vicky dedicated over 22 years to the garment and caregiving industries, pouring her heart into every task she undertook. She was married to Cleveland Smith and was a devoted mother to three beloved daughters: Danielle, Tamara and Giselle, who graced her life with joy and laughter.
	She journeyed through life with an unwavering faith, having once found solace in the teachings of the Jehovah Witness community. Vicky’s heart was a sanctuary of compassion, forever open to those in need.
	Vicky’s spirit filled her Philadelphia home with warmth and flavor, enchanting family and friends with her culinary delights, especially her famed collard greens and comforting lima beans. Mornings began with the rhythm of music, inviting her to dance with her daughters, basking in the simple pleasures of life. Together, they cherished outings to Hiyon Seafood in South Philly, each moment a treasure of joy and connection. Her love for card games, especially pinochle, brought a playful spark to every gathering, while her signature black lipstick was always the crowning touch for her outings.
	Vicky continued dancing and cooking until her health began to fail.
	Sadly, her symphony of joy was dimmed by loss, as she was preceded in death by her dear parents, her daughter Tamara, and cherished siblings: Veronica, Henry, Luther, and Darren, as well as beloved friends, now dancing in the skies above.
	Left to cherish her memory are:her daughters: Giselle(Timothy), Danielle(Howard) and bonus son: Carlton,Grandchildren: Brittany(Dennis),Marcellus, Carlton, Jr, Tony,Abrea, Samara, Tyler and Makayla. Siblings: Theresa, Vanessa, William, Kevin, Giselle, Tamara, Robin, Chrystal, Nicole,  a host of great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives & friends.

	Submitted with love
	Mommy's Girl
	I was your baby, your youngest girl, your whole world wrapped in my world. You were my safe place, my light in the night, your love made everything feel right. We walked through life, just you and me, through laughter, tears, and memory. You were my mother, my best friend too, there was nothing I wouldn't do for you. I'll always be Mommy's girl, that will never change, though I can't hold you, your love remains. Forever in my heart, forever near- my Mommy, my love, my everything dear.
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