ﬂmqm %7[/ %

Adams Funeral Home
510 Stephenson Ave.
Savannah, GA 31405

Viewing
Friday, February 21, 2025
4pm-6pm

Service
Saturday, February 22, 2025
2pm

Immediately Following Service
L. Scott Stell Fellowship Hall
1008 May St
Savannah, GA 31415

Spm-7pm
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The Family of
wishes to express their heartfelt love, generosity, and
support during this very difficult time.

May God richly bless you.
For you have touched our hearts.

OUR STRENGTH IS IN YOUR PRAYERS...

Ky S ks

September 24, 1964-February 15, 2025




- JW ﬁﬁ, Z»ula

24 years ago, you walked into my life,
A love connection was made right then,

That would eventually make us husband and wife.
That same strong connection between us two,
Even after saying “I DO,” got us through 22 years
Of trials and tribulations, and we got through, WHY?
Because God and love were our foundation.

Through the years, as spouses,
We’ve overcome many arguments and fights,
But no matter what, you had my back,
And you didn’t cut anyone slack,
Who came to attack the very being of WHO WE ARE?
Gosh, I’m going to miss my All-Star.

Your voice, though sometimes harsh, kept me calm.
Now I enter our home, where there’s no sound,
Reminding me that you are not around.
Sometimes, that buckles me to the ground.

Oh, How I love you so.

When I was so used to having you by my side,
What am I going to do without my ride or die,
But I will not question God: why?
Because I know I will never understand,
Therefore, it must be a part of His plan.

One thing [ must be certain of and know for sure,
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can’t heal,

And my Lord and Savior will wipe away all of my tears.

Because of you, I know real love will never fade,
And you, my love, will be with me until my dying day.
You will forever live in my heart,
Something I knew from the start.

The love of my life has now gained her wings,

No more suffering now, my love,

The Caged Bird is Free, and She Can Now Sing...

@A LOVING

You have been my biggest supporter throughout all my ups and downs in life.
You’ve taught me so much. We’ve had so much fun together, especially when we
went to get our smoothies and chicken quesadillas with the red salsa from your
favorite place, Tropical Smoothie Café.

Mommy,

You showed me how to be a mother to your grandkids. They were your life, and
you always spoiled them. You taught me how to be a woman, to stand up for myself,
and to be my own person in life. You have such a big heart when it came to helping
others, and the love you so generously shared was genuine. There’s nothing you
wouldn’t do for someone in need.

I am incredibly grateful for you and glad that you are my mom. It hurts so deeply
for me because I’'m your FIRSTBORN. You always taught me to love myself and
never give up, encouraging me to strive to be the best I can be.

I love you so much, Momma.
Words can’t fully express how I feel about you.
You are my guardian angel.

Shanekia Williams

Dear Mom,

There isn’t a day that goes by that I don’t think about you. I miss your voice, your
laughter, and how you made everything feel okay, no matter how hard life got.
Losing you has left a space in my heart that nothing else can fill. I wish I could tell
you about everything that’s happened since you’ve been gone. There are moments
I catch myself reaching for the phone, wanting to share something with you, only
to remember that you’re not here. But I still feel you in many ways— in the lessons
you taught me, the love you gave, and the memories we’ve shared. Some days are
harder than others, and I long for just one more hug, conversation, and a chance to
tell you how much I love you. I hope you know. I hope you still know. Though
you’re no longer here in body, I will always carry you with me. I see you in the
things that bring me comfort, the kindness of others, and the strength I didn’t know
I had until I needed it. You gave me so much; I am forever grateful for that. I hope
you’re at peace, watching over me, proud of the person I am becoming.

I love you, Mom, today and always.

Shauntae Johnson
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It’s hard not being able to receive those phone calls now and then or going over to her
house and seeing her on the porch with her husband being nosy as usual. Thank you for
showing me some tricks and trades to get me through life. You had encouraged me to keep
going when I wanted to give up after having my stroke and seeing you lay there fighting for
your life in the hospital bed as you have always been fighting all those years, I can
definitely say You have earned your rest. You’ve done what needed to be done on earth,
your task was finished, and God called you home; who are we to judge? Being named after
you definitely hit hard, but I’ll carry it and keep fighting just like you did. I love you so
very much. It’s forever you and me. I’ll see you when I get to the gates of heaven.

~Kendra ;

I love my granny, and I wish she were still here.
~Kenneth

I miss her and wish she were still alive
to see my fourteenth birthday.
~Shanaya
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Dear Mom,

Thanks for the talks, the acceptance, the forgiveness, and the early, early phone calls. “Hush,
Elizabeth!” will forever be etched on my heart. Mom, I’m not okay. You just up and left me,
and I’m having a hard time accepting that. I will never forget the last words you said to me,
and just to let you know, I’m still holding your hand.

1 love you, Mi Girl...

Brittany Rowe

Mama,

You were a strong woman who took care of four kids. You were a good mom, and I will
always call you for advice. I used to listen every time, and when I needed someone, I could
always turn to my mama. She always listened to me and was willing to explain things. She
often told me, “Son, don’t depend on a woman. I raised you better than that. And son, don’t
put your hands on a woman; I raised you better than that. You even taught me how to cook
because you wanted me to be independent. Before she gained her wings, I could hear her say,
“Son, get your act together, get yourself together.” My mama taught me how to be a man and
how to handle my business. She loved us more than anything. I’'m going to forever miss her
and love her, but at least she doesn’t have to suffer anymore. Now, she sits in heaven holding
God’s hand, never to be forgotten. Rest in peace, Mama; I love you to death.

Jeno Antonio German
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Kathy Ann Hicks, 60, was called into the arms of her
Savior on Saturday, February 15th, 2025, surrounded
by her loving family.

Kathy was born on September 24, 1964, in Mount
Dora, Florida, to the late Jimmy and Rosetta Rowe.

Kathy leaves behind her loving husband, Raymond
Hicks, whom she joined into holy matrimony on
March 15, 2003. They have shared in their
“BlackLove” magic for 22 years.

Kathy Ann was known for her BIG Heart and ability
to tell it like it is, with love. She wore multiple hats;
not only was Kathy a wife, mother, sister to the
masses, grandmother, and friend, but Kathy nurtured
numerous people. She was a CNA, delivered Meals
on Wheels, and a Senior Citizen Transporter. Her
career choices demonstrated her ability to love and
share love.

Kathy is survived by her children, Shanekia
(Kenneth) Williams; Jeno Antonio German;
Shauntae (Alfred) Johnson; Diamond Hicks; Brittany
Rowe; and Jewel Hicks; Mother-in-Law Rev. Myra
Mitchell; two brothers Willie (April) Hicks and
Erskin (Natasha) Hicks; Anthony Gerrard Rowe; 13
grandchildren, who had her heart; special sister
Brenda Stewart, and a host of family and friends.

The Hicks Family thanks you for all your love.
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