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On beha l f  o f  J enn i f e r  Bur r i s ' s  f ami l y ,  we  wan t  t o  s ay

thank  you .  Eve ry  c a l l ,  e ve ry  v i s i t ,  e ve ry  f l ower ,  eve ry
p r aye r  h a s  mean t  s o  much  to  u s  and  ha s  he l ped  c a r ry  u s
th rough  th i s  s e a son  o f  g r i e f .  P l e a s e  con t inue  t o  p r ay  f o r
u s  a s  we  l e an  on  God  fo r  s t r eng th .  F rom the  bo t tom o f
ou r  he a r t s ,  may  God  b l e s s  e a ch  o f  you  in  r e tu rn  f o r  t he

love  you ’ ve  shown  u s .  
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FOREVER IN OUR HEARTSFOREVER IN OUR HEARTS

J enn i f e r  “T  J enny”  Bur r i s  wa s  bo rn  on  Ju l y  15 ,  1966 ,  i n  F r ank l in ton ,
LA ,  t o  t he  l a t e  Cons ton  and  J ene l l a  Bur r i s .  F rom the  ve ry  beg inn ing ,
J enn i f e r ’ s  l i f e  r e f l e c t ed  the  l ove ,  s t r eng th ,  and  f a i t h  t h a t  wou ld  come
to  de f ine  he r  j ou rney .  

J enn i f e r  h ad  a  deep  and  unwave r ing  pa s s i on  to  p ro t e c t  and  c a r e  f o r
ch i l d r en .  She  s aw  e ach  ch i l d  a s  p r e c iou s  and  wor thy  o f  s a f e t y ,  l ove ,
and  in t en t i ona l  gu idance .  He r  commi tmen t  t o  nu r tu r ing  young  l i v e s
wa s  no t  j u s t  a  c a l l i ng—i t  wa s  an  exp r e s s i on  o f  he r  s e r v an t ’ s  h e a r t ,
r oo t ed  in  p r inc ip l e s  t h a t  r e f l e c t ed  Chr i s t .  She  c a r ed  w i th  p a t i ence ,
compa s s i on ,  and  qu i e t  s t r eng th ,  a lway s  p l a c ing  the  need s  o f  o the r s
above  he r  own .  In  p ro t e c t ing  and  pour ing  in to  ch i l d r en ,  s he  l i v ed  ou t
he r  f a i t h  i n  t he  mos t  t ang ib l e  and  beau t i f u l  way .
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J enn i f e r  wa s  t he  t rue  ma t r i a r ch  o f  he r  f ami l y  and  a  co rne r s tone  o f  he r  communi ty .  She  had  an
en t r ep r eneu r i a l  m ind s e t  and  a  he a r t  t o  s e rve  o the r s .  Th i s  l ed  t o  t he  e s t ab l i s hmen t  o f  he r  s ucce s s f u l  i n -home
ch i l d  c a r e  bu s ine s s ,  T- J enny ’ s  Ch i l dc a r e .  Fo r  ove r  t h r e e  dec ade s ,  s he  ded i c a t ed  he r s e l f  t o  c a r ing  f o r  hundred s
o f  ch i l d r en ,  nu r tu r ing  no t  j u s t  i nd iv idua l s  bu t  en t i r e  f ami l i e s  a c ro s s  gene r a t i on s .  She  p rov ided  a  s a f e ,  l ov ing ,
and  s t ruc tu r ed  env i ronmen t  whe re  ch i l d r en  r e ce i ved  c a r e ,  nou r i shmen t ,  and  encour agemen t .  He r  home  wa s  a
haven—one  whe re  l ove  f l owed  f r e e l y ,  and  no  one  wa s  eve r  con s i de r ed  a  s t r ange r .

He r  l i f e  wa s  ma rked  by  s e l f l e s sne s s ,  p e r s eve r ance ,  and  unwave r ing  f a i t h  i n  J e su s  Chr i s t .  She  mode l ed
in t eg r i t y ,  compa s s i on ,  gene ro s i t y ,  and  r e s i l i ence .  J enn i f e r ’ s  B ib l e  wa s  r a r e l y  f a r  f r om r e ach ,  and  he r  g r e a t e s t
de s i r e  wa s  f o r  he r  l oved  one s  t o  cu l t i v a t e  a  p e r sona l  and  in t en t i ona l  r e l a t i on sh ip  w i th  God .  She  l i v ed  wha t
she  be l i eved—fa i th fu l l y ,  humb ly ,  and  who l ehea r t ed ly .

She  l e ave s  t o  che r i sh  he r  memory  he r  ch i l d r en ,  Trema ine  (Cha ro )  Bur r i s ,  DeVonte  ( J a sm ine )  Ha rdy ,  and  Re s a
( J ama l )  Myhand ;  he r  g r e a t e s t  p r i de  and  j oy  -  he r  g r andch i l d r en ,  Lo l a  Bur r i s ,  Mercy  Bur r i s ,  G iovann i  Ha rdy ,
and  K i z zy  Myhand ;  he r  s i b l i ng s ,  Renee  J a cob s ,  L aBron i s  Woods ,  Ca r l t on  (Cyn th i a )  Bur r i s ,  Miche l l e
(E lundu s )  R i cha rd ,  and  J ame s  ( Shannon )  Bur r i s ;  h e r  unc l e  and  aun t s ,  T ruman  (Brune t t e )  Bur r i s  and  Ora  Lee
Brock .  She  a l s o  l e ave s  beh ind  a  ho s t  o f  n i e c e s ,  n ephews ,  g r e a t  n i e c e s  and  nephews ,  e x t ended  f ami l y  member s ,
and  coun t l e s s  ch i l d r en  and  f ami l i e s  who se  l i v e s  we re  f o r eve r  changed  by  he r  l ove .

J enn i f e r  i s  p r e ceded  in  de a th  by  he r  g r andpa r en t s ,  Ta lmage  (Madgqu in )  Bur r i s ,  Robe r t  J ame s ,  and  Chr i s t i ne
Harvey ;  he r  p a r en t s ,  Con s ton  ( J ene l l a )  Bu r r i s ;  h e r  unc l e s ,  Hami l t on  Bur r i s ,  Roo s eve l t  J ame s ,  and  Ea rne s t
J ame s ;  h e r  aun t s ,  G lo r i a  Magee ,  Bobby  J e an  Boyk in s ,  Ophe l i a  Aa ron ;  b ro the r - in- l aw ,  Ru s s e l l  Woods ;  and  he r
nephew,  Kr i s t en  Bur r i s .

J enn i f e r ’ s  l egacy  i s  one  o f  s e r v i c e ,  f a i t h ,  and  bound l e s s  l ove .  She  f ough t  t he  good  f i gh t ,  f i n i shed  he r  cou r s e ,
and  kep t  he r  f a i t h .  Though  she  w i l l  b e  deep ly  m i s s ed ,  h e r  impac t  w i l l  l i v e  on  in  the  gene r a t i on s  she  nu r tu r ed
and  the  f ami l y  she  so  f a i t h fu l l y  l ed .

“We l l  done ,  good  and  f a i t h fu l  s e r v an t . ”
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“And  we  know tha t  i n  a l l  t h ing s  God
work s  f o r  t he  good  o f  t ho s e  who  l ove

h im ,  who  have  been  c a l l ed  a c co rd ing  to
h i s  pu rpo s e .  Fo r  t ho s e  God  fo r eknew,  he
a l s o  p r ede s t ined  to  be  con fo rmed  to  the

image  o f  h i s  Son .
  

Romans    8  :  28  -  29a    NIV   
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A Servant’s
Heart

A Servant’s
Heart

She walked this earth with gentle strength,
A quiet light, a steady flame—
Never seeking praise or place,
Only hearts she could sustain.

Her hands were open, always giving,
Her door unlocked, her table wide;
She carried burdens not her own
And set her comforts all aside.

In whispered prayers and patient acts,
In sleepless nights and selfless days,
She showed us what true love requires—
A life poured out in humble ways.

She nurtured dreams before they bloomed,
Saw greatness where the world saw small;
With tender words and steadfast hope,
She taught us we could stand tall.

Her compassion flowed without reserve,
A healing balm for hidden pain;
She met each soul just where they were
And made them whole again.

Through trials fierce and valleys deep,
Her faith stood brave, unshaken, sure;
She trusted God with fearless grace—
Her courage quiet, pure.

Now heaven holds her servant heart,
Yet still her love remains—
In every life she gently shaped,
In all her sacrifice gained.

She gave, she loved, she believed—
And that will never cease.
Her legacy is living proof:
A life of faith, of strength, of peace.
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Our  Ma2  wa s  t he  be s t  g r andma  in  the  who l e  wor ld .

Ma2  made  u s  f e e l  h appy  and  s a f e .  When  we  were  w i th
he r ,  we  knew we  were  l oved .  She  a lway s  t ook  c a r e  o f
u s ,  and  she  l oved  u s  s o  much .  Ma2  wa s  k ind ,  f unny ,

and  wa rm.  She  gave  the  be s t  hug s  and  a lway s  made  u s
f e e l  b e t t e r .

Ma2  a l s o  l oved  to  t e a ch  u s  t h ing s .  She  he lped  u s  l e a rn ,
and  she  a lway s  encour aged  u s .  She  made  u s  f e e l  sma r t ,

and  she  wa s  p roud  o f  u s .  She  be l i eved  in  u s .

Even  though  we  a r e  s ad ,  we  a r e  t h ank fu l  God  gave  u s
ou r  Ma2 .  We  wi l l  m i s s  h e r  s o  much ,  bu t  we  w i l l  a lway s

r emember  he r  l ove .

We  l ove  you  fo r eve r ,  Ma2 !  

From Her  Grandchi ld ren :  
Lo la ,  Mercy,  Giovanni ,  and  Kizzy
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My Heart

Jennifer you’re my sister, rock and my best friend. You help me raise my kids.
You gave us a foundation to navigate through life with ups and downs, always a
voice of reasoning and assurance. Now we have to say see you later here on
Earth, which is one of the hardest things I have done in my life. My heart is
broken. My world has been shifted. Now I have to get in a place where you’re
not by my side telling me that He will work it out. God gave us 59 wonderful
and amazing years.

Our time on Earth has come to an end. Keep your arms wrapped around me
until we meet again. We love you and I’m missing you dearly!

Jenni fer  L ize t t e  Bur r i s  was  a  God- fea r ing,  lov ing  mother,  g randmother,  s i s t er,  and
aunt ie.  She  was  t ru ly  a  g i f t  f rom God—a  woman ble s s ed  wi th  the  f ru i t s  o f  the  Sp i r i t :  love,
joy,  peace,  long-su f f er ing,  goodnes s,  t emperance,  meeknes s,  and  f a i th .

She  was  an  educator  to  many,  e spec ia l ly  her  f ami ly  and  the  count l e s s  o ther s  who  had  the
ble s s ing  o f  knowing  her.  She  mot iva ted  and  encouraged  everyone  to  pur sue  the i r  goa l s
and  never  g ive  up ,  a lways  reminding  them that  they  cou ld  do  a l l  th ings  through  Chr i s t
Je su s  who  s t rengthens  u s.  She  had  a  spec ia l  g i f t  for  knowing  when  someth ing  was
t roubl ing  her  ch i ld ren .  She  wou ld  s i t  wi th  them,  l i s t en  wi th  ca re,  and  prov ide  bo th
sp i r i tua l  wi sdom and  mother ly  gu idance.

She  was,  s imply  pu t ,  an  amaz ing  mother  and  grandmother.  She  wi l l  be  g rea t ly  mi s sed ,
and  her  l egacy  wi l l  l ive  on .  I  wi l l  t ru ly  mi s s  her.  Mos t  o f  a l l ,  she  was  love.  She  showed
love,  gave  love,  and  that  love  was  abundant ly  re turned  to  her.

Her  hosp i t a l  room was  never  empty ;  there  was  a lways  someone  there  showing  love  and
suppor t .  The  love  that  su r rounded  her  was  so  power fu l  tha t  even  the  medica l  s t a f f  s a id
they  had  never  s een  anyth ing  l ike  i t .  To  God  be  the  g lory—we gave  her  her  f lower s  whi l e
she  l ived  and  expre s sed  our  love  for  her  be fore  God  ca l l ed  her  home.

Thank  you  for  be ing  the  mother  o f  our  three  ch i ld ren :  Tremaine,  Devonte,  and  Resa .  We
love  you  and  wi l l  mi s s  you  dear ly.  But  thanks  be  to  God ,  we  have  the  v i c tory  in  Chr i s t
Je su s.  We  wi l l  cont inue  to  wa lk  wi th  God ,  a l lowing  Him to  l ead  and  di rec t  u s  and  to
comfor t  u s  through  our  g rea t  lo s s—yet  an  even  grea ter  ga in  for  Him.

Thank  You,  God .  Our  t ru s t  i s  in  You .

What  an  awesome  woman you  were.  We  love  you !

Miche l l e  R ichard

Glenn  Hardy  
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My Gir l ,  there  a re  mornings  I  wake  up  f ee l ing  a s  though  God  f a i l ed  me,  t empted  to  be l i eve  He  did  not
ca re  enough  to  hea l  you .  S ince  lo s ing  you ,  every  day  ca r r i e s  i t s  own ache,  bu t  those  days  f ee l
unbearable.

And  ye t ,  on  those  very  days,  He  gent ly  reminds  me  o f  you .  He  reminds  me  o f  your  l i f e,  o f  your  s tory,
o f  your  l egacy,  and  the  courageous  way  you  c lung  to  Him when  you  had  every  rea son  to  l e t  go.

He  reminds  me  o f  our  conver sa t ions  and  how,  even  when  you  were  wounded  by  peop le  who  spoke  Hi s
name,  you  s t i l l  chose  s e l f l e s sne s s ,  you  chose  fo rg ivenes s ,  and  you  chose  a  love  tha t  d id  not  keep
record  o f  wrong .

In  your  f ina l  days  on  th i s  Ear th ,  you  preached  a  s ermon wi thout  a  pu lp i t .  
Through  pa in .  Through  weaknes s.  Through  su f f er ing.

I  wi tne s sed  you  pra i s e  Him.  I  wi tne s sed  you  thank  Him.  I  wi tne s sed  you  t ru s t  Him.

And  in  do ing  so,  you  t aught  me  what  i t  means  to  cons ider  t r i a l s  pure  joy,  not  because  they  do  not
hur t ,  bu t  because  He  i s  s t i l l  good .

Momma,  your  l ight  never  s topped  sh in ing.  I t  burned  s t eadi ly,  in  an  unforge t table  way.

I  am gra te fu l  for  your  l i f e.  For  your  love.  For  your  l egacy.  For  the  way  your  l ip s  s t i l l  found  pra i s e
when  your  body  was  f a i l ing,  reminding  me  that  God  never  f a i l s .  

So  in  the  days  ahead ,  when  gr i e f  whi sper s  tha t  our  God  i s  no t  good ,  I  p ray  He  gent ly  reminds  me  o f
your  s tory,  reminding  me  that  Hi s  goodnes s  ha s  never  depended  on  our  t r i a l s ,  bu t  on ly  on  Hi s
unchanging  and  unfa i l ing  charac ter.

Thank  you  for  beaut i fu l ly  re f l ec t ing  Him in  count l e s s  ways.  I t  i s  an  honor  to  be  your  one  and  on ly
daughter.  And  an  even  grea ter  honor  to  know you  were  Hi s.

I  love  you  end le s s ly.

My  mother  was  t ru ly  one  o f  a  k ind—she  f i l l ed  a  vo id  that  can  never  be  rep laced .  She
was  beaut i fu l ,  char i smat i c ,  and  incredibly  s t rong.  She  loved  to  dance,  spend  t ime  wi th
fami ly,  and  mos t  o f  a l l ,  ge t  on  the  road .  Some  o f  my  fondes t  ch i ldhood  memor ie s  a re
o f  pack ing  a  bag,  f i l l ing  a  coo ler  wi th  snacks,  watch ing  her  g rab  a  cup  o f  i ce  to  chew
on,  and  heading  down the  h ighway.  Those  s imple  moment s  meant  every th ing  to  me.

She  was  comple te ly  s e l f l e s s  and  would  do  anyth ing  for  anyone.  My  mother  s t epped
fu l ly  into  her  purpose  when  she  opened  T-Jenny ’ s  Chi ldcare  in  our  home.  For  more
than  30  year s,  she  was  a  bl e s s ing  to  count l e s s  f ami l i e s—not  s eek ing  wea l th ,  bu t
pour ing  into  ch i ld ren  when  the i r  f ami l i e s  needed  he lp  the  mos t .  She  p rov ided  mea l s ,
di aper s,  wipe s,  and  a  fu l l  cur r i cu lum.  Many  ch i ld ren  l ea rned  to  read ,  wr i t e,  sub t rac t ,
t a lk ,  and  even  t ake  the i r  f i r s t  s t ep s  in  her  ca re.  She  never  adver t i s ed ,  ye t  word  sp read
qu ick ly  because  o f  the  love  and  exce l l ence  she  gave.  C l i ent s  became  f r i ends,  and
f r i ends  became  f ami ly.

Through  i t  a l l ,  she  t aught  me  l i f e—le s sons,  manner s,  and  work  e th ic .  I  he lped  make
lunches,  wash  di she s,  change  diaper s,  cu t  g ra s s ,  and  rake  the  yard .  I t  was  a lways  “ye s
s i r ”  and  “no  ma ’am,”  and  when  I  a sked  why,  her  answer  was  s imple :  because  I  s a id  so—
because  I  love  you .  She  was  my  grea te s t  suppor ter  and  encourager,  reminding  me  that  I
cou ld  do  anyth ing  I  s e t  my  mind  to  i f  I  be l i eved ,  did  the  work ,  and  put  God  f i r s t .
Whether  I  was  p l ay ing  foo tba l l ,  s e l l ing  ca r s ,  or  s e l l ing  house s,  she  was  a lways  my
bigges t  f an .

She  s tood  by  me  on  my harde s t  days,  he lped  p i ck  out  my  wi fe ’ s  wedding  r ing,  and  was
pre sent  for  the  b i r th  o f  bo th  o f  my  ch i ld ren .  T-Jenny  became  MA2,  and  she  cher i shed
be ing  a  g randmother.  Her  g rea te s t  g i f t  was  mee t ing  peop le  exac t ly  where  they  were—
no one  ever  wa lked  away  f rom her  empty.  Every  va lue  you  see  in  me  came  f rom her.  I
can  on ly  be  the  son  o f  one  mother—Jenni fer  Bur r i s.  Mom,  thank  you  for  the  f a i th ,
s t rength ,  and  love  you  poured  into  me.  I  am forever  p roud  to  be  ca l l ed  your  son .

Tremaine  Burr i s

DeVonte  Hardy

Resa  Myhand

My hear t  i s  b roken .  There  a re  not  enough  words  to  de sc r ibe  the  angui sh  o f  th i s  lo s s.
My  se l f l e s s  and  nur tur ing  mother  was  the  mat r i a rch  o f  our  f ami ly  and  communi ty.  She
poured  every  ounce  o f  her se l f  into  o ther s.  Her  home  knew no  s t r anger s—she  loved
wi thout  l imi t s ,  and  in  her  p re sence  there  was  an  overwhe lming  sense  o f  be longing  and
compas s ion  that  soo thed  the  sou l .

For  more  than  three  decade s,  she  ca red  for  hundreds  o f  ch i ld ren—nur tur ing  not  ju s t
l i t t l e  ones,  bu t  ent i re  f ami l i e s  ac ro s s  genera t ions.  She  worked  t i re l e s s ly  to  p rov ide
parent s  wi th  a  s a f e,  a f fordable  p l ace  where  the i r  ch i ld ren  rece ived  nur turance,
nut r i t ion ,  and  knowledge.  I  am the  man  I  am today  because  o f  her.  The  va lue s,  work
e th ic ,  integr i ty,  and  f a i th  peop le  s ee  in  me  a re  a  re f l ec t ion  o f  the  f i rm foundat ion  she
la id .  I f  you  ever  compl imented  me,  you  were  t ru ly  compl iment ing  her.

Though  my hear t  ache s,  my  mother  int roduced  me  to  the  One  who  mends  b roken
hear t s.  She  mode led  for t i tude,  per severance,  and  radica l  generos i ty—even  when  i t  co s t
her  per sona l ly.  L iv ing  wi th  her  whi l e  she  he lped  ca re  for  my  son  was  a  g i f t  I  wi l l
forever  cher i sh .  We  ta lked ,  c r i ed ,  l aughed ,  and  conf ided  in  one  another.  I  watched  her
read  her  B ible  on  my  couch ,  p ray  wi th  my  son  a t  n ight ,  and  speak  o f t en  o f  her  de s i re
for  her  loved  ones  to  be  intent iona l  in  the i r  re l a t ionsh ip  wi th  Je su s.  Her  f a i th  was  not
ju s t  spoken—i t  was  l ived .

I  mi s s  my  mommy t remendously,  and  I  have  shed  many  t ea r s.  Ye t  when  I  re f l ec t  on  her
l i f e  and  the  impac t  she  l e f t  on  th i s  ea r th ,  my  sor row i s  met  wi th  joy.  She  fought  the
good  f ight ,  endured  to  the  end ,  and  kept  her  f a i th .  Because  o f  her  t ru s t  in  Je su s  Chr i s t ,
dea th  ha s  no  v i c tory  and  no  s t ing.  Though  i t  i s  ha rd  to  accep t  that  God  ca l l ed  Hi s
daughter  home,  I  am gra te fu l  He  answered  her  p rayer  for  hea l ing  a s  she  entered  Hi s
a rms.  Now my goa l  i s  to  run  my race  wi th  my  eye s  f i xed  on  Je su s,  so  that  one  day  I
may  see  my  mother  aga in  and  hear  the  words  spoken  over  her :  “Wel l  done,  my  good
and  f a i th fu l  s ervant . ”


