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IN LOVING MEMORY OF

Ry deah Welleek Cole VY

Ky'Jah Maleek Cole was born on March 31, 2020, in Canton, Mississippi, to Myokio Cole and Johnny
Rucker. Though his time with us was brief, his life was filled with joy, curiosity, and love.
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Ky'Jah was an active and inquisitive child who kept everyone on their toes. He loved exploring,
playing, tearing up the house, enjoying his favorite pizza, and sneaking snacks whenever he had the
chance. His bright spirit and infectious smile brought happiness to all who knew and loved him.

Ky'Jah leaves to cherish his precious memories his loving parents, Myokio Cole and Johnny Riickes

four sisters: Jouernii Rucker, Princess Hackett, D'Essence Ray and Kyleigh Moorehead; two brothers,
De'Angelo Ray, Jr. and DeAaron Bryant; and his bonus dad, DeAngeloiRay. Healsoll ehing
beloved godfamily, along with a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends whowillforeverdiold Vi
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ORDER OF SERVICE

PROCESSIONAL | CLERGY & FAMILY

SCRIPTURE & PRAYER | ALEXIS LEWIS
SOLO | JOVIE WILKERSON

EXPRESSIONS (TWO MINUTES) | FAMILY & FRIENDS

SOLO | JOVIE WILKERSON

EULOGY | BISHOP BOBBY JOE JOHNSON

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL

\ Gribytes of l-ove

To My Big Baby
You were only six, yet you filled our hearts with
a lifetime of love. Your smile could brighten the
darkest day, your laughter echoed through every
room, and even when the house was turned
upside down, it reminded us that a little boy was
living life with all his heart.

You 're frolicking through the grass,
happy and free, resting peacefully with Jesus.
Basking in the beautiful light of God,

you are surrounded by love, joy, and eternal peace. You loved pizza, your favorite songs from
Cocomelon and Gracie’s Corner, jumping so

high at your favorite play places, and sneaking
every sweet treat you could find. Those little

things will forever remind us of you.

The only thing missing is me missing you—
your sweet voice, your precious smile,
and the way you could always brighten my day.

I know you are in a better place,
but a piece of my heart will always be with you.
You are forever loved, forever cherished,
and forever my angel.

God made you beautifully unique, and your
autism was just one part of the amazing little
soul we were blessed to know. You taught us

I'm grateful I had a chance to play a big part in laughing, and save us a slice of pizza.
your life. We may have not shared the same blood,
but we shared the same love. I'll always remember
your smile when mine is hard to find. I'll always
tell your story when people ask why my heart
seems so heavier than it used too. You became a
part of me without either one of us knowing and
now that part of me is gone. Now there’s an empty
space that no words can fill. I'll keep honoring the
life you lived and the loved we shared. You were
more than my stepson, you were my child and 1
was your dad. This hurts in a way I can 't explain.
Ky 'Jah, I promise to carry your name with me for
the rest of my life, and I promise to always love
you. Until we meet again my son,
1 love you always.
Love, Deangelo

We love you more than words could ever say,
and we will carry you in our hearts forever.

Love Cella & Victoria

To My Precious Godson,
You left this world far too soon, and there are no words that can truly
express the pain of losing you. You brought so much joy, love, and light into
the lives of everyone who knew you. Though your time here was short, the
memories you gave us will last forever.

I thank God for the blessing of being your godparent and for every smile,
every hug, and every moment we shared. You may be gone from our sight,
but you will never be gone from our hearts.

Rest peacefully, sweet angel. Your life mattered, your love was felt, and your
memory will continue to shine brightly in all of us. Until we meet again, I
will carry you in my heart forever. Love
Love, Your God Mom



