231 Pabm

The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures,
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul.

He leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for His name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death,

[ will fear no evil; for thou art with me;
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies;
Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life;

And I will dwell in the house
of the LORD forever.
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern, prayers, and kindness shown to
them during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

- The family of Tayvon Terrence Lee Jones
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It is with profound sadness and broken hearts that we
announce the passing of our beloved Tayvon Jones who passed
away at the young age of 23.

Although his time with us was far too short, the love,
memories, laughter and moments Tayvon shared with those
around him will remain in our hearts forever. He was deeply
loved and will be missed more than words could ever express.

Tayvon had a beautiful life, filled with moments that touched
the hearts of his family and friends. He had a way of leaving an
impression on the people who knew him and his presence
brought something into the lives of those around him.

He is joined in Heaven by his beloved MawMaw and his aunt
Debbie.

He leaves behind his mother, Jackie Wright; his sister, Tamiren
Wright, Tianna Wright, Tieasia Wright, My'Air Wright; his
brother, Ortayga Warren; dear friends; his aunt, Erica and all
those who were blessed to know and loved him.

His memory will live on through the stories we tell, the
pictures we hold close, the laughter we'll remember, and the
love that will never fade.

There are no words that can truly express the pain of saying
goodbye to my child. A mother should never have to bury her
son. But, we find comfort in knowing that the love we shared
with Tayvon will never end. Though he is no longer here
physically, he will forever remain a part of us.

Rest peacefully my son!
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