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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,

I 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 and kindness shown to them
during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
~The Black Family

A Mothers Love (A kept promise): I remember the
last time they let me see you before I left
Cincinnati. You said “Tawanda, look at me” These
people are going to take you but no matter what, I
will find y'all; if it's the last thing I do. My memory
of my Dad coming to tell us our family was
looking for us, will be forever imprinted in my
mind. I was like how, when, and why now...I didn't
receive it well at all. I started to communicate
some. Fast forward>>I had my own kids and a
husband, life started to be a struggle for me
within myself. I separated, [ wasn't in control of
my life at all. Mom, this was the first time I
realized how much you had taught me, love my
kids through it all and never give up on a situation
that has to do with them. You had taught me
survival, and to never give up (when we went to
Allen house and foster care, you still came every
time). The thing that stuck with me was that even
in my worst state of mind; [ had enough in me to
fight for my kids. Mom, I finally understood our
lives, knowing or not knowing, you prepared me
on how to be a survivor (not the greatest mom
but the best I could be); Between You, Grandma
and Ms. Lavada, at the age of 8, I had all the tools
that I needed and wasn't even aware. I thank God
for you Mom because I know now that being a
parent is the hardest thing in the world, I've too
have been emotionally broken. I did my best and
that’s all you ever did. Whenever we talked, you
always asked for my forgiveness and I told you I
forgave you. I forgive you Mom, for many reasons
but mainly because unknowingly you taught me
lessons, that would normally take decades to
learn. Today, I'm asking you for your forgiveness
for the times I judged you and didn’t understand. I
love you Mom and thanks for coming back and
keeping your promise...Love Tawanda Lavada
Black. I'm going to tell you what you always told
me. “I need to get off the line now because I don't
want to run up your bill. Talk to you later ok, I
love you ok, talk to you later ok (In your voice)
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August 13, 1956 - March 12, 2019

Friday, March 22, 2019
Visitation: 10:00 am
Funeral Service: 11:00 am
Walker Chapel- Gilbert
2625 Gilbert Avenue Cincinnati, Ohio

Pastor Nick Barnett, Officiating
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Order of Service

Musical Prelude .............. .. ...t
Parting View ................ Immediate Family
Prayer ................. ... Pastor Nick Barnett
Nl an g MR Pastor Nick Barnett
N Jdr I RN W @Y B Lashonda Scott
Acknowledgementof ............. Dr. Ella Marie
Cards

Remarks ..........cooovvunt. (2 minutes please)
Obituary .JN.. \GAE . . - - B . .| Read Silently
Selection ..............ooooilt. Lashonda Scott
Eulogy ...t Pastor Nick Barnett
Benediction ............... Pastor Nick Barnett
Recessional ................ Family and Friends
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Montez Cornelius DeMont Cornelius
Robert Black Herbert Black
Henry Black Lamar McRae



