


















Letters
To My Special Grandad/Poppa 

They say there is a reason and they say that time will heal but neither time nor reason will change the way I feel.  A thousand words 
won’t bring you back I know because I’ve tried, neither will a thousand tears. I know because I’ve cried, so let me tell you something so 

there won’t be any doubts you’re so wonderful to think of but so
hard to be without. 

Love Deja

Poppa
We’ll always remember that special smile, that caring heart, that warm embrace, you always gave us. You were always there for 

Grandma and all of us through good and bad times, no matter what. We’ll always remember you Poppa because there’ll 
never be another to replace you in our hearts, and the 

love we will always have for you. 
We love you forever! With Love, All of the Grandkids

Poppa,
We had a wonderful grandfather, One who never really grew old; His smile was made of sunshine, And his heart was solid gold; His 
eyes were as bright as shining stars, And in his cheeks fair roses you see. We had a wonderful grandfather, And that’s the way it will 

always be. But take heed, because He’s still keeping an eye on all of us, So let’s make sure He will like what he sees. 
I love you forever Miesha

Poppa,
It broke our hearts when you had to leave us. But you never went alone as a part of us went with you, the day god took you home.  

Words can’t describe how much we’ll miss you our lives wont feel complete and we all cant wait for that day where we will meet.  If love 
could build a staircase and memories could build a lane we would march right up to heaven and bring you home again. t You are now 

with the angels in the sky and to know you’re watching over us, it helps me not to cry.
I love you Poppa It’s not goodbye, I’ll See You Later. Etana

Not Enough Time
By Kelly Roper

The time we had Dad, Wasn’t nearly enough
To pack in an entire Lifetime of Love.

There are so many questions, That I need answers to,
But now that you’re gone, There’s no way to ask you.

But there are still photos, To remember you by
Each time I look at them, I still want to cry.

They say grief is easier, To bear as time goes by,
But that doesn’t stop me from wondering why?
Why my dear, sweet dad, Was taken so soon,

When he was my guiding star,
My sun and my moon.

There are no answers, To a question like this,
So I’ll cherish your memory, And mourn the years we’ll miss.

Love always, Jerrad

Pops,
You taught, guided and protected me and a whole family.  Even through the rainy days you made it look easy.  No Matter what arose 
when I got the call I always knew my POPS was there, everything was going to be alright.  You have some big shoes to fill and I pray I 

can be half the man you are.
I love you Pops, Yogi

Thank you Dad,
 for always making my children and I feel accepted.  You instantly became their Poppa and my Dad without any hesitiation.  Your words 

of wisdom will truly be missed.
Love Lakeesha



Letters
Poppa,

I miss you already, this doesn’t even seem real anymore like a terrible night I will eventually wake up from.  I miss your hilarious 
sarcasm as well as your wisdom of the many years of experience and the pure love of an understanding heart.  We will miss you, but we 
have so many wonderful memories of you and with you to hang on to.  You were a role model, a friend, and a companion.  Who could 
have ever imagined being without you? I feel comfortable knowing that you no longer have to suffer in pain.  I know God has saved a 

seat for you right beside Him.  Please watch over us. It’s never goodbye but see you later… 
We Love you! 

Poppa I Love you forever, Kayla

Pops,
You had your own special way of making each of us feel as though we were the apple of your eye.  I appreciated that about you.  I 

appreciated how you always encouraged me.  I appreciated how you answered all of my questions even as a young inquisitive little girl.  
Sometimes you would get that look and laugh at me and tell me you didn’t’ have an answer you’d say, “But when you find out let me 

know, because I know you need to know”. I’ll miss the conversations and the laughs.  You got me, you understood me and let me go in 
my bubble and come back out when I felt like it, no judgement.  Most of all I’ll miss how you celebrated every single accomplishment 
accompanied with a story or words of wisdom.  I am thankful that we have so many memories.  While my heart is aching, I know for 

certain you are in a better place, because I get you too.  
I love you always and forever. 

Sandie, one of the apples of your eye

Dear Daddy 
I know that you know how I’m feeling. You told me on EVERY SINGLE major event in my life that you would be there to see me 

through it and you did. Since the day God gave you your last the most recognized reward “WELL DONE “, I struggled and had rough 
moments then out of nowhere I hear your voice so clear. Starting the conversation off with “Miss Ivory!” Reminiscing from there; my 

hurt turns into joy. Keep doing exactly what you said you would always do; be there for me! My Superman!
Miss Ivory

God saw him getting tired and a cure was not to be
So he put his arms around him and whispered “Come to Me”

With tearful eyes, we watched him suffer and slowly fade away. Although we lived him dearly we could not make him stay. 
A golden heart stopped beating, hard working hands put to rest. God broke our hearts only to prove to us he takes the best. 

Rest in Heaven Daddy, I love you, Doni

Death leaves a heartache no one can heal. Love leaves a memory no one can steal. Goodbyes are not forever, goodbyes are not the end. 
They simply mean I’ll miss you until we meet again.

I love you, Montaye 

We are never ready to say goodbye forever even though  we know it is a part of life. This day our hearts are heavy for losing someone so 
special, but as we mourn your death we also celebrate your life. 

Rest In Peace, with love Meenna

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the road, And the sun has set for me.

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room. Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little – but not too long, And not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that was once shared. Miss me, but let me go.
For this is a journey we all must take, and each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the master’s plan, a step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart, go to the friends we know,
Bear your sorrow in good deeds, Miss me, but let me go.




