I have fought a good fight, I have finished

my course, | have kept the faith.

2 Timothy 4:7 KJV
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LaToyia Maria Canady, 39, of Jacksonville, Florida,
passed away on September 14, 2025. Born and raised in
Jacksonville, LaToyia was a firecracker of joy, laughter,
and love. She lived boldly, laughed loud'Jf, and never
dimmed her light for anyone. To be around her was to feel
energy, excitement, and the freedom to be yourself. She
was the life of the party, the heart of her famﬂy, and a soul
who made every moment count. ’

LaToyia was a devoted mother whose three children,
Dae’&uan, Carla, and King, were her everything. She was
deeply loved by her mother, Cynthia Canady, her
stepfather, Ervin, and her siblings, L.aRecka and Jamale.
Her sisters-in-law, Elizabeth and Keiseanna, were lucky
to share in her warmth and laughter. She poured love,
attention, and fun into her nieces and nephews, Jazz,
Justin, Lyriq, Tijuan, Keshaun, Jaccari, and Ma Lasia,
leaving a lasting mark on each of their lives. Beyond her
family, LaToyia’s vibrant spirit touched countless friends
and extended family who will forever hold her memory
close to their hearts.

LaToyia was unapologetically herself, a confident and
radiant presence who could light up any room. Her
laughter was contagious, her energy unstoppable, and her
love for life undeniable. She embraced every moment with
jor, passion, and fearlessness. She passed away doing
what she loved most, celebrating life, and enjoying every
heartbeat of it. '

As the Apostle Paul wrote in 2 Timothy 4:7, "I have fought
the good fight, I have finished the race, | have kept the
faith.” LaToyia fought with love, lived with courage, and
left us with a legacy of light, laughter, and unforgettable
memories.
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ThvevLord is my shepherd; | shall not want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still
walers.

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in
the paths of righteousness for his name's
sake.

4 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.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

6 Surely goodness and merey shall follow
me all the days of my life: and I will dwell

in the house of the L.ord for ever.




