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The family of Tammy Sue Ross Bynem would
like to extend our deepest gratitude for the
love and support shown during this time of
loss. Your prayers, kind words, and gestures
of sympathy have brought comfort and
strength.

A special thank you to the staff of UNC
Health, friends, and extended family who have
offered their kindness and care. Whether
through visits, calls, flowers, or simply
keeping us in your thoughts, we are truly
grateful for your support.

May your kindness return to you in
abundance.

With heartfelt appreciation,

-The Bynem Family
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Sanders Funeral Home
806 E Market St « Smithfield , NC 27577
Phone: (919) 934-8416
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February 8, 1975 — January 11, 2025

Graveside Service
Tuesday, January 28, 2025
Noon
Maplewood Cemetery
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Tammy Sue Ross Bynem, 49, passed away on
January 11, 2025. She was born on February 8,
1975, at Johnston Memorial Hospital to the late
Arthur and Sue Ross.

A graduate of Clayton High School, Tammy built
a life centered around love, joy, and dedication.
She had a passion for music, dancing, traveling,

and butterflies—each reflecting her vibrant spirit

and appreciation for life's beauty.

Tammy found fulfillment in her career with UNC
Health, where she dedicated herself to helping
others. Above all, she cherished her family. She
married Michael Bynem, in 2000, and together

they built a loving home. She was a devoted
mother to her son, Michael Bynem Jr.

Tammy will be deeply missed by thpse"v{rho knew
and loved her, including her sister-in-law,
Patricia (Carl) Gary, along awith a host of

extended family, friends, and colleagues who
were touched by her kindness and warmth.

Though she is no longer with us, Tammy’s spirit
will live on in the memories she created and the
love she shared. May she rest in peace,
surrounded by the beauty of the butterflies she so
adored.

A gentle soul, so kind and true,
With laughter bright and heart so new.
She danced through life with jop and grace,
A light so warm, no time could erase.

Music played, she swaped so free,
A love for travel, the open sea.
Butterflies in colors bright,
Remind us now of her pure light.

A loving wife, a mother dear,
A friend to all. who held her near.
Her memory stays, her love remains,
A whisper 'soft in summer rains.
; Thoughg_‘-‘;s- e
He_.-’irit soars in golden light.
:&a cherished, always near,
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Pve still shines, so bright and clear.




