ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

The family of Billy would like to sincerely thank each and every one of you for the love, prayers, kindness,
calls, visits, cards, flowers, and every expression of sympathy shown to us during this difficult time. Your
presence and support have brought comfort to our hearts and reminded us that Earl was deeply loved and will
forever be remembered. While our hearts are heavy with his passing, we find peace in knowing that his life
touched so many others. We are especially grateful to those who have continued to stand beside us, offering
words of encouragement and strength when we needed them most. Every gesture, no matter how great or small,
has meant more to our family than words can express. May God bless each of you abundantly for your love,
kindness, and support.
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On July 28th, 2006, a special child was born, Billy Earl Duren. He was known to most as

“Bills,” “Hollerin Jack,” which was a name given to him by his grandfather because of his
explosive constant crying, even though nothing was wrong unlike any of the other children
before him. Also known as “Tittie Baby,” which was a name given to him by his big brother

because of his love, affection, and attachment to his mother.

Bills was born July 28th, 2006, at Truman Medical Center in Kansas City, Missouri, to parents
Kimberly Ford and Billy Duren. Billy received his education from the Kansas City, Missouri,
School District and Raytown School District as well. Billy was employed by Velocity
Janitorial Services. Billy was a motivated, loving, caring, compassionate, goal-driven, and

hustle-minded young man.

From a young age, Billy always initiated his own way to make money. Cutting grass,
shoveling snow, helping neighbors with odd jobs, always showing signs of leadership, and
exhibiting maturity even as a young man through his entrepreneurial endeavors. Bills was a
nickname derived from his ability to earn and save money at a very young age. Billy was
greatly loved and left a lasting impression on any and everyone he encountered. Billy’s love
for his family was so purely abundant that, at times, it could almost be overwhelming @. Billy
was the type that at a family function, if you encountered him 4 times you were hugged and
told he loved you as if he just saw you. Billy was a rare beam of light and love. His love and

nature will be greatly missed.

Billy is preceded in death by his grandparents; Frances Watkins, Willie Ford, Thomas Turner
Sr, Margaret Charles, Rosetta Duren, and Franky Bell Duren, brother; Billy Baker, aunts;
Sherrie Hall, Tina Duren, Tammy Duren, Faye Duren, Odessa Johnson, Pumpkin Duren, and
Thomesa Turner, uncle; Rudy Hall and his stepmother; Tamara Sigars. Billy leaves to cherish
his memory his parents; Kimberly Ford-Charles (Renard), and Billy Duren (Tiffany), sisters;
Sabree Duren, Maya Duren, and Shauniece Turner, brothers; Sabir Duren, Malik Duren, Sharif
Duren, and Mozzy Duren. A special friend Alisha Brooks and Laurie Berry. A host of uncles,

aunts, cousins, best friends, and special friends.
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My lil brother bills aka tittie baby, I love you lil bro and forever will. It's gone be hard living this life without you bro,
I’m gone miss being with you everyday and us riding around spending time together laughing. I can still see your smile
every time I close my eyes, you gone forever live through me and I’'m gone keep your name lit forever love you lil
brother save me a spot up there.
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My child, life will never be the sane again without you. I remember holding you the first time and the last time. I pray you
are at peace and that the Lord gives me peace one day. The spot you opened in my heart when you were born will never
close. I mourn you my son. I’m just passing time now until we are back together again. Forever my love, my baby, my last
child, the one that made me work the hardest and earn this momma badge. Eternally missing you Mama.
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DI’m writing this to you because, honestly, I don’t know what else to do. I can’t find the words to describe how hurt I am. I
can’t find the words to describe how much I’m going to miss you. There are so many things I want to say to you, and
somehow none of the words feel like enough. I still can’t believe I have to live in a world where I can’t call you, hug you,
hear your voice, or see you walk through my door. I don’t know how I’'m supposed to get used to that. I don’t know how
I’m supposed to wake up every morning knowing that you’re not here. Nothing will ever be the same. I will never be the
same.

I don’t think I will ever breathe the same again, because a part of me left this world with you. I’'m going to miss everything
about you. I’ll miss your voice. I’ll miss your laugh. I’ll miss your hugs. I’ll miss the little things I never thought I would
have to live without. I’ll miss the way you would come into my room saying, “Sisterrrrrr, give me a hug. You good? I love
you,” and then somehow turn my “I love you” into a competition with a billion I love you more.” I would give anything
to hear those words from you one more time. There are going to be so many moments when I instinctively want to reach
for my phone to call you, or turn around expecting to see you, and then I’ll remember that you’re gone.

I don’t know how my heart is supposed to accept that. I don’t know how I’'m supposed to miss you for the rest of my life
when I’ve only known how to have you in it. I wish I had more time. More conversations. More hugs. More laughs. More
ordinary days with you. I wish I could go back to the moments I didn’t realize would one day become memories I would
desperately want back. I would give anything for just one more day with you. But even through all of this pain, I find
comfort in knowing that you are at peace. I know you’re not hurting anymore. I know you’re somewhere beautiful,
somewhere safe, somewhere beyond all the pain this world can bring. And as much as my heart wishes you were still here
with me, I’m grateful that you can finally rest.

You were always a protector. You looked after the people you loved, and you made sure everyone around you knew they
were loved. Now you are watching over us, still protecting us. I’ll carry you with me for the rest of my life. In every
memory, every story, every laugh, every song, every place that reminds me of you. I’ll talk about you. I’ll say your name.
D’ll tell people about the person you were and the love you gave so freely. I’ll make sure you are never forgotten. I’m going
to grieve you for longer than I was lucky enough to know you, and that thought breaks my heart. But if grief is the price I
have to pay for having loved you this much, then I will carry it. I would rather hurt because I miss you than ever have
lived a life where I didn’t get to love you at all.

I love you beyond life and beyond this world. I love you more than words could ever explain, and I will miss you every day,
every minute, every second, for the rest of my life. Nothing will ever be the same without you, but I promise I will carry
you with me always. My brother, my protector, my angel. I hope you know how deeply you were loved.

Until I see you again .



YOUR LIGHT LIVES ON IN EVERY HEART YOU TOUCHED




JULY 28,2006 - JULY 30, 2026
ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Scripture

Prayer

Musical Selection Leandria Johnson - Deliver Me
Acknowledgements & Condolences Chloe Lee & Dakota Lee
Video Tribute

Musical Selection Smokie Norful- I need you now
Words of Comfort Apostle Larry B. Aiken

Benediction

Recessional
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