Wm

as ag ,_ oul
' 4
With kinc »
She gz
‘And plz

Her s

\
\

.y
Dear Mama
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I still reach for you in the quiet of my days, like you're just in the
next room, like your voice is still warming the air.

I talk to you in moments I don’t understand, in laughter that
still sounds like yours, in tears I try to hide but can't hold back.
You were my first home, my first lesson in love, my first example
of strength even when you were tired.

But I carry you, Mama - not just in memory, but in the way I try
to the way I keep going, in the way I love.

And even though I can't see you, I still feel you in everything I do.
So I'll keep talking to you, Mama, like you never left, because
love like yours doesn't know how to.

Dear Mama...

I miss you.

Mama I love you
Your loving son .
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Obituary

The Life of Deborah “Debbie” Payton. Deborah “Debbie”
Lynn Payton peacefully passed away on May 1, 2026.

Born on January 18, 1957, in Cincinnati, Ohio, Deborah was
the beloved daughter of Ruth Miller- Johnson and Willie
Johnson. She was a proud graduate of Withrow High School,
Class of 1976, and later attended the University of
Cincinnati, where she studied Administration.

Deborah dedicated her entire professional life to the City of
Cincinnati, a city she deeply loved and never left. She began
her career in Recreation and went on to serve in
Administration, retiring after 30 years of faithful service.
Throughout her career, she was known for her
professionalism, reliability, and quiet strength.

She was a loving and devoted mother to her children, Nakia
Bedgood (lan Sr.) and Carl Payton Jr., and a proud Nana to
Kenyah Bedgood, Ian Bedgood Jr., Carter Payton and her
great grandson, Ian Bedgood III. Deborah especially
cherished her role as “Nana,” a title she wore with great joy
and pride. Being a Nana brought her immense happiness,
and she found her greatest fulfillment in loving, nurturing,
and spending time with her grandchildren and
great-grandson.

Deborah leaves behind her cherished siblings, her brother
Charles Miller and sister Melinda Johnson, along with many
loving nieces, nephews, cousins, and dear friends.

Deborah was preceded in death by her husband, Carl Payton
Sr.; her parents, Ruth Miller-Johnson and Willie Johnson,;
her grandmother, Emma Smith; her siblings, Regina Jones,
Joyce Jacobs, Emma “Squeaky” Johnson, Brenda Johnson,
David Johnson; and her beloved niece Tawana Jones and
nephew Burldon “Man” Jones.

Those who knew Deborah will remember her above all for
her sweet spirit. Again and again, people described her as
“the sweetest lady” Her gentle heart, kind nature, and quiet
grace touched everyone she encountered, leaving a legacy
of love that will forever remain in the lives she warmed.

Order of Senice
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Musical REGEEEEEES. . .. ... ....................

Ralling VIGUEE. . . ............ Immediate Family
Prayer SESEEE. . . ............ Pastor KZ Smith
SCriptUCR. . . ............. Tahnya McCloud
SeleCESTINN." . . .............. Queen Destiny
VideQEETIEEENE . . . . ... ... ... e

ReflcEOTE". . ............... 2 minutes please
Reading of the Obituary .......... Silent Reading
Selection \ ................... Queen Destiny
Eulogy ...... Ppes e Pastor KZ Smith

Benediction .. \+.vvris... Pastor KZ Smith
Recessional ............ Clergy, Family & Friends
Song “Goin’ up Yonder”
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The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want.
RLE make§h me to n in green pastures,

He leade me beside the still waters.

toreth my soul.
He lea in the paths of
’1ghteousness for His name's sake.

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.
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.



