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Lie Reglections

Cortez Ricole Shyne, also known as "Skinny," was born on December 12,

1989, to Katherine Shyne and Curtis Mitchem in Kansas City, Missouri. He
was the youngest of six children. Cortez was preceded in death by his
father, Curtis Mitchem.

A faithful servant of the Lord, Cortez accepted Christ as his Savior at an
early age.

He attended school in the Kansas City, Missouri, Public School District '
and worked for several companies throughout the metropolitan area,
with his last employer being Z-Trip.

Cortez loved being around family and friends. He was the life of the party
and always made sure to make everyone laugh. He had a deep passion for
foothall, playing from a young age and watching it every chance he could.
He made a lasting impact on everyone he met, always offering words of
encouragement.

Cortez cherished spending time with his mother, ensuring all her needs
were met. He also loved FaceTiming with his daughter, Carter, and
watching her make TikToks.

On Thursday, January 23, 2025, Cortez received his wings.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his mother, Katherine Shyne; his
daughter, Carter Mckinzy; three brothers, Curtis Elbert, Christopher
Shyne (Willana), and Carlos (TeLae); two sisters, Crystal Shyne and
Tamiko Shyne (Michael), all of Kansas City, Missouri; along with a host of
aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives, and friends.



Oreder E)) Sewice

Prelude - Soft Music

Prayer — Pastor Maurice Dupree

Scripture — Evangelist RaQuel Dupree

Selection — Angela Hardin

Acknowledgments & Condolences — Shawnta Hamilton

Life Reflections- Read in Silence

Remarks-Family & Friends

(2 min limit)

Selection - Safe in His Arms (Avery Sunshine/Fantasia)

Words of Comfort — Pastor Terry Hardin



Loving Memories of a Special Son

To lose someone so special

is really hard to bear,
it hardly seems believable
that you're no longer there.

You left us far too early,

before your time, it seems,

and now you’ll never have the chance
to fulfill all those dreams.

However hard it is, though,
we’ll take comfort in the thought
of all the memories we have

and the happiness you brought.

You always lived life to the full,
but ours won’t be the same
until the day when we can see

your smiling face again.



I Miss You, Brother

I thought of you with love today,
but that is nothing new.

I thought about you yesterday
and days before that, too.

I think of you in silence.

I often speak your name.
All T have are memories
and your picture in a frame.

Your memory is my keepsake
with which I'll never part.
God has you in His keeping,

I have you in my heart.
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Son, My Son

Son, my son —

The light, the joy, the hope
Now gone in a moment,
Leaving only grief.

Son, my son —

The hugs, the laughs we shared
Will echo on,

Your spirit never leaves.

Son, my son —

Though far from sight,
You'll live in memories,
Our love unites.

Son, my son —

Your life was brief yet beautiful,
My boy, my flesh and blood —
Forever in my heart.



C//cénowlea!gement

The family of Cortez Ricole Shyne would like to express our deepest gratitude for the
outpouring of love, support. and kindness shown to us during this difficult time. Your
prayers, visits, phone calls, flowers, and heartfelt condolences have provided us with comfort
and strength. A special thank you to our extended family, friends, and the community for your
unwavering support. Your presence and love have been a reminder of the joy and light that
Cortez brought into our lives. Though our hearts are heavy, we find peace in knowing that
Cortez’s legacy will live on through the cherished memories we hold dear. May God bless each
and every one of you.

With Love and Appreciation,

Pallbearers The Family of Cor ke
Christopher Shyne B
Carlos Shyne
Amarheaun Thomas

Andre Miller

Michael Circuitt
Pierre Jones

Marquell Harris

Corey Dockery

%MM/([){( @awea/{w The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
R aymo nd Fowler, Jr. He leadeth me beside the still waters.
< He restoreth my soul:
Montez Miller He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.

Michael Watson Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me;

Christopher Shyne, Jr. Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.

Christian Shy ne Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Carlos Shyne, Jr.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
Psalm 23

We Entrusted Our Loved One To The Golden Care Of:
Golden Gate
Funeral & Cremation Services, LLC
2800 East 18th Street, Kansas City, MO 64127
§ (816) 255-3676




