of love, support, and sympathy during this difficult time. Your

comforting words, kind gestures, and presence have been a great source
of strength for us.

To all who sent flowers, cards, and messages of condolence, or who
attended the Celebration of Life for Victoria, we are profoundly
grateful. Your thoughtfulness and compassion have brought us comfort
and solace.

Thank you for being there for us and for honoring the memory of
Victoria (Tori) Elizabeth-Ann Wiley. Your support means more to us
than words can express.

With sincere appreciation,

Theodore & Sheryll Wiley
29685 Ryegrass Drive

Winchester, CA 92596
~Fun Facts~

Tori did not like pineapples or asparagus at all.
She loved sushi, Anime, and her favorite holiday was Halloween.
She loved animals especially her Tortoise, Sokka.&®

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 2025

3:00 PM - 7:00 PM
Gamber Community Center

4 SE Independence Ave. Lees Summit, MO 64063

CELEBRATION OF 7

EPTEMBER 28, 1998 - SEPTEMBER 1, 2025

FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS



IN LOVING MEMORY
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TORI - The Secret Dragon

Victoria Elizabeth-Ann Wiley left this world far too soon on September 1, 2025 at the age of
26. Born on September 28, 1998, in Kansas City, Missouri, to Theodore and Sheryll Wiley, she
grew up in Kansas City and Lee’s Summit before graduating from high school in Arizona.
Victoria was a radiant soul—intelligent, vibrant, creative, and full of promise. Her gifts as an
artist, her passion for cooking, and her dedication to learning inspired all who knew her. On

her high school debate team, her keen intellect and confident voice shone brightly, leaving a

lasting impression on peers and teachers alike.

She cherished time with her four sisters above all, sharing laughter, movies, and stories that
bound them together in love. She also created magical memories with her nieces and nephews,
who knew her not just as “Aunt Tori,” but as a source of joy, imagination, and unconditional
love.

She is lovingly remembered by her parents, Theodore and Sheryll Wiley; and her siblings
Yvonne Webb, Rickey Webb, Marcell Wiley (with Karmen), Kiana Johnson (with Derek Lowe),
Jasmine Wiley, Destiny Wiley, and Theodore J. Wiley IV (TJ).

She is also remembered by her aunts: Crystal Wiley, Sharon Byrd, Rosalind O’Hora, Lydia
Caldwell, Marcia Carson, and Candice Releford; and her uncles: Calvin Wiley, Roscoe
Johnson I, George Dupree Jr., and John Dupree; along with a host of cousins, extended
family, and friends who will always hold her memory close.

Among those closest to her heart were her beloved nieces and nephews—each of whom carried
her joy and imagination. She lovingly gave several of them special nicknames: Cheyenne
Webb-Coleman “Panda,” Skyylar Webb-Weaver “Penguin,” Easton Lowe “Porcupine,”
Elani Lowe “Possum,” and Dacarri Wiley “Strawberry,” along with Rickey Webb III and Iya
Wiley. She cherished them deeply, filling their lives with laughter, stories, and love that will
forever live on in their hearts.

Victoria was preceded in death by her grandparents: Roscoe K. Johnson Jr., Theodore J.
Wiley Jr., Yvonne C. Johnson, and Annie R. Wiley.

Her time with us was far too brief, but her life was rich with love, laughter, and inspiration.
Her passing leaves a space that can never be filled, yet her memory endures—like a golden
dragon perched on a mountaintop, ever watchful, ever bright. Her art, her culinary gifts, and
her indomitable spirit will continue to soar, reminding all who knew her of the beauty and

power of a life fully lived.

FOREVER
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To honor the deep love she shared with her
sisters, we remember the words of Maya
Angelou:

“Each of us faces

her sister who whispers silence to encourage,

Her sister who gazes with eyes that understand,
Her sister who sends a smile from miles away,
Her sister who touches the heart without

touching the hand.”
'g%fﬁbﬁl‘)éz

I'm Free
No chains can hold, no night confine,
The spirit’s flame, eternal, divine.
She soars beyond where eyes can see,

At last, dear Victoria—her soul is free.
'&&Gﬁ%ﬁ@ég

She rests where sorrow cannot stay,
Beyond the clouds, she finds her way.
No pain, no night, just endless skies—

Her soul takes wing, her spirit flies.

“A dragon’s fire, a heart of gold — your spirit shines forever bold.”






FAMILY

Tori,

My heart is in shambles.

I always told you “I didn’t care how tall you are, you is always going to

be my little sister.” I meant every word.

You were an beacon in my life. You were smart,beautiful and strong to
“%\! the very end. It pains me knowing that you are no longer here physically

§ but I know that you are always around all of us spiritually. You were
N, \ " indeed a fierce dragon. You kept things 100%, You evaluated situations
\ and overcame them. You were my inspiration when it came to me getting

A

“'-"i‘ ~ 1’ .,‘ into Dungeons and Dragons. I got to watch you play solo video games.
_ 2

" 4 - These memories I will cherish until my end.

;" You are extremely and painfully missed dearly and I long for the day
N that we reunite again. That is my only comfort now. Until then, I will
continue

to live in your honor. No matter how much sorrow or anger I feel. We all

have to live. © I love you and I wish I had told you that more.
Jasmine

“Every memory glows like a dragon flame.”
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“The dragon rests, but her love guards on.”



FAMILY

Dear Tori, y P

I miss you so much. It has been a pleasure being your oldest
sister.

Living together these last five years has been an amazing
journey. I'm grateful I was able to spend these last years with

“# you making memories and living life to the fullest. T will
o . forever be grateful for all you’ve done for me, Cheyenne and

Skyylar. We love you so much and you will forever live on in
our hearts and memory.

Love Yvonne aka ice bear

Dear Tori,

I have a sense of peace knowing you are no longer in pain and
you fought a good fight you are strong! Thank you for always
keeping it real and never sugar coating anything! I’m going to
always remember the good times we had the laughs the jokes
and the fun outings. Easton misses you very much! We love
you so so much forever in our hearts!

Love, Kiana

“The sky holds your light, eternal and free.”

14




“You guard us still, fierce and gentle.”



FAMILY

Hey Bestie, I miss you. ’%,

I wish I came home and spent more time with you. So much

99 ¢

“would’ve” “could’ve” “should’ve” did . I can vividly see us eating
graham crackers and peanut butter at 7 & 9 years of age. I remember
getting to work at the same job with you, trying to follow you around
at school all the time. We started as rivals and ended as Best friends.
You would cook what you wanted and you knew I was gonna eat it lol.
Taught me about all your favorite anime’s and games. Which made me
love it more. I remember drawing with you playing dolls & card
games in our room all of us. Girl we started college together in the
same class doing labs. When you were so against the Covid vaccine
but you got it to protect grandma, so I said “if you dying I'm dying
too” I just can’t believe this . Now I’'m here waiting to see you walk
through the door. We were supposed to come to KC and live our best
lives, and we did I'm glad we did. You got to make so many memories
that will last forever. Thank you for making me so tough . Thank you
for fighting. Thank you for supporting Gaza, Palestine and everywhere
there was heart break. Thank you for being my older sibling Thank
you for 8 more years @ Thank you, I've always loved you and
appreciated you. Tell grandma I said Hi. Dacarri and I will live forever
for you.

&

We love you, Destiny aka your headache.

“Wings unseen, but felt in every smile.”
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We were the first to see you, and the last to behold your beautiful face. Now, our baby
is free—your soul unbound, your pain lifted, your spirit rising with strength and grace.

We see you as a dragon, mighty and radiant, soaring through the skies. Your wings
stretch wide, carrying you beyond the clouds, your fire burning eternal. That fire is not
one of destruction, but of light—guiding us through the dark, reminding us that you are

still here.

You guard your family from above, a fierce protector and a gentle soul. You are etched
into the stars, and forever carved into our hearts. The memories we shared burn bright

within us, treasures of flame and light— and we will cherish them for all our days.

So fly free, our beautiful daughter—on wings of fire and light—forever loved, forever
remembered, until we meet again.

~ Mom and Dad ~

“Your strength was fire, your love was flight.”

~~~~~
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FAMILY

Tori was my sister, and she was the most intelligent
and loving person I have ever known.
-Marcell

I always wanted only the best for you, asking

2

nothing in return—forever in my heart.

4
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“Through every storm, your spirit roars.”




