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[ know your hearts are heavy,
[ can feel the weight in your tears,
But up here, there’s no pain,
Only light... and the Lord’s arms around me.

Don’t replay my last day,
Replay my laugh.
Don’t hold onto the silence,
Hold onto the songs we sang, the laughs we shared,
The hugs that said more than words ever could.

I need you to pray—
Not for me, for [ am already whole—
But pray for your peace.
Pray that joy comes in waves big enough to drown the sorrow.
Pray for strength to keep living out loud,
Even when grief tries to silence you.

Ask God to heal the cracks this loss has left,
To stitch them with His comfort.
Ask Him to cover our family like the sky covers the earth,

With no edges, no end. Please love on my babies like tomorrow

never comes.

And don’t worry about me—

I'm in the place where goodbyes don't exist,
Where love never leaves the room,
Where August 6th is not an ending,

But my doorway into forever.

I'm still with you—

In every sunrise, in every smile or laugh,
In every prayer whispered at night.
And one day,

We'll see each other again,
Where the only tears we know...

Are tears of joy.

A big thank you to everyone who held me down.
Especially my Mama , my Dad, my Brother, and my Grandma.
Family—I love you all.

— Chrishonda, August 6, 2025

Stephanie Morton
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We would like to thank all our family and friends
for your phone calls and visits. For all the calls that
went unanswered, we sincerely apologize, it's been

a tough couple of weeks. But we know it was all

love from everyone!! We thank you for your
extended prayers to our families and the social
media support, along with the endless love you've
shown us and continue to show. We thank
everyone in attendance and every who loves our
daughter Chrissy just as much as we do.

A @/}/[al%%’d, chcwe

A Mother's love is something
that no one can explain,
It is made of deep devotion
and of sacrifice and pain,

It is endless and unselfish
and enduring come what may
For nothing can destroy it
or take that love away . ..

It is patient and forgiving
when all others are forsaking,
And it never fails or falters
even though the heart is breaking . . .

It believes beyond believing
when the world around condemns,
And it glows with all the beauty
of the rarest, brightest gems. . .
A many splendored miracle
man cannot understand
And another wondrous evidence
of God's tender guiding hand.
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Chrishonda Ciera Wynn, beloved mother, sister, aunt and
friend walked through heaven’s gate on August 6, 2025, at the
age of 34. She born on January 19, 1991, in Cincinnati, Ohio to
Rhonda Yvette Wynn and Chris C. Spivery.

As a child Chrissy attended Alliance Academy School and she
attended Taft High School in Cincinnati, Ohio. Chrissy went on
to work at Cincinnati Public Schools in Environmental
Services. Chrissy had an enormous heart and a passion for
helping others, but she wasn’t a pushover. She could love you
and be angry with you at the same time. Her children meant
everything to her, and she left an everlasting impression on
everyone she encountered.

Chrissy had an enormous number of friends. It didn’'t matter
where Chrissy went, everyone knew Chrissy and had a story to
share about her. Chrissy had a passion for doing hair and
fashion. She was always going to find her something cute to
wear. She was very good at Volleyball and Basketball. She loved
to cook for her children and loved ones, and she was very good
at it. Chrissy loved spending time with her siblings and friends
and having fun.

Chrissy’s unchanging love touched an enormous number of
lives. She leaves behind an unforgettable legacy of Laughter,
Love and Strength. Her memory will be forever in our
hearts and mind. Memories of Chrissy will always be
remembered in the hearts of all who had the opportunity to
encounter the Love of “Chrissy”

Chrissy is survived by her parents, Rhonda Yvette Wynn and
Chris C. Spivery, and her beloved children Kasie
Krishay-Kimora Scott, Kristofer Rakim Scott Jr, Cameron
Krishawn Scott, Kaylee Ann Scott (Kristofer Rakim Scott Sr.)
and Wynter Chrishae Miller (Walter Miller) and her loving
grandmothers Barbara Wynn and Paulette Spivery.

Chrissy also leaves behind her siblings, Chaz Lemar Wynn,
Jarmella Spivery, Micheal Spivery, Jalisha House, Jakommon
Bonner, Rebecca Peake, Angela Jones, Albert Jones, Unique
Brown and a host of aunts, uncles, cousin, nieces, nephews,
family and friends.

Chrissy will be remembered by her beautiful smile, her love for
music and her big heart that she had for all her loved ones and
friends.

I_OVE is patient, love is kind...

it does not envy, it does not boast
itis not proud. Itis not rude,

itis not selFseeking, itis not easily angered,

itkeeps no record onrongs
Love does not dehght in evil

but rejoices IHTRUTH

It always protects always trusts,

always H O P ES/ always PI’CSCI’VGS.

LOVENEVER FAILS

-1 Corinthians 13: 4-8
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