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When I’'m Gone

When | come to the end of my journey
And | travel my last mile,
Just forget if you can, that | ever frowned
And only remember the smile,
Forget the unkind words | have spoken:
Remember some good | have done.
Forget that | ever had heartache
And Remember I’'ve had loads of fun.
Forget that I've stumbled and blundered
And sometimes fell by the way.
Remember | have fought some hard battles
And won, ere the close of the day.
Then forget to grieve for my going,
I would not have you sad for a day.

But in the summer just gather some flowers
And Remember the place where | lay;
And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky in the west.
Stand for a few moments beside me

And remember only my best

The family would like to thank you all for your kindness,
support & Love! Your loves gives us strength to do as Tanise did
to know we are all children of God!

Tanise Lenee Blair

7/17/1970 - 3/16/2026



The Order of Service

Organ Prelude........ccceeueunnn. Mr. Keir Ward
Processional Hymn............ .Resurrection

Choir Opening Prayer.......... Fr. Francis Asomkase, SSJ
Hymn...coo oo, Resurrection Choir First
Reading.....ccooevvvvrrvvereeennnnnn. Wisdom 3:1-9
Responsorial Psalm............. Psalm 23 (read)

Gospel Reading.........c.uu..... John 6:37-40
HOoMIlY.uuvveeeieeeiiiiieiieiieeiees Fr. Francis Asomkase, SSJ
HYymnN ..o Resurrection Choir
Prayers of the Faithful......... Minister

Obituary Reading................. Family

Final Commendation............ Fr. Francis Asomkase, SSJ
Recessional.......ccccccveerneennee. Resurrection Choir

St. Elizabeth Church at Nativity of Our Lord
5900 McClellan, Detroit, Ml 48213
Homegoing Service 11:00 am
Celebrant: Fr. Francis Asomkase, SSJ

Homegoing Services for
Tanise Lenee Blair

Sunrise : July 17, 1970 Sunset: March 16,2026

Victor and Eleanor Blair had a baby girl on July 17,1970. Her
name was Tanise Lenee Blair. She was beautiful. And she was
a child of God. This is something Tanise always held in her
heart. “I AM a child of God.”

Sometimes she would say it when she felt she should have
done something better, sometimes when she was happy,
sometimes when she was sad, sometimes when she was
grieving—but always she would know “I am a child of God.”
She was able to have faith when others, could not. She
always knew a positive outcome—

when others think not. | AM a child of God. And she would
tell you the same - Ever so kindly, ever so sweetly, she would
remind you—You are a child of God too!

Don’t doubt. Ever. Just don’t doubt.

And that was our Tan. Pure and simple. Faithful, beautiful,
kind, sweet as she could be. She loved a party. She wrote
poetry—beautiful heart felt poetry. She sang like an

angel. She took care of others until Her fragile body would
not let her. When she was younger, she graduated high school
and completed one Year of college.

Tanise Lenee Blair was good to the bone. So many loved
her. Many of you had no Idea how sick she really was. Tan
endured for a long, long time. But thru it all —she knew
she was a Child of God.

And when you really think about it—no greater gift could be
given to those of us who loved her so.

Thank you, beautiful Tan, for great was your faithfulness!
Thank you. We needed that. We all will carry you with us
forever.

Thank you for loving us so deeply! We love you back!



