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A BEAUTIFUL LIFE STORY

With hearts full of love and treasured memories, we bid farewell to our radiant light, Chloe’ Ranee’
Elena Jackson. Chloe’ graced our world on Wednesday, October 10, 2012, in Lynwood and embarked on
her heavenly journey on Wednesday, June 4, 2025, in Los Angeles. Her life, though brief, was a testament
to the beauty of a soul that knew only how to give love, to live thoughtfully, and to embrace kindness in

all her gentle ways.

Born to doting parents, Dannielle and Christopher Jackson, Chloe’ was the heartbeat of a loving family
that included her cherished grandparents Bobby and Sharon Jackson, Trinita Wilson-Peterson, and
Y,
Chrixus Robert, Chaz Ryan, Charlotte Ranee, Chynna Reign, and Chayana Reese. A Niece beloved by

Danny Dotson. Her vibrant spirit was mirrored in the bonds she shared with her siblings Chandler |

Uncles, Antwan Sr., John(Sadie), Charles, Gabriel, and Julian, Aunts, Mamie, Simone, Erica(Ladarious),
Precious, Alexis and Michelle and mourned by a multitude of cherished cousins—Trinity, John Jr,
Ryan, Chanel, Gabriel II, Kenzo, Ladji, Lola, Ellie, Donovan, Julian Jr, William, Matthew, McKenna,
Maximillian, Carter, Cayden, and Carson, and a host of other cousins, extended family and friends—
Chloe's absence will be felt deeply across the vast tapestry of her kinship. Upheld by the guidance of her

godparents, Earlondra, Mia, Matthew and Aritumo, Chloe was pointed in the perfect direction.

Chloe' also carried the legacy of her late grandfather Eric Peterson, late great-grandparents Matthew and
Bertha Dotson, John and Mattie Wilson, Georgia and Robert Jackson, and Elena Palmer, and kept alive

the spirit of her late uncles, Paul and Earl Jackson, aunt Nayshawn Coleman, and cousin, Larry Allen.




Chloes journey through education beckoned her innate brilliance as she blossomed at K. Anthony
Primary School where she emerged victorious as a Spelling Bee Winner, an accolade that will forever
echo her dedication and grace. The seeds of her intellect and charm continued to grow at Loyola
Village Elementary and Wright Middle School, as she juggled academics, friendship and her love
for life, Chloe’s natural talent and zeal for dancing, cooking, and singing shone brightly, leaving an

indelible mark on the hearts of all with whom she shared her passions.

A child of unwavering faith, Chloe’s Christian beliefs were the cornerstone of her existence, guiding
her every step with divine light and love. Chloe’ was christened at Hays Tabernacle CME by Rev.
Dr. Juliano Andujo, and accepted Christ at an early age and baptized at the Greater Hopewell Full
Gospel and Rehoboth Baptist Church under the love and grace of her Pastor Kenneth B. Pitehford.
Chloe’ also served on the usher board alongside Mother Jones who taught her all the important
things of being a servant fpr the Lord. In every twirl of her dance, every note she sang, and ever’y
dish she lovingly prepared, her spirituality was the essence that imbued her actions with purpose

and joy.

What words could encapsulate the essence of Chloe’? She was, in her entirety, loving, thoughtful,
and gentle. Her conversations were laced with compassion and care asking “how are you doing?” or
“did you eat?” and her laughter was a melody that resonated in the air long after she left the room.
Her preoccupation with life’s simple pleasures, like talking on the phone and getting her nails done,

were but small glimpses into a soul that treasured connection and self-expression.

To know Chloe” was to experience sunshine that warmed you from the inside out, a gentle touch
that reassured you without speaking, and a love that was given freely and abundantly. She was a
bright star in our lives, and though her physical presence has dimmed, her light will continue to
guide us, inspire us, and encourage us to live with the same selflessness and grace she embodied.

And so, we release our beloved Chloe’ to the grand embrace of eternity, confident that her spirit
is soaring on the wings of angels, gracing the heavens as she did the earth. While we will miss her
profoundly, we take solace in knowing that her love will always be a beacon of hope, guiding us \
through our darkest times as we hold steadfast to the beauty of her life and the everlasting impact
of her soul’s journey among us. Keep dancing in Heaven Chloe’ Ranee’ Elena Jackson. Your legacy is

immortal, your memory eternal, and your spirit forever dancing in the light of God’s love.
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[ sit here and ponder how very much
I'd like to talk with you today.
There are so many things
That we didn't get to say.

I know how much you care for me,
And how much I care for you.
And each time that I think of you,

[ know you’ll miss me too.

An angel came and took you by the hand, and said
Your place was ready in Heaven, far above...
And you had to leave behind, all those you dearly loved.
You had so much to live for,

You had so much to do...

It still seems impossible
That God was taking you.

And though your life on earth is past,

In Heaven it starts anew.

You'll live for all eternity,

Just as God has promised you.

And though you've walked through Heaven’s gate,
We're never far apart...

For every time I think of you,

You're right here in my heart.

Love, Chandler, Chrixus, Chaz ¢ Charlotte




To my Niece Chloé,

’ From the beginning, finding out your mommy was pregnant
with you, I was overjoyed. Your mommy would be throwing
everything up. From being home, to picking me up from

school, all the way back home. Her having you my last year

T R I B U T E S of middle school was a new start for me and your mom in life.

You were so exciting and lighting up the room, like me, all the

Our beloved Gﬂddaughter Chloé Shiﬂfﬂg bright, dancing we used to do. I no longer have you to dance with me
outside or in the kitchen when I'm cooking. You would ask

A ray ﬂfWﬂl‘mth, a gufdiﬂg flght me what am I cooking and I say “girl just come try it.” Your

favorite line was, “Ooo TT that’s good”. This feels unreal. We
were raised as sisters but you are my niece. I will be missing

Your joy and love still fill the air,

A gﬂIdEH g[ﬂw bgygnd compare. the calls at 6am telling me: "Good Morning", asking me "How
N ) ) are you doing?” "Did you eat today?” I'm gonna miss that
Thﬂugh now you shine in skies so htghi seafood boil that we didn’t get to share before you went on

to fly away. You are still here to me in my head, & my heart.
As I drive and see butterflies, I know you are okay. You are
Forever held in hearts so true, still around me. I love you so much and it’s gonna be such
a huge change. There is now a very big gap in my life, I will
never get used to knowing you're not here anymore. Who

Your warmth remains, it won’t say goodbye.

With endless love, we honor you.

With all our love, am I gonna celebrate my yearly Libra aunt & niece birthday
dinner with. I am so heart broken but you are in our hearts
God mama, Earlondra and Mia and never forgotten.
I love you ChloéBear.
With all my love,

Your TT Erica

To My Chloe,
From the beginning it’s been me and you. Our Mothers were

Sisters - Pregnant at the same time- Every single birthday

for the last 13 years we have spent it together - Our first

Birthday you were in Auntie’s Tummy, your last birthday

you will be in Heaven with my Mommie- you are my first

and only Love- the only one that understands me and loves

me and accepts me for who I am. I will miss sitting beside _
you at school, riding the bus, eating every meal with you e
even when you say I was eating too much, and too fast! I & g:ﬂ"'ﬁ
will miss holding your Hand, your kisses on my cheeks, I will “&e
miss kissing you on your forehead, and making that crazy J

noise that would always make you laugh! Standing next o

to you, in the pouring rain, I will miss our quiet moments

when you would just lay your head on my shoulder, and tell

me that everything is going to be alright. My Momma Told

me she has over 1500 pictures of me and you. I will treasure

them in my Memories for ever - There will never be Another

you.. My Melody the girl who has my heart.. My Melody My

Forever Love, My Best Friend. Thank you for Making me SO

Happy in this lifetime. If only My love could have

saved You...I don’t know how I am going live without you.

Forever in my Heart Love,
William Christopher Sullivan L
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TRIBUTES

Legacy of Love - Dedicated to Chloe

A soul so vibrant, full of life. To God's Miracle- My Number Two.
Our granddaughter, a shining star. Thank you for giving me the best twelve years of my life. From
A heart of gold, a beacon bright, the beginning of your existence you were a miracle. Wednesday,
Whose love and kindess knew no bar. October 10th 2012, my life changed forever. I was dying from
In every step, in every stride, Heart Failure, and you gave me a reason to live. My HeartBeat,
She brought a world of joy and cheer, every single moment that I spent with you made my heart

stronger. Your Smile. The one Dimple. From those long Summer
Days at day camp, the Covid Quarantine, the Libra Bash we
had each year (in your honor!) to your recent hospital stay. You
were my firecracker, inquisitive, loving, dynamic, phenomenal.
Thank you for being a best friend, to my very awkward son.
Thank you for loving him. truly the two of you were inseparable.
For the thousands of kisses that we shared, I am so thankful.
Four Thousand Eight Hundred and Seven Photos of you. Still
not enough to show all of our expressions of Love. I prayed
everyday for your healing, I prayed for you to come home - On
Wednesday, June 4th 2025, God had the final say. Thank you
for being the Best GrandDaughter that any GrandMother could
ask for. Thank you for Loving me Unconditionally. I will miss
you my Chloe Bear. My Healed Heart, Broken again. I don't
know how I am going to Live without you. Forever in my Heart,
Forever 12. Forever on The Clock....

A legacy of love, she leaves,
Her memory, we'll hold so dear.
For she was more than just a light,
A force of nature, pure and true,
Our Granddaughter, our pride and joy,
We'll celebrate the life we knew.

Love, GrandPa ¢ GrandMa

Love, Nana

“If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: If I make my
bed in hell, behold, thou art there. If I take the wings of
the morning, And dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea;
Even there shall thy hand lead me, And thy right hand
shall hold me. If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me;
Even the night shall be light about me. Yea, the darkness
hideth not from thee; But the night shineth as the day:
The darkness and the light are both alike to thee. For

thou hast possessed my reins: Thou hast covered me in

.|| my mother's womb. I will praise thee; for I am fearfully
and wonderfully made: Marvellous are thy works; And
that my soul knoweth right well.”

| Psalm 139:8-14 K]V

~Your Grandfather Danny £ .I F R O M :
iy, 7 \QW//@M




ACTIVE P HONORARY
Julian Jones Sr. | Chandler Jackson
Wi liam Sullivan _ Chrixus Jackson
~ Matthew Perrodin . Y Chaz Jackson
' John Pickering Jr.
Gabriel Peterson 11
Matthew Sullivan-Graves
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