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Vanessa Owensby was born in Cincinnati, Ohio, on
March 2, 1957, to Roy and Essie Owensby.

Vanessa took her last breath and closed her beautiful
eyes on July 24, 2025. She was preceded in death by her
parents, Roy and Essie Owensby; her brothers Roger,
Randy, Rudolph, and Rodney; her sister Theresa
Owensby; and her stepson, Walter Willis Jr.

Vanessa received her education in the Cincinnati Public
School District and also attended Southwestern College
for nursing.

Vanessa found great joy in going to bingo, visiting
casinos, and cherishing time with her beloved children
and grandchildren.
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Mama, your love was pure and deep,

A bond so strong, it’s ours to keep.
You gave us strength with every prayer,
A gentle touch, a heart that cared.
You held us close through darkest days,
And taught us love in countless ways.
With open arms and words so wise,
You saw the world through loving eyes.
We'll miss your laugh, your warm embrace,
The peace you brought, your gentle grace.

No one can fill the space you leave,
But in our hearts, we still believe...
That love like yours can never die,
It shines like stars up in the sky.
So rest, dear Mama, soft and true,
Shell, Nickie, Mookie, Nelly, and Buck will carry you.
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