Of%rr@oirg (elebration for

Sunrise April 14,2003 Sunset April 04, 2025

“Do not stand at my grave and weep; I am not there. I do not sleep. I am a thousand
winds that blow....."

Saturday, April 26, 2025
Visitation: 9:00AM - 11:00AM Celebration: 11:00AM -12:00PM
Golden Gate Funeral & Cremation Services, LLC
2800 E 18th Street, Kansas City, Missouri 64127
Pastor Bruce Whitley, Officiating




Tyrone E. Stewart III was born on April 14, 2003 to Tyrone E. Stewart Jr.

and Cassandra England in Kansas City, Kansas at Providence Medical
Center. He attended Schlagle High School and graduated in 2021.

Tyrone had a passion for selling and driving fast cars and loved spending
time with his family and friends. He was a big kid at heart with a
wonderful sense of humor and the charm to brighten any room.

Tyrone will be deeply missed by many who will forever cherish his
memory. He leaves behind his mother Cassandra M. England. His four
sisters Alexus (Lexi) Taylor, Tylisha (TyTy) Stewart, Zaniya Smocks, and
Promise (NigNiq) Stewart. His two brothers Tyione (Ty) Stewart and
Brandon (BJ) Lee-Davis. His grandmothers Letha Woodberry (Chico) and
Helena England. His grandfathers Samuel Judie Jr. and Tyrone E. Stewart
Sr. (Connie). His aunt Felisha Lora (Tony). His uncles Cedric and Daryan
England. His special friend Mariah Porter, and a host of aunts, uncles,
nieces, nephews, cousins, extended family and friends.

He was preceded in death by his father Tyrone E. Stewart Jr., and two
uncles Carvell (Bud) England and Sampson England.

“And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard
your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.”
— Philippians 4:7
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Prelude - Soft Music

Processional
Minister & Family

Prayer
Pastor Bruce Whitley

Scripture
Pastor Bruce Whitley

Selection
Zacardi Wildliams
“Lord Do It For Me”

Acknowledgments & Condolences
Grenesha Upton

Life Reflections- Read in Silence
Tribute Video

Tributes-Family & Friends
(3 ppl, 2 min limit)

Selection
Yolanda Adams
“Open My Heart”

Words of Comfort
Pastor Bruce Whitley

Benediction
Family Recessional



Loving Memories of a Special Son *’% |

To lose someone so special
is really hard to bear,
it hardly seems believable

that you're no longer there.

You left us far too early,

before your time, it seems,

and now you’ll never have the chance
to fulfill all those dreams.

However hard it is, though,
we’ll take comfort in the thought
of all the memories we have

and the happiness you brought.

You always lived life to the full,

but ours won’t be the same

until the day when we can see ! Dear son,
P e, I promise to always stand by you,
Through every rise and fall.

To cheer for you on your brightest
ys,
And lift you when you feel small.

I promise to love you endlessly,
No matter the time or place.
To be your home, your shelter,
Your safe and loving space.

My dear son, this promise is true:
My love will never fade.
In every moment, near or far,
You'll always have my aid.




Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for long

And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.

It's all part of the master plan

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do
Miss me, but let me go.
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cAbnowledgement

Perhaps you sent a comforting message or prayed a silent prayer; Perhaps you sent flowers, if
S0, it did not go unnoticed. You may have spoken kind words, as any friend could say; Perhaps
you were not there at all, just thought of us each day. Whatever you've done to console our
hearts. The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of
love, concern, and kindness shown to us during this hour of bereavement. Thank you and God
bless you all.

Pallbearers

y . You can shed tears that he is gone
Tyione Stewart

Or you can smile because he has lived
Brandon Davis (B.J.) You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back
Samarion England Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left

Damon Stacker Jr Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him
Or you can be full of the love that you shared
Jokwuan Hall :
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
Javontae Sloan Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday
You can remember him and only that he is gone
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on
You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back

Or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

Honorvary Pallbearors
Jae'’Veon Mitchell-Locke
Dominique Jones

Antonio Ingram Sr.

Treshawn Stewart

Cornelius Jones Jr.
Kaiden Maaske




