Temarraw Never Cames
If T knew it would be the last time that I'd see you fall asleep,
I would tuck you in more tightly and pray the Lord your soul to keep.
If I knew it would be the last time that I'd see you walk out the door, I would give
you a hug and kiss, and call you back for just one more.
If I knew it would be the last time I'd hear your voice lifted up in praise,
I would tape each word and action, and play them back throughout my days.
If I knew it would be the last time, I would spare an extra minute or two,
To stop and say “I love you,” instead of assuming you know I do.
So just in case tomorrow never comes, and today is all I get, I'd like to say how much

I love you,

and [ hope we never will forget.

Tomorrow is not promised to anyone, young or old alike,

And today may be the last chance you get to hold your loved one tight. So if you're
waiting for tomorrow, why not do it today?
For if tomorrow never comes, you'll surely regret the day
That you didn’t take that extra time for a smile, a hug, or a kiss,
And you were too busy to grant someone, what turned out to be their one last wish.
So hold your loved ones close today, and whisper in their ear,

That you love them very much, and you’ll always hold them dear. Take time to say

“I'm sorry,” “Please forgive me,” “thank you” or “it’s okay”.

And if tomorrow never comes, you'll have no regrets about today.
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Never thought I'd lose you,
But here I am,

Standing alone,

Without you by my side,
We're sisters for life,

We promised,

But now you're gone,

I don’t know what to do,
Without you,

I'm going crazy,

I'm trying to hold on,

To keep strong,

But it just doesn’t feel right,
I'm waiting here,

My arms wide open,

Tears running down my face,
Ready for your return,
Even if it takes forever,

My sister...
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ina Marie Christian was born on November 23, 1965 in
Birmingham, Alabama. She was the second child of Robert and Josephine
Christian. She is preceded in glory by her parents and older brother
Tyrone Christian. Tina leaves behind her greatest joys- her sister Robin,
her dogs Coco and Chanel, nephews Keion and Hakeem, and niece Shayna.

To know Tina, and really know her, was to adore her. Though she was a
woman of few words. Once she truly felt comfortable, T (as she was called
by close friends and family) was a woman who did not shy away from a
good time. In these good times of travel, shopping (a lot of shopping), and
more... rarely did she enjoy these times alone. She could either be with
her siblings or her partner in crime since the sixth grade Tonya Jones. Of
course childhood friends of the Ruthven, Harold, and Homestead street
and surrounding areas cannot be left out.

Tina was loved and will continue to be loved even in death by many. In
addition to her immediate family she leaves behind many aunts, a loving
uncle, and a number of cousins that felt like bonus siblings. To be
mentioned as well is a caring work community at the VA hospital in
Jamaica Plain where she worked for 36 years.

As many of you can imagine, to have Tina leave us so soon and
unexpectedly brings a lot of pain. The family is going to need an
abundance of love not just during this time, but for the foreseeable future.
Death in many ways hurts deeply, but the family thanks god for the many
memories and experiences that were had with Tina. May she rest in
heavenly peace.
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Invocation

Scripture Readings
Old Testament: Psalms 23
New Testament

Musical Selection
Precious Lord

Poem Reading
Lose You—Linda Harper

Remarks
2 Minutes Please

Acknowledgements
Michelle Christian

Poem Reading

Tomorrow Never Comes—Keion Heywood

Obituary Reading
Shayna Christian

Musical Selection
His Eye Is On The Sparrow

Eulogy
Benediction
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