










Tributes

My mother was the very embodiment of love, care, and selflessness. She 
devoted her life to family, friendship, and the power of education, always 

going above and beyond to provide the best for her children. Her enthusiasm 
for life was contagious, and her radiant smile could brighten even the darkest 
day. I will forever miss hearing her voice, feeling her warmth, and experienc-
ing her boundless love. Though she is no longer with us in person, her spirit 

lives on in my heart. I will carry her love with me
always and do my best to share it with every person I meet, just as she so 

generously did throughout her life.
Love,

Reginald Earl Payne, II

Mommy, I want to thank you for everything you have done for me. Thank you 
for driving me to countless practices,games, camps, appointments, school 

events, and student council meetings. I am an educator  because of you. You 
taught me to care and love all people even when they mistreat you. My 
students hear my keys coming down the hall and scatter like I used to 

hear you. I did everything to make you proud. We were so much alike. 
For so long, it was just you and I together. Now, I am lost without you. I 

will keep your kindness, humility, strength, and courage always with 
me. You were my confondant, my mentor, my coach, 

my cheerleader, my help, my therapist, my student at times, 
and my Best Friend.

Love,
Loren Noelle Payne aka Brat

I love my Gmommy so much! She was so special to me! Gmommy gave the 
best hugs and made me giggle all the time. We had so much fun playing 

games, and she always let me pick the fun snacks. Gmommy had a big smile, 
and when we were together, I felt so happy. I loved when she told me stories. 

Gmommy taught me how to be kind and share with others. Even though 
Gmommy is in heaven now, 

I will always keep her in my heart. I will think of her all the time.
I love you, Gmommy!

Love,
Karilyn Monica Rae
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I love my Gmommy so much. She helped take care of me and my sisters and always helped 
my mommy with us. She made me laugh, gave the best hugs, and I was with her every day. 
She always made sure we were okay and made us feel safe and happy. Gmommy was really 

special to me. Even when she was tired, she still took care of us. She would make us 
smile, tell us stories, and always made things feel better when they were hard. I miss her 
so much already. I wish I could hug her one more time and tell her how much I love her.

 I’ll never forget her, and she will always be in my heart forever.
I love you, Gmommy.

Kari Patricia Elise

My Gmommy was the best Gmommy ever! She was loving, funny, and always knew how to 
make me smile. I loved when we spent time together, reading stories. Gmommy would tell 
me all about her adventures when she was a little girl, and I would listen with big eyes. She 

loved to hug me tight and took me to church every Sunday. Gmommy had a heart full of 
love and always made everyone feel special. I will miss her warm hugs and her silly jokes. 

Even though Gmommy is now a shining star in the sky, I know she is watching over me and 
my sisters and I will always carry her love in my heart. I love you forever, Gmommy!

Love,
Kailynn Lorelle

I don’t know how to live in a world without my mommy. She was my safe place, my 
backup, my steady hand when life felt too heavy. No matter what I was going through, 

no matter how hard things got, she was there. She didn’t always have the perfect words, 
but her presence was enough. Her love was constant, even when we didn’t always see 

eye to eye. My mommy didn’t just rear me, she helped rear my children. She stepped in 
without question, loving them, protecting them, pouring herself into them the way only 

she could. She was tough when she needed to be, gentle when it mattered most, and 
always ours. My children didn’t just lose their grandmother, they lost one of their 

biggest protectors. We weren’t perfect, but our love was real. She saw me at my highest 
and my lowest, and she never stopped standing by me. I’ll miss her voice, her laugh, the 
way she’d show up just when I needed her most. There’s an emptiness now that nothing 
can fill, a piece of me left with her. I will carry her in everything I do. In every moment I 

feel like giving up, I’ll remember her strength. In every moment of joy, 
I’ll feel her beside me. I love you, Mommy. I always will.

Joyce Bonita


