FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS

CELEBRATION R

Perhaps you sent flowers or made a phone call.
Perhaps you sent a card or stopped by just to sit with
us for a while. It could have been dinner, drinks or just
a smile. It could have been sentimental words to help
us through this trial. If you traveled from near or far,
we are grateful to you all for your kindness, love,
words of sympathy that helped our hearts smile. Our
hearts are full of gratefulness. May God bless each of
you.
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LIFE REFLEGTIONS

Tyran Janeer Williams was born March 6, 2003, in New Orleans, Louisiana. Tyran
professed Jesus Christ as an early age at Temple of Joy and later joined The
Potters House of Dallas where he enjoyed Fire House Youth Ministry. He also
served Destiney House Children’s Ministry. ‘

All Stars. He also mentored and assisted in various bands and peers in Dallas I$
because of his generous spirit and love for percussion and the culture. . \

Tyran departed this earthly life on December 6, 2022. He was proceeded in death
by his grandmother, Shelia “Grandla” Hollins.

Tyran's legacy will forever be in the lives of his father, Tyrone Williams. an
mother, Tonya Williams; sisters, Justiney Hyde and Ty’Bre Williams; uncle of
Preston Sampson; grandmothers, Shelia Hollins (Warren), and Sarah Hargrove;
nephew of Tamara Lewis-Morris (Byron), Justin Robertson (Tiffany), Leon Williams
(Makisha), Bernard Williams, Kevin Williams (Dolontria), Arristed, Kirk, Kevin,
Andre and Anthony Jackson, Kendall Bussey. Tyran’s beat will live on in the life of
his great aunts and uncle Georgianna, Ivory, Wanda, Denise, Cassandra, Abraham
and Willie along with a list of cousins, extended family, and friends who love him.
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ORDER
OF SERVICE

Processional and Final Glimpse till' Glory
Clergy, Pallbearers & Family
Pleasant Grove Mortuary Directors

Hymn of Comfort
“Going to See the King”
by, Andrea Crouch

4 Old & New Testament Scripture
Minister Kevin Bennett

Prayer
Pastor Andrew Castillo

Resolution
The Potter’s House

Musical Tribute
Minister Paul Shepherd Crumpton

Remarks/Words of Reflection
Limit 2 Minutes, Please

Musical Tribute
Minister Paul Shepherd Crumpton

Eulogy
Pastor Venshard Dobbins

Recessional
“Going Up Yonder”
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WHEN TOMORROW
_tate WITHOUT <772

When tomorrow starts without me

And I'm not here to see
If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me

| wish you wouldn’t cry

The Way you did today

While thinking of the many things
We did not get to say

| know how much you love me
As much as | love you

Each time that you think of me
| know you will miss me too

When tomorrow starts with out me
| Please try to understand
" That an angel came and called my name
' And took me by the hand

i’ The angel said my place was ready
e

4 In heaven far above
" AndThat | would have to leave behind
o e All those | Dearly Love

n Tomorrow starts without me
~ Do not think we're apart

A TRIBUTE
TO MY LOVING SON

Son, | wish | could wake up and see you standing there. Then |
would know that it was just a nightmare. Son, | remember when
you were small and how you would hold my hand, and as you
grew older you became my best friend. Son, | have 19 years of
memories that | will treasure and keep safe in my heart. We
share a bond that time and distance can never break apart. Son,
oh how my heart aches so. | would love to have you back and
never let you go. Son, where there was happiness, now there is
sadness. Son, how | long to hear your voice and see your
beautiful smile and have you back for just a little while. Son,
until that day | see you again, | will look to the sky and search
among the stars for my son and best friend.

Love,

Fonpa Fllams




