We the famdywzsh to

I never saw this coming. You left us way to soon. Keep looking in
the sky at the stars at the moon. Questioning the man above wh

do we Kkeep loosing the ones we love. She was courageous bodacious |
wouldn't take no stuff stood up to the baddest, knew she was tough.

And she knew how to make you mad but she also would give you
the last that she had. She was feisty, clever, so very wise her passing
SO S00N comes as a sur[l)rise. We take so much for granted never
knowing when we will leave this planet. I never saw this coming.
You left us way too soon. Keep lookin%{]n the sky at the stars, at the
moon. Questioniq)g the man up above Why do we keep loosing the
ones that we love? Auntie Den

o Acknowledgement . W iy
nd our sincerest appreciation to our many - e
friends for all acts of kindness shown during our moments of sorrow. . .
The Lord has been good to us and we thank you for being there with us.
May God forever bless and keep each of you in our prayers. . l

- dew on the grass as if tears
~ formed because of you are no
~ longer here. As the dew evapo-

' look up and see clouds and rays of
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In the Mourning

In the morning I am reminded
you are no longer here. So, I
mourn your loss but not the loss
of time. As the sun rises, a new
day begins, I look down to see the

rates as time goes by, so does the
tears for time stops for no one. I

- suns beaming down giving me a
kisses and warmth that makes me
smile. I know that is you sending
me love. In the mourning it begins
to rain, tears from above pouring
down, I know that is you missing
- me as I miss you. In the mourn-

‘ ing, I know I must face each new
. day and it will be hard, but I
il know you are with me forever in
P my thoughts. In the mourning, I
A will cherish the time spent togeth-
er reflecting of life’s journey and g
our paths. In the mourning, I will
continue down my path of life
never giving up but looking for-
ward to seeing you once again in

the morning.
A.M. Styles

NAENAE, Mama, bestfriend! You Are ALWAYS,there for me, always telling me about god
trying to keep me up when I’'m down.dlove me and m¥ sister my brother with your whole heart
like we were your own children, I will'always love you! I’m terribly sad, and praying for a
miracle my love! I want you to be saved in Jesus name! Your soul matters. This life hasn’t done
good by us and we deserve god TRUE unconditional love! I will never forget our long Hours
worth ef talking on the phone, and all the great memories through out my whole life. I love you
Nae Nae, I can’t say it enough! 8 R Alyna Boykin

We Entrusted Our Loved One To The Golden Care Of:
Golden Gate
Funeral & Cremation Services, LLC
2800 East 18th Street, Kansas City, MO 64127
(816) 255-3676

. o
Golden Gate Funeral & Cremation Services, LLC.
2800 East 18th Street, Kansas City, Missouri 64127
Thursday, April 27, 2023 ~ 3:00 p.m.
Evangelist Marsha Ross, Officiating



Reflections of Her Life
ShaNita LaNae Griswold was born May 21,1983 in

Kansas City, Missouri to LaTonia Griswold and
Anthony Gordon.

She was a true hustler, who dabbled in any and
everything. She loved listening to music, writing
poems, rapping, drawing and also scrapbooking.

She loved life and lived it to the fullest.

ShaNita didn't have children of her own, but the
children that she came across cherished her. She
would cuss you out and hug you all at the same
time. To know her was to love her. Because that
woman was a piece of work, but she was ours, and
would give you the shirt off her back.

She loved her family and friends, always taking the
initiative, know matter what, to keep in touch with
everyone.

She departed this life on Thursday, April 13, 2023.
Her parents, Lalonia Griswold and Anthony
Gordon; grandmother, Joan Ross, aunts, LaSonya
Griswold and LaMesha Ross, as well as a host of
other relatives preceded her in death.

She leaves to cherish her memory ShaKita
Griswold, Anthony Griswold, ShaRita Griswold
and Antoine Woodson,; grandmother, lda Meeks,
aunts, LaTreasa Mitchell, LaJeanna Griswold,
Carmen Gordon, and Erika Gordon, uncles,
Herbert Miller, Reginald Griswold, Verlin
Griswold, and Stephen Gordon, three nephews,
Da’Quon, Keon and Isaac, four nieces, Carmella,
Shania, Leaonna and Angelique, as well as a host
of other relatives, and friends.
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