
The family of Nicole Abbott wish to extend our sincerest appreciation to our 
many friends and family for all acts of kindness, expressions of sympathy and 
comfort shown during these hours of bereavement. Your generosity of giving 
and sympathetic understanding, has provided us with great strength, and aided 
us to lighten our heavy burden at this time. May God bless each of you. 

We Entrusted Our Loved One To The Golden Care Of: 

Golden Gate Funeral Chapel 
2800 East 18th Street ~ Kansas City, MO 64127  

(816) 255-3676 
“A Service Designed...With You In Mind” 

Never Enough 
 

Sometimes I know the words to say to give thanks for all you've done, 
but then they fly up and away as quickly as they come. 

How could I possibly thank you enough, the one who makes me whole, 
the one to whom I owe my life, the forming of my soul?    

The one who makes such sacrifices to always put me first, 
who lets me test my broken wings, in spite of how it hurts. 

Who paints the world a rainbow when it's filled with broken dreams, 
who explains it all so clearly when nothing is what it seems.  

Are there really any words for this? I find this question tough. 
Anything I want to say just doesn't seem enough.  

What way is there to thank you for your heart, your sweat, your tears, 
for ten thousand things you've done for oh so many years.  

For changing with me as I changed, accepting all my flaws, 
not loving 'cause you had to, but loving just because.  

For never giving up on me when your wits had reached its end, 
for always being proud of me, for being my best friend.  

And so I come to realize, the only way to say, 
the only thank you that's enough is clear in just one way.  

Look at me before you see what I've become. 
Do you see yourself in me, the job that you have done?  

All your hopes and all your dreams, the strength that no one sees, 
a transfer over many years, your best was to pass me.  

Thank you for the gifts you give, for everything you do, 
but thank you, Mama, most of all for making dreams come true. 

Letter to my beloved daughter,  
Nicole who I love, cherish and miss. Thank you for your love and years we spent together.  
Momma is so proud of you and the woman you became. You brought me so much joy in 
my life. You are an amazing woman, a good mother and businesswoman Your love for  
others shines through for the world to see. Thank you for the gift you gave to me your 
daughter – Tailece.                                                                        Thank you, Father God.  



Nicole Michelle Abbott was born on December 7, 1977 

in Kansas City Missouri to Linda Abbott and Joe 

Wheeler.  

Nicole received her education in the Kansas City    

Missouri School District. She graduated from Center 

High School in 1996.  Because of her love, compassion 

and desire to help others she proceeded to obtain a 

Certified Nursing Assistant License in November 2001.  

She worked for Ascend Hospice, again a testament to 

her commitment and dedication to others.  One of her 

biggest accomplishments in life is being an inspiration 

to many.  Another side of Nicole is her entrepreneurial 

spirit. She was known for her annual holiday baskets 

for Valentines Day, Mother’s Day and Father’s Day. 

Even while undergoing treatment for a very aggressive    

cancer, she was determined to finish her final Mother’s 

Day basket.  She loved to travel with time spent in    

Hawaii, Atlanta, Louisiana, Florida, Vegas, Arizona, 

Texas and the Bahamas.  Nicole was also well known 

for her cheesecake, bacon spaghetti, banana pudding, 

and cornbread.    

Nicole was never married; she was blessed with one 

child, a daughter – Tailece  

Nicole departed this life on Saturday, July 2, 2022, at 

home surrounded by many loving family members and 

friends.  

She leaves to cherish her memory, daughter, Tailece 

Hopkins; Mother Linda Abbott; Grandfather Claude 

Harris, Aunts Patricia Brown, Christina Henderson 

(Bell), Dorothy Williams (Patrick), Sandra Wheeler, 

Lillie Woods, Lisa Harris, and Stacie Edd; Uncles  

Terry Abbott, Robert Wheeler (Mary), Nathaniel 

Wheeler, and Claude Jr. and a host of cousins and 

many other relatives and friends.  

There is one word that describes my Mother Nicole 

Abbott and that is “UNFORGETTABLE”. 

Prelude Soft Music 
 
 

Crowning Ceremony Golden Gate 

Prayer  Chaplin Harold Dwight 

Scripture Reading 
 

Selection Yolanda Adams 
“Open My Heart” 

 

Acknowledgements &  
Condolences Shante´ Henderson 

Life Reflections Takisha Brown 

Poem Tailece Hopkins 

Remarks Family & Friends 
Two (2) Minutes Please 

 

 

Selection Brandy, Tamia, & Gladys Knight 
“Missing You” 

 
 

Words of Comfort Chaplin Harold Dwight 

Benediction  

Recessional  


