Obituary

Ke' Moryion Isaiah Richard age 2 months passed away
while sleeping in his crib on May 11 2023.
Ke' Morion Isaiah Richard is the Son of Keijaned Willis and
David Richard of Houston Texas.
Ke' Morion was a blessing and joyful expectation. During
Ke' Morion brief visit on Earth, he enjoyed listening to his
mom playing and singing church music to him and loved
being held close to his mother and his grandmother . Ke'
Moryion was a happy baby with a bright smile that
lightened up the room.

Ke'Moryion will always remain his parent's precious baby
boy and they will hold Ke' Moryion again in Heaven one
day. Family will always miss and love you Ke' Morion
Isaiah Richard.

Ke' Moryion Isaiah Richard is survived by Mother, Keijanea
Willis; Father, David Richard; Grandmother;
Casper Hines.

Grandfathers; Reggie Wills, Shannon Green.
Aunties: Juanesea Hines; Tabitha Shinault, Sonnica Hines,

Pamela Hines, Latoya Willis, Great Aunties; Loneta
Edison, Myrtle Edison, Carolyn Dones, Rosa Hall.
Uncles; Elijah Willis, Thomas Hinds, Thaddues Hines, Earl
Hines, Solomon Hines.
Great Unice; James Hall , JohnnyJones and Darrel Willis.
All his Cousins
Ke' Moryion was preceded in death by; Grandmothers,
Katherine Hooper, Loretta Willis and Grandfather; Leeroy
Heaven -
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God sent an Angel (Ke'Moryion Isaiah
Richard) to the earth.

the sweetest Angel too,

And for such a thing little thing

He had so much to do.

He knew he did not have,

Much time upon this earth to stay, So
he did not waste a second;

He got started right away.

His eyes were bright and sparkly,

He took in every turn.

He did not miss a single thing,
Because Angel came to learn!

God sent him here to touch the, Hearts
of those he could not reach, He taught
them courage, strength and faith,
Because Angel came to teach.

His tiny little body,

Was so full of God above,

You felt it when you held him,
Because Ke'Moryion came to love.

In 2 months he managed,

What many never will.

When he went home to Jesus, His
purpose was fulfilled.

He learned and taught, loved and
played,

He learned his lessons well.

I know he was so proud of him, When b
he went home to dwell.

But when I miss him OH- SO- MUCH,
I can almost hear him say, v
Please understand, his work was done, |
Ke' Morvion did not come to stay.
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