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We, the family of the late Ms. Tesa Novella
Pinckney, wish to express our deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for the many acts of love and

kindness extended to us during the loss of our loved
one. We have been blessed and uplifted by your
thoughts and prayers. May God add a special
blessing to each and every one of you.
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Please join the family at 1:00 p.m. at

The Cooper Center
700 Davis Street
Garden City, Georgia 31408
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Saturday, March 7, 2020 ~ 11:00 A.M.
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Sunrise: November 10, 1977
Sunset: February 27, 2020
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The Adams Chapel
510 Stephenson Avenue
Savannah, ,(,r‘ggorgia 31405
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Ms. Tesa Novella Pinckney was born on November 10, 1977 in
Trenton, New Jersey to Marcella Pinckney and Elvest Shrieves.

Tesa was educated in the public schools in Trenton, New Jersey.
She attained a Bachelor of Business Administration Degree from
Savannah State University. She continued her education at
University of Phoenix where she attained a Master of Business

Administration Degree.

Tesa was united in holy matrimony to the late Eric LaVonne
McFadden.

The memories of Tesa’s life will be cherished by her daughter,
Dyamin T Arah Hall (Elexis Rison) of Savannah, GA; mother,
Marcella Maria Pinckney of Garden City, GA, father, Elvest
Shrieves of Trenton, NJ; sister, Zharia Ann Pinckney and niece,
Zelaya Naomi Pinckney both of Garden City, GA; maternal
grandmother, Annie Ruth Pinckney of St. Petersburg, FL;
maternal grandfather, Melvin Pinckney (Mary) of Garden City,
GA; paternal grandmother, Novella Shrieves of Trenton, NJ;
family friend, Johnny Simmons and first cousin, Melvin Roberts.
Tesa will also be missed by a host of uncles, aunts, cousins, other
relatives and friends.
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A Psalm of David

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the
paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil; for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies,;
thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life;
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.




When Jesus lived upon this earth,

So many years ago,

He called Tesa close to Him

Because He loved her so. | [ é@ Z/%” % %ﬂ/// % éﬂﬁ

And with that tender love of His, . 42 years ago, God gave me one of his
' angels to love and protect. But He

wanted you back with Him, so He gave
you back your wings. 1 will cherish the

That same sweet gentle way
He holds Tesa close to Him,

In His arms today. . i
42 years I had with my baby girl.
For death is a time of sleeping. I
ove,
For those who die are in God’s keeping. M
a

And there is a Sunrise for each soul,

For life, not death, is God’s promised goal.

So trust God'’s promise and doubt Him never.

For only through death, can one live forever.
So think of Tesa happy and free,
Home with her God in Heaven,

Where there is life eternally.

F br when death angels come to call,

God is so great and Tesa is so small.

And there is nothing you need to fear,
For faith in God makes all things clear.
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When we pray in Tesa’s name, s

Thy will be done, E
And the burdens that seem too heavy to bear, " | -“’ , i' > "\g
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