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I miss you Grandma. | know you are probably shaking you're head
or at least did so when you noticed these crazy road lizzads at the
funeral home not only misspelled your name, but also got the day
you transitioned incorrect as well....SMH. But like you would say
everyone makes mistakes.... As long as we know. | am asking,
hoping that you will visit me in my dream soon or show me signs
that you are near me. Like a sign that | will have no doubt that it is
you. ....I miss you grandma. | am asking God to help me realign and
to rededicate my life so that | can live righteously the remainder of
my days in the flesh so when | depart from it, | will be with you
again! | mean really with you. | miss you so much and I'll always
remember the things you've taught me. | am intelligent and
empathetic because of you!!l. The good that | am, is simply because
of you. Although | become insecure at times and feel | failed
you....how far worst would | be if it were not for your love and
guidance. So many memories made. Like the time | asked you to
read " You told me you had a boyfriend but JULY to me"....HAHA.
Lmao... it was so funny. How you would never catch onto to meme
cultured jokes. Your laugh. Your obsession with Bejeweled.... the
times you'd ask me do | want to pray. The way you uplifted me. The
times you'd say " Shyla.... you need to learn how to trust somebody
in this world" or "Girl...yo a** ain't dealin from a full deck"...the way
you'd mispronounce "Deliberately” lol.... The times I'd ask you a ?
after a petty argument and you'd refuse to make eye contact and
say " Shyla...do whatcha do".... The way you were sooooo forgiving.
The way you welcomed others into your home and heart as if it
were second nature. The way you loved my son. Our shopping
sprees. When you'd always arch my eyebrows when | couldn't get
to get them waxed. The way you had my back...I miss you so badly.
I miss our walks at the track behind Shadow Mountain. Picturing
you with that stick in your hand to protect yourself from dogs. Lol
How you loved you some Jaheim. How you knew who were my real
friends and who were not....well now you can see you were
definitely correct, but you knew that from jump. How you loved my
friends simply because | loved them...gave them places to stay. |
just miss you Zella Kay. | love you so much.... | will be 30 years old



in one month and 6 weeks. You left 6 days after my 25th birthday... |
am so thankful to God that he blessed me to share that birthday
with you and we were able to enjoy my "Birthday Pie" in your
hospital bed together. That we were able to watch The Real on TV.
That we were able to hold hands... | remember you telling me the
things you told me...because you knew. Not a look of fear or any
tears. But when time passed and | believe things became more
surreal to you... you asked me to call Uncle Bert and | just
remember you dedicating your life to God one more time. Because
you knew... | comfort myself by the reality of how things went and
that we were able to have a special moment together before you
left. But | can't lie...the very last time | heard your voice always
breaks me deeper and deeper. | feel you were calling for me or
wanted to see me and | was outside of the room. | just couldn't
handle the look of your face or seeing you being forced upon. No
one knows that part...they all believe it ended with our conversation.
| just need to see you. and embrace you...l love you grandma. Until
next time...

Shyla - December 11, 2021 at 10:46 PM



Grandma,

It's been a long seven months without you. I've literally gone from
seeing you every day to never seeing you again. (In the physical
sense). Words can't explain how much | miss you. For everyone
knows that you and | were truly inseparable. I'll forever have a void
that will forever be empty. Some days are better than others. | never
could imagine my life without you in it...so | am still in disbelief at
times. And when | realize you're no longer here, it is a very tough
day to get through. | miss when we would get into arguments over
petty things and you'd say "Gone Satan!!! not today!" Lol or how I'll
say something random and funny and you'll respond with "Girl, your
a**is crazy" haha! | miss that loud obnoxious laugh of yours. Your
beautiful smile that would light up the room. The way you always
though of the worst case scenario's and would overthink lol. Your
motto was "stay ready so you ain't gotta get ready."

Or when I'd have my insecure moments and you'd always say
"Shyla, you are your worst enemy. You have to learn how to love
yourself before anyone else can love you." | could always count on
you to uplift me. A lesson I'll always remember. Thank you for loving
me UNCONDITIONALLY, raising me, bettering me. Thank you for
helping me raise Ze'Kai the first three years of his life. Losing you
was the worst day of my life. and It always will be.

I know you're here with me in spirit. Thank you for coming to speak
to me in my dreams from time to time. For all the times | let you
down, I'll try my best to make you proud from up above. Until we
meet again, My number one Ladly.

Your first grandchild, Shyla Berry. <3

Shyla Berry - August 23, 2017 at 02:34 PM



RIP Will miss your beautiful smile.

Brenda Huey - February 07, 2017 at 10:06 AM

Cuz you are truly going to be missed every time i would see you out
and about you always had a smile on your face never letting what
was going on in your personal life get you down and if you did it
didn't show. | can hear you now saying some glad morning when
this life is over I'll fly away to that land where joy shall never end.
Please dont cry for me you may not see me but I'll be that bird
sitting on the window seals early in the morning singing to you. And
on that cold and cloudy morning when that wind brush up against
your check that will be me giving you a kiss from up above. Rest in
Heaven my sweet cousin Zela Kay. love always cousin Karen
Gonzales

Karen Hilliard - February 07, 2017 at 09:18 AM



