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"Memories"
Life can never stay the same,

No matter how we try.
Our hands can never stop,

The clock of life from ticking by.
But love remains, unchanging,
In the care of sorrowing hearts.
For as the love of life is stilled,

The love of memory starts.
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Obituary
Latoya M. Oglesby, forty years of 

age, lived in Augusta, Georgia. 

She was born in Augusta, 
Georgia, to Ada Grace 
Kent and George Oglesby, 
on October 8, 1980.

She attended T. W. Josey High School and worked 
for Valdosta Mobility, LLC and was contracted at the 
Augusta Transitional Center.

Latoya loved her children, family, and friends. She 
was life of the party.

Latoya Oglebsy was preceded in death by her father, 
George Oglesby.

Latoya Oglesby is survived by: her daughters, Zytoria 
Jones and ZyQuanda Oglesby; mother, Ada Grace 
Kent; grandmother, Martha Grace; sisters, Saquanda 
Oglesby Thomas (Torrey), and Druscilla Kent; niece, 
Ni’Dreiyah Horton; nephews, Braden Kent and 
Domani Kent; and a host of step-siblings, nieces, 
nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.
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"All Y'all " - Timbaland and Magoo
I love my mind, love my soul, love my body. I don’t drink or smoke, that’s why I love my body.
You might catch me chillin’ with a little short hottie, With a little piercing on her body.

Yes, I get it poppin’, ‘specially overseas. Japanese girls even love my beat.
They say, “Timbaland’s, we love you! We love the dope things that you do!”

Even in London they say, “Tim, we love ya,” They even call me things like wicked and the f ’n governer.
That’s why I can’t forget why’all. That’s why I had to make this roll call, uh.

This here’s for one and all. It’s so good to feel all a y’all, oooh.
Make that move and just ball out, oooh. Life’s too short for some time out, oooh.

This here’s for one and all. It’s so good to feel all a y’all, oooh.
Make that move and just ball out, oooh. Life’s too short for some time out, oooh.

Poem by Keyondra Savanna
Toya was always there whether you needed a hug or a laugh.

You could always count on Toya.
Toya was there to show you tough love no matter what!

If never on time to work was a person,
It would’ve been Toya.

You couldn’t pay her to be on time!
But you could always count on her to get the job done.
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