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RECESSIONAL ...................................................................
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•
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W I L L I S

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.

23rd Psalm
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KIRSTEN ANNE WILLIS 

PRECIOUS MEMORIES

K     irsten Anne Willis was 
a daughter, a mother, 
a sister, a partner, 

and a loving friend. She left 
this world unexpectedly on 
January 4, 2021.

She was born on March 2, 
1991 in Daytona Beach, FL to 
Teresena Wymes and Keith 
Willis. To her close friends 
and family, she was often 
affectionately called “Kitty” 
or “K.”  Kirsten graduated 
from Auburn High School 
in Auburn, AL in 2009 
and Southern Union State 
Community College in 2011. 

Kirsten could change your 
attitude with a smile, and 
brighten your day with a song. 
She had the voice of an angel. 
And the heart of one as well. 
She could make anyone laugh 
with a single phrase, look, and 
sarcastic remark. Kirsten was 
the love of her mother’s life 
and the center of her world. 
Her mother instilled in her 
values of love and kindness 
that she shared with everyone 
she encountered. One of her 
greatest joys was becoming 
a mother, herself, on January 

29th, 2019, and passing along 
those values to her son. 

She is survived by her parents, 
Teresena Wymes, Robert 
Lloyd, and Keith Willis; her 
grandparents, Katie Lloyd, 
Suzy Kridner-Wymes, Eddie 
Willis, and James Bryant;  her 
godmother, Lyneé Gadson-
Howard; her son, Christian 
Tabron; her partner, Dante 
Tabron;  her siblings, Destinie 
Willis, Shelton Willis, Jalen 
Willis, Robert Lloyd 2nd, 
Jordan Lloyd; her nana, 
Linda Flynt and a host of 
aunts, uncles, and family 
members; and her close 
friends, Alex Chavis, Anaidra 
Reese, Chardaé Shaw, Emelie 
Martins, Gloria Nyankima, 
Leonard Baldwin, Myricka 
Brown,  Tiffani Jackson, 
Sole Hernandez, Tristani 
Trammell, and a many other 
friends she held so dear.

She’ll be comforted in 
the arms of her belated 
grandparents, Helen Jernigan 
Wymes, James Wymes, and 
Annie Willis, her sister, 
Jasmine Lloyd, and her god-
daughter, Alexis Reese.

WE LOVE AND WILL MISS YOU!

a daughter, a mother, a sister, a partner, a friend

On January 4, 2021, I began walking in the dark. My 
light went out and I found myself with bumps 

and bruises, trying to find my way in the dark. 
Angel Baby, you will always be the love of my life, and 
know that my heart is now broken because you are gone.
Rest peacefully, my love, and know that mommy will for-
ever love you.!  

...TERRI’S WORDS...

And when greAt souls die,
After A period peAce blooms,

slowly And AlwAys

irregulArly. spAces fill

with A kind of

soothing electric vibrAtion.
our senses, restored, never

to be the sAme, whisper to us.
they existed. they existed.

we cAn be. be And be

better. for they existed.

WHEN GREAT TREES FALL 
by: Maya Angelou (last stanza)


