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expressions of sympathy in their recent great loss. 
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Order of  Service
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SELECTION�������������������������������������������������� SOFT MUSIC

READING OF THE HOLY SCRIPTURES:

OLD TESTAMENT������ REV. DR. SIDNEY D. JERNIGAN, JR.

NEW TESTAMENT��������� REV. DR. JEROME ANTHONY, SR.

PRAYER�������������������������� REV. DR. JEROME ANTHONY, SR.

SOLO����������������������������������������� SIS. JENNIFER RAYBORN

MESSAGE OF HOPE������������������ REV. DR. HENRY STREETER
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RECESSIONAL����������������������������������������������������������������

•

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 16, 2021 v 1PM 

Kameron Tarver was born on March 30, 2021 to 
parents, De’Cordia De’Kal Blue and Kametrez 
Keshun Tarver. 

He was preceded in death by his grandparents, 
Bobbie Ann Tarver, Connie, Georgie Blue, Jr., and 
Willie James Penn.

Kameron’s sweet and loving memories will be 
cherished by his parents, De’Cordia Blue and 
Kametrez Tarver; two sisters, Ja’Cordia Cooks 
and Kametreuna Tarver; one brother, Tyler Blue; 
grandmother, Joanne Allums; along with a host of 
aunts, uncles, cousins, and other relatives.

Pee, 
Missing You, Baby Boy!

We will never get to see your precious face
Or whisper words to make you feel safe.

We will never get to hold you tight,
When you can’t sleep at night.

We will never get to sing to you a sweet lullaby
To calm you down when you cry.

We will never get to fall asleep with you in our arms,
All bundled in a blanket you warm.

We will never get to hear you laugh and giggle
Or see your little toes wiggle.

There are many things we will never get to do,
But the hardest is not being with you.


