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Tyquavious Burley Terrdnce Jackson
Tyrondrick Burley Mercedes Meriweather
Christopher Jackson Mandrell Robinson
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The family of Lakeshia Wynette Jackson. sincerely appreciates all your prayers, love:and support that you

have shown during our time of bereavement. Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts we thank you so much for whatever the part. We deeply appreciate
your kind expression of sympathy in our time of sorrow. Thank you for keeping us in your thoughts and
prayers. May God bless each of you.

The Jackson Family

PHINAZEE & SON

404 West 8th Street | Waynesboro, Georgia 30830
Office: 706-554-5500 Fax: 706-554-5525

Website: www.phinazeesonth.com

Kelsey M. Phinazee - Funeral Director & Embalmer
Crystal M. Preston - Manager
Almari K. Phinazee - Assistant Manager
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Program Designed By: Ronney Walker, Jr.
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JACKSON

Sunrise: April 14, 1978 - Sunset: January 15, 2021

Graveside Service

Saturday, January 23, 2021
4:00PM

Noah’s Ark Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery

2952 Noah’s Ark Road | Keysville, Georgia

Pastor Karlton Howard - Officiating
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Lakeshia Wynette Jackson was-born on April 14, 1978 to Ethel Robinson Meriweather (Collies

Calhoun), Keith Jackson and Hymond Meriweather. Lakeshia departed her earthly life on
Friday, January 15, 202 1.

Lakeshia attended Waynesboro High School in Burke County, Waynesboro, Georgia.

Lakeshia leaves to cherish her memories: two loving daughters; Infinity Jackson and Internity
Jackson, three sons; Tyquavious Burley, Tyrondrick Burley and Denzel Myers all of
Waynesboro, Georgia, her parents; Ethel (Collies Calhoun) Meriweather, Keith Jackson and
Hymond Meriweather, four brothers; Mandrell Robinson, Mercedes Meriweather, Terrance
Jackson and Christopher Jackson, grandmother; Mary Lou Robinson, grandchildren; Armani
Frazier, London Lewis and Ava Jackson, nine aunts, eight uncles, a host of nieces, nephews,

cousins and friends.
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Don't grieve for me, from pain I'm fiee
I'm following the path God has laid, you see.
I took his hand when I heard his call
I turned around and left it all
I could not stay another day

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found the peace on a sunny day.
If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joys.
A family shared, a laugh, a kiss
Oh yes, these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I've savored much,
Good family, good times, a loved one's touch.
Perhaps my time seem all too brief
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your hearts, and peace to thee.
God wanted me now; From pain I'm free.
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We little knew that day,
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you.
You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,

The day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,
Your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you,
You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken,
And nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

JACKS

Sunrise: April 14, 1978 - Sunset: January 15, 2021
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Saturday, January 23,2021
4:00PM
Noah's Ark Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery - Reysville, GA

Pastor Rarlton Howard - Presiding &Officiating
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PROCESSIONAL

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Reverend Nakia Wilhams, Jr.

SCRIPTURE READINGS
Old & New Testament
Reverend Nakia Williams, Jr.

SOLO

Bro. Terrance Jackson

OBITUARY & ACKNOWLEDGEMENT
Phinazee & Son Funeral Home Staft

SOLO
Bro. Terrance Jackson

EULOGY
Pastor Karlton Howard

FINAL VIEWING

RECESSIONAL
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When tomorrow starts without me,
and I’'m not there to see,
if the sun should rise and find your eyes
filled with tears for me.

I wish so much you shouldn’t cry,
the way you did today,
while thinking of the many things,
we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
as much as I love you,
and each time you think of me,
I know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me,
don’t think we’re far apart,
every time you think of me,
I’m right here in your heart.
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