Tyvell Anderson I'd like mory of me
Leonard Gary iy to be a happy one.
Robert Basset © Id like to leave an afterglow of smiles
Donzell Gary e y when life is done.
Terrail Gary i N I'd like to leave an echo
Derrick Gary ' ] whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing,
times and bright and sunny days.
I'd like the tears of those who grieve,
6 to dry before the sun;
%ﬂzj Of happy memories that I leave
S gt l—;i;rrlbrey when life is done.
Mark Gary
Ivory Gary
Travis Anderson Jr.

Taveon Anderson

Jaqueze Gary

'The Family of Elizabeth “Baby Sista” Gary wishes to extend our sincere gratitude for

your prayers, calls, texts, visits, and outputs of love and expression of sympathy during
our time of bereavement. May God bless you all.

Gary Family
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WALLACE & SONS FUNERAL SERVICE
(Inside Woodruff Funeral Home)
16774 Dixie Highway Hazel Crest, IL 60429
Office: (708) 335-0116 « Cell (773) 406-3547
Lamont J. Wallace, Funeral Director Yolanda A. Wallace, President
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Elizabeth Gary Yancy was born on July 1, 1950, to Addie Lee and Kenzie Gary in
Tunica, Mississippi.

Elizabeth was the oldest of eight siblings, Donnell, Clennon, Kenzie Jr. Mark and
3 sisters Rosie, Frankie, Ethel Lee. Her 3 brothers Donnell, Clennon, Kenzie Jr.
preceded her in death, as well as her 2 sisters Rosie and Ethel Lee and her son Arthur.

Elizabeth moved to Chicago at an early age and accepted Christ in her life. She
attended Shepard Elementary School and Marshall High School.

Elizabeth was an outgoing person who spoke her mind and didn't give a damn about
nobody’s feelings. She was very sweet and bossy. Elizabeth was loved by everyone and
she was incredibly strong.

She met her husband and lifetime partner A.G Yancy when she was 15 and they tied
the knot at 19. She gave birth to Arthur (Tiffany), Sabrina, Sheila, and Sharee in
Chicago, IL. Elizabeth was also a sweetheart to her nieces Sabrina(Nikki), Yolonda,
Sharee and nephews Ivory, Desmond, and Doddie.

To cherish her memory and legacy, she leaves behind her loving husband (AG), sister
Frankie, brother Mark, three daughters Sabrina, Sheila, To cherish her memory and
legacy, she leaves behind her loving husband (AG), sister Frankie, brother Mark, three
daughters Sabrina, Sheila, Sharee, and a host of nieces and nephews, 19 grandchildren
and football team of great grandchildren, and many more family and friends who loved

her dearly.
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1 thought of you with love today, but that is nothing
new. 1 thought about you yesterday and days before
that, too. 1 think of you in silence. 1 often speak your
name. All1 have are memories and your picture in
a frame. Your memory is my keepsake with which
T'll never part. God has you in his keeping, 1 have
you in my heart.

Your Loving Daughter, Sabrina

Letter to My Mom in Heaven

They say there is a reason They say time will heal;
Neither time or reas Will change the way i feel.
Gone are the days We used to share, But in my
heart. You are always there.

The gates of memories Will never close; 1 miss you
more than Anybody knows... Love and miss you
everyday. Till we meet again

Always & Forever

Your Sweet Daughter, Sheila

Our lives go on without you

But nothing is the same. We have to hide our
heartaches When someone speaks your name.

Sad are the hearts that love you Silent the tears that
fall, Living our hearts without you Is the hardest
part of all. You did so many things for us Your
heart was kind and true, And when we needed to
talk to someone We could a[ways count on you.
The special years will not retwrn

When we were all together, But with the love within
our hearts You will walk with us forever.

Your Baby Girl, Sharee

In Loving Memory of our Wonderful Auntie

Of all the special gifts in life however great or small,
to have you as our Auntie was the greatest gift of
all. May the winds of love blow softly and whisper
in your ear “We love and miss vow Auntie and
wish that you were here” Deep in our hearts, your
life is kept to love and cherish not forget. No more
tomorrows we can share but yesterdays are always
there. A silent thought, a secret tear keeps your
memory ever near in our hearts forever.

Your Nieces and Nephews, Sabrina, Yolonda,

Sharee, vory, and Kenneth

1 am not okay but in my heart 1 know that you are
No more pain but your death left a permanent scar
1'm not okay

1t hurts but 1 tell them 1'm cool

Tell me what to do?

Gma 1 need you to Tell me what to say

T'll do anything to take away the agony

1 felt that day

But you're strong Ray

I'm not, okay?

But 1 can't say that or maybe 1 can 1 just have to say
it through this pen

They’ll never know what goes through my head
The day, the feeling, the sound, the sight Oh how
you put up one hell of el ﬁgh’c But I'm cool, 1 mean
cold Gma 'm not okay but you are My person, that
is Sweet, [ov'mg, caring and Gone...

Your Granddaughter, Desiree




Of all the specia[ giﬁs in [ife however great
or small, to have you as my Wife was the
greatest gift of all. May the winds of love blow
softly and whisper in your ear. “We love and
miss you and wish that you were here”. Deep
in our hearts, your [ife s kept to love and
cherish, not forge’c. No more tomorrows we
can share but yesterday’s are always there.

A silent ’chough’c, a secret tear keeps your

memory ever near in our hearts forevev.

Your [ov'mg hushand, A.G

Crier CF (Sorvio

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 26,2024
Wake: 9:00 AM Service: 10:00 AM

PHILADELPHIA MISSIONARY M.B. CHURCH
3335 W Washington Blvd ¢ Chicago, IL 60624
Rev. Larry Jackson, Officiating

0TRSO A e A R e T Carol Jackson
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Oak Ridge Cemetery
4301 West Roosevelt Road
Hillside, IL 60162
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