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Tunashia Tashonna Lyde was born October 24, 1994 to

Quadria Lyde and Shondell Lowery in Paterson, NJ, and was

a life long resident.

She was a student at Silk City Academy of Paterson.

She was preceded in death by her maternal grandmother,

Cassandra Lyde; maternal grandfather, Gordon Dunn;

maternal great grandmother, Mabel Barr; and aunt Theresa

Lowery.

She departed this life on August 30, 2011.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: her daughter, Jaz'moni

Lyde; her mother, Quadria Lyde; father, Shondell Lowery;

sisters, Nyejabera Lyde, Rahonna Gouldbourne, Neveah

Gouldbourne and Zae'dria Myles; brothers, Na'Sair Hall,

Kyree Lyde and Zahkeem Lyde; paternal grandmother,

Sharetta Lowery; paternal great grandparents, John and Alice

McClam; aunt, Natasha Smith; uncles, Kareem Lyde, Tyree

Lyde, Kenneth McClam and Stanley Lowery; and a host of

cousins, other relatives, friends and neighbors.
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Cedar Lawn Cemetery
Paterson, New Jersey
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Eulogy ...............................................Rev. Kenneth D.R. Clayton
Pastor, St. Luke Baptist Church • Paterson
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Friday, September 16, 2011 - 12:00 Noon
CARNIE P. BRAGG FUNERAL HOMES, INC.

256 Rosa Parks Blvd.
Paterson, New Jersey

Rev. Kenneth D.R. Clayton, Officiating
J.E. Williams, Organist



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Don’t spend too much time in mourning,
Tears are for the sad;
I left to be with Jesus

And this should make you glad.
Don’t waste your hours in grieving,

No need to feel distress;
I’m tired of life’s frustrations

And had to get some rest.
Don’t puzzle yourself with questions

Or try to reason why
Life here for me was ended,

It came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you

Feed it with your care;
Grow it with devotion

And spread it everywhere.
Don’t fret because  my leaving

Came in such a way;
We’ll have another meeting

In God’s eternal day.
-Author unknown


