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Joanne Kelly was born in Harlem, New York to the late Edith

Kelly and Dorsey Coleman, on November 17, 1950. Willie

Ingram was her stepfather who nurtured and cared for her

throughout her childhood, and most of her adult life until his

untimely death.

Joanne was preceded in death by her mother, Edith Kelly, father,

Dorsey Coleman, her step father, Willie Ingram, two brothers,

Alan Godbolt and Hakim Bilal.

Joanne touched many lives and will truly be missed. She leaves

to cherish her memory: her four children, Tamika Scott

(Wardell), Shariff Washington, Areatha Kerwin (Keith) and

Michael Kelly; her eight grandchildren, Shameeka, Sharise,

Maliq, Joshua, Shariff, Christian, Christina, Cameron and great

granddaughter Sophia; her loving brothers, Anthony and Willie

Kelly; sister in-laws, Gladys Kelly and Rosyln Bilal, nieces and

nephews, Larry, Willie II, Christopher, Erik, Ebony and Mark

Kelly, Tariq Bilal, and a host of aunts, uncles, great nieces,

nephews and friends.

Joanne Kelly will always be in our hearts.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain
and sometimes sorrow,

Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.
But life for you must go on,

You must not worry because I’m gone.
You stood beside me all the way,

When I was down,
you knew what to say …

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,

 I  thank God because
 He came for me.

-Author unknown


