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Ardella J. (Dimple) Tanks passed away at the of 76 on March 12, 2017 in Bronx
Lebanon Hospital.

Adella was born July 22, 1940 in Nashville Tennessee to Willie and Rosetta McKissack-
Goodner (both deceased). She grew up with five siblings who babied her all of her life. She
spent much of her childhood being protected by her sisters and cousin, when you saw all
four of them together someone was about to get checked about bothering the baby (Dimple).

She graduated from Pearl High School in Nashville, Tennessee. She followed her sisters
to New York in the sixties and that is where she remained until her death. The majority
of her years were spent living in the Webster Houses where she was loved by all. Ardella
worked numerous jobs but her passion was working for the New York City Board of
Education. Dimple was passionate, caring, strong, loving, understanding, nurturing,
and always gave good advice to those who needed it. She always loved being surrounded
by children to the very end. Dimple was the go to Mom for any and everything, plus old
time remedies that would help the situation that was brought to her attention. When you
went to Dimples house she always had company, the love was spread around. If you
needed help Dimple was there to do whatever it was to help ease your mind. She was
always surrounded by loving family friends, and neighbors. Her granddaughter Myka
whom she also raised amongst others talked to her every day, kept her laughing even
when she was down. That one call from her made her day brighter. She loved playing
cards with daughter Destiny and taking her money which she wouldn’t give back caused
her to laugh uncontrollably, traveling with her sisters and cousin, watching old black
and white TV shows and movies, and loved anything Tyler Perry made. She loved
talking to her niece, Deidra who was a pain in her butt, but she loved every minute of it.
She loved her son-in-law Stan who would be there when she needed him. He was her go
to guy for handy work. What she loved most was watching wrestling with Lola. Do not
disturb her during this show or you were bound to get cussed out. But, in life she loved
taking care of children that were at risk of any kind. Ardella always said just bring them
to me ASAP, she was a Foster Mom to many.

Dimple is preceded in death by her son, Junior (Bronx NY) sisters, Katherine (Delaware)
Flora (Bronx NY) brother, Coleman (TN); granddaughter Sammontia (Bronx NY) and
her favorite cousin, Beatrice Smith (NJ). She always said spending time with her favorite
cousin BB was her Staycions in NJ.

Ardella is survived by her lifelong partner, Christopher Gardner; she was the proud
mother of Spankey (Tina) Maxine, Nisey (Stan), daughter-in-law, Carolyn; Al (Karla),
Destiny, Teyonnie, Shalane, Nicole and Mookie; loving grandmother to Shamyka,
Keyonie Alicia, Shantel, Tasia, Kache, Justin, James, Brendan, Stanley, Victor, Derrick,
and Amadeus. A loving great-grandmother to 15 and a great great grandmother to 1, a
host of nieces, nephew, cousin’s other relatives and friends.



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’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m


