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Kisha Monique Gibbs also known as “ Little Kisha,” “Baby Girl” or “Kee-Kee- Dee,”
was born on March 5th 1975 to parents Margo D. Gibbs-Rhodes and Wilton A. Rhodes.
Baby Girl no longer lives at her last known address! Kisha has recently moved and
forwarded only minimal information in regards to her new dwellings. I hear that her new
spot is something to rejoice, brag & boast about! The streets are paved in gold.......there
are pearly white gates at the entrance......there are stream like rivers with a new kind of red
wine flowing through them. In Kisha’s new extravagantly upscale neighborhood, she’s in
the presence of ageless, angels who are old friends and family members that held a Devine
place for her.

With great delight, “Little Kisha” gets to enjoy unlimited walks with her Heavenly Abba,
in addition to partaking and indulging.........from a full course menu of spiritual
nourishment that’s constantly being served. Calories nor harmful ingredients are never a
concern. Ms. Kisha has the “Holy Trinity” Chef. At her new residence she also gets to
enjoy endless sunshine with no need for sleep or rest. There’s lots of praising, singing,
dancing and joy......pure bliss surrounding her all-day-long.

This place is a perfect fit for Kisha because she loved everything “GRAND &
EXQUISITE” she was a beautiful petite queen in a king sized bed. A captivating stylish
DIVA, with very expensive taste.........an infectious smile that would light up any room
and wasn’t afraid to tell it how it “T-I-S”! Kisha was very observant and could detect B.S.
a mile away......at the same time it’s so fitting for her to now be walking down gold paved
streets because that’s exactly what her heart was..... Golden ....... purely Golden. It’s no
wonder why the Golden Girls was one of her favorite sitcoms. Kisha found herself relating
to all of the characters on that show while the theme song was reminiscent of her real life
friendships. KEE- KEE DEE was a loyal, loving ride or die fly girl that loved to laugh and
have a good time.

Amongst her family & friends Kisha is loved unconditionally beyond words.....and we
will celebrate her life until we are all reunited again at that place, that location, that
neighborhood of excellence & perfection, that paradise called HEAVEN!

When that unknown date & hour is upon us to relocate.....to transcend......as Kisha has; we
must: “Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding.
In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct thy paths.” (Proverbs 3:5-6)

Kisha leaves to CELEBRATE her life: parents, Wilton and Margo Rhodes; grandparents,
John and Thelma Gibbs; siblings, Richard, Essence, Timothy, Timeka; godsons, Duane,
Shelby, Chance; sister-in-law, Sharon; nieces, Taileiha, Jaida; aunts, Deborah, Diane, Pat,
Denise, Selena, Tracey, Kim, Maria, Crystal, Bunny, Hope, (Robin - preceded in death),
uncles, Eugene, Daryl, Alvin, Button, Darwin, Terry, (Byron - preceded in death) and a
host of cousins, relatives and good friends.

 “We’ll Always Love You Baby Girl”
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SELECTION

EULOGY

FINAL VIEWING

RECESSIONAL

Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey



The family would like to express their deep
appreciation and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness

shown to them during their time of bereavement.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back 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 that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship 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 savored much.

Good friends, good times,
 a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now

 with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

Services Entrusted To:

TERRYWATSONFD@OPTIMUM.NET
Brooklyn, New York
Ph (551) 580-0282

“Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the LORD, and depart from evil. It shall be health to thy navel, and
marrow to thy bones. Honour the LORD with thy substance, and with the firstfruits of all thine increase: So
shall thy barns be filled with plenty, and thy presses shall burst out with new wine. My son, despise not the
chastening of the LORD; neither be weary of his correction: For whom the LORD loveth he correcteth; even

as a father the son in whom he delighteth.” (Proverbs 3:7-12)


