
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To offer condolences to The Collins Family, 
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 

 

 

 

SEPTEMBER 28, 1977 ~ FEBRUARY 21, 2022 
 
 

~Service~ 
THURSDAY, MARCH 3, 2022 

Visitation: 1:00 – 3:00 
MARLAN J. GARY FUNERAL HOME 

Chapel of Peace East 
5456 E. Livingston Avenue 

Columbus, Ohio 
 

Acknowledgement  
The family of Tamara Collins wishes to express their sincere 

gratitude and appreciation for the many expressions of 
kindness, prayers and telephone calls extended during the loss of 

their loved one. 
 
 
 

http://www.thechapelofpeace.com/


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Obituary I’m Free 
~ Shannon Lee Moseley 

Tamara Love’ Collins affectionately known as “TC” was 
born on September 28, 1977, to Anthony Collins and the 

late Geraldine Owensby.  
 

God was missing a beautiful flower from his garden and 
picked one of his best from his garden on earth early in 

the evening on February 21, 2022.  

 
Tamara was preceded in death by her Mother Geraldine 

Owensby and her Grandmother Novella White.  
 

Tamara leaves to mourn, her father, Anthony W. (Toni) 
Collins; great aunt, Brenda Davis of East Chicago, IN; 3 

aunts, Rosemary White (Collins) of Youngstown, AZ, 
Denise Adams of Phoenix, AZ, and Deborah Newkirk of 

Maryland; uncles, Robert Collins and Louis Page of 
Columbus, OH and Edward Collins, of Phoenix , AZ; 

special cousins,  Nicole Lewis,  Dontriel Burns, Ronald 
Luckett, Nicole Nutter, and Oceaniana Austin; cousins, 

Loretha Luckett Jackson, James Luckett, Tira Davis, 
Sloane Johnson, Miracle White, Kristen, Kaylin and 

Kennedy Kimbrough; and a host of other cousins, 

relatives, and friends. 
 

Tamara will be truly missed by all those who had the 
privilege of knowing and loving her. 
 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. 
I’m following the path God has chosen 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’ve found now peace at the end of the day. 
 

If my parting has left a void, 

then fill it with remembered joys. 
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss; 

Oh yes, these things, I too will l miss. 

 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 
look for the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I savored much; 
good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. 

 

Perhaps my time seems all too brief; 
don’t lengthen your time with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and peace to thee, 

God wanted me now – He set me free. 
 

 
I am the resurrection and the life: He that believeth in me 

though he were dead yet shall he live. 
And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 

John 11:25-26 
 


