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The family of the late Kiyah Gerri Lynch wishes to express our sincerest

and heartfelt thanks and gratitude to our family, friends and neighbors,

for all your many acts of kindness, shown during our time of
bereavement.

—The Family

Professional Service Arrangements Entrusted To:

FUNERAL HOME, INC.
1163 Reynolds Street ~ P.O. Box 629
Covington, Georgia 30015 ~ Phone: (770) 786-6177

Email: llackeyandsons@aol.com

This note is to express sympathy and our appreciation for your trust in us. It is our purpose to give
thoughtful service, and if in doing so we have helped to lighten your burden, our aim has been
accomplished. We sincerely hope that our services have been deserving of your confidence.

MEMORIAL SERVICE
FOR

September 8, 1999 December 30, 2017

Wednesday, January 10, 2018
One O’clock P.M.

LESTER LACKEY & SONS FUNERAL HOME CHAPEL
1163 Reynolds Street
Covington, Georgia 30014
OCIE HIGHTOWER, SPEAKER
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Kiyah Gerri Lynch was born on September 8, 1999, to her
loving mother, Mrs. Cheryl Roseberry and father, Mr. Jerry Lynch.

Kiyah was affectionately known as “Pie” by her family and
friends. She was the love of everybody’s life. From birth she was not
expected to live a long life, but through her strong faith and love in
Jehovah, we were given eighteen years with her.

She attended GA Cyber Academy pursuing her diploma and
wanted to go on and become a nurse for children who suffered from a
heart condition like hers.

“Pie” was a very energetic child. She loved music and enjoyed
singing and dancing. Most of all, she loved her family especially her
little cousins. She was more than a cousin to them, she was like “The
Big Sister” to all of them.

She is preceded in death by her grandfather, Mr. Willie
Roseberry.

She leaves to mourn her mother, Cheryl Roseberry- Glover and
Jeffery Glover, Sr.; father, Mr. Jerry Lynch; sister, Shontia Roseberry;
brothers, Aundrey Lynch and Jeffrey Glover, Jr.; grandmothers, Betsy
Roseberry and Ms. Delores Gotel; great grandfather, Mr. James Rogers;
uncles, Mr. Tremayne Roseberry, Mr. & Mrs. Brian (Pamela) Roseberry,
Mr. & Mrs. Brandon (Gwinett) Roseberry and Mr. Martle Flournoy and
a host of brothers, other aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.

POEM
See yourself when all is new. (Rev 21: 1-5) Now see yourself and see me
too: And look ahead to a world that is new. No sight we see, no sound
we hear, will cause alarm or give rise to fear. All has come true, just as
he said: Now over mankind his tent is spread. He now will awaken
those sleeping in death. Their voices will join ours with every grateful

breath.
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Springfield Baptist Church Cemetery
1120 Crowell Road
Covington, Georgia 30014

SEE YOURSELF WHEN ALL IS NEW
(Revelation 21:1-5)

1. Just see yourself, just see me too; just see us all in a world that is new.
Think how you'll feel, how it will be, to live in peace, to be truly free. No
evil one will then prevail; rule by our God cannot ever fail. The time will

have come for a new earthly start, the song of our praises will pour out

from our heart:
(Chorus)

2. Now see yourself, and see me too; and look ahead to a world that is new.
No sight we see, no sound we hear, will cause alarm or give rise to fear. All
has come true, just as he said; now over mankind, his tent is spread. He
now shall awaken those sleeping in death; their voices will join us with

ev'ry grateful breath:
(Chorus)

(CHORUS)

“Jehovah our God, how well you have done!
All things are new by the rule of your Son.
The fullness of our heart overflows in our song;
All glory and honor and praise to you belong.”

(See also: Ps. 37:10, 11; Isa. 65:17; John 5:28; 2 Pet. 3:13)



