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Acknowledgement 
The family of LANTE’ HUGHES would like to express their heartfelt thanks 

for the support, prayers, words of encouragement, and most of all the LOVE 

that has been shown during this time. Please continue to pray for the 

family. May God’s blessings, mercy, and grace reach out to you.  

God’s rich blessings. Matthew 7:7-8 
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The Broken Chain 
We little knew that morning 

That God would call your name 
In life we loved you dearly 

In death we do the same 
 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
You did not go alone 

For part of us went with you 
The day God called you home 

 

You left us beautiful memories 
Your love is still our guide 

And although we cannot see you 
You’re always by our side 

 

Our family chain is broken 
And nothing seems the same 

But as God calls us one by one 
The chain will link again 

 

 

To offer condolences to Hughes Family, 
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 
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~Service~ 

MONDAY, AUGUST 23, 2021 ~ 10:00 AM 

Columbus Christian Center 
2300 N. Cassady Avenue 

Columbus, Ohio 
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Lante’ Lewis Hughes affectionately known as Stripzzz. Beloved son, brother, 

grandson, cousin, and friend. Lante’ age 23 was born on February 5, 1998 at OSU 

North Hospital to Lamont Hughes and Shawnte’ Bankston. His eyes closed eternally 
on Friday, August 6, 2021. 

 
Lante’ was an entrepreneur at the ripe age of 10, where he designed, bought and 

sold sneakers. He went on to create his business brand Young Millionaires (YM) 
before graduating high school.  Lante’ attended the Pickerington North High School 

district. He graduated in 2016. He went on to Columbus State Community College 
for Business for a year. Lante’s dreams were bigger than Columbus State, so he 

left to pursue his dreams. 
 

The Young Millionaires (YM) Business expanded to buying, raising, and breeding 
bullys.  Lante’ did this alongside his uncle Brian. He had six dogs, and most recently 

yielded a puppy. He loved his dogs. Lante’ purchased a tow truck with his dear 
friends Domonte’ and started a towing company.  

 

Lante’ also dabbled in music and has made multiple songs and music videos. There 
wasn’t much he had not done or could not do. Literally, a jack of all trades. 

 
Lante’ was loved by all who knew him. He united so many families and friends. He 

built relationships far beyond our knowledge and reach. His friendships span across 
thousands of miles, from Columbus to California, to New York, to Atlanta, and even 

to parts of Africa. His smile, his outgoing light personality, his hugs, kisses, and 
sincere “I Love You” will be sorely missed.  

 
Lante’ is preceded in death by his paternal family, grandparents, Debra Carr and 

Kenneth Hughes; aunt, Kennequa Gerritsen; and uncle, Robert Brown.  
 

Lante’ leaves to cherish his precious memory, his mother, Shawnte’ Bankston; 
father, Lamont Hughes; brother, Donte’ and Lamont Jr.; sister, London; 

grandparents, Calvin and Rena’ Bankston-Benson, Marie Patterson; aunt, Serena 

Griffin; uncles, Kenny Hughes, Brandon Ledbetter, and Brian Bankston, Raymond 
Hughes; special family and friends, the Patterson family, Kobe, Malaisha, Mark, 

Jazmina, and Damonte; and many loving and supportive aunts, uncles, cousins, 
and friends.  
 

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 his call,  

I turned my back and left it all. 
 

I could not stay another day,  
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.   

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 
I’ve found that peace at the close of the day. 

 
If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy.   
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Ah 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. 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ORGAN PRELUDE ............................................................... Music Ministry 

PARTING VIEW ............................................................. Immediate Family 

SCRIPTURE READING 

Old Testament (Psalm 23) ................................................... Calvin Benson 

New Testament (The Lord’s Prayer) ... London Bankston & Lamont Hughes Jr. 

PRAYER ................................................................. Brother Shawn Hanson 

SELECTION ........................................................... LaShae Boone-McCray 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS/CONDOLENCES 

REMARKS ................................................................. The Patterson Family 

The Hughes Family 

The Bankston-Benson Family 

READING OF OBITUARY ........................................................ Trinia Brown 

SELECTION ......................................................... Lante’s Mother & Father 

“God Speed” 

The Eulogy 
BROTHER SHAWN HANSON 

BENEDICTION ............................................................................... Clergy 

RECESSIONAL .................................................Clergy, Family, and Friends 
 

….. 
 

Interment 
FOREST LAWN MEMORIAL GARDENS 

 

 
 

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 
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Miss Me, But Let Me Go Miss Me, But Let Me Go Miss Me, But Let Me Go Miss Me, But Let Me Go     

 

When I come to the end of the road  

And the sun has set for me,  
I want no rites in a gloom filled room  

Why cry for a soul set free!  
 

Miss me a little, but not for long,  
And not with your head bowed low.  

Remember the love we once shared,  
Miss me but let me go!  

 
For this a journey we all must take,  

And each must go alone;  
It’s all a part of the master’s plan  

A step on the road to home.  
 

When you are lonely and sick of heart  
Go to the friends we know,  

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,  

Miss me, but let me go.  

 

 

 



              


