
Expressions of Gratitude 
The Crawley family would like to whole-heartedly thank 

everyone for your condolences, thoughts, and prayers. Special 

acknowledgement to Mother, Virginia Crawley. 

 

Pallbearers 
Dajuan Crawley – Quan Crawley – Deshaun Crawley 

Shad Turner – Lamar Peoples – Landus Bellamy 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Shane Baxter – Darryl Tucker 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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

http://www.thechapelofpeace.com/


Obituary 

The beloved, Tracy Lynn Crawley, age 54, departed this life to go home to be 

with the Lord, Saturday, January 20, 2024. 

 

Tracy was born, Tuesday, January 20, 1970. She was the daughter of Virginia 

Crawley and the late George L. Crawley. 

 

Tracy was known for being a “Boss” and for being the life of the party. Her 

upbeat energy and radiant smile would light up any room, and uplift anyone’s 

spirit. She took pride in her children and giving her all to her grand-babies. 

 

Some of Tracy’s greatest accomplishments were overcoming the streets, 

defeating addiction, and reforming her life to Christ. Her faith in God was 

undeniable. 

 

She leaves to cherish her memories, her mother, Viriginia Crawley; sister, 

Cathy Cox; brothers, Vance Crawley, Quan Crawley, Ricky Crawley; bonus 

sister, Denise; her seven children, Dejuan Crawley, Deshuan Crawley, 

Mercedes Crawley, Lamar Peoples, Shane Baxter, Shad Turner, Landus 

Bellamy, bonus daughter, Aliyah Colvin; grand-children, Deja, Ray’lynn, 

Dy’Miere, Raelle, Neh Miya, Ki’Shay, Torrence, Amari, Prince, Tyaire, Angelica; 

a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, friends, special friend, James Ray; besties, 

Melinda, Jolene, and “The Golden Girls”; and lastly, her grand-son, Geno. 

 

Preceding in her death, father, George L. Crawley; and sister, Leandra 

Crawley. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

  



Order Of Service 

We little knew that day, 

God was going to 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 peaceful memories, 

Your love is still our guide. 

And although we cannot see you, 

You are always at 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. 

 

 

 

  

CROWNING ........................................ Yolanda DeBerry: “I Shall Wear A Crown” 
 
PARTING VIEW ......................................................................... Family & Friends 
 
SCRIPTURE READING ............................................................... Aaliyah McClain 
     Old Testament ................................................................................... Psalm 23 
     New Testament ....................................................... ………...Romans 8:38-39 
                                                                                                                                                                  
PRAYER OF COMFORT ............................................................. Warren Jones II 
 
SELECTION .............................................. Tamela Mann: “Take Me to The King” 

Sang by: Kim King 
 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS ......................................................................... Kim King 
 
REMARKS ....................................................... Friends & Family (2 mins. Please) 
 
OBITUARY ....................................................................................... Read Silently 
 
PRAISE DANCE ............................................................................ Tyasia Preston 

Kirk Franklin: “More Than I Can Bear” 
 

 

Eulogy 
Warren Jones II, Mercedes Crawley 

 
BENEDICTION ............................................................................ Warren Jones II 
 
RECESSIONAL ......................................................... Clergy, Family, and Friends 

Victoria Monet: “On My Mama” 
 

Interment 
Eastlawn Cemetery 

1340 Woodland Ave. 
Columbus, OH 43219 

 



Do Not Stand At My Grave AndWeep 

If Roses grow in Heaven 

Lord, please pick a bunch for me. 

 

Place them in my Mother’s arms 

and tell her they’re from me. 

 

Tell her that I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 

place a kiss upon her cheek 

Do not stand at my grave and weep. 
 
I am not there. I do not sleep.  
 
I am a thousand winds that blow.  
 
I am the diamond glints on snow.  
 
  
 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.  
 
I am the gentle autumn rain.  
 
When you awaken in the morning's hush. 
 
I am the swift uplifting rush. 
 
  
 
Of quiet birds in circled flight.  
 
I am the soft stars that shine at night.  
 
Do not stand at my grave and cry;  
 
I am not there. I did not die. 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 


