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Friends of the Family 

 

Perhaps you called, or smiled or whispered sincerely prayers.               

Perhaps you spoke the words that only dear friends say, 

Perhaps you thought of us that day. 

Whatever you did to console our hearts,  

We are eternally grateful. 

 

 

Family Members & Friends 

1:30 PM, Thursday, January 5, 2023, Lane 3 
Jacksonville National Cemetery 

4083 Lannie Road, Jacksonville, FL 32218 



 

 
 

Evangelist Janice Watts, Presiding 
 

PROCESSIONAL & PARTING VIEW 
         

SELECTION 
 

INVOCATION 
Evangelist Janice Watts  
 Cathedral of Faith COGIC 

 
SCRIPTURE 

Old Testament ~ Rev. Nathaniel Carter 
 

New Testament ~ Associate Minister 
 Emmanuel Missionary Baptist Church 

         
REFLECTIONS 

(Two minutes please) 
 

SOLO 
Deborah Rasheed 

 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

Jewel Christopher 
 

SOLO 
Deborah Rasheed 

 
WORDS OF COMFORT 

Elder Ben Hoover 
 Queen Esther Church of God in Unity 

 
RECESSIONAL 

 

 
Melissa Yvette Summers was born on June 24,1964 to Lee 
Artis and Betty Jean Frazier in Jacksonville, FL. She was       
educated in Duval County Public Schools, and was employed 
for many years with Winn Dixie, Inc. She met and married 
Tom Summers in 2001. 
 
Melissa was preceded in death by her parents: Lee Artis and 
Betty Jean Frazier; sister: Janet Frazier; and husband: Tom 
Summers in 2001. 
 
Melissa is survived by son: Sheddrick (Shacahri) Coleman;   
sister: Angela Davis; aunt: Shirley Stephenson; dedicated 
cousin: Leatrice (Darrin) Keaton; special mother-in-law: Winona 
Coleman; and a host of  nieces, nephews, other family, and 
friends. 

~A Fallen Limb~ 
A limb has fallen from the family tree. I keep hearing a voice that says 

“Grieve Not For Me”. Remember the best times, the laughter, and the 

song. The good life I lived while I was strong. Continue my heritage, 

I’m counting on you. Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through. 

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. Remembering all, how I truly was 

blessed. Continue traditions, no matter how small. Go on with your life, 

don’t worry about falls. I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin. Until 

the day comes we’re together again. 


