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Iriannah Seals was born February 22, 2014 at Beth Israel Hospital to

her mother, Shakinah Seals, and her father, Keith Kobey. Beloved Baby

Iriannah Seals departed this life September 23, 2014.

Iriannah Seals was a happy baby.  She loved sitting in front of the TV

watching anything with a lot of colors to make her smile and laugh even

more.  She loved sucking her fingers as she watched her TV shows.  She

also, with all her might, tried to crawl and climb up your chest if she was

ever in your presence.  Those memories will be missed.  Sleep in peace,

Iriannah.

Iriannah Seals leaves to cherish her memories: her mother, Shakinah

Seals, and father, Keith Kobey; her great grandmother, Carrie Seals; great

uncle, Sammy Seals; two aunts, Tyshaana and Jasmine Seals; one uncle,

James Seals; and her first cousins, Tyshawn Morris, Ali Drayton and

Janae Seals.  She was preceded in death by her late grandma, Sophronia

Seals.

We love you, Iriannah!
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The Family of Baby Iriannah Seals with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and
many acts of kindness extended to them during this time

of bereavement. May God continue to bless you. w
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These are my footprints, so perfect and so small.
These tiny footprints, never touched the ground at

all. Not one tiny footprint, for now I have my wings.
These tiny footprints were meant for other things.

You will hear my tiny footprints, in the patter of the
rain. Gentle drops like angels’ tears, of joy and not
from pain. You will see my tiny footprints, in each
butterflies' lazy dance. I'll let you know I'm with
you, if you give me just a chance. You will see my

tiny footprints, in the rustle of the leaves. I will
whisper names into the wind, and call each one that
grieves. Most of all, these tiny footprints, are found

in mummy's heart, cause even though I'm gone
now, we'll never truly part.


