


Roniece Leeann Goggins daughter of the late Ronnie Lee Goggins and
the late Norma Veronica Goggins was born on June 26, 1981 in Brooklyn
New York, Norma had two girls Roniece and Tiffany, Roniece was the
oldest.

Roniece attend PS3 graduated and went on to Junior high school 258,
where she found her love of music, she gave her life to the Lord, at a
young age Roniece join the choir. She was a usher and very active in
Sabbath school, she later went on the Clara Barton high school to study
nursing.

Roniece join the gospel choir where she met her best friends Jennifer
and James, they became family, she did internships in hospitals funeral
homes and daycare centers. In 2003 Roniece started working with the
NYPD school safety division, she worked in junior high school 258 All
boys high Bushwick high school Bedford Academy UAI and Ps3.
Roniece was in school studying for her Sociology degree, in her down
time she sold Tupperware Body Magic and her paparazzi jewelry she
always was thinking of ways to make extra money.

Roniece was known for her crazy laugh at my beautiful smile, she loved
to cook and take care of other people, she didn’t mind helping in any
way she can, she always was willing to try something new. Little after
her mother passed she was diagnosed with breast cancer, Roniece
embrace it, she said “cancer is my sign and I’m not claiming it, go back
to the pits of hell “you would never know when she was in pain because
she was always smiling and moving. Roniece knew Jesus had her back
and that’s all that mattered to her, that cancer did not slow her down.

On March 30, she fought her last fight and God called her home. I could
hear her now, don't cry for me I’m in a better place. Roniece went by
many names, “Watson”, “Wat Wat”, “Roro”, “Auntie Snack”,

99 ¢

“Bumfilious”, “Mommy daddy”, “Mommy”, sister and friend.

She will be leaving behind her sister, Tiffany; her first born, Damani;
her daughters Nyomi and Jamie; her bonus daughter, Brianna; her two
nieces, Timara and Niya; her dear friend, Toni; her best friends, Jennifer
and James; a host of cousins, church sisters and brothers, friends and
coworkers, my sister, you will be missed, love you always...Sister Jam
Jam
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Scripture Readings:
Old testament
Psalms 23:1-6 (Tony)
New Testament
2 Corinthian 1:4-5 (Nyomi)

Obituary

Damani

Selection
Min. David E. Sayles

Prayer of Comfort

Pastor Selvin Clarke

N
<O (OO <y



o T

Please don't say that I gave up, just say that I gave in.
Don’t say I lost the battle, for it was God's war to lose or win.
Please don't say how good I was, but I did my best.

Just say that I tried to do what’s right -
to give the most I could, not do less.

Please don’t give me wings or halos, that’s for God to do.

I want no more than I deserve, no extras, just my due.
Please don'’t give flowers, or talk in hushed tones.

Don’t be concerned about me now, I'm well with God;
I've made my home. Don't talk about what could have been,
it’s over and it’s done. Just seeto allmy family’s needs,
the battle has beenwon. When you draw apicture of me,
don’t draw me as a Saint. I've done some good, I've done some wrong,
so use all your paint - not just the bright and light tones,
use some gray and dark, In fact, don’t put me down on canvass,
paint me in your heart. Don't just remember good times,
but remember all the bad. For [ife is full of many things,
some happy and some sad. But if you must do something,
then I have one last request - forgive for the wrongs I've done,
and with the love that’s left, thank God for my soul’s resting,
thank, God for I've been blessed. Thank, God for all who loved me,
praise God who loved me best.
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The family of Roniece L. Watson acknowledges with great
appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love
extended to us during this time of bereavement.
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