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On March 26, 2021 God called His daughter Tiffany Lajoy Battle home to
walk around heaven all day.

Tiffany was born May 26, 1975 and was a Blessing from then until the day
she made her transition.

Education

Tiffany was educated in the Orange School District, but then did her High
School years in East Orange at Clifford Scott High School. After graduating
from there she went on to Essex County College receiving her associate
degree in accounting.

Work Life

Tiff as she was lovingly called started working at the early age of 15 for the
City of Orange. As Tiff got older, she worked in the business office at
Hospitality Care Center in Newark, NJ. Tiffany searched for a job that would
fit the way she wanted to live which included being a bank teller and a bank
platform officer. Tiffany’s search ended when she received a call to join the
Verizon Corporation where she worked her way up the corporate ladder until
the day of her passing.

Walk In Christ

Tiffany was baptized at Bethel Baptist Church in 1993. Tiffany was apart of
the Sunday School and the Angelic Choir where the first song she sang was |
Don’t Need No Body Else we called it Lied On.

Her Journey

Tiffany’s journey was not without some ups and downs. Tiffany loved the
summer vacations the family took to Wildwood and to visit family in North
Carolina. She was so happy when she met the love of her life Bernard, the
blessed times was the birth of her son Quran, and her grandson Karter.
Tiffany loved life, family and friends; this was the most important thing in
her life. She loved nothing more than coming together with everyone and
having a great time. Tiffany cared about so many people and if they needed
help in anyway, She would try to help if She couldn’t She would find
someone who could. Tiffany had a great smile, a wonderful laugh and could
fool you at anytime with a straight face.

Tiffany is preceded in death by her father Brain Bennett. Common — Law
Husband Bernard Kelly Grandparents and Cousins.

She leaves to cherish her memories Parent Bonita & Mark Williams, son
Quran R. Kelly-Battle, grandson Karter Battle, sisters Dominique, Naomi
and Tempestt, brother Mark Jr. nieces Leilani Faith, Myla Symone, nephew
Josiah Khalil, cousins that was more like sisters Angel Jones and Latisha
Moses. A host of Aunts, Great Aunts, Uncles, Great Uncles, Cousin, and Dear
Friends.
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Processional........c.cccoevevienieniieiieeeie e Bishop, Minister & Family
Hymn of Comfort.........ccevvevienvrirninnne “Precious Memories” — pg. 516
Old Testament .................. Psalms 23 ......ccceceenee Deacon Robert Williams
New Testament - Revelation 2:1-4..........cccccoevveevennenne. Dr. Gloria Boseman
Prayer of ComfOrt.......c.occuvviivierieieeeieecee e DIT Pia Frasier
Selection .......cccccceveveeeencnne. “Thank You Lord For All You Done For Me”
ReMATKS. ...cueiiieiiiiee e 2 Mins
Acknowledgments, Obituary & Poem ...........cccoeevvrierieneennnnns Gina Wellens
Selection........cceeveeeecieeceenenenne. “Precious Lord™.................. Bishop Ferguson
EUlO@Y ..o Minister Lori Williams
Selection ........ccceeveeveennenne. “Sweet Home™ ..........cco.... Sister Dominique
Recessional
Qeterireered
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey




Hhenomenal Ueohman

Pretty women wonder where my secret lies.
ot cute or built to suit a fashion model's size | say,
But when | start to tell them,
ey think I'm telling lies.

| say,
reach of my arms The ride of my breasts,
an of my hips,

It's in the arch of my back,

The sun of my smile,

The grace of my style.

. I'm a woman
curl of my lips.

I'm a woman
Phenomenally.

enomenal woman,
N Phenomenal woman,

Phenomenally.

That's me.

Now you understand
Just why my head's not bowed.
| don't shout or jump about

Or have to talk real loud.
When you see me passing
It ought to make you proud.
| say,

It's in the click of my heels,
The bend of my hair,
he palm of my hand,

The need of my care,

'Cause I'm a woman

t they see in me.
Phenomenally.
They try so much

i/ Phenomenal woman,
E;'bt they can't touch

My inner mystery. That's me.
When | try to show them

ay they still can't see.
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