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On December 7, 2021, God in His sovereignty and at His appointed
time welcomed Tiyana Tiffany Price into His eternal rest.

Tiyana was born on June 18, 1987, to Virginia Douglas and the late
Thomas Anthony Price in New York City. In her early years she
attended Catholic school and went on to obtain her Associates
Degree at BMCC and her Bachelor’s Degree from Rutgers
University. After graduating, she remained in New Brunswick
where she worked at Rutgers University.

Tiyana was a loving and pure spirit with the heart of an angel. She
was also a doting mother who was educated and extremely
optimistic. Most of all, Tiyana was a warrior born prematurely
weighing only 2 lbs. At the age of 9, she suffered a brain injury
where doctors gave her a minimal chance of survival. The same
doctors could only marvel at her recovery.

Tiyana had an entrepreneurial spirit, she launched a line of body
butters, lip gloss, and hair growth oils under her Mommylicous
brand. Her dedication came from the heart of a mother who wanted
the best for her son. She fought the good fight until the Lord in His
infinite wisdom called her home. All of us who loved her will mourn
and grieve her absence from our physical sight. But her memory and
image will live on in our hearts and minds forever.

Tiyana was preceded in death by her father, Thomas Anthony Price,
both her grandmothers, Frances Douglas and Millicent Price, and
both her great grandmothers, Louise Williams and Sara Price, all
played a major role in her becoming the great woman she was. She
leaves to cherish in her memory: her 6-year-old son, Avery Thomas
Price; mother, Virginia Douglas; sisters, Talisha Douglas (Nene) and
Latrisha Jones (Lulu); brothers, Frank Douglas (Pete), Anthony
Wilson and Torian Wilson; aunt, Yvonne Douglas; uncles, Raymond
Douglas and Kelvin Douglas; close cousin who she was raised with,
Tavonne Douglas; nieces, Raven Douglas, Brandi Peterson, Taylor
Marie Farias, and Sienna Rose Gilbert; nephews, Manatti Douglas,
Maison Douglas and Ian Douglas; as well as a host of relatives and
friends.

Sleep on, get your rest. We love you but, God loves you best.
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Dear God, please take care of my little girl,
The one with big eyes and soft brown curls.
She was special, as you should know.

I really didn't want to let her go.

She touched the hearts of everyone she knew.
Letting her go was so hard to do.

Her smile could brighten up the darkest room.
I wish you didn't have to take her so soon.

Could you sit and rock her and read her a story?

She's probably afraid; please tell her don't worry.

Tell her mommy loves her and wishes she could be here,
But it won't be for many more years.

She loves to sing all kinds of songs.

Please tell her that she did no wrong.

Would you comfort her and hold her in your arms tight?
And tell her she is missed every day and night.

Please tell her she is loved so very dear.
I'll say it every day for her to hear.

Her short life on earth is now completed
For lessons I'm sure you felt [ needed.

Tell her I promise to see her again someday.
When that will be, I really can't say.

I promise to make up for the time that's passed,
To hold her and comfort her in my arms at last.

Love,
Mommy

Dear Mom,
Thank you for all the times

You gently picked me up when I fell,

For all the times you tied my shoes
And tucked me into bed,

Or needed something

But put my needs first instead.

For everything we shared,

The trips, the games,

The laughter will forever be dear,

I love you with a Special Love
That will deepen every year.




