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When tomorrow starts without me, and | am not here to see;

If the sun should rise and find your eyes are filled with tears for me;
| wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today.
While thinking of the many things we did not get to say.

I know how much you love me, as much as | love you.

And each time you think of me, | know that you will miss me too;
But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand,

And said my place was ready, in heaven far above,
And that I’d have to leave behind all those | dearly love.
But as | turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye,
For all my life I’d always thought I didn’t want to die.
I had so much to live for, so much yet to do,

. It seemed almost impossible that | was leaving all of you.

| thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, '\, 3

| thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had.
If | could relive yesterday just even for a while,

I’d say good-bye and kiss you, and maybe see you smile.
But then | fully realized that this could never be,

For emptiness and memories would take the place of me.

And when | thought of worldly things | might miss come tomorrow,
| thought of you, and when | did, my heart was filled with sorrow.
But when | walked through heaven’s gates, | felt so much at home.
When God looked down and smiled at me
From His great golden throne,

He said, “This is eternity, and all I've promised you.

Today your life on earth is past, but here it starts anew.
| promise no tomorrow, today will always last,

And since each day’s the same way there’s no longing for the past.
But you have been so faithful, so trusting and so true.
Though there were times you did some things
You knew you shouldn’t do.

But you have been forgiven and now at last you’re free.
So won’t you take My hand and share my life with Me!
So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart.
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Tanya Yvette Anderson-Houston was born on September 30, 1962 in
Chicago, Illinois to Etta Gwindolyn Adams and George Luther Anderson Jr.

She received her education in the public school system.

Tanya was known to be the Queen of all trades. There was nothing she could
not do. She loved being around her family and friends and was known to be
a devoted wife and mother. Tanya married the love of her life, Gregory
Houston February 14, 2016. She enjoyed life and lived as a free spirit. We
truly loved Tanya but God Loved Her Best.

Tanya was proceeded in death by her parents, George Luther Anderson Jr.,
and Etta G. Adams. She leaves to cherish her memory her daughter, LuEtta
Cunningham; son, Amzi Austin (Jessica Austin), three grandchildren, Ari
Flowers, Solaris Austin and Zylo Austin; sister, Latonya Anderson; two
brothers, Johnny Dodd and Darryl Anderson; grandmother, Frankie
Anderson; first cousin, Karen Blow-Adams and her two daughters, Kelly

Adams, Renee Williams-Mays and their children, and a host of other family

members and friends.

Seating Of The Famii
Song . . B ow-Adams

Scripture '
Old Testa
New Testa

uth Martin

i i Mf]rtm

Resolution 7 sod
N ¢ A
P !

Family Z 1? *

Irf*

C i
ommi ..7_--_ ion, :
2,

-

appreciation

dh w:shes 0
for the show of love and sympathy shown by everyone Thank you all for the cards, flowers,
calls, visits, words of comfort, and prayers. God bless each of you.

The family of Tanya Yvetté' Anderso
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