Ungeta Mavie Dernise “Teacties” MeMillian

Only special people touch our lives in a very special way. Only a
heart as dear as yours would give so unselfishly. Your smile was
made of sunshine and your heart was solid gold. Your smile would
brighten our days and you always made us feel with your warm
words of praise and encouragement. You laugh with us in the good
times and cried with us in the bad times. All the times you were
there help us know deep down how much you really cared. So for
now we will say see you later, but make sure you look for us at
those pearly gates.
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Feb 23, 1964 - April 14, 2020 )

Ms, Angela Marie Denise McMillian

‘“Peaches’’

Service Saturday, April 25, 2020
Wake: 10:00 a.m. Funeral: 11:00 a.m.
The House of Day Funeral Services Chapel
2550 Nebraska Avenue, Toledo, Ohio 43607
Pastor Jermain McCallum, Officiating



s, Peaches was born Feb 23,1964 in Toledo, OH. She de-
parted this life to be with her heavenly Father April 14, 2020 at Flow-
er Hospital.

She was proceeded in death by her parents Johnnie Mae and Sellie
McMillian brothers Robert, Terry and Eugene (Boobie) McMillian.

Peaches was a carpenter by trade which gave her the skills she needed
to turn her house into a mansion. She was a artist and loved to paint
growing up, she had drawing hanging all over Moms house. She
worked for Honey Baked Ham and The Cookie Factory. She graduated
from Jesup W Scott High School in 1980, she trained in martial arts
becoming a Black Belt. She was a member of Bibleway Temple under
Carl E. Mitchell Sr. then New Life House of Faith.

She leaves to cherish her memories daughter Maria Rose McMillan,
sons Kenny Malougie Tiny and Robert Carnell McMillan, grandkids
Jerimiah, Janiya, Jayden Madison and Damonie, stepsons Bryan,
Devon and Jay, sisters Peggy Turner, Helen McMillian, Flora
(David), Mary (Greg) Fizer, Sally Mae McMillian and Pookie McMil-
lian, brothers, Roy Jean Sr, Bobby, Freddie, Kenneth, Johnny (Saroya)
McMillian and Roy Jr. and a host of nieces, nephews family & friends.

“ONLY GOD KNOWS WHY”
God saw me getting weary
So He did what he thought best;
He came and stood beside me and
Whispered, come and rest
1 bade no one a last farewell
Not even a “Good Bye”
I was gone before you knew it
And only God knows why.

I've done my work, I've sung my song;
I've done some good, I've done some wrong.
And now I shall go, where I belong;
The Lord has willed it so.

The Family

Remember Me

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we've made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun
And when the winter's chill has come.
I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.

I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we've shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when | was at my best.

Although things may not be the same,

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

1 To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

2 A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted;
3 A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up;

4 A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time fo mourn, and a time to dance;

5 A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time to embrace, and a time to
refrain from embracing;

6 A time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to cast away;

7 A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;

8 A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.



