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 I am honored to celebrate you today & be a part of a force to carry you on your new journey.  

 

 The first time I met you, I was comforted by your fruit of kindness. 

 

 You have this confidence about you that is electric.  A confidence that is strong, but not 

conceited; not intimidating, but soothing.  You have a hug that speaks volumes about the 

person you are. 

 

 I remember that time you hugged me and I asked you, “who are our parents?  Your mother 

must be one happy lady.  She is on jam for having you as a daughter.  I’m gonna have to borrow 

you”.  She replied, “there’s enough of me to go around.” 

 

 When I met your Mother & told her that story, she flashed that same smile & I could see that 

same kindness, that same confidence, and that same warmth from her hug. 

 

 But Deahea’s  VOICE  . . . . At a church service, I heard her sing a song that became my one of 

my signatures.  From time to time, I’d ask her to give me a boost and sing on the spot.  She’d 

smile, clear her throat and BLOW. 

 

 We don’t see each other as often anymore, but from time to time, she will send me a text 

message or leave me a voicemail, just to check on me or give me an update about her life. 

 

 For a lady my age, that connection is very important to me.  When I was a child, I admired 

people who reverenced older people.  I actually mocked them.  I longed to have that feeling I 

could see that the older people had when they were given such respect.  For someone to say 

“yes mam”, or “that lady over there” gives me a feeling like no other.  That’s one of my perks as 

an old lady.  

 

 As the Director of Revivals Health & Wellness Council, where we support Breast Cancer 

Survivors now while other great organizations advocate and search for a cure, I called on her to 

help me help them.  For several years, she [along w/Aquilla & Erica Dupree Seevers] stepped to 

the plate.   So since there is so much of her to go around, I asked them to serenade the breast 

cancer survivors at our Annual Keeping the Faith Breast Cancer Survivors’ Luncheon. 

 

 Well that’s my DISH (Divine Interaction & Slice of Heaven) with DeAshea. 

 

   


