
When it seemed that our loss was too great to bear, we looked up and our 

friends were there; with flowers and cards, words written and spoken, with 

smiling faces and hearts open. We sincerely appreciate the thoughtfulness of 

our family and friends for their many acts of kindness, remembering us in our 

hour of sorrow with many prayers, words, thoughts, deeds, and all expressions 

of sympathy. Keep us in your prayers as we will keep you in ours. God bless.   

 

Eric Smith Sr. | LaMichael Brockington | Derrick Wilkerson 

Tico Smith Jr. | Bashiri Lewis Sr. | Jason Poole 

Willie Ross | Marquivius Sermons 

Germany Jordan | Raheem Brockington | Jaylen Robinson 

Ronald Shaw Sr. | Arthur Battle | Terrance Brown 

Richard Jones | Coffee High Class of 2009 

Ambrose Community Center 

98 Elm Street 

Ambrose, Georgia 31512 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Processional..................................................................................Ministers & Family 

Final Gimple 

Inovocation...........................................................................Pastor Gerald Robinson 

Solo............................................................................................................Alexis Scott              

Scripture Readings 

 Old Testament..............................................................Pastor Gerald Robinson 

 New Testament..........................................................Sister Brenda Henderson  

Solo………………………………………………………………………….……………………….Tika Bell 

Poem………………………………………………………………..Gerren Wright & Azariah Davis 

Reflections....................................................................Please Limit To Two Minutes

 Anyone Desiring to Speak  

Solo....................................................................Minister Kentaiwon Carter-Durham              

Eulogy......................................................................................Pastor Randolph Scott 

Acknowledgements.......................................................Harrell’s Funeral Home Staff 

Committal Service                

Benediction  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



They say the pain will fade and the good memories will return. I suppose that’s 

true. Every person on this planet will endure this pain, until they are the cause of 

it for another. Someday, I’ll die and shatter hearts too. But that is not today. 

Today, I am living and I’m the shattered.  

~

From the bottom of my heart you were like a 2nd mom to me and I always 

enjoyed being at your house and watching scary movies. I wish I could’ve given 

you one last hug. Love you! 

~

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? the Lord is the strength of my 

life; of whom shall I be afraid? When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came 

upon me to eat up my flesh, they stumbled and fell. Though an host should encamp against 

me, my heart shall not fear: though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after; that I may dwell in the house of 

the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to enquire in his 

temple. 

With heavy hearts, we announce the passing of Shantika NeShae Wright, on April 21, 2025 

at Southern Regional Medical Center. 

Shantika was a bright and joyful spirit who touched the lives of all who knew her. Shantika 

was a kind, compassionate, creative, loving, and adventurous individual. She had a passion 

for exploring nature, traveling, and spending time with close family and friends.  

One of her most incredible permanent imprints that would be left on this earth is the 

dedication, bravery, love, and sacrifices of motherhood she had for her daughters. Shantika 

had a smile that would always light up a room and was very contagious. Her playful ways 

and goofiness was one of her love languages She was strict on loyalty. She loved  

wholeheartedly. 

Shantika completed high school. She joined the U.S. Army where she became very successful.  

Shantika was preceded in death by her grandparents, Sally Ruth Stewart, Freddie Robinson 

Sr., Early “Johnny B.” Wright, Betty Wright; her uncle, Anthony Duncan; her special cousin, 

Marquivius Brockington.   

She leaves to cherish her precious memories: her loving mother, Tangela (Barney Zachery) 

Duncan; her loving father, Bobby Lee (Linda) Wright; two daughters, Gerren Wright and 

Azariah Davis.; three brothers, Darius Duncan Sr., Quinoris Brockington, and Jovonte 

Wright; one sister, Ashanti Wright; one God-sister, Cherrisa Brockington; one special 

nephew, Darius Duncan Jr.; four special sisters, Aubreyonna Brockington, Shretta Thomas, 

Malania (Macoby) Hunt, and Tika Bell; aunts, DeAndra (Richard) Jones, Patricia Battle, 

Gwenda (Antonion) Butler, Donna (Kendrick) Mizell, Lola (Ricky) Threat, Courtney Jones, 

and Lenora Sims; uncles, Freddie (Leholma) Robinson Jr., and Ethan Gordan; spiritual 

parents, Pastor Randolph and Tina Scott; and host of cousins , nieces, nephews, and friends. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


