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Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
As any friend could say,
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts
We thank you so very, much whatever the part.
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was born on June 08, 1983 and God placed her in the loving care
of Leroy McClellan and Mary Ricks. Tamira was born at Mt.
Sinai Hospital in Chicago, Illinois and was the middle child of
three girls.
Tamira graduated the 8th grade from Lowell Grade School, and
graduated high school from Marshall High School in three years.
After high school she continued her education at the Chicago
Community Colleges, where she studied liberal arts to become a
Motivational Speaker. Tamira’s spirit was so impactful that she
decided to motivate others through her culinary skills. Tamira was
a student at LeCordon Blu Culinary School in Chicago, Illinois.
Tamira accepted Christ as her Lord and Savior in May, 2011, and
was a member of Living Word Christian Center; where she
faithfully served under the membership of Dr. William S.
Winston. Tamira completed her Foundation Class and was in the
process of completing the Intercessory Prayer Class. Tamira was on
fire for God, and wanted to spread the joy of the Lord to everyone
she encountered. However, God saw best and called Tamira home
on March 25, 2013.
Tamira leave to cherish her memories, her loving mother Mary
Ricks; Leroy McClellan, her father figure; two sisters, Shastidy
Janelle Ricks and Brittany McClellan; three nephews Ramsey,
Jeswann and Javonni; a host of family, friends and all the loving
members of Living Word Christian Center.

I’ll lend you for a little while,
A child of mine, God said
For you to love while she lives,
And mourn for when she’s dead.
It may be six or seven days
Or forty two or three,
But will you, till I call her back,
Take care of her for me?
She’ll bring charms to gladden you
And (should her stay be brief)
You’ll have her memories
As solace for your grief.
I cannot promise she will stay
Since all from earth return
But there are lessons taught below
I want this child to learn.
I‘ve looked this whole world over
In my search for teachers true,
And from the things that crowd lifes lanes
I have chosen you.
Now will you give her all your love
Nor think the labour vain?
Nor hate me when I come to take
This lent child back again?
I will do that I heard them say,
Dear Lord, Thy will be done,
For all the joys this child will bring
The risk of grief well run.
We will shelter her with tenderness
We’ll love her while we may
And for the happiness we’ve known
Forever grateful stay.
But should the angels call for her
Much sooner than we planned
We’ll brave the bitter grief that comes
And try to understand.

