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If you remember anything of 

me after I leave this world, 

remember that I loved even 

when I was unwanted.         

Remember that I helped  

others when I was helpless, 

that I provided when I had 

nothing. When my body is 

gone remember my heart. 

Her Life  
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We feel so sad when those we love 

 Are touched by deaths dark hand,  

But it would ease our sorrow,  

If we could but understand.  
 

 The family of Shavalesa Quinvette Cragwall would like to thank everyone for 

any and all acts of kindness shown us during this time of sadness, sorrow and 

separation. The phone calls, visits and most of all the love and prayers will give us 

strength as we process this change in our lives. May God bless each of you.    

                                                                -The Family  

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 



We didn’t know that morning God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you a part of us went with you. 

You left precious memories, your love is our guide. 

Maybe not visible but we know you’re by our side, 

No matter the circumstance we know you would ride 

 our trio chain is broken and nothing seems the same. 

But as God calls us one by one the chain will link again, 

When this wicked life is done until then we got your only son forever and always. 
 

Love Cici and Kenn 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
Bishop Jerry Morton, Officiating 

 

Prelude 
 
Solo…………………………….……………………………..….…Sister Rosalyn Brinkley 
 
Scripture…………………………………………..…….…….…...Pastor Ruben Brinkley  
 
Prayer……..………………………………………………….……..Pastor Ruben Brinkley  
 
Acknowledgement and Resolutions….……..……….………………….....NMFH Staff 
 
Obituary……………………………………..…………………….…………...Read Silently 
 
Solo…………………………………………………………………………..…....Angel Davis 
 
Special Remarks………….……….…………………………….....Bishop Jerry Morton 
 
Solo……………………………………………………...…..Deacon James L. Neuble, Jr. 
 
Eulogy……………………………………….……………………......Pastor Falesia Butler 

Memorial                                                                                                                        

Recessional……………………………………..Ministers, Flower Ladies, Pallbearers,  

                                                            Neuble Monument FH Staff, The Family 
 
 
 

INTERMENT 
Mount Lebanon Memorial Gardens 

THE BROKEN CHAIN 

S 
havalesa Quinvette Cragwall passed away 
peacefully at her home on January 9, 2020 in 
Nashville, TN. She was born on November 25, 
1996 in Lebanon, TN to Sharnez Teon 

(Christopher Wharton) Cragwall and the late Antonio 
Talley. Shavalesa graduated from Lebanon High School 
in 2015. She later attended National College in Nash-
ville, TN. Shavalesa joined church at an early age at New 
Beginning under the leadership of Pastor Corey Williams. 

She was preceded in death by her loving father, Anto-
nio Talley; two great grandmothers: Mary and Ethal 
Ray; cousin, Kevin Word and close friend, Suketta Fite. 

Shavalesa leaves to cherish her memory, three year 
old son, ZyKell Cragwall; mother, Sharnez Teon  
Cragwall; very special mama (grandmother), Diane 
Wharton; grandmother, Falesia Johnson (Gary) Butler; 
grandfather, Robert Cragwall; special friend and devot-
ed father to her son, Darell Matthew (KeRedd); two 
sisters: Jamilia Turner and Romisha Muncie; cared for 
by Chris Wharton (father); four brothers: Dario, Chris-
terion, Jaqelas Wharton and Alondre Shannon; eight 
aunts: Kawasha Smith, Crisceder Head, Patsy (Ray) 
Ellis,  Shawanna Johnson, Brigett Talley, Okima John-
son, Ashley Chumley and Monica Hembree; seven un-
cles: Travis Johnson, Savales Johnson, Vontain Whar-
ton, Vontain Seay, Dwayne Wharton, Curtis and David 
(Pat) Wharton; six devoted cousins: Laikesha Jenkins, 
Antonio Merritt, Tywauna Wharton, Devontay Garrett, 
Daniesha Shannon and Calvin Word, along with a host 
of other dedicated cousins. Last but not least, three 
devoted friends: KenJuan Burford, Sierra Roberts and 
Jasmine Williams. 

November 25, 1996 - January 9, 2020 

A SISTER’S CRY 
I’ll never understand why you went so soon. I failed to see the clues, you gained your wings way too fast. I 

never thought my heartbeat would pass. I know you’re watching over me now, I have no choice but to make 

you proud, Days are going to get rougher, not seeing your beautiful smile; How could you do this to me. I’m 

stuck on this earth hurting and alone now. I know better days are coming, but this here is stunning, 

Help me understand.                                                    - I Love you, Stinky 

WHEN TOMORROW STARTS 
When tomorrow starts without me and I’m not here to see, 

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did today. 
Perhaps you aren’t ready to say good-bye.... 

While you think of many things we didn’t get to say, so have I. 
For one thing, I’d have told you not to worry about me. 

I know how much you love me as much as I love you. 
I know that you’ll miss me, each time that you think of me too. 

As I am with the Lord now, for I am so happy now.   
I’ve asked the Lord to ease the hurt & comfort you somehow. 
It’s hard at the beginning, but I know you’ll make it through. 
When tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time you think of me, I’m right there in your heart.      
Love Mom 


