
HONORARY ATTENDANTS 
Little Miss Jazelle Rush and Master Micah Rush 

Little Angels Work Too 
Author: Kathy Robinson 

 
I saw her in a dream as she lay awaiting her place in the sky… 

We gathered around her bedside with tears in our eyes… 
She gave a nudge with her little legs letting us know she can see… 

She gave us a smile saying I’m at peace as you need to be… 
God needs Little Angels for there’s a work we too must do… 

So I have to accept my wings now… 
For this is my job passing out these little crowns… 

You see down here on earth I had no voice… 
That’s why I had to make this simple choice… 

Up in heaven is where I did decide… 
So family,   please don’t cry… 

I didn’t really die… 
I will live on in every warm smile 
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Tatyana Jolee Rush 
 

“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course,  
I have kept the faith.” 

- 2 Timothy 4:7 
 
Tatyana Jolee Rush was born to Matthew and Joie Rush, in Forsyth 
County, North Carolina on March 14, 2012. Tatyana not only fought a 
good fight, she fought valiantly and heroically, right up until the very 
end. Diagnosed with brain cancer at 18 months old, she endured brain 
surgery, countless invasive procedures and two years of chemother-
apy, always with a smile on her face and a high five for everyone. No 
matter the pain she was in, Tatyana was always ready for a rousing 
game of patty cake, especially with her nana, Brenda Rush. 
 
When her doctors pronounced her to be incurable and said she had 
only a few weeks or at most a few months left, they failed to consult 
Tatyana. She had other ideas and went on with her life, attending 
school at the Children’s Center and continuing to grace the presence 
of all who met her for another year and a half. 
 
On the 25th day of April, 2017 - 
Our Precious Little Tatyana Jolee Rush received her wings. In all this 
time, while enduring pain that would have brought a fully-grown adult 
to their knees and with barely a cry or even a whimper, she fought 
with bravery and grace. But now, she has found peace and our loss is 
heaven’s gain. Tatyana was preceded in death by her brother Kymani 
Jones.  
 
She is survived by her loving parents, Matthew and Joie Rush; her 
little brother, Micah Rush; and baby sister, Jazelle Rush, all of the 
home; grandparents, Brenda Rush of Winston-Salem, Dennis Jarvis 
of Winston-Salem, Lynda Colvard of Elkin and Bill Colvard of Jones-
ville; great-grandmothers, Elneta Jones of Hope Mills, NC and Irene 
Colvard of Elkin; and a host of loving aunts, great-aunts, uncles, great
-uncles and cousins. 
 
 

Remembering Precious Tatyana Jolie Rush 
Saturday, April 29, 2017 

3:00 p.m. 
 

Procession                                                    Clergy and Family 
Family Visitation Period                                         2-3:00 p.m. 
 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

The Holy Scripture 
  Old Testament Reading                                           Tim Rush 
  New Testament Reading                           Linda Rush McDoe 
 

Prayer of Comfort                                                Betty Evans 
 

Poetry Reading                                                    Alisha House 
 

Special Words from Cousins 
Christopher Evans 

Antonio Montgomery 
 

Open Remarks 
 (2 minute limit, please) 
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The Committal 
 

Benediction 
 

“But Jesus said, Suffer little children, and forbid them not, to come unto me: 
 For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” Matthew 19:14 


