
 

 

Gone Too Soon 
 

Like a comet 
Blazing 'cross the evening sky 

Gone too soon 

Like a rainbow 
Fading in the twinkling of an eye 

Gone too soon 

Shiny and sparkly 
And splendidly bright 

Here one day 
Gone one night 

Like the loss of sunlight 
On a cloudy afternoon 

Gone too soon 

Like a castle 
Built upon a sandy beach 

Gone too soon 

Like a perfect flower 
That is just beyond your reach 

Gone too soon 

Born to amuse, to inspire, to delight 
Here one day 

Gone one night 
Like a sunset 

Dying with the rising of the moon 
Gone too soon 

Gone too soon 
 

~ Michael Jackson 
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 Order of Service      Obituary      
 

Processional 
 

Clergy and Family 
 

Scripture Readings 
 

Old Testament 
 

Ms. Genevievre Green 
 

New Testament 
 

Mr. Leo Green, III 
 

Prayer of Comfort 
 

Mr. Anthony Jackson 
 

Song 
 

“Take Me to The King” 
 

Remarks 
 

Friends 
 

Family 
 
 

Selection 
 

Minister Ericka McTeer 
 

Eulogy 
 

Bishop Diane Wardlow 
 

Recessional  
 

Naomie Yvonne Green was born in Newport News, VA to Leo 
Green, III and Genevievre Green on February 12, 2005. 
 
At an early age, her family moved to Winston-Salem, NC.  She 
traveled between NC and VA and prior to her death  was  a  senior 
at Oscar Smith High School in Chesapeake, VA. Naomie wanted 
to continue her education to become an esthetician. 
 
Naomie was loving and had a big heart with a bubbly personality. 
She enjoyed trying the newest fashion trends, creating hairstyles, 
bowling, hanging out with her friends, shopping, watching 
YouTube conspiracy theories, listening to music, and riding street 
bikes. Additionally she loved to babysit children. As with many 
youth her age, eating all the snacks in the house and making Tik-
Tok videos were definitely favorite pastimes. 
 
Naomie passed unexpectedly on November 23, 2023. She was 
preceded in death by her grandfather, Leo O. Green, Jr. and grand-
mother, Yvonne Green. 
 
Those who remain to cherish her memory are: parents, Leo O. 
Green, III and Genevievre N. Green; sister, Jhila Nicole Green; 
brother, Khalli Ari Green; aunts, Rebecca Pierre-Louis, Bridgett 
Green, Channell Jackson (Anthony); uncle, William Green;                 
and great-aunt Tracy Sanders-Ware (Jerome); and great uncles, 
Jean-Eddy (Lorine) Pierre-Louis, Herbert Sanders; and a host of 
cousins. 
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The Broken Chain 

We little knew the day that 

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 

But you didn’t go alone. 

For part of us went with you 

The day God called you home. 
 

You left us peaceful memories. 

Your love is still our guide, 

And though we cannot see you 

You are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken 

and nothing seems the same, 

but as God calls us one by one 

the chain will link again. 

 

~ Ron Tranmer 

 


