
Remember Me                                                  
Speak of me as you have always done.                                                                               

Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.                                                         
Share the happy memories we've made.                                                                                  

Do not let them wither or fade.                                                                                              
I'll be with you in the summer's sun                                                                                         

And when the winter's chill has come.                                                                                        
I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.                                                                               

I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.                                                                                     
I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,                                                                                       

But memories we've shared are yours to keep.                                                                        
Sometimes our final days may be a test,                                                                                      

But remember me when I was at my best.                                                                                       
Although things may not be the same,                                                                                       

Don't be afraid to use my name.                                                                                              
Let your sorrow last for just a while.                                                                                       
Comfort each other and try to smile.                                                                                         

I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.                                                                                   
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.                                                 
    Anthony Dowson 

Note of Thanks 
  With deep appreciation we wish to express our sincere thanks and  gratitude 
for the many expressions of kindness shown during the passing of our loved 

one Andrea Jordan.  May God bless each one of you.       

The Family 

Arrangements Were Entrusted to:                                                                
Gregory Funeral Service, Inc.  |  601 North York Street                                                                      

Gastonia, North Carolina 28052  |  704-867-4364 
www.gregoryfuneralservice.com 
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Andrea “Drea” Lashun Jordan  was born on July 1st, 

1990 in Atlanta, Ga to Ronnie Holland and Krystal Cathey.  

Drea studied at both Asheville High in Asheville, NC and Frank 

McClarin High School in College Park, Ga. She started her career as a 
Hair Stylist while still in high school. Drea specialized in sew-ins and 
braids! She was united in holy matrimony to her partner and truly best 
friend Tarvarus “Veedo” Wilcher on September 10, 2017. She was a 
devoted wife, mother, daughter, sister, aunt, coworker, and friend. Drea 
loved music, dancing, and was a very funny person! She was going to 
do or say something that was going to make you laugh! While Drea was 
small in statue, she had a really BIG HEART that was much larger than 
herself! Always trying to help others when she herself needed help. She 
was truly selfless.   

Andrea  was a joyful person that lived life to the fullest. She loved 

her family and friends! She also enjoyed decorating and painting. The 
Lord gave Andrea rest on April 19, 2024. She was preceded in death         
by her brother: Curtis Jordan, great grandmother: Annie Grace, cousin: 
Matrice Proctor, and many other relatives.  

Drea  leaves to mourn her passing and cherish her memory:                     

a supportive and loving husband; a son: Keni Clayton. She is also            
survived by both of her parents; her maternal Grandmother: Gloria 
Perry; 4 Sisters: Brittney Jordan, Ronisha Holland, Ronkeisha Holland, 
and Kearra King; 4 brothers: Kirby Jordan, Derrion Terrell, Ronnie 
Holland Jr., and Rontavius Daniel; and a host of aunts, uncles and 
many cousins and not to forget a multitude of nieces and nephews! And 
last but not least, Drea’s two best friend girls in all the world “Cherrell 
Mooney” and “Cyntell Hunter”.  

Andrea , we love you and you will be truly missed!  

 


