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Dominique Latrice Edmond was born to the late Louis Toy
and Traci Payton in Laurel, MS on December 9,1988 passed
away on October 28,2025 She was employed at Halliburton
for 5 years. She enjoyed being a trucR driver. The oldest of
four siblings, Dominique grew up in a home that valued
faith, education and service. Dominique was blessed with a
large and loving family.

Dominique is survived by her mother Traci Payton, her sisters
Shameka Payton, Edwina Payton, Ashley Payton, Jas, her
Grandfather Floyd Edmond Sr., Uncle Floud )r, her brothers

Kenneth Payton and Malcolm, two loving nephews James

Holliday, Erin Payton,Godmother Mae Wright, Goddaughter
Christiana Johnson many relatives and friends. She was
proceeded in death by her grandmother( Billy Edmond),
sister (Latisha Edmond) and father (Louis Toy). Long life

partner Cedrick Page, Special friend by another Mother Erica

Roberts and Jurney Keyes. Dominique leaves behind a legacy
of loue, leadership, compassion, strength and a lasting
impact on those she inspired. Her legacy is built on the
values she lived by, such as empathy, courage, and the
desire to uplift others, leaving a positive influence that

continues to endure.
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Gone too Soon
Words cannot describe the lost | feel saying farewell to you, but Heaven
chose to give you wings and now it’s time you flew. | wish that we could
have more time, that God had let you stay. Forever would not be long
enough but | would take one day. | wish | had just one more chance to see

that tender smile, to laugh with you again my dear just for a little while.
Gone too soon, but not forgotten, forever you will remain, my guiding
light, my shining star, until | see your face again.
Love
Your Mom




In Loving Memory
of our
Wonderful Sister

Of all the special gifts in life however great or
small, to have you as our Sister
was the greatest gift of all. May the winds of
love blow softly and whisper in your ear "We
love and miss you Sister and wish that you were
here" Deep in our hearts, your life is kRept to love
and cherish, not forget. No more tomorrows we
can share but yesterdays are always there. A
silent thoughts, a secret tear keeps your
memory ever near in our hearts foreuver.
Love Shameka

TO My Sister....

I’'m Blessed to call you sister, | also call
you friend; You've loved me
unconditionally, and stood through thick
and thin. You’ve shared my joys and
sorrows, my laughter and my tears.
You’ve been my inspiration, as we grew
up through the years. When we were little
children we laughed and played together;
then growing up you stood by me,
through good and stormy weather. There’s
something God has given us, that’s more
than family; He’s placed a love for you,
my Sister, deep down in the heart of me.

love your brother, Kenny

Mine




In Loving Memory of a speaal Slster

The day you left and gained your
wings my heart just broke in two | wish
you could have stayed with me but Heaven ¢
needed you.You left me with the memories >
and | love you dearly still no matter how much &4\
time goes by goy kRnow | alufags .UJlll. Ym.x 4 % e ﬂ
were a very special person with Rindness in o
your heat and the love we had together grows i >
stronger now we’re apart. | know | cannot u % 3
bring you back. Although | wish it everyday
but a piece of me went with you the day you
went away.

loue your baby sister, Bg

Missing You Always

You never said I‘'m leaving ,you never said
goodbye. You were gone before we Rnew it
and only God knows whuy. In life | loved you
dearly in death | love you still. In my heart |
hold a place that only you can fill. It broke
my heart to lose you, but you didn’t go
alone. A part of me went with you the day
God took you home.
Love Always, Your Lifeline Partner

Your laughter still rings in my ears....
And your Rindness... It lives on in the way | strive to treat others, just as you

taught me. However, though time and distance may have separated us, the
love we shared remains unbroken. It’s a bond that transcends this life. For
that I'll love you even in the afterlife you always in my heart. Love ya bab
Sis.
Jurnee




To my Loving and Caring Niece

Of all the special gifts in life great or small. To have you as my niece
was the greatest gift of them all. | will sure miss all of the late night phone
calls. No matter what you was always there for me as | was for you. My heart
is heauy to think you are no longer here. The word may not never Rnow how
much compassion and love you shared with me and your family. Deep in my
heart, your life is kept to love and cherish not to ever forget. No more
tomorrows we can share, but yesterdays are always there. May the winds of
your love blow softly and whisper in your ear.... We love and miss you Latrice
and wish you was still here.
Love Always,
Your Aunt Hope

Missing You Always
You never said I'm leaving ,never said goodbye, you was gone before we knew it
and only God knows whuy. It broke my heart to lose you but you but you didn’t
go alone. As part of me went the day that God called you home.
Love you alwauys ....
Moma Nancy

In Loving Memory of a dear friend Latrice

Sadly although you are no longer here
somehow you remain ever near... Your
memories are treasured within my heart. You
were ever so precious and dear. | Remember you
with warmest thoughts you’re unforgettable... |
remember you with fond memories... You were
ever so wonderful... You were one in a million,
and you’ll always be~ The precious and unique
friend | cared for so dearluy... Life is not the same
without you, you’re irreplaceable. Ill always
treasure you... For though you may be out of
sigh, you live forever in my heart and mind.
Your memories are very precious to me. |
treasure them endlessly.

Forever and always
Chelle




The moment that you left me, my heart &
was split in two; one side was filled with
memories; the other side died with you. |
often lay away at night when the world is |
fast asleep; and take as walk down
memory lane with tears upon my cheek.
Remembering you is easy, | do it
everyday; but missing you is a heartache
that never goes awau. | hold you tightly
within my heart and there you will
remain; you see life has gone on without
you, but will never be the same.
Your Sista/Cousin Ericka

For my Aunt

I’ll miss'your Rindness and your love, I'll
miss your happy smile, and | promise
that every single day ,I'll remember for
a while. We shared something truly
special, something that can never be
replaced. A bond that the years can
never fade, memories that time cannot
erase. To lose you brings such sadness,
but know that you live on, in my heart
and in my memory, shines the guiding
light you shone. So sleep now softly,
angel, in your eternal rest. To have
called you my Auntie,
| was truly blessed.
love

nephew Christiana JR and Erin
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and memories were a lane.
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You were gone before we k
and only god knows why.
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and many tears will flow.
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No one can ever know.

But now we know you want
to mowrn for you 1o more.

To vemember all the happy
Uife still has much in store.

sénce yowll never be fo
we pledae to you today.
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Is where ‘you'LL always stay.
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Anita Ross McCurty
On Time Printing
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"Let us not grow tired of doing good, for in due time we shall reap our harvest,
if we do not give up". Galatians 6:9




