


Trayvon was born December 29, 2022 at 6 lbs. 2 oz. Trayvon was the 
most playful and high spirited little boy, radiating joy and energy 
whenever he went. With an infectious smile that could light up even 
the gloomiest days, his deep dimples added a heartfelt charm to his 
cheerful demeanor. Playtime was an adventure for Trayvon, he thrived 
in the company of siblings, engaging in play fights that often ended in 
giggles and pretend battles. Among all his favorite activities, watching 
“Baby Shark” was a clear highlight. There was never a dull moment 
with Trayvon. His joyful spirit, laughter and pure innocence will forever 
be cherished memories.

Trayvon leaves behind his loving mother, Tanesha Presley; father, 
Devonte Grier, three brothers, LeQuincey Cooper, Omari Presley and 
Kemorion Presley; one sister, Sanquetta Grier; with a host of Aunts, 
Uncles and Grandparents, other relatives and friends.

He Is Not Gone
Ease your grief he is not gone, 
For in your heart he lingers on.

His smile, his laugh, his special way, 
Will comfort you from day to day.

You’ll feel his presence in the breeze, 
That dances gently through the trees,

And it’s his face that you will see, 
When you’re in need of company.

At any time, you can recall, 
That love you shared...you saved it all.

And in time, more than anything,
 You’ll find peace in remembering.
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