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Obituary
Celebrating the Life of Kelsey Barnett

Lynelle Kelsey Barnett, most
affectionately known as Kelsey,
was born on March 1, 2010
in Fort Myers, Florida to
her loving parents, Jarrall
Barnett I and Isabella Barnett.
Kelsey is the youngest of five
children, 1 boy and 4 girls.

was the queen of video calling
with many family members
and fans. Kelsey had a way
of drawing people together
and delighted in the
unexpected.
On August 27, 2022, Kelsey
Barnett passed away from
cardiac arrest, with her mother
at her side to comfort her.
Kelsey is survived by her parents,
Jarrall and Isabella Barnett,
and grandparents Aura Barnett and
Rudolph Treece Jr. She is lovingly
remembered by her aunts April Treece and Colbie
Richardson, uncle Rudolph Treece III, cousin Jessica
Treece, and siblings Alayna Vernon (Maurice Vernon),
Isabella Chandrea Treece, Jarrall Barnett II, and Aura
Barnett. Kelsey leaves behind a host of uncles, aunts,
cousins, nieces, nephews, extended family, friends, and
caregivers.

Kelsey’s earliest years were
spent in Lehigh Acres, Florida,
and she was dedicated at Anchor
Christian Church in Bonita Springs,
and later years spent in Pompano
Beach, Florida. On both coasts of Florida,
Kelsey was adored by all who met her. She was
a cherished friend, daughter, sister, niece, cousin, and
granddaughter. Kelsey had a contagious laugh and a
mischievous streak. Kelsey was a girl who took pride in
defying odds. She did so as a newborn, surviving her
first weeks of life; she did so when she came home from
the hospital and grew from infancy to childhood. Kelsey
was so strong, she defied death a handful of times to
become the less than 1.3% of children with Trisomy
13 who live beyond the age of 10. Kelsey knew how to
triumph in a tight spot. And Kelsey only did what she
wanted at any given time: When medical science
challenged her, Kelsey made a mockery of it. When her
doctors or parents wanted something from Kelsey, it was
her way or no way. We will be hard-pressed to find such
a steadfast soul.

Kelsey is rejoicing in heaven with her beloved grandparents, Lionel Kelso Barnett and Isabella Treece.
Kelsey will be missed dearly, as she touched so many
lives both personally and within the professional medical
community. Her light may not shine before us, but we
carry her light with us every day that we think of her,
every moment we spend loving Kelsey and the lessons
she has taught us. Her life is a testament to impossible
strength and courage, to faith everlasting, and love unconditional. May she inspire us for the rest of our days.

Kelsey enjoyed reading books with her mother (sometimes), singing songs with her grandmother, sharing
jokes with her father, and throwing shade at most. She

“How lucky I am to have something that makes saying
goodbye so hard.” A.A. Milne

Kelsey was Fondly Known As
The Godfather, Bobba Do, Mamasita, Kelso, Kelse, Kelsey Roo, Roo-da-roo, Little Mama
Little Bitty Mama, Stinka-butt
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Order of Service
Opening Words
Opening Prayer................................................................................... Maurice Vernon
Congregational hymn....................................................“Jesus loves the little children”
Obituary
Solo..................................................................................................... Terroncia Simon
Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament
Poem............................................................................................................ Footprints
Open Tributes (2 mins please)
Video Tribute
Solo..................................................................................................... Terroncia Simon
Words of Comfort................................................................................ Bishop McMillan
Benediction......................................................................................... Bishop McMillan
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Tribute
My Beautiful Angel Baby
I could have never envisioned the depth
of the blessing that God had in store for
me when He selected me to become your
Mother. You have been a source of unspeakable joy, immeasurable peace, and endless laughter. Your beauty and spirit inspire
me. We have fought through many battles
victoriously. We’ve overcome countless
obstacles. Our family was made complete
with your arrival and will be forever bound
by our love. Sharing this time and space
with you provided life meaning. It fueled me
for the path ahead. Now that you’ve reached
your earthly end, Mommie will see you in her
dreams, until we meet again. Watch over
us, baby girl. Give our love to Grammie.
Be free, my angel. Mommie loves you
forevermore and a day. You will always be
my hero!

Love, Mommie
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Tribute
They Said...
They said rocker-bottom feet are an indication of a
genetic disorder. I held your feet and breathed in
new baby fresh.
They said a couple of hours. You opened your eyes, looked
into mine.
They said twenty-four hours. Mom held you at the breast,
you tried to latch on.
They said a couple of days. Mom insisted that breast-fed
poop does not smell, I didn’t quite agree.
They said a week. But you gained weight.
They said take her home. Months of belongings, Infant CPR,
a heart monitor, and several well intentioned good-lucks
brought a first night of “Should we sleep in shifts?”,
“What do we do again if the alarm goes off?”, and fear.
Above all, fear.
They said profound delays. But you weren’t late for anything.
They said “failure to thrive.” Hello G-tube.
They said your internal plumbing takes a zig where it
should zag.
They said now you can poop. Thank God for big sis.
They said non communicative. But you knew “Love you
back.”, “Talk to the hand.”, and “I’m gonna make you an
offer you can’t refuse.”
They said heart failure and tracheostomy. Thank God
for Mom.
They said children’s home. Hello BCC and Joe D.
They said there would be limits, but you went for a swim,
fed a Manta ray. You rolled with some horses, saw the
Dolphins play. You looked out into the Grand Canyon
and marveled at Carlsbad Cavern. You decided you didn’t
like snow. You became a fashion model.
They said you made it to twelve and said that you were
amazing.
I said yes you were. I said yes you are.

Love Dad
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Tribute
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Tribute

Kelsey, you knew how to make
people smile and laugh like
no one’s business.
When you were born and
I heard about your diagnosis
I was worried about your life.
Low and behold you proved
everyone wrong as you
went on living.
You enjoyed going to
the hospital as if it were
a resort for you.

You brought joy in
whatever you did either,
playing with your links
and hitting people with them
to play with your cords
no matter what we do
to outwit you from finding them.
You have brought happiness
to my life dearest sister
and I will miss you
dearly.

Chandrea

7

Tribute

Love, Buddy

I’m gonna miss you so much, we will forever love you.
Rest in paradise LKB
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Tribute

I love you mamacita! So proud to be your auntie.

Love,
Auntie April
Everyone knew you were my “favorite” cousin!
Watching you grow and beat the odds taught me
a fight I never knew I needed. You didn’t complain,
barely cried but you fought your way through this
life and had the sweetest smile. You were not only
my “favorite” but my TOUGHEST cousin. You and
grandma are reunited forever at peace.
I love you Fav

Love,
Cousin Jessie
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Tribute
Little Flower
God’s garden has need
of a little flower.
It has grown here
for a time below.
But in tender love.
He took it above.
To a more favorable
climate to grow.
I miss you and love you.

Love,
Tee Tee Colbie
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The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want.
He makes me lie down in green pastures,
he leads me beside the still waters,
He restores my soul. He leads me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil,
for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies.
You anoint my head with oil; my cup runs over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life;
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.
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