
Kylie Dior Flynn
August 10, 2017

Infant Kylie Dior Flynn was born and went home with the angels, August
10,2017. Graveside services will be held Friday, August 18, 2017 at 1 PM at
Brookside Memorial Gardens, 3360 Brookside Drive, Millbrook AL with Bishop
Freddrick Hardy officiating. She was born to Keundra B Greene and Terrell
D.Flynn. She is survived by her parents; maternal grandparents Lashundra
Greene and Amyas Bonner; maternal great grandparents Barbara Lewis and
Sharpe Green; paternal grandparents Bridgett Bell and Terrence Bell; great
great paternal grandmother Ella Smith; uncles Javoski Greene, T'Corey Bell,
Deundre Greene and a host of great uncles, aunts, family and friends. Kylie
was preceded in death by her great great grandparents Willie and Mary
Greene and great grandparents Fosteen Flynn and Lester Flynn. The family
extends a special thanks to Tanilya Parks, Destiny Phipps and Tristain
Buycks. Brookside Funeral Home directing.
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JU

Julie - August 25, 2017 at 05:28 PM

KEEP YOUR EYES ON THE PRIZE 
 1. When eyes of blind ones see again 

 And ears of deaf ones hear again, 
 When deserts blossom as the rose 
 And from parched ground fresh water flows, 

 When lame ones leap just like the hart, 
 When loved ones never have to part, 

 Such blessed times you’ll realize, 
 If you keep your eyes on the prize. 

 2. When tongues of mute ones speak again, 
 When old ones will be young again, 

 When earth will yield her rich increase 
 And all good things will never cease, 

 When songs of children fill the air, 
 When joy and peace are ev’rywhere, 

 Then, too, you’ll see the dead arise, 
 If you keep your eyes on the prize. 

 3. When wolves and lambs will feed as one, 
 When bears and calves bask in the sun, 

 A mere young boy will lead them all, 
 And they will heed his childish call. 

 When tears belong to yesterday, 
 When fears and pain have passed away, 

 You’ll see how God these things supplies, 
 If you keep your eyes on the prize.



JJ

Julie Jarmon - August 23, 2017 at 12:44 AM

The Flynn family and loved ones of precious little Kylie have my
deepest sympathy. No other pain will ever be greater than the pain
of losing a child. 
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 And ears of deaf ones hear again, 
 When deserts blossom as the rose 
 And from parched ground fresh water flows, 

 When lame ones leap just like the hart, 
 When loved ones never have to part, 

 Such blessed times you’ll realize, 
 If you keep your eyes on the prize. 

 2. When tongues of mute ones speak again, 
 When old ones will be young again, 

 When earth will yield her rich increase 
 And all good things will never cease, 
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