Obituary
Ms. Skyeva Harrell was born on June 12. 1971, in
Columbia, South Carolina, at Moncrief Hospital. She

departed this life on Thursday, September 7, 2023

Ms. Harrell was educated in the public schools of both
Richland County, South Carolina and Baltimore City,
Maryland. She graduated from Paul Laurence Dunbar
High School, Class of 1989. Skyeva received her A.A
degree from Baltimore City Community College and
later received her bachelor’s degree in organizational
management from Claflin University.

She enjoyed shopping at your local dollar store and the
local flea markets. Skyeva spent her time connecting
with friends and family, listening and dancing to music,
traveling wherever she could, going to brunch, and
attending family functions.

Skyeva was proceeded in death by her father, Edward
Benjamin, Jr;  grandfather, Edward  Wright;
grandmother, Minnie Benjamin; grandfather, Calvin C.
Harrell, Sr.; and grandmother, Annie Lee Harrell.

Ms. Skyeva Harrell leaves to mourn her passing: a very
loving and dedicated daughter, Mikalah Jahia Parker; her
“son-in-love,” Terrance Gibson, Jr.; her loving bonus
daughter, Mikiah M Parker; her devoted mother, Brenda
D. Harrell;, her loving father, Eugene Harrell;
grandmother, Margarite V. James; two loving sisters,
Starlene Harrell and Rukiyah Rogers; a loving brother,
Eugene E Harrell; a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, her
village of friends, all of whom will miss her dearly.
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Do Tase I Love and
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When I am gone release me; let me go.

I have so many things to see and do.
You must not tie yourself tome with tears,
Be happy that we had so many years.

I gave you my love — you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown.

But not it is time I traveled on alone.

So, grieve a while for me, if grieve you must;
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part,

So bless the memories with your heart.

It won’t be far away, for life goes on.

So if you need me, call. I will come.
Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be
near;

And if you listen with your heart you will hear
All of my love around you, soft and clear.

And then, when you must come this way alone,

I'll greet you with a smile and wave
“Welcome Home.”

Author Unknown

hnowledgement
We, the family of Ms. Skyevau Harrell, wish to express
our love and appreciation for the many acts of
kindness rendered, your calls, visits, cards, floral
expressions, and kind words. Our hearts have been
filled and our spirits have been lifted. Whatever you
have done, please accept our everlasting gratitude.
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