Toynettia Marie Gordy

April 16, 1971 - August 19, 2021

Toynettia Marie Gordy, 50, Buford, GA

Toynettia “Toy” Marie Gordy went home to Jesus on August 19, 2021 at the young age of
50 after a long battle with breast cancer.

Toy was born to Emma Jean and Willie Bowens on April 16, 1971 in Long Branch, NJ. As
a child she enjoyed modeling and singing and her love for music continued for the
remainder of her life. She has left a legacy of music for her family and friends to enjoy for
a lifetime to come.

Toy was a devoted wife to Anthony Gordy Sr., whom she met at a young age in middle
school. They separated in 2018 but remained friends.

Toy was predeceased by her Mother, Emma, who passed last year, 2020 and two fathers,
Willie who raised her who passed in 1986, and Alfred White who passed in 2014. She is
also predeceased by a niece, Jayda Tyler, who passed in 2009 and a sister, Sarah Ann
Duckson who passed in 2020, and aunts and uncles whom she loved dearly.

Toy leaves behind two beautiful daughters, Tiava M. Gordy and Tiffany M. Gordy, and a
son, Anthony R. Gordy Jr., three grandchildren Ayden R. Gordy, lvyonna Gordy, and
Anthony R. Gordy Il , all live in Georgia. She has one Godchild, Tempestt Dickerson (NJ).
She also leaves behind two sisters Tanya Tyler (brother-in-law, Karl)-Georgia, Angela
Stroup (brother-in-law, Chad) lllinois, four brothers Vincent Bowens (sister-in-law, Sandy)-
Pennsylvania, Jerome Bowens (sister-in-law, Priscilla) New York, Darell White (sister-in-
law, Robin) lowa, and Andrew White (lowa), and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts,
cousins and friends.

Services will be private with close family and friends.
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Toynettia Marie Gordy

November 08, 2022 at 07:37 PM

Toy was always a pleasant joyful positive soul. She'd often
encourage my musical dreams too, stopping by on Instagram
and Twitter to remind me to keep on shining brightly. She'd
say.. "Keep smiling girl, your voice is refreshing. You always
brighten my day. Sparkly Spice.. you're amazing"”, Toy
musically was my first supporter of my musical and artistic
journey 'Thank you for the coffees and the memories on my buymeacoffee
creative page!’, she was extremely enthusiastic and taught me a lot about staying
focused on achieving my goals in life. Her music was equally a breath of fresh air,
wonderful soulful words and melody. Her heart was always full of love and
positivity. A very brave courageous woman who never let anything bring her
down. | enjoyed playing her music on my radio shows at Gadget G Radio, and the
opportunity to feature her work and inspiring stories in my online magazine article.
| particularly loved her song 'New Day' this was her personal story to live her
musical dreams. And that.. she sure did! her music most certainly lives on. | hope
you're dancing and singing to your heart's content in heaven, girl ! I'm proud to
have met you.

Rest In Peace angel X x.. love Sparkly x

K Merchant - September 15, 2021 at 08:56 AM
My continued prayers are with the Family. Toy was a beautiful person inside and
out. May your soul rest in Heavenly Peace. §Q A ©

Zeleathea Green - August 28, 2021 at 06:50 AM

Josephine Cobb Armstrong lit a candle in memory of |

Toynettia Marie Gordy

Josephine Cobb Armstrong - August 26, 2021 at 05:59 PM



I'm really at a loss for words. That was my best friend on Twitter never really
physically talk to her but I've had deep feelings for my friend. It wasn't a day that |
didn't wake up and either she text me good morning or | text her. Every beginning
of the week we will strategize what songs to put in to various radio stations. |
always look forward to texting her we've always had good conversations and
laughed. | love you my friend and I'm going to miss you. You're making beautiful
music in the heavens now God needs you someday | will find you and listen to
more good music from you

Heston - August 26, 2021 at 02:46 PM

My favorite thing about Toy was her laugh. | loved to hear her laugh.

| remember when we were kids Toy slept with her eyes partially open and it
scared me. I'd look over at her and I'd say something to her, thinking she was
sleep and nothing......... I'd say Toy ........ Toy ...... TooOOOooy ??? Quit playing.”
She'd be out. Now I'm scared. Nope, mmm, mmm! MOMMAAAY! Something's
wrong with Toy. Mommy would come back in the room. I'd point and say "look."
Mommy would say boy go to bed. She picked Toy up and take her to her room.

dMont - August 24, 2021 at 01:08 AM



