‘Forever in our hearts’

With special thanks from the

McFall Family \
Leak & Sons Funeral Home, Chicago, IL
Apostolic Church of God, Chicago, IL k

Thank you so much for all your love and support during
such a difficult time. We will be forever grateful.

Please join us in an online tribute to Kelli at
https://bluebutterfly.com/tribute/kelli-mcfall

In lieu of flowers, please consider contributing to the American Diabetes Association as a ’ TH TH
tribute in memoriam online at www.diabetes.org/donate/donate-memorial or by postal mail AUGUST 10 ’ 1969 - MARCH 12 ’ 2021

following the directions found here: www.diabetes.org/donate/by-mail.

LEAK & SONS FUNERAL HOME
MARCH 29", 2021 AT 5:00 PM



Obituary

Kelli Susann was a vibrant, giving, intelligent and loyal young woman
and a devout follower of Christ. She was born on August 10, 1969 in
Chicago to Walter and Susan McFall. Kelli grew up in Chatham and
attended St. Clotilde, Kenwood Academy and earned her high school
diploma from Luther South High School. She went on to earn a
Bachelor of Arts degree from Columbia College Chicago majoring in
Marketing Communications and Public Relations. Kelli continued her
educational calling and went on to earn a Master of Social Work
(MSW) degree from the George Brown School of Social Work at
Washington University in St. Louis, MO in 1999. After moving back
to Chicago, Kelli began working for Mount Sinai Hospital in PR &
communications and later at the Northwestern Memorial Hospital
Foundation as a Development executive. Kelli’s non-profit, and Public
Relations/Communications roles were in addition to the passion Kelli
put into her work within the Real Estate industry.

Kelli Susann McFall transitioned Home to be with her Heavenly Father
on March 12, 2021 in Chicago, IL at the age of 51. Kelli is survived by
her Mother Susan McFall, Father Walter McFall, Brother Kevin
McFall, Sister-in-Law Karin, and Niece Nia McFall; along with several
aunts: Jackie Scott (the late Raymond) and Larcena Vaughns (the late
Lewis); uncle: Lucius White and an abundance of cousins, Godparents,
Godchildren, and very loving friends. She is preceded in death by
Grandmothers: Lucille White and Theresa McFall; and Grandfathers:
Charles White and Walter O. McFall.

Tributes

Before I formed you in the womb, I knew
you, and before you were born, I
consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet
to the nations. (Jeremiah 1:5)

And it shall come to pass that everyone
who calls upon the name of the Lord shall
be saved. (Acts 2:21).

“I Love You Mommy...”
“...I Love You More. I would do anything
for you.”

- Mommy

I will miss you Kelli and your tenacious
pursuits. I love you.
- Dad

You are right Kelli, I am not your mother,
nor your father, I am your brother, who
wanted the world for you. I wanted it to be
easier, I want to paved a path not for you to
follow, but for you to be greater and more
loved.

- Brother



REFLECTIVE READING
Psalm 23: 1-4

The Lord is my shepherd, I lack nothing. He makes me lie down in green
pastures, he leads me beside quiet waters, he refreshes my soul.
He guides me along the right paths
for his name’s sake. Even though I walk through the darkest valley,
I will fear no evil, for you are with me; your rod and your staff, they
comfort me.

POEM

I will remember...

I will remember my heart’s anticipation of you at age 8

I will remember your baby’s glow and gentle smile, summoned to earth

I will remember your light that preceded you when you entered a room

I will remember your laughter at first with hand covering mouth and then
later, a full-on grin

I will remember your kindness when there was a need

I will remember your mirth with small souls and their love of you

I will remember our sisterhood that blurred at times during your struggles,
but never faltered

I will remember...you...love

Judi
To My Sister
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‘Kelli’

‘There are some people in life that
are BIG in stature and then there
was little Kelli, whose persona
commanded the room and whose
LOVE of the LORD and others

was simply GRAND.’

A woman in harmony with her spirit is like a river flowing. She
goes where she will without pretense and arrives at her
destination prepared to be herself and only herself.

- Wlaya ﬂngefou



