
Teena Renee Lillard
December 28, 1957 - August 29, 2020

Teena Renee Lillard, age 62 of Ringgold, passed away Saturday August 29,
2020. She was a lifelong resident of the Chattanooga/North Georgia and a
member of Spring Creek Road Baptist Church. She was an artist who enjoyed
sketching for kids and grandkids. She liked to do hair and makeup for others,
but mostly, she enjoyed spending time with her family. 

 Teena was preceded in death by her mother, Dolores Goodner and nephew,
Dustin Coplon. 

 Those left to cherish her memory include her father, Boyd Goodner (Judy);
daughter, Nicole Reed (Jason); son, Freddie Collins (Ikea); sister, Debby
Coplon (Marc); brothers, Barry Goodner (Christy) and Kent Goodner (Ceci);
step sister, Julie Gore; grandchildren, Layla Reed, Alex Reed, Ivan Collins
and Jackson Collins; a niece, several nephews, extended family and
numerous friends. 

 Graveside Funeral Service will be 10am Wednesday, September 2, 2020 at
Lakewood East Memory Gardens with Pastor David Price officiating. 

 Arrangements entrusted to W. L. Wilson & Sons Funeral Homes Fort
Oglethorpe Chapel, 555 W. Cloud Springs Road Fort Oglethorpe, GA 30742.
(706)866-5555 www.wilsonfuneralhome.com
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Lakewood Memory Gardens East

4621 Shallowford Rd,
Chattanooga, TN 37411
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SEP 2. 10:00 AM (ET)

Lakewood Memory Gardens East
4621 Shallowford Rd,
Chattanooga, TN 37411
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danny - September 02, 2020 at 04:45 PM

So sorry to hear of Teenas passing. 
 Prayers for her family. 

 -Danny Gentry

Jennah Livingston - August 31, 2020 at 02:39 PM

I had the absolute pleasure of working with Teena years ago. She
had a heart of gold. Thinking of her family and all of those who were
a part of her life. May her giving spirit live on in the lives of those
she touched.

Bebe Bryson - August 30, 2020 at 05:31 PM

Teena was an absolute force, and an absolutely giving person.
Teena took me under her wing when I had nothing and was in a
season of profound grief. During the recession of 08 is when our
paths crossed as we were working in the same restaurant. She
knew I had nothing and my two small children were not going to
have a Christmas that year. She at that time no longer worked with
me, but one day I returned to the restaurant for my shift, I found that
she had gone to the dollar store and had bought bag fulls of
presents so my kids could have something to open. It was a
profound gesture, that showed me lessons I still carry with me.


