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         In Our Hearts 
        Forever and Always 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

      May 2, 1968 - February 2, 2026 

 

 
   Memorial Service via Zoom 

 Saturday, February 14, 2026 at 1:00 p.m. 

Meeting ID: 302-727-3875   Passcode:  936338                               

 

 



OBITUARY 
 
Antonie Kimble was born to the union of John C. Kimble and Dorothy 
M. Brown on May 2, 1968 in Chicago, Illinois. 
 
Antonie was preceded in death by his mother, Dorothy M. Brown, 
and three siblings, one of which being his twin brother, Anthony 
Kimble. 
 
Tony, as everyone called him, and if you knew him, loved to make 
people laugh.  He dedicated his life to Jehovah God on January 7, 1995. 
He loved serving as a regular pioneer in the ministry and talking to 
people about God’s Kingdom, God’s Son, Jesus, and his heavenly 
Father, Jehovah. He loved spending time with older ones and 
listening to their stories and their history. 
 
Tony leaves to cherish his memory, his loving wife Traneal Kimble; 
his father, John C. Kimble (Inez) of Chicago, IL;  his four children, 
Kristal Kirkwood of Yazoo City, MS; Jordan Kirkwood of Yazoo City, 
MS; Darrius Kimble (Alunha) of Yazoo City, MS; Angel Kimble of 
Jackson, MS; his four siblings, Pam Kimble-Wilson (Donald) of North 
Carolina; Timothy T. Kimble of Georgia; Robert Kimble of Minnesota; 
Tongala Kimble of Chicago, IL; a special friend, Cleotha O’Banner 
and a host of spiritual family and loving friends. 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 
 

The family of Antonie Kimble would like to express their deep 
appreciation for the unfailing sympathy shown, thoughtful prayers 

offered and support during their time of loss. 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

  
    CHAIRMAN      Stewart Spencer 
       SONG 151      He Will Call 

              OPENING PRAYER      Stewart Spencer 
          OBITUARY READING      Stewart Spencer 

             DISCOURSE      Frank Buck 
                              SONG 139      See Yourself When All is New 
              CLOSING PRAYER      Frank Buck 
 

 

A Poem for Reflection 
 

Imperfection is cold and it doesn’t give up.   
It runs the gamut until the body has had enough.   

Our Brother got tired and had to sleep.  
Rest well deserved tho it makes us weep.   

Because Jehovah is love he sees our pain from heaven above.  
His infinite love provides the resurrection hope,  

the best consolation we need the most. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 


