Sheila T. Chenault

October 25, 1956 - May 9, 2026

Sheila T. Chenault, age 69, of New Haven, passed away on May 9, 2026. She
was born on October 25, 1956, in Mount Clemens, Michigan.

A private family celebration of life will be held at a later date.

Arrangements in care of Jowett Funeral Home-New Haven.



Tribute Wall

We Moved to New Haven in1987, My Mother Tina And Sheila Were
Very close on top of being Family. Daily, | remember walking over to
their place across from the Huck's Party Store and Always greeted
and embraced With the Worth of Family Love and With hospitality
as If That were My Second home. She Would Always Make Me A
Sandwich, Some chips and something Cold To drink and Her smile
was so... Loving, Protective and Knowing that Where | was was just
like Home. Family; and a Light that through the years of my life
always Shined bright and forever Will. There are not Many People
that My life has encountered in these 50 that has gravely impacted
Me, But until The very end, Sheila has Always Made me know her
love for me was very true and real, and Until | Part, She will Always
Be a light within my life that will never dim, in memory, in reality and
Thru Life, she will Forever be A Beacon remembered, and Known
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Torrase Lewis - May 25 at 02:09 PM
| am so glad | got to see you the last time | came home. Love you
always. Your nephew, Ronnie Jr.

Ronnie Johnson - May 13 at 11:35 PM
My condolences to the family. As a kid | loved going to Aunt Sheila’s
when | would visit in the summer. Her house was always full of love,
laughs, and kids. | know she will be missed, she was truly a

beautiful and kindhearted woman &

Jenean Webster - May 13 at 07:39 PM



My beautiful Aunt Sheila you will be truly missed. May God cover
her children and grandchildren.

Shayna Lynn - May 13 at 08:30 AM

May God bless your soul and continue watching over your family your
at peace now love sis

Tammie Webster - May 13 at 09:39 AM

Auntie, you are already missed. I'm glad | was able to hear your voice
and say my name one last time. | always loved how you pronounced
my name. We've got too many memories together. It hurts like hell, but
| know you're no longer suffering physically or emotionally. Love you
always.

Tyrone Duncan Phillips - May 14 at 04:34 PM



