
Byron Jay Nicholas
May 21, 1997 - February 21, 2022

Byron Jay Nicholas was born to Trina McLemore May 21, 1997 in Metairie,
LA. Byron accepted Christ at an early age and on Monday, February 21, 2022
he took his last breath and transitioned to be with the Lord. He resided in
Kenner, LA. 
Byron leaves to cherish his precious memories: His daughter Jayla Angelle
Theriot, His longtime girlfriend Elizabeth Ann Ford and their unborn daughter
Averiana Royal Nicholas. His loving mother Trina M. McLemore, his beloved
brothers Tyron J. McLemore, Ronald C. Taylor, and Donovan B. Taylor; his
grandfather Edward P. Lotz, Jr. and grandmothers Kathey Lachney Lotz and
Beverly Williams Taylor; niece, Aurielle Lynn Taylor; and nephews, Chosen
Tyme Taylor, and Ronald Christopher Taylor Jr. 

 He was preceded in death by his father Ronald Taylor Jr. and grand father
Ronald Taylor Sr. 
Relatives and friends are invited to attend the Visitation and Funeral Service
at L. A. Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home, 2607 Williams Blvd., Kenner on
February 28, 2022. Visitation from 2:00 p.m. to 4:00 p.m. followed by a
Funeral Service at 4:00 p.m. 
To share memories or condolences, please visit www.muhleisen.com



Previous Events

Visitation

FEB 28. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (CT)

L.A. Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home
2607 Williams Blvd
Kenner, LA 70062
(504) 466-8577
info@muhleisen.com

Funeral Service

FEB 28. 4:00 PM (CT)

L.A. Muhleisen & Son Funeral Home
2607 Williams Blvd
Kenner, LA 70062
(504) 466-8577
info@muhleisen.com
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October 15, 2023 at 09:39 PM

Byron Jay Nicholas

Ju ju - February 27, 2022 at 06:03 PM

I was one of three co workers who had Bryon as a server at
Applebee's who asked Bryan to come work with us at the airport.. I
am heartbroken to hear about his passing . I Pray his family and
friends find peace during this difficult time.. 
 
He will truly be missed .. 

  
Ju ju

Jerry Delmore - February 26, 2022 at 07:52 AM

I remember when Byron was just a young boy when I move to the
neighborhood and when I met the family which I would call my own
family he stood out. He had this shy but mysterious way about his
self that I admired he was always so respectful and loving to me we
created a bond it was like we knew each other for a long time and
just was catching up on old times when he would often ask me to
come play a pick up game of basketball with he and his brothers in
which I would gladly say yes. I loved this young man as do I love
this family I pray they find peace on the hardest days and love and
hold those babies tighter. Mr. Jerry, uncle you name it I’ve been it
sends my deepest condolences.


