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BUT LET ME GO !

When | comie 1o the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites ina gloom-filled room,

Why cry [or a soul zet freel

Mizs me 4 little — but not for long

And notwich your head bowed low
Remember the love that we once shared,
Misx me, but let e 0

For this is a journey that we all must take

FINAL ARRANGEMENTS ENTRUSTED TO

And each must go alone:
[tsall partof the Masters plan
A step on the raad to hame.
When vou are lo I'|I_"'|:| ard siek ai hear
Go o the friends swe know,

And bury your serrows in doing good deeds,

MISS ME, BUT LET ME GO.

With gl my lowve

NOVEMBER & 1947 = OCTOBER 29, 202




HIS
STORY

M orris Atrill Beavers, a beloved father,
grandfather, brother, uncle, cousin and friend,
departed this life on October 29, 2024. He gained
his wings, and the gates of heaven opened to
Morris who is affectionately known as “Beaver” to
his family and friends.

Born on November 4, 1957, in Henderson Texas,
Morris came into the world by his loving mother
and favorite girl, Annie Marcen Means.

Though a middle child of seven siblings, Morris
was a Lone Ranger until he met and married the
mother of his children, Cathy Beavers. From this
union, two daughters were born: LaTonya and
Marris Beavers.

Morris loved dressing sharp, watching sports, and
a good buffet. He was very independent, had an
entrepreneurial work ethic and worked hard at
overcoming his adversities to build a good life for
himself.

Morris was preceded in death by his beloved
mother, Annie Marcen Means, two brothers and
two sisters. Morris leaves to cherish his legacy,
two daughters, LaTonya Beavers and Marris
Beavers-Harper (Husband-Louis); 4
granddaughters, TaHara Garrett, Destiny James,
Terran Garrett and Madison Harper; brother,
Loyce Means, and two sisters, Vickie M.
Armstrong and Lutissue Scrange
(Husband-Lincoln); and a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins and friends.

SERVICE

PROCESSIONAL
Soft Music

SCRIPTURE READINGS
PRAYER OF COMFORT
MUSICAL SELECTION

WORDS OF EXPRESSION
(2 minutes please)

EULOGY

RECESSIONAL




