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The family of Elder Dennis L. Griffin would like to thank everyone for
neir kind expressions. Your phone calls, visits, flowers, thoughts, and

prayers have all helped greatly during our time of bereavement.

May God continue to bless each of you, is our prayer.
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ZW ~4 W ( ? was born on November 7, 1967, in Chicago, IL, to Cora Lee

Griffin and Robert Griffin. Dennis was bles$¥d with a “second dad” when his mom married Van Waller, Jr. Dennis
departed from his earthly vessel on Friday, August 27, 2021, and gained his just reward of eternal life.

Dennis grew up and was educated on the west side of Chicago. He graduated from Rezin Orr High School and
continued his education by attending Harold Washington Community College. In his youth, Dennis attended
The Earl Bedford School of Music. Those lessons would later enable him to become a skilled organist where he
shared his gift with choirs, groups, gospel singers, and churches.

While growing up in Chicago, Dennis was blessed to have life-long friends, referred to as brothers. Michael
Thurston, Timothy Ballenger, and Dante Perkins were his brothers for over 40 years. Their friendship truly lasted
a lifetime.

Dennis was baptized at an early age, and upon death was a dedicated and faithful member of Sun Rise Missionary
Baptist Church, under the leadership of Pastor Anthony Jones. During his lifetime, Dennis became a licensed
minister in 1999. He was later ordained as an Elder in the Church of God in Christ and a Baptist Minister for the
State of Illinois.

[TMMis and Angela met in 1988 at Sunrise Missionary Baptist Church, where he served on the musician staff.
LIEYAVEre married for® years. Throughout their life together, Dennis and Angela created a family of six, known
asghc pAlphabets ZdHEPVAS a devoted husband, father, and pawpee.

Ja!.u.Lb had &% My at allowed him to work in various capacities during his lifetime. Dennis enjoyed

peopicxand hemevermet a'Stranger. He worked for the United States Postal Service for over 15 years and served
BSRheIVinister of Music for Corinthian Temple Church of God in Christ of Chicago, IL, until the Lord called
miome. 1\ o matterwhere Dennis was employed, if you knew him, you knew he would be on an organ or piano,

SHATINg S gift, as well

Denmiswaspreceded aitgeath %s parents, Robert Grifhin, Cora Lee Waller, and Van Waller,Jr.

HEMMSYeaves o xherishnemories: his wife of 31 ears, A riffin; this SAlphabets”, his_gﬁldren, Candace
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Musical Prelude

D.L. Perkins Singers

R

Processional
Welcome & Prayer
Scripture Reading

Old Testament - Psalms 150:1-6

New Testament — Romans 10:14-15

Musical Selections

DLG Memorial Mass Choir "

Remarks
MacArthur Winfrey, Keith Butler

Inspirational Moment
Eyan D. Griffin

Resolutions & Acknowledgements

Remarks
Timothy Ballenger, Corey Baskin, Elder Dante PeTKins g

Musical Selections
DLG Memorial Mass Choir

ﬁilgnt Reading of the Obituary {

ulogiMc Selection
GRfmn Children ' '

Bishopy A irston, United Worship Genter ol cagoM i
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To My Sexy Beast:
My love for you is never-ending. I have spent the last 33 years
bearing your children, going to countless concerts and musicals,
and travelling to various states and countries with you. I never
thought that life in this world would move on without you, but
here I am today, with memories of your smile, your voice, your
smell, and the way you made me feel, which was always safe.
With you, the impossible became possible. Rest easy. See you
on the flip side. I'm really going to miss you, my buddy. I'm
really going to miss you, my friend. Loving you always and

forever. What’s next... “\CHOCOLATE!”
Your wife for life, Angela

Many of you may know, but I promise it seems like people forget. Momma and I came as a package deal into
Daddy’s life. Maybe it was because he had peppermints, and yall know Momma wouldn’t let me have anything

sweet! This man raised me like I was his biological child. He spoiled me; all it took was one, maybe two “but
Daddies,” and he would do whatever I needed or wanted. He even took in “my” family as his own and loved on
em, too. He took my siblings, Momma, and I to church, concerts, musicals, choir rehearsals, recordings, across
[HeBtates and back. (This is not an exhaustive list, yall). Daddy worked unto the Lord and would always give him
HISIBEST praise. He made the organ sing, he made us sing, he mentored so many people. He did his good works
jintoghe Lord, evenl@lien he was tired. My daddy, a piece of my heart is resting with the Lord. While I don’t think
fHeTZgs i pvord gnghedlittionary to describe the pain or grief, whew, I have comfort in knowing where my daddy
ISRDUUAY! N our babies have it taken care of down here! Rest in the arms of Jesus!
Love, Candace

“A father is an irreplaceable person in a girl’s life...”
by s J0ve, my Dad dio, has gone on to be with the Lord. WHEEEW W W W!!! God makes no mistakes, but I SWEAR it

Strrelyjeels like it JWHY el

as long as I did!!
We'we l‘uﬂyjmm wotlld heal you!!! We were specific and asked God to heal you on Earth,and He did just that.
Heyrealed yonon:artnvnd Wanted you with Him, so, He ga e us what we prayed for, even thﬁzgh it hurts.
50y J‘”“u that yorgoniched thedivesof SO MAN. Y Yo mzend ‘PawPee, Uncle, Brother, Father,
I GONS AL T IO D) 11 RYOMIVBIER: Seryart 0f God!! Yot knew Hir, and HEKNEW %methm [
o lysristilled s st Y olry W@m‘!!MMMMMMﬁW" 4 lovefo peopless,
inicredble! ot Cottld 1each TSong dikeHIobody s business,yand you yvere always sopatient, b M‘ CeHioNist, SHaTs,
wmymufuwwwmwmmﬁmwmm ekl
VIO s Ronaeach SHERTaNas 0PI DT QAN 10W: IV J10's CONTADEID Wwith 1S Joritirig SOngs at 4:00 Aormagioeg\ly,
0Yey o §ypes of ymisicas ROM WO U!! BVegvill Contirntic J0Inakeyon proud s WJJWWMWMEM
R TICM yY OOy PTOTIN D) JOT Wb UCH TLD1eSS1112 That THOSCIVHOYICIOTIN &uuhwwlawiﬁw j

LHeyJoverl Joul.! § olRavey 10WeT s 10 peOple AT JOTITg L OWeTS WeTe giver wi crealive
Mwﬁiﬁwuﬂ}whwyum”ﬂﬂu}uww&"' : .Ou"' ced 'MJﬁJ" 11 OLHers
beCATISCD) O Jiea LI JOVeY OrPeopIe; BT JIOWYONReL Shie yestyou so veryavell deseryeivedIseelyou later.
{JoveyonNforeverging Biwayssaddio!

Loz, Srituliyp w0t “Suiia
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I have been heartbroken before!!! I have cried and been sad before, but the pain I'm in right now is not a match for -
anything I have EVER been through. Dad, you really got me with this one, man. My father, my mentor, my protector, my
biggest fan, and now my angel!! Big Head Rabbit, Bug Neck, WooWoo!! I'm most definitely gonna miss you, my dude!!!
I WILL NEVER HEAR YOU CALL ME BOY AGAIN!"!! That’s what hurts the most!! I will forever cherish the times we
had. The times that I came to you because I needed you, the times you came to me because you needed me (nobody knows
about that). You made me the man I am today, so, I'm gonna be the man and teach Hayden everything you taught me!! We
always said we were gonna learn how to play the bass. Well, Ima pick it back up and make you proud. I love you, Dad!!

I got us down here and long as you keep watching us from above!!
Love, Your BOY, Eyan

God Saw You Getting Tired
— Unknown Author
God saw you getting tired, and a cure was not to be
So, He put his arms around you and whispered, “Come to Me”’
With tearful eyes we watched you and saw you pass away,p
And although we love you dearly, we could not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating, hard-working hands at rest. ‘
God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He only takes the best.
We love you, PawPee! Love, Ira Jr., and Caiylin

Dear PawPee,
I know that you loved me, and I loved you, too! Do you remember those times I stole your food Q01BN ¥ @TeR 11}
right! It’s sad that I can’t see you anymore, but it's for the best. Now, you get to travellikeyyorrgiwayspvanted and;
8o wherever you want to go in a millisecond. I love you, PawPee, ant § @iiwaysgvilis
Sincerely, Ashlee May

Dear PawPee,
I really, really miss you! Do you remember the time that I mocked JouplayinggHeP1ano:)

HA! I really miss you and love you!
Sincerely, “Your Bodyguard>; Marlee

My brother, I'll see you againinyour Canadtan Tuxedo and sharelaughs with you agai

1 LOVi iOU?aﬂene' )
Popsyon it me withonesBe e am human, 1 am __ft!Bec 2\ am 0 God body, 1 am certadinyou 72

abetierplaceXihankyou] for trusting me withyour.daughter.s heart,d promise 'EMWH}'J’
SVOTCOM MBI LSO, becaise i Was 1EY Wﬂﬁ&!w;""’ '
0N ONGVPTE R HOPPrfectIEplacementyfor gy own dad whogransitioned ALILETWAYSS
HOUTLS 0T3O HEY ST SCHDTUTCYONECHL e was, CAll Sickness is ot gmtoyieuti gy e Sl be iealed v 11ve! o

P HONCHYONITCYOSLOME AT, Yoy e fount g TeH caver A VAN GIIRESTIVel MEOPS)
Llayayyurs wined il 3aa yus sglinuiizis £ a2 i,
Loyz, Cuir Sus, furidis
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You are the best PawPee! Never missed a beat!

We will love you forever!
Love, RaiLynn, Romeo, and Hailee

Pop, I still can’t believe you are gone. On the day we first met, you welcomed me with warmth,
love, and kindness. And when I officially became a part of your family you treated me as though I
was your own flesh and blood. You were such a good man, husband, and father. You knew how to

brighten up a room with your charismatic banter, hilarious behavior, and big smile!

What I loved most about you was how you served others, often helping out those in need without
expecting anything in return. You were a father, a friend, a mentor, and someone I looked up to in
many ways. I admired your tolerance, patience, and above all, your faithfulness.

I praise God for putting you in my life. While I understand the need to celebrate your life on this
earth, it will still be hard no longer hearing your voice or seeing your face in this lifetime. I know
you will always be with me in my heart. A part of me. A vital part of my family. Pop, you will
forever be missed. Love you much!

Your son, Jermaine

When daddy died, we comforted each other.

Whilegrionmygvas in the hospital, I held her hand and whispered in her ear, “you taught us
everythinggvegieed to know about God and me and Dennis will be ok”. Then she squeezed my
hana ﬁﬂb ighter.because she couldn’t open her eyes or talk, and 1 whispered again, “you can
gomommy, me and Dennis will always have each other and we will take care of each other”, and

that's when she made her transition.

Nowyou!WHAT AM 1 SUPPOSED TO DO NOW:?!! You were my only blood brother. Before 1 left
you at the ioSpital, we said that we loved each so much and we were going o live to be 80 and 90
years old!

This hurts so bad; you were the only oneleft.

MUSIC 1T L0 1COCRY O VeTegMYyirst musictencher. You taught me howtolharmonize, ejust
(b0 EVeTyOTHeTIiHIYOU Wrote K Song, and you vised me toielp) 43 01 M
L'(yuwaairdijmjwwwmwwﬂaw isicians. Man,this |

7St an the Lori with il yonTae d Jean y10t o1 yourown under 19 allyo Wiy

muwymwmwmwmzw,wmwm' 1 this, Howeverd

WL STiI] ISt GO0 N1 S Frioninty ind daaayyorgnesUntil sve meet again .

Loy, fukelyad

ﬁu nrey ”,gl pleyorgmnydoye of music. You were myvery first musician. When 1 was 15 you were
FHeDNC IR ntrodiiced INeoNGhicago as a singer. ou are the reason why 1 even wanted to pursue
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When mommy left for TX I decided to stay because I didn’t want you here alone; I'm not sure why but
something just didn’t feel right about leaving you here, so I stayed. It was always me and you; wherever
you went I wanted to go, no matter how many times I got trumped by Brit or Eyan. I just wanted to be with
my Daddy. There was never a “No” you meant unless you knew it didn’t mean me any good, I mean you’re
the very reason I'm as spoiled as I really am. But you were like that with all of us, some more than others
lol. I feared a lot of things in life and not one of them was losing you. I figured you'd just be “caught up”
instead of having to figure out life without you. What's the purpose? You were my reason to keep going,
you were my reason to sing; without you I wouldn’t be where I am. You taught us everything we NEEDED
to know and encouraged us to go beyond what we were comfortable with. Because of your push I got to sing
with many world-renowned artists, and one specifically said to me “I KNOW YOUR DAD!!” After being
told whose child I was, I've never known so much excitement other than your, dkids!

Who would’ve thought that after 27 years I would lose you? 27 years of laughs, 27 years of te,s,and 27
years of memories. But nothing compares to the last 3 weeks. Week 1, We had a talk and I let you know:

I heard you and I was doing what you had been trying to get me to understand. Week 2, we both were
busy, but we checked in OFTEN. Mommy even said, “I know Fe happy she has you all ¥0¥ terself,lBRAY
and I was!! The start of week 3 was by far the scariest day for both of us. Your breathing wassobadyor
collapsed, and it literally scared to me to the point I threatened to take you to the hospital \ont3 }yy YISKed
for more time and i gave it you. I was so afraid to sleep I stayed up until about 6 am. Thengny pHoNcyangs
telling me to get you to the hospital and I did just that! And I was there wzthé/ou E VERY D AW pVasn
trying to leave you, but I couldn’t stand to see you in that bed. Every day you¥isken) | furuusiliiing dais
first it was a snickers, then it was chicken nuggets, then a lemon cake and yoUTeaT1CCOLHUTICT/CASCAVTIL,
the last thing you asked for that you really wanted was a strawberry crushSEACHE1IEN J OTZ0L3 L DU Y §HeW,
deep down you didn’t need it. Now here we are at week 3.5 and it got I08HCPOINIIVHCTeYONTATLATCLY,
respond but you could talk enough to say, “HEY FE!">and “I love you $00 U1 ZHCIVOTSCO] gHENTEIl| el 1T
so scared Fe!d don't know why but I'm scared Fe!™ I told you to hold my Hana Bind Ayl SHull §iyeyn yioL;
die” then I said “remember after the accident and whenever I got scared JoURo1d FegoXall Oy eSS0}

that and eve Fything is gonna be ok. I promise! You have to live, you have ym‘pw\'o ryesponte]

wﬂh A sha llTive and not die! I'm gone live! Live live live live!” And no matter how muuch it hiTISYonNne]
iving; youre livi ith our Heavenly Father! Gongratulations Daddy! You got thegreatest yeward!]

il doveyou somuchiand there w Ineve é-gaday mnot thinking about you!

mewl
Lotlise. P -
Palailll Jaﬂmuw WHyot called methat and 1 UesSy JIFreverscnowaowiol



