
 
 

There are not enough words to fully express our heartfelt thanks during 
these trying hours, the presence of family and friends have truly been a 

blessing. Your prayers have increased our faith, your words have 
encouraged our hearts, your visits have given us a shoulder to lean on, and 
your phone calls added a touch of beauty to a setting that was full of gloom. 

 
 

Saturday, the Seventeenth Day of September, Two Thousand Twenty-Two 
One Hour before High Noon 

Smith Chapel Cemetery 
Tatum, Texas 

 

“I have fought a good fight; I have finished my course; I have kept the faith. Now 
there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous 

judge will award to me” 
 

2 Timothy 4: 7 – 8 

A Letter from Heaven 
To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say. But first of all, to let 

you know, that I arrived okay. 
I’m writing this from heaven. Here I dwell with God above. 

Here, there’s no more tears of sadness; Here is just eternal love. 

God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do. 
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you. 

And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight. 
God and I are closest to you….in the middle of the night. 

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years. 
Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears. 

But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain. 
Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. 

I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned. 
But if I were to tell you , you wouldn’t understand. 

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over. 
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before. 

 

Those that Bear the Bier 
Marcus Horton     Travis Horton 
Kortney Horton     Donnie Horton, Jr. 
Larry Horton     Darryl Horton 

 
Those that Bear the Bier in Honor 

Petty I. Horton, Sr.     Robert Horton 
James Horton     Donnie Horton, Jr. 
Bobby Horton     Ray D. Horton, Sr. 

Payton I. Horton 
 

 



 

Kinnedy Dwayne Horton was born to Willie and Mittie Ann Horton (both 
deceased), on September 23, 1962. 
 
Kinnedy attended school in the Mayflower Community. “Kent” (as he was 
affectionally called) had a love for cars! He loved all cars, but his favorite were 
Mustangs. He could sit in front of the tv and watch drag racing, customizing and 
painting cars all day long. He was a pretty good mechanic also.   
 
Kent was a great counselor, one of few words. He understood everybody and their 
situations but very few people understood him. After listening to everyone, he 
would close out the conversation by saying, “It’s gone be alright.”  He was loving, 
kind and very compassionate. He looked for the good in everything and in 
everybody often finding the good. He would overlook the bad and focus on the 
good. He often knew many were not right but would seldom say anything. 
Sometimes you could find him praying about other people’s situations but hardly 
ever praying for himself. He was a great counselor. 
 
He was preceded in death by his parents, nephew Randy Horton, his sister-in-law 
Mattie Pearl Horton. And uncle James Frank Horton. 
 
He is survived by his brothers, Petty (Teresa), Robert (Gertie), Donnie (Tammie), 
Ray (Tammie), James (Carolyn), and Bobby Horton. Nieces: Shakena, Lamea, 
LaPorsha, Shon, Lakishia, Tawanna, Porsha, Alexis, Niateese, Shaniqua, Shantrel, 
and Christi. Nephews:  Petty Jr., Jevonta, Kortney, Marwill, Payton, Ray Jr., 
Tyson, Travis, Marcus, Donnie Jr., and Dekerius. Two aunts: Dessie Mae Davis 
and Artie Watt. 41 Great nieces and nephews and a host of other family, friends 
and loved ones. 
 
Kinnedy transitioned from earth to glory on Tuesday, September 13, 2022 
peacefully.  His last and favorite words were, “It’s gone be alright!” 
 

Processional………………………………………………………..Clergy and Family 
Old / New Testament……..……………………………………..Ms LaPorsha Horton 
Prayer…………………………………………………………..Deacon James Horton 
Remarks…………………………..………Please limit comments to 2 minutes please 
Acknowledgements……………………………………………..Sis. Lauralyn Horton 
Solo……………………………………………………………….Sis. Sheena Shelton 
Words of Comfort……………………………………………...Pastor Johnny Shelton 
Final Glimpse of Glory………………………….Rosewood Memorial Funeral Home 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Letter to My Brother 
To my beloved brother Petty. 

You cared for me over 20 years tirelessly. Even when you were not feeling well and your 
body in pain, you cared for me. THANK YOU! 

You fed me, bathed me, and loved me, you declined many outings for me and I want you to 
know that I appreciate you. We sang together, prayed together, cried together, had our 

coffee at 5:30am every morning and often ate from the same plate and sometimes slept in 
the same bed. You knew I was growing tired and knew that I was ready. I promised I 

wouldn’t leave you last year and you agreed I could join mama this year. I know it’s going 
to be different for you just a little while but know that I am always with you.  When you 

placed me on the gurney, I saw your tears. Remember what I told you when I looked back 
at you…”Hey, it’ll be alright.” 

I’m saying goodnight for now, but I’ll see ya in the morning. 
Your Kent 

 


