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To Those I Love And Those Who Love Me

When I am gone, release me, let me go;
I have so many things to see and do.

You must not tie yourself to me with tears,
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you love; you can only guess

How much you gave me in happiness.
I thank you for the love you each have shown,

But now it is time I travel alone.
So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It's only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart.

Tho you can't see or touch me, I'll be near;
And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear;

All my love around you real and clear.
And then when you must come this way alone,



Obituary

“And God shall wipe all tears from your eyes and there shall be no more death,
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall be anymore pain.” —Revelations 21:4

Mr. Laddie Hiller Cannon, affectionately known as “Foot”, was born September 3, 
1957, in Prosperity, SC. On Monday, July 20, 2020, our Father in Heaven called him 
home and transitioned from labor to reward after he lost his battle with cancer.  Laddie 
was educated in Newberry County Schools.

Laddie is the son of Fennie M. Cannon Hair and the late Brady Lee Cannon. Laddie 
was a very loving and caring person. No matter where he was, he never met a stranger 
and to know him was to love him. He was a fisherman and one of the world’s best 
cooks. He really had a heart of gold. The lasting impression he made on people will 
not easily be forgotten. He was a great father and grandfather. He was employed by 
W.B. Lominick Logging, where he was a great asset. Laddie loved football and the 
San Francisco 49ers was his favorite team.

Laddie is now rejoicing with his family who preceded him to Heaven, his father, 
Brady Lee Cannon; maternal grandmother, Emma Lee Hiller; paternal grandparents, 
Nathaniel and Eva Cannon; brother, Ronnie Cannon; and nephew, Ronnion Barron.

Laddie leaves to cherish his memories, wife, Mattie Brown Cannon; his loving moth-
er, Fennie M. Cannon Hair of Newberry, SC; four daughters, Shontell and Shericka 
Dorley of Prosperity, SC, Natahlia Cannon and Trinity Cannon of the home; one son, 
Jah’Marcius Cannon of Newberry, SC; sisters, Edna Cannon of Prosperity, SC, and 
Lisa Cannon of Newberry, SC; a devoted sister/aunt, Betty H. Wheeler of Columbia, 
SC; one brother, Jackie E. Cannon (MacKencie) of Newberry, SC; two grandchildren; 
ten aunts; four uncles; two sisters-in-law; a devoted caregiver, Elaine; and a host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins and caring friends of whom all will miss him dearly.

Order of Service

Prayer

Scripture Reading

Words of Comfort .........................................................Reverend Jacqueline R. Sims

Committal and Benediction ........................................................................ Graveside

Interment ....................................................................... Newberry Memorial Gardens
Newberry, South Carolina

If You Could See Me Now
Our Prayers have all been answered, I’ve finally arrived.

The healing that had been delayed has now been realized.
No one’s there to hurry, There’s no schedule to keep,

We’re all enjoying Jesus, just sitting at His feet.
If you could see me now, I’m walking streets of gold,
If you could see me now, I’m standing tall and whole.

If you could see me now, you’d know I’ve seen His face.
If you could see me now, you’d know the pain’s erased.

You wouldn’t want me to ever leave this place
If you could only see me now.


