9 am Still With You”

If it seems that I am far away on this empty and solemn day,
Just open your heart and know it’s true,
that I am still right here with you.
If during the day things are going wrong,
please don’t feel sad and alone.
Just open your heart and know it’s true,
that I am still right here with you.
When nighttime falls and the day is done.
If you are feeling alone and sleep won’t come,
Just open your heart and know it’s true,
that I am still right here with you.
Close your eyes, and feel the warm embrace.
Sleep peacefully in the wings of grace.
If sadness finds you in the morning light, if you feel alone,
don’t give up trying!
Hold this feather close and know it’s true,
that I am always here with you.
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OBITUARY

Christlyn Morrison Footman was born on August 18,
1956 m Elbert County, Georgia to the late Chnton and Lois
Morrison. Chnstlyn proceeded to go to be with the Lord on
Monday, January 2, 2017.

Christlyn was a graduate of St. Augustine Tech with a
degree m culinary arts.

Preceding her in death were her mother, father and sister:
Lois and Clinton Morrison and Shirley Morrison.

Christlyn leaves behind a fiancé: Bernard Scott; two sons:
Franco Footman, Connecticut and Charles Footman, III,
Daytona, FL; two sisters: Carolyn Morrison, Hartwell, GA
and Synthia (Ivory) Smith, Colorado Springs, CO; 15 grand-
children: three nieces: Berlinda Wright, Trenda (Michael)
Parker, and Jessica Morrison; two nephews: Burnedict Wright
and Fredrick (Tawny) Smith and a host of uncles, aunts, cous-

ms and friends.

God Looked Around His Garden

God looked around His garden
And found an empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face.
He put His arms around you
And lifted you to rest.
God's garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered "Peace be thine."

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn't go alone,
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.



