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for their kind expressions. Your phone calls, visits,
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during our time of bereavement.
May God continue to bless each of you, is our prayer.
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POP,
� ose special memories of you will always bring a smile.

If only we could have you back, if just a little while,
� en we could sit and talk again, just like we used to do.
You always meant so very much to us, and always will.

� e fact that you’re no longer here will always cause us pain, 
But you’re forever in our hearts until we meet again.

- Rick and Kwame

MY LOVE,
� e moment you le�  me, my heart was split in two;

One side was � lled with memories, the other side died with 
     you. I o� en lie awake at night when the world has gone to 
sleep And take a walk down memory lane, with tears upon 

my cheeks.
Remembering you is easy, I do it every day,

But missing you is a heartache that never goes away.
I hold you tightly within my heart and there you will remain.

Life has gone on without you but will never be the same.

- Trish

MISS ME BUT LET ME GO!
When I come to the end of the road and the sun has set for 

     me, I want no rites in a gloom-� lled room; why cry when 
I’ve been set free? Miss me a little but not for long, and not 

with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared. Miss me but let me 
     go, For this is a journey we must take, and each must go 
alone. It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, a step on the road 
to home. When you are lonely and sick of heart, go to the 

friends we know
And bury your sorrows, in doing good deeds.

Miss me but let me go.
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Anthony
JAMES LEWIS



Obit uary
IN THE BEGINNING

January 1, 1949, the new year started with a bang as Anthony James Lewis 
entered the world as the � rst-born son of the late Parker Lewis, Jr., and Velma 
Harrell Lewis in Hammond, Louisiana. Making his presence known and 
celebrating life to the fullest was a lifelong trademark. Shortly a� er his birth, 
he settled in Hallandale Beach, Florida, surrounded by the love and guidance 
of an extremely large family on both sides.

A TIME TO LEARN
An introduction to Christ occurred at a very early age, being brought up 
in the Church of God (Hallandale) as the start of his Christian education. 
A product of the Broward County Public School District, Anthony was 
introduced to music appreciation, becoming a member of the band, playing 
the drums and discovered a lifetime love of sports, � rst on the playgrounds 
and then becoming more serious as a player on the Attucks Eagles football 
team. He later attended Miami Dade College and continued a lifelong quest 
of increasing his knowledge in every aspect of life.

A TIME TO SERVE
Anthony was dra� ed into the United States Army shortly a� er high school 
and served his country admirably, being an active member of the football 
team, learning various trades, and ful� lling various responsibilities outside 
the continental United States.

Upon his honorable discharge, Anthony returned to Broward County and 
became involved with the youth in Hallandale, serving as a coach on a youth 
football team at the then called Dixie Park. Always having had a love for being 
around people, Anthony was super enthusiastic in encouraging young people 
to reach for more, in addition to being in their presence, o� ering advice, 
solicited and sometimes not. Being ecstatic about the then yearly Santa sleigh 
ride through the streets of Hallandale, community egg hunts, and all other 
types of activities, Anthony thrived from being involved in his community 
and loved being in the company of others. His trademark fast talking, 
perpetual motion, loud laughter, and gregarious personality has le�  a great 
void in our lives. Friendships were an important part of his core. He believed 
in the character of his friendships. His goal in life was to live life to its fullest. 
He will forever be remembered as being full of love, kindness, compassion, 
and generosity.

A TIME TO LOVE
Having never met a stranger, Anthony had no issue striking up conversations 
with total strangers; he loved the Lord and was not ashamed to tell the world 
that God is the head of his life. At the twilight of his life, he never hesitated 
to share his testimony of God’s grace and mercy. Anthony truly proclaimed 
Christ as the head of his life. He loved his family; he was crazy in love with his 
wife, sons, granddaughter, family, and was committed to being a good and 
loyal friend, expecting the same in return.

Anthony was preceded in transition by his brother, Parker Lewis III.

Anthony will be forever cherished by: his devoted wife and love of his life, 
Patricia Morning-Lewis; sons, Rick Lewis and Kwame Williams; beloved 
granddaughter, Amari Williams; brothers, Stanley Lewis (Shirley), Michael 
Morning (Quinia), and Darrell Morning (Carla); sisters, Beverly Sanders, 
Sylvia Lewis, and Nelouise Lewis; aunts, Nell Harrell, Rosa Miller, and 
Manette Wilson; uncles, George and Charles Harrell; and a huge host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins, godchildren, and many, many friends.

Precious Memories Order of Service
Musical Prelude

Processional/Final Glance

Prayer ........................................................ Pastor Anthony Sanders

Scripture Readings

     Old Testament ............................................. Elder Howard Bates

     New Testament ............................................. Pastor Johnnie Bell

Selection ........................................................... Deacon Darryl Cole

Re� ections

      As a Classmate/Brother .........................Minister Gloria Greene        

      As a Friend ...................................................... Bro. Esau Pernell 

Bro. Bruce Simmons

Mayor Joy Cooper

      As a Church Member ..............................Rev. Edward Robinson

     

Solo ................................ Sis. Dorene Parker/Rev. Pamela Knowles

Resolution ....................................... Salters Chapel A.M.E. Church

Acknowledgements ...........................Eric S. George Funeral Home

Musical Selection .................................................................... Choir

Eulogy ........................................................... Rev. Vernon C. Miller

Pastor, Salters Chapel A.M.E. Church

Recessional


