
Memories 
Really lost my heart yesterday. When my mom told me you were gone, 

I didn’t want to believe you were gone, I didn’t want to  believe you 

were gone.  I’m sad I didn’t get to talk to you all week, but I’m glad my 

last words to you were “I love you.”  I’ll always remember we would 

make up beats and sing a song.  I would talk to you on the phone for 

hours. When I would go to your house, you’d teach me something. I 

remember the first time I went to you, I ran out the car cause I wanted 

to stay with my daddy.  Many people say you weren’t a good person, 

but in my eyes, you were the best daddy any girl could ask for.  I’m 

going to miss our phone calls, our visits, your smile, your jokes.  But I 

know you’re not in pain anymore and you loved me dearly; as he would 

say, “I love my dookie.”  We will meet again one day.  But Ima still 

make you proud and work hard for you.   

I love you Daddy RIP, 

Mahagany 

I was planning on coming to see you on Saturday, but I guess you 

couldn't wait.  As always, God's plans are greater than ours. 

While I'm sad you're gone, I'm so glad you're better.  Better than you've 

ever been.  Smooching on Grandma's cheek, but I'm sure she didn't 

push you away "saying go on boy," rubbing Grandpa's head, and while 

he hated it, I'm sure he let you do it.   

We have so many memories of you, chasing us with the flyswatter, call-

ing us "chaps," driving us crazy singing "I Heard it All Before" on re-

peat, your laugh...I'm sure you've been laughing it up with Uncle 

Charles.   

While we're going to miss you and your eternal optimism, maybe we 

can learn a lesson from you and the way you lived--to be joyful no mat-

ter our circumstances. Whenever anyone asked how you were doing, 

you would respond "I’m fine," and while we thought you were putting 

up a front, trying to be brave for us, we now know the truth-- you really 

were.   

I'm glad you're walking upright again; you've got a "new ride," not a 

wheelchair, blue Nissan Z, silver Honda Prelude, Mercedes, or "Yo" 

truck, but a heavenly chariot!  Keep "Snappin' Necks!" You started your 

birthday celebration early, Happy 27th birthday for the 21st time!  Stay 

"fresh" Uncle Chris.  Love you.     
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Facebook: Genesis Funeral |Youtube: GenesisFuneralSrvcs                 

Website: www.genesisfuneralservices.com 
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March 22, 1969 March 22, 1969 --  March 10, 2017March 10, 2017  

  Christopher Anthony   

Ramseur   
    

Service 
Tuesday, March 14, 2017 - 12:00 P.M. 

Ramseur Baptist Church  
  3109 Ramseur Church Rd.| Shelby, NC 

Reverend  Mary Evans, Eulogist 



Processional: Clergy|Family| Friends                                                                                                          
Reception of Friends:11:30am-12:00pm                                                                  

Intro( Genesis) : 11:50am-12:00pm                                             
Pastor R.L. McElhaney, officiating  

Call to Worship                                                                                  
Opening Prayer | Reverend Kenneth Ramseur                                     

Opening Song | “ What A Fellowship”                                                                           
                               Scripture Readings:  

Old Testament  |Reverend Kenneth Ramseur 
New Testament.  |Reverend Esther Littlejohn  

Selection  | Camp Sisters Family                                                                     
Remarks: | Pastor Willie Johnson, Larry Ramseur                    

Hollis Johnson, All Others  
 Obituary Reading | Pastor R.L. McElhaney                                     

Selection | Adrienne Greene                                                                                                                                                     
Eulogy | Reverend Mary Evans 

Recessional | Camp Sisters Family                                         
 Interment | Ramseur Baptist Church Cemetery 

Floral Bearers |  Family & Friends                                                     
Pall Bearers | Family & Friends                                        

 .   
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS: 

The family wish to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions 
of love, concern and kindness shown to them  

during this hour of bereavement. 
May God Bless and Keep You! 

THE RAMSEUR FAMILY 

Christopher Anthony Ramseur 

Christopher (Chris) Anthony Ramseur 47, of 3019 Yates 

Road, Shelby departed this life Friday, March 10, 2017 at 

Rutherford Regional Medical Center.  He was born 

March 22, 1969 in Shelby, North Carolina to the late 

Andrew and Ida Ramseur.  He was a 1987 graduate of 

Burns High School, and Cleveland Community College’s 

Electronics program.  He was enlisted in the US Navy 

and had been a former employee of Ramseur Grocery, 

Dixon Tires of Shelby, Freightliner of Mt Holly, and 

Timpken of Lincolnton. Before he became homebound, 

Chris was very skilled mechanic.  He enjoyed fixing 

tractors, cars, and farming.  He had a joyful spirit and enjoyed joking and 

having fun.  Although Chris was shut in, he participated in a weekly phone 

conference Bible study with his siblings.  This sparked “Siblings United for 

Christ,” a family multi-state bible study and prayer group.   

He was preceded in death, by his oldest brother Charles.   

Left to cherish his memory:  his children: De’Varius Whitworth, Trey 

Edgerton, Iris and Mahagany Ramseur; siblings:  Rev. Barbara (Rev. 

Willie) Johnson, of Orlando, FL, Dorothy Ramseur, Martha Ramseur, of 

Dallas, TX, Harold (Deborah) Ramseur, of Shelby, Janet (Jesse) Stroud of 

Mooresboro, and Sylvia (Eugene) Yampierre, of Mooresboro; and a host of 

relatives and friends. 


