
 

  



 

  

If Roses Grow In Heaven, 

If roses grow in heaven, 

Lord please pick a bunch for me, 

Place them in my Mother’s arms 

and tell her they’re from me. 

Tell her I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 

place a kiss upon her cheek 

and hold her for a while. 

Because remembering her is easy, 

I do it every day, 

but there’s an ache within my heart 

that will never go away. 
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  Lisa Renee` Davis was born on August 24, 1957 in Orange, NJ to Mattye 

Davis and the late Luis Morales, Sr. 

Lisa matriculated through the Orange Public School System.  She went on 

to attend Robert Walsh Business School (Union, NJ).  After graduation 

she was employed at the Peoples Express (Newark, NJ) and from there she 

was later employed at World Airways (Newark, NJ).  After Lisa left World 

Airways, she gained employment at American Express (New York, NY), 

where she remained for 32 years.  During the last 10 years of her 

employment at American Express, she held the title of Corporate Travel 

Counselor where she was dedicated to servicing the Game Officials of the 

National Football League (NFL). 

Lisa was an avid traveler.  She traveled all over the world for work and 

vacations – Ireland, Korea, Sweden, London, Germany and Malaysia.  She 

also traveled all over these United States.  She enjoyed shopping and could 

find a bargain for anything. 

Lisa was a very loving person who loved to be around her family and she 

especially loved to be around the children in the family.  She was always 

planning fun things for the children such as Easter Egg hunts, shopping 

for school supplies and activities for Christmas. 

She is predeceased in death by her father Luis  Morales, Sr. and her great 

niece Jaydah McEachin  

Lisa Renee Davis leaves to cherish her precious memory her beloved 

daughter Tristan Lynnette Davis; Adored mother Mattye Davis; Loving 

Sister Ellen Davis, and Brothers Erik Davis and Luis Morales, Jr.; Nieces 

Lisiya Morales and  Jessica Lewis and Nephew Jarret McEachin; Great 

Nephew Nah’Quan Skipper. Her dear cousin and best friend Cheryll 

Davis-Litterio; Godson Christopher Davis; Cousin Cordell Noel and a host 

of other family and friends.  

The Broken Chain 

We little knew that day,  

God was going to call your name.  

In life we loved you dearly,  

In death, we do the same. 

 

It broke our hearts to lose you. 

You did not go alone.  

For part of us went with you,  

The day God called you home. 

 

You left us beautiful memories,  

Your love is still our guide.  

And although we cannot see you,  

You are always at our side. 

 
Our family chain is broken,  

And nothing seems the same, 
But as God calls us one by one, 

The chain will link again. 
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