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Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair. 
       Perhaps you sent a funeral spray, if  so we saw it there. 

       Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say; 
       Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of  us that day. 

       Whatever you did to console our hearts,                                                                      
we thank you so much whatever the part.  
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Celebrating The Life Of 

“DD Dog” 



My baby Eric, today is the day that I have to say my final goodbye.    
You left me days without a sign or a goodbye.  I never would have            

imagine a day or night without you by my side. Eric, I am not as strong 
as I thought I was since you have been gone. I sit and cry all day and 

night but, I know I have to be strong.  I know I have to be strong for the 
children and grandchildren but, I wonder who is going to be strong for 
me? Who is going to be the one who protect me? Who is going to tell 

me it’s going to be okay? Eric, that was all you.  God has given me 
some peace knowing that you are still watching over me. To lose you, 

nobody will understand the pain, no one will understand the emptiness 
I feel inside.  So why are so many people telling me it’s going to be     
alright?  No, it’s not right now; right now, I don’t see it getting any    

better with time.  We shared so much together, Eric.  Even after you  
left this world, I searched for you.  I thought I saw you a few times, but I 
knew it wasn’t you.  My mind was playing tricks.  I don’t want to believe 

that you are gone in my mind.  Eric, you was so much more than just 
my husband, you was my comedian, dancer, farmer, helpmate, lover, 
and my friend.  I hate that you were taken from me, I hate that you are 

gone.  You are now my angel; my guardian angel as you are so special.  
Continue to protect me and the kids and guide me when I fall.  See you 
later my “HANDSOME BABY”.  I will always love you forever and ever. 

Love Always,                                                                                                                 
Toya 

 



Dad 
They say there is a reason;                                                          

they say time will heal;                                                            

Neither time or reason                                                                

will change the way we feel. 

Gone are the days                                                                                

we used to share,                                                                                           

But in our hearts,                                             

you are always there. 

The gates of memories                                        

will never close. 

We miss you everyday.                                 

Till we meet again. 

Always and forever,                                            

Erica, Tasha, and Eric 

Memories Of A Special Step-Dad 
There are no words to express what you meant to me  

And for being the Dad you didn’t have to be.                                         

A beautiful person with a wonderful heart,                      

And I miss you so much since we had to part.                     

We may have not been related by blood,                                            

But you loved me more than anyone could.                                         

I’ll treasure the memories and I’ll not feel sad,                                 

Because I was so lucky to have the perfect Step-Dad. 

Always and forever,                                            

Nakia & Zay 

Granddaddy 
We will always remember you as Dad, Dada, and Boo Boo.  No 

one will ever be able to replace you in our hearts and the love we 

will always have for you. 

Love,                                                                                                                   

Kumari, Niketria, and Journi 



Reflections of Life 
SUNRISE 

JANUARY 10, 1963 
SUNSET 

MAY 16, 2022 

Mr. Eric “DD Dog” Davis Sr. was born to the union of James E. Davis Sr. and Emma    

Herron-Davis on January 10, 1963 in Jackson, TN.  He departed this life on May 16, 2022 

at Bolivar General Hospital at 3:43pm. 

Eric was preceded in death by his father James E. Davis and his first wife, Teresa 

McNeal-Davis.  He accepted Christ at an early age and became a member of Antioch 

Baptist Church in Whiteville, TN where he remained a member until his homegoing. 

Eric was educated in the Hardeman County School Systems.  He was a member of the 

Tennessee National Guard and served for six years.  Eric loved working on the farm, 

selling his vegetables, dancing and making people laugh.  Eric was a true comedian; to 

know him was to love him.  “If you didn’t like DD, it was something wrong with you.” 

Eric was united in Holy Matrimony to Teresa McNeal Davis on June 18 and to this union, 

two children were born.  Eric was later united in Holy Matrimony to his current wife,     

Nikita Latoya Davis on June 12 and to this union, two children were born.  

The precious memories of his legacy will be treasured by his mother Emma Davis: his 

loving and devoted wife; Nikita “Latoya: Davis: four daughters; Latasha Beard, Erica   

Davis,  Erkijah Davis and Nakia Robinson all of Bolivar, TN: three sons; Eric Davis, Jr., 

Caleb Davis, and Carzavous Morrow all of Bolivar, TN: three beautiful granddaughters 

that he adored and gave him so much joy.  Eric was a fun loving granddaddy that thought 

highly of his girls; Kumari Beard, Niketria Robinson, and Journi Futrell all of Bolivar, TN. 

His memory will also live on in the hearts of his loving brothers and sisters: two brothers; 

James Davis, Jr. and William (Mary) “Ray” Davis both of Bolivar, TN: six sisters; Doris 

(Preston) Wooden, Carolyn (Leon) Buggs, Patricia (Tim) Robinson, Sandra “Faye” (Chip) 

Brown, Augustine Anderson, and Connie (Scott) Martin: nine sisters-in-law;  Sharhonda  

Morrow, Kasandra Dennis, Wendy Morrow, Dominique (Marcus) Mason, Tiffany Dotson, 

Tabatha Dotson, Kamry Dennis, Chelsey Dennis and Dominique Dennis all of Bolivar, TN: 

two brothers-in-law; Gary Morrow and Keon Dennis both of Bolivar, TN: mother –in-law; 

Gloria (Gary) Jones: father-in-law; Lonnie (Connie) Dennis: one special friend; Bernard 

Williams and a host of nieces, nephews, cousin and friends that he truly loved. 

Order of Service 
Scripture……………………………………..….Pastor B.L. Jackson 
                                                                              Greater Victory Church 

 
Prayer………………………….……………...…Pastor B.L. Jackson 

 
Selection………………..………………….….…………Karen Woods 

 
Acknowledgements…………………………....………Irene Morrow 

 
Remarks………….……(2min)………...….Close Family & Friends 

 
Special Poem………………………………………...Adrienne Jones 

 
Eulogy………………………………………...Pastor Jermaine Shaw 

 
Recessional 

I Am Free 
Don’t grieve for me for now I’m free, 

I’m following the path God laid for me. 
I took His hand when I heard Him call: 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day 
To laugh, to love, to work or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way; 
I found my place at the close of day. 

If my parting has left a void 
Then fill it with remembered joys. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Ah yes, these things I too shall miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow: 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My life’s been full, I savoured much; 

Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. 

Perhaps my life seemed all too brief: 
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 
Lift up your heart and share with me; 
God wanted me now, He set me free. 


