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Chiquita Simmons Lekeisha Cooper
Latoya Hines Kameisha Simmons
Nateshia Cooper Oasis Hines
Vonqunisha Lurry San’Aa Hines

Shawanda Copeland

FPororary Crlbesrere
Freddie Lee Lurry, Jr. Keith Latrell Lurry, Sr.
Jackie Lee Lurry Terry Lee Simmons
Lee Von Lurry, Sr. Terry Lee Cooper
O.C. Lurry

Aetive Crtthesrere

Lewis Brown Sadrick Hines
Duke Sparrow Wilbert Hines, Jr.
Michael Brown Javorris Butler

Acknonlealzement
We, the family of our beloved brother Freddie Lee Lurry, Sr., acknowledge, with heartfelt
appreciation, your kind expressions of sympathy. Words are not adequate to thank each of

you for the sympathy expressed during the loss of our beloved patriarch. He was a wonderful
person who will live on forever in our hearts. May God’s richest blessings always be yours.

Aucpree:
Cloved Fioneral Wome

“Our Family Dedicated to Serving Your Family”
335 1t Avenue Northeast
Cairo, Georgia 39828

PHONE: (229) 377-3592 | Fax: (229) 377-4432

Email us at cloudfh@syrupcity.net
Find us at www.cloudfuneralhome.com
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HOMEGOING CELEBRATION FOR

Croatte Lee Lurry, S

Alpha Omega
July 19, 1937 December 30, 2019
Saturday, January 4, 2020
3:00 PM

WILSON CHAPEL MisSIONARY BAPTIST CHURCH
1300 Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. Boulevard SW
Cairo, Georgia 39828

Rev. Dr. Simon Simmons Jr., Pastor Officiating
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"~ BROTHER FREDDIE LEE LURRY, SR., the son of the late Sammy Lee Lurry and Lizzie

Mae Smith Lurry, was born July 19, 1937, in Grady County, Georgia. At an early age, he joined
Wilson Chapel M.B. Church under the leadership of the late Rev. S.E. Ealy. He was educated in
- the Grady County School system. He worked at the W.B. Roddenberry Company for 29 years,

.and later worked at Cairo High School for 19 years, until he retired May 8, 2015. Freddie was
J “affectionally called “Ready Freddie”, and had love for all he came in contact with. The Lord called
Brother Freddie home to rest early December 30, 2019, at Pinewood Nursing Home in Whigham,

Georgia.

On August 10, 1957, he married the love of his life, Mary Ann Johnson Lurry. Freddie leaves a

legacy and loving memories that will be remembered forever and ever.

Those awaiting his arrival in Heaven: his parents, Sammy Lurry & Lizzie Mae Smith Lurry;
brother, Otis Lurry, Sr.; adorable sisters, Louise Bivens, Ida Mae Garland, and Leala Mae Sherman;

mother-in-law, Annie Grace Banks; father-in-law, Nero Johnson; and brother-in-law, David Banks.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his loving and devoted wife of 62 years, Mary Ann Lurry of
Cairo, GA; beautiful children, Mary Jane Hines, Patricia Simmons (Terry), Lucretia Cooper
(Terry), Freddie Lee Lurry, Jr. (Wanda), Jackie Lee Lurry, and Keith Lurry, Sr., all of Cairo, GA,
and Deacon Leevon Lurry (Theresa) of Havana, FL; grandchildren, Sadrick Hines of Atlanta, GA,
Chiquita Simmons of Midway, FL, Nateshia Cooper of Thomasville, GA, Wilbert Hines, Jr., Latoya
Hines, Kameisha Simmons, Keith Lurry, Jr., Lekeshia Cooper, Ke’breona Lurry, and Jan’Ya Lurry,
all of Cairo, GA, and Vonqunisha Lurry, of Havana, FL; six step-grandchildren, Jarvorris Butler
of Havana FL, Denita Warren and Derek Brook, both of Miami, FL, Harry Clement and Katrelle
Headley, both of Atlanta, GA, and Dorian Brooks of Mariana, GA; 13 great-grandchildren, whom
he loved and adored very much; brother, O.C. Lurry (Jewel) of Cairo, GA; godchildren, Teresa
Jones (Robert) of Tallahassee, FL, and Lisa Atkins of Cairo, GA; and a great number of nieces,

nephews, cousins and friends.
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Crecione Chermoriae
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Orater off Servece

Reverend Dr. Simon Simmons, Jr., Presiding
Prelude
Processional

Farewell Viewing

SElECtiON cuvieuveiiirruiiniineiiiseiicisntiessttessntisssssiessstssssssssssasssssssssssssssssssssssssnssssnssssssnss The Now Choir
Hyman....iiiiiiiiieiiinncnnnnnniiecnnneeeteecssnaaesseessssssssassessesssssssnnnes Deacon LeeVonLurry
L Apostle Annette Higdon
The Holy Scriptures:

Old TeStament...ccccruereeesssanrressssanrssssssasssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssss Reverend Dr. Dellise Cox

INeW TeStamENt..ccuueieessureessariessseresssnressssenssssssssssssessssssssssssssssssssssssssssnssssens Reverend E.T. Carter
SeleCLion L icici it iaisiiiiceiiiiiacseortonsorornosssrnernonsiiisnuas st o covevsnes st iB e ceesesss AN The Now Choir
RETIECLIONS ... 0nvessi0nsss0ssssessssonensossanneosensesesiisssss s iumint EUNNNNNNNNN SL . 0o 20N Two Minutes, Please
S000..ccccciiiiiiiieisiinnssnsnscsssrnsascssrrnsnsssserssssonassusssssor UL oo otasesssssr HURTTNNENNENN N Sha’Rhonda Brown
ACKNOWIEdGEMENLS ...cecuersensensssrssssssssesssnsssassonssonssssesosssssessasssssssssssasssasssaasisSuUgTEes Charlene Hines
SO0 5155 ssesnsssrsssassrassrasssvassesssssisatifbisosesssasibassissossoshetatii oo .vesse NN Alphonso Williams
Bulogy .cciciieceececeessoiososessosesseessaniustatREREREERMSE LU S ... S Reverend Dr. Simon Simmons, Jr.
SEleCtiON vocisvssrssescssrrnsessessrseessssernssssssonssssosssssssssssstlihsveecsssseosssssosernssssest NN The Now Choir
Recessional

T nterment

Crestview Cemetery

-
Cpnct
The Family will receive friends for fellowship & dinner after the interment at
Wilson Chapel M.B. Church Annex 4

Please turn on headlights for safety and identification.
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You left me with memories, and I love you dearly still.
No matter how much time goes by, you know I always will.

You were a very special person, with kindness in your heart.
The love we had together grows stronger now that we’re apart.
I know I cannot bring you back, although I wish it everyday.

A piece of me went with you the day you went away.

The day you left and gained your wings, my heart broke in two.
I wish you could have stayed with me, but Heaven needed you.
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He never looks for praises. He’s never one to boast.
He just goes on quietly working, for those he loves the most.
His dreams are seldom spoken. His wants are very few.

Most of the time his worries will go unspoken too.

He’s there, a firm foundation, through all our storms of life.
A sturdy hand to hold to, in times of stress and strife.
A true friend we can turn to, when times are good or bad.

One of our greatest blessings, the man that we call Dad.




