
 

 

Celebrating the Life of 

 

DDoonnnniiee  EEaarrll  PPuulllleeyy  
““FFoorr  tthhiiss  aannggeerr  eenndduurreetthh  bbuutt  aa  mmoommeenntt;;  iinn  hhiiss  ffaavvoouurr  iiss  

lliiffee;;  wweeeeppiinngg  mmaayy  eenndduurree  ffoorr  aa  nniigghhtt,,  bbuutt  jjooyy  ccoommeetthh  iinn  

tthhee  mmoorrnniinngg..””  

PPssaallmm  3300::55  

Visitation 

Friday, May 15, 2020 – 3:00PM-8:00PM 

Richard Harris Funeral Home & Cremation Service, Inc. 

122 W, Barbee Street, Zebulon, NC 27597 

SSSuuunnnrrriiissseee   

DDDeeeccceeemmmbbbeeerrr   111444,,,   111999666111   

SSSuuunnnssseeettt   

MMMaaayyy   111000,,,   222000222000   

When tomorrow starts without me 

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 

That an angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand; 

 

The angel said my place was ready, in Heaven far above, 

And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

 

But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home, 

for GOD looked down, smiled at me, and told me “Welcome 

Home.” 

 

So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, for 

every time you think of me, I’m right there in your heart. 
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TThhee  ffaammiillyy  ooff  tthhee  llaattee  DDoonnnniiee  EEaarrll  PPuulllleeyy  wwiisshheess  ttoo  

aacckknnoowwlleeddggee  tthheeiirr  aapppprreecciiaattiioonn  ffoorr  tthhee  mmaannyy  eexxpprreessssiioonnss  ooff  

lloovvee,,  ccoonncceerrnn  aanndd  kkiinnddnneessss  sshhoowwnn  dduurriinngg  tthhiiss  ttiimmee  ooff  

bbeerreeaavveemmeenntt..    

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Services Entrusted to: 

Compassionate Professionals Serving With Integrity and Distinction 
Richard Harris Funeral Home & Cremation Service, Inc. 

                           122 West Barbee Street Zebulon, North Carolina 27597 

P: {919} 269-7613 ~ F: {919} 390-1442 

Website: www.richardharrisfuneralhome.com 

Email: rhfhandcremation@att.net 

 



 

 

Obituary  
“And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall 

be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be 

any more pain: for the former things are passed away.” 

Revelation 21:4   

 

Donnie Earl Pulley A.K.A “Earl” was born on December 

14, 1961 to the late Sam & Willie Pulley Sr. He departed 

this earthly life on May 10, 2020. Earl received his formal 

education at James E Shepherd High School in Zebulon, 

North Carolina. 

 

Earl worked for Regional water proofing company for many 

years; he has also had his share of landscaping. Earl loved 

spending time with his family, and friends, he truly had a 

good heart and would help anyone that he could.  

 

Earl was preceded in death by his parents Sam & Willie 

Pulley, and his late wife Teresa Pulley. 

 

Earl leaves to cherish his memories; his wife Marcea Foster 

Pulley of the home, two daughters; Phyllis Pulley of Selma, 

NC and Towanda Brown of Clayton, NC, one son; David 

Earl Pulley of Selma, NC, five brothers; Percy Pulley 

(Shelia), Jerry Pulley, Sam Pulley, Danny Pulley (Lisa), and 

George Pulley, seven sisters; Lessie Holder (Rudell), 

Paulean Lynch, Kathryn Buie, Shirley Bridges (Harold), 

Annie Vick, Eva Roberts, Josephene Bridges (Robert), ten 

grandchildren, four great grandchildren, a very special 

friend who was like a brother David Hedges, also a host of 

nieces, nephews, cousins, relatives, and friends. 
 

 

 

 

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 one’s 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. 

 

 

“I’m Free”  


