A Special Letter From Heaven

It is here at the gate I sit for his return,
And decided to leave you with
a special letter from heaven.

I remember our time and I know you will too, bask in the

moments for God has me and yet still he is with you.

It’s ok to get teary eyed, wipe all tears away, remember-

ing these words are from A special letter from Heaven.
Not the first to sit here,
but the eldest of my parents seven.
As for my body it shall lay resting.
Gone fishing for the last time
for this place prepared I am destined.

Always know there will be the day were we will meet
again, And from this place we shall never part for we

shall all be caught up to meet him eternally.
~ Q. Campbell
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Friends of the family
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Friends of the Family

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

The family of Harry “Monk” Mitchell
Anderson express sincere gratitude to
the many friends for all your acts of
love and kindness shown to them
during their time of sorrow, and for
your presence at these services.

~ The Family
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OBITUARY

“May the words of my mouth and the meditation on my heart, be
pleasing to you, Oh Lord, my rock and my redeemer.” (Psalm 19:14)

Harry “Monk™ Mitchell Anderson entered into eternal rest at
Angel House Hospice Center, Whiteville, NC on Monday, May 1,
2023. He was born on November 28, 1938 in Fair Bluff, NC and
was eldest son/child of the late Frank and Agnes Anderson.

Harry, affectionately known as “Monk”, received his education
from the Columbus County school system. He received his
elementary education from Carver Elementary in Fair Bluff, NC
and secondary education from Westside High School in
Chadbourn, NC.

At an early age, he joined Sandy Grove Baptist Church. Here he
served on the Usher board, was Sunday school superintendent, and
sang on the adult choir.

Monk was employed by Tom Lewis Tobacco Warehouse Markets,
serving locations in various states including Maryland, West
Virginia, and North Carolina. He was responsible for the upkeep
and maintenance for warehouses in his home town of Fair Bluff.
He was truly a dedicated manager and hard worker, always taking
pride in all the things he did.

Mornk was a very loving and caring person, and cherished time
spent with family friends. In 1961, Harry wed Mazie Faulk; in this
union they were blessed with three children. Reginald Anderson
(precedes him in death), Harry “Gee” Mitchell Anderson, Jr., and
Tonya Alicia Anderson (precedes him in death).

He leaves to cherish in his memories son, Harry “Gee” Mitchell
Anderson, Jr. (Hilda), Wilmington, NC; brothers and sisters, Carol
A. Williams, Deloris Lynn Jones, Frankie Dean Anderson
(deceased), Olivia A. Campbell, Aundry Anderson (Kathleen), and
Gayle A. Lennon (Stanley); one sister-in-law, Maxine Faulk;
seven grandchildren, eleven great grandchildren, and a host of
nieces and nephews.
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~Mortician in Charge~

Processional

When I Must Leave You

When I must leave for a while,

Please do not grieve and shed wild tears
And hug your sorrow to you through the years;
But start out bravely with a gallant smile,
And for my sake and in my name,

Live on and do all things the same.

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways,
Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And 1 in turn will comfort you and hold you near;
And never, never be afraid to die,

For I am waiting for you in the sky.

~Helen Steiner Rice



