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The Processional…………………....……Ministers and Family 
 
The Musical Selection – “Cooling Waters” 
 
The Holy Scriptures:  
      Old Testament….………..Bishop Lee Junior Hammonds 

Hammonds Chapel Church 
Lumberton, North Carolina 

 
      New Testament…..…….Bishop Horace Lee Hammonds 

Hammonds Chapel Church 
Lumberton, North Carolina 

 
The Prayer of Comfort………………….Deacon Roger Taylor 
 
The Musical Selection – “Look Where He Brought Me From” 

 
The Remarks………………....…….(Please limit two minutes) 
 
The Acknowledgements of Condolence 

and Obituary……………......Mrs. Geraldine Winston 
 
The Musical Selection – “Somewhere to Lay My Head” 
 
The Eulogy……………..…….........Reverend William Winston 
 

-MORTICIAN IN CHARGE- 
 

The Musical Selection – “Going Up Yonder” 
 
The Recessional 
 
The Postlude 
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Greenwood Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery 

Warrenton, North Carolina 
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Morris Martin, Jr., son of Morris Martin, Sr. and 
Florence Fowler Martin was born November 9, 1945 in 
Pontiac, Michigan.  Peacefully with his family by his 
side, he departed this life on Wednesday, April 13, 2022 
at the Senior Citizens Nursing Home in Henderson, 
North Carolina. 
 
Morris was raised in the Catholic church, but as an adult 
he served in the Baptist faith.  
 
Growing up, he loved to draw and paint which led him 
to receive the Salute to Youth Award at age 17 and a 
scholarship to Cranbook Institute of Art and Bloomfield 
Art Association.  Morris loved to sing as a young adult.  
When he was 23, he began working at General Motors 
and befriended Kripp Johnson of the Del-Vikings.  Kripp 
was forming a new group called, “The Black Eyes Peas 
(not Wil.I.Am) and asked Morris to join.  He recorded 
and released two songs, Smallest Man Alive and Going 
Through the Motions, that did very well locally and lead 
them to being the opening act for James Brown at 
Wisner Stadium in Pontiac that same year. 
 
Years later, Morris moved to Alexandria, Virginia to 
reconnect with his mother.  While there, he worked as 
head chef at the Hilton in Crystal City, he also worked as 
a carpenter.   
 
It would be later in his life that he would find the love of 
his life, Kathleen Collins.  They moved to Warren 
County, North Carolina to call home, where he loved the 
peace and quiet which allowed him to change. He 
worked for several car dealerships, before opening KMC 
Auto Sales with his wife, Kat and sons Curtis and Calvin 
by his side.  During that time, he found a passion for 
restoring classic cars.  After retirement, he loved 
painting, cooking, working in his yard, reading his Bible 
and getting closer to God.  
 
In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by:  
a daughter, Ervilla Ann Jones; three sons, Kenneth 

Nelson, Terry Nelson and Joseph Nelson; a sister, 
Sharon King and two brothers, Clifton Martin and 
Donald Martin. 
 
He leaves behind to cherish his memory:  his loving wife 
of 35 years, Kathleen Collins Martin of the home; four 
sons, Curtis Martin (Marisha) of Macon, North Carolina, 
Calvin Martin of Wake Forest, North Carolina, Donnie 
Nelson (Gladys) of Woodbridge, Virginia and Morris 
Martin, III; three daughters, Tonya Nelson of 
Gaithersburg, Maryland, Lashawnda Gunn (Gilbert) of 
Manassas, Virginia and Candice Martin; twelve 
grandchildren; thirteen great-grandchildren; four 
sisters, Maratha Wilkins (Lonnie) of Bowie, Maryland, 
Patricia Peters of Omaha, Nebraska, Yvette Capita of 
Hampton, Georgia and Alessia Bland of Fairfax, Virginia; 
his mother-in-law, Catherine Collins of Warrenton, 
North Carolina; two brothers-in-law, Milton Collins, Jr. 
(Erica) of Fayetteville, North Carolina and Willie Mcrae 
(Jackie) of Silver Springs, Maryland; a host of nieces, 
nephews, cousins, relatives and friends. 
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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 that place at the close of the day. 
If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss; 
Ah yes, these things, I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life's been full, I savored much;  
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. 

Perhaps my time seems 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. 



 

To you my stay was short, 

But my journey was very long. 

My body was tired and weak, 

I longed so much for home. 

 

With each passing day, 

God showed me a sign, 

Placing Angels around me, 

I kept Heaven on my mind. 

 

He took me slowly to, 

Prepare you for this day, 

When Heaven gates would open, 

And I quietly slip away. 

 

Dry your eyes for I,  

Am not in any pain, 

I am walking and rejoicing, 

Waiting to see you again. 
 

-Love, Morris 
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I remember the first day I met you 
It wasn’t long…we were friends 

Little did I know it 
We’d be together until life’s end. 

I remember our first sunrise 
Our first walk in the rain. 

The first time you ever held my hand 
My life completely changed. 

I remember our first “I love you” 
I remember when we said “I do”. 

I’m so thankful that God was gracious 
And sent me someone as special as you. 

I remember the day you left me 
My heart will never completely mend 

Someday I will meet you in Heaven 
For this is not the end. 

-Love, Kat 
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Family and Friends 
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Family and Friends 
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The family of Morris Martin, Jr. would like to express our 
sincere gratitude and appreciation for all acts of kindness 
and prayers extended to us during our time of 
bereavement.  A special thanks to the doctors, nurses and 
staff at the Senior Citizens Nursing Home.  May God bless 
each of you.  
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Immediately following the interment, the family will 
fellowship with visitors and friends in the Greenwood 
Baptist Church Fellowship Hall. 
 

 

 

 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Celebrating the Life 
Of  

,  
(November 9, 1945 – April 13, 2022) 

 

Thursday, April 21, 2022 

1:00 P.M. 
 

R. H. Greene Funeral Home Chapel 

109 South Front Street 

Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 

. . , .

109 S. Front Street * Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 

Telephone: (252) 257-2345 * Fax: (252) 257-3034 

“ ”

 


