
Our family would like to thank everyone for all acts of  

kindness and love shown during our time of bereavement.  

May God continue to keep each of you in his  

love and care. 
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If tomorrow starts without me 

And I’m not there to see 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes  

All filled with tears for me. 

 

I wish so much you would not cry 

The way you do today, 

While thinking of the many things 

We didn't get to say. 

 

I know how much you loved me, 

As much as I loved you 

And each time that you think of me 

I know you’ll miss me too. 

 

When tomorrow starts without me 

Please try to understand 

That an Angel came  

and called my name 

And took me by the hand. 

 

So when tomorrow starts without me, 

Don’t think we’re far apart 

For every time you think of me 

I’ll be right here in your heart. 
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On September 26, 2020, Anthony Davon Lee entered into 

eternal rest. Anthony was born on December 28, 1994, at Holy 

Cross hospital, Silver Springs, Maryland. He is preceded in 

death by his admired Father, Robert F. Lee, Jr. 

 

He obtained his GED from the Tennessee State Board of  

Education in 2013. 

 

Anthony accepted the Lord as his personal Savior and joined 

Praise and Fellowship Church of God in Christ April 2014. 

 

By 2015, he found his passion work, driving. Whether it was a 

pizza delivery, newspapers, or moving families across the 

country. He was able to work driving across almost the entire 

United States to such places as West Virginia, Florida, Texas, 

Tennessee, Colorado and even Mexico, just to name a few. 

 

Anthony’s next greatest joy was visiting & spending time with 

his loving niece and nephews. His love for his cousins ran 

deep. After his Father passed in 2019, he told his mother, 

“Mommy, l am gonna take care of you like my Father did." 

Keeping his word, no matter what he made his way to  

Georgia at least once a month, just to check on her. 

 

Anthony also loved and admired his big brother and sister, to 

the point that he would literally lay his life down or even step in 

harm's way, to ensure they had whatever they needed. 

His loyalty was to his family first. Anthony was extremely  

protective of his female relatives. Being the genuine Man that 

he was, in his heart he felt it his duty. 

 

He leaves to cherish his memory his loving mother, Mrs. Mary 

Lee,1 brother, Marquise and one sister, Angela, one uncle, 

Robert Porter, two aunts, Diane Gardner and Veronica  

McFarland, one niece & four nephews and a  host of cousins, 

a special cousin, Erin Lee, other family and great friends. 

 

Anthony will be sorely missed. 
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Don’t think of him as gone away 

His journey’s just begun 

Life holds so many facets 

This earth is only one. 

 

And think of him as resting 

From the pain and the tears 

In a place of warmth and comfort 

Where there are no days or years. 

 

Think how he must be wishing 

That you could know today 

How nothing but your sadness  

Can really pass away. 

 

And think of him as living 

In the hearts of those he touched 

For nothing loved is ever lost 

And he was loved so much. 

 

f o r e v e r  I n  o u r  h e a r t s   

“For everything there is a season, and a time for  

every purpose under heaven…” 


