
 The family of Donald Ray Morgan, Sr. wish to thank all of our many family and friends  
for the expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to us during our time of sorrow. 

 We are so grateful to have each of you in our lives, above all thank you for your prayers.  
May God continue to bless and keep each of you in his loving care.  

-The Family 
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Donald Ray “Don” Morgan, Sr., was born as a twin, on April 5, 1943, in Bremond, Texas, to Ted Lorenzo 

Morgan, Sr., and Luerean Anderson Morgan.  He was the eighth in a family of fifteen children. 

Don accepted Christ at an early age and after living with his sister Luella in Brookshire, TX, he was baptized by 

Reverend Jefferies.  He later joined Progress Baptist Church under the leadership of Reverend Manning, after 

relocating  to his hometown of Bremond, TX, in 1960. 

He met the love of his life, Allene “Tootsy” Draughn, and married her on February 16, 1964. The wedding was 

officiated by Reverend James Chew at the home they shared for many years.  If you saw one, you typically saw 

the other.  God blessed their union with two loving sons and one adorable daughter. They were married for 57 

years and 2 days. 

He later joined New Hope Baptist Church under the leadership of Reverend Anthony Harper, Sr. where Don 

wore many hats. In 1999, he was named “Man of the Year”. His greatest accomplishment was being ordained 

as a deacon in June 2001.  As an example of his stewardship, he was selected as Chairman of the Deacon 

Board. His ministry work was limitless. He was the Brotherhood President, choir leader, custodian, landscaper, 

van driver for various church trips, trustee, and active Sunday school participant.  He took great pride in being 

the church treasurer and signed the checks with pride. Don loved his church family and enjoyed fellowshipping 

and singing songs of Zion with other churches in the area. He was often considered the originator of “Meals on 

Wheels”. He supported his church and his community along with his wife, Tootsy, faithfully. Don attended his 

final church service on February 7, 2021.  

Don was faithful in supporting and attending the bi-annual reunion of his alma mater, Charles Love High 

School where he graduated in 1963.  He worked at Central Garage for many years and later worked for GATX 

in Hearne, TX for over 20+ years, until he retired due to medical issues.  

Don and Tootsy loved to travel and visit historical monuments.  He was touched to visit Martin Luther King 

Jr.’s home church. Don was so excited about his first plane ride in July 2010 to California. He could not be-

lieve that he had actually driven across the Golden Gate Bridge. He had many pleasures, which included barbe-

que, cooking homemade stew, chili, and chicken and dumplings. You could not mention Bremond without 

him bragging about the sausage (hot guts). He would even call ahead to place your order, if you were on your 

way.   

Don’s greatest joy came from him and Tootsy supporting the young people in the community. He was an all-

around sport enthusiasts and an avid fan of the Dallas Cowboys, Los Angeles Lakers and supporting his grand-

children, great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews and great nieces and nephews in their sport endeavors. He was 

considered an honorary alumni for Paul Quinn College, Prairie View A & M University, Sam Houston State 

University, Baylor University, University of North Texas and McLennan Community College, all of which his 

children or grands attended and completed their education. After his children had graduated from Bremond 

schools, he continued to be the leader of the fan club for all Bremond Tiger Sports teams. Many times, he and 

his crew would be at the game locations before the teams had even arrived. You could always hear him cheering 

from the stands, “Let’s Go Big Red!!” 

 

 
 

 

Psalm 23 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul:  

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;  

Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 

Thou anointest my head with oil;  

My cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:  

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 



When I’ve Lived Life To The Fullest 
 

When I’ve lived life to the fullest, let me sleep in the peace of death 

When I’ve helped my fellow man, in every way I can; 

When I’ve shared my love with everyone and all my work is completely done; 

When I’ve touched the hearts of children even entertained the passing pilgrim 

When I’ve lived life to the fullest, I’ll yet give God glory with my fleeting breath 

When I’ve taught the greatest lesson and provoked minds to true confession 

When I’ve strengthened the relationships of others, 

And forgiven man’s errors with love that covers. 

When I’ve journeyed hard and long, and even in weakness saw a way to be strong 

When I’ve lived life to the fullest, let me sleep in the peace of death 

When I’ve lived long enough to tell, some dying souls, that there is a hell. 

When I’ve lived true enough to show love and reflect on earth, the image of Him 

above. 

When I’ve lived sure enough to be prepared to be ready for death and not despaired. 

When I’ve lived life to the fullest, I’ll yet give God glory with my fleeting breath. 

WHEN I’VE LIVED LIFE TO THE FULLEST, 

I’ll then be ready to go 

Where Christ will welcome me to the fullest life there is. 

 

- by Gregory W. Spencer 



Don was always helping those that needed assistance. He loved transporting the Head Start children, requiring 
medical attention in Galveston and Houston, to their doctor appointments. The trips were special to him be-
cause he got a chance to pick up his mom, along the way, to ride with him. Don had a story to tell for anyone 
he came in contact with. He never met a stranger. If anything regarding Bremond, Texas was mentioned, they 
would ask if you knew the Morgan’s. Don had a big personality and always brought joy to those he was 
around. He loved to dance and show others his “footwork”. He enjoyed listening to gospel music and his 
blues. Whether answering to one of his many nicknames, “Don”, “Paw Paw”, “Head”, Head Dog”, “Uncle 
Don”, “Deac”, “Big Paw Paw”, “Brother”, “Twin”, “Mr. Don”, “Stagger Lee”, Donald Morgan was loved and 
respected by all who knew him.  
 
 

He loved repeating stories about his younger years and the different cars he owned and raced. Don loved his 
dogs, taking care of his yard and driving a clean automobile. Don was very particular, let’s just say he had the 
largest closet in the house. If you knew Don, he was always dapper, Dapper Don is most appropriate.    
 

As he always supported Bremond, he never failed to support his siblings and family. Don didn’t mind traveling 
to his family and extended family. He would say, he traveled south “many a day” to visit his family. Family was 
very important to Don. He always wanted everyone to be close and have a great relationship with God and one 
another.       
 

Don looked forward to the weekends, as he knew that he was going to be surrounded by his children, grandchil-
dren, great-grandchildren and members of his church family. He taught his grandchildren and extended grand-
children how to drive and he would give them a failing grade if they didn’t follow his rules. Driving over the 
speed limit of “55” was an automatic “F”.  All of his grandchildren & great grandchildren loved resting in the 
arms of their Paw Paw and now he is resting in the arms of Jesus. 
 
 

There is joy in the thought of Don rejoicing that he is now in the presence of his parents, Ted L. Morgan, Sr. 
and Luerean Anderson Morgan, his siblings, Birdie Jean McDuell, Luella Richard, Booker T. Morgan, John V. 
Morgan and special nephew, Victor Brenham, that he basically raised as his own, whom all entered the heavenly 
gates before him.   
 

Survivors include his wife of 57 years, Allene (Tootsy) Morgan and children, Donald R. (Yolanda) Morgan, Jr., 
Houston, TX; Terisha Deshawn (Richard) McNeil, Waxahachie, TX; Adam Morgan, Fort Worth, TX. His 
grandchildren, Courtney (Natasha) Morgan, Fort Worth, TX; Donald R. (Crystal) Morgan, III, Bremond, TX; 
Martice McNeil, Dallas, TX; Montrel (Janet) McGee, Kokomo, IN; Danielle Morgan, Fort Worth, TX; Raven 
McNeil, Waxahachie, TX; Kaitlyn Morgan, Houston, TX. His great grandchildren, Jeramiah Donald Ray Mor-
gan, Isaiah McGee, McKenzie Morgan, Gabriella Morgan, Zoya McGee, Job Morgan, Joseph Morgan. His broth-
ers, Ted L. Morgan, Jr. (Ruth), Katy TX and Roddie Morgan Sr., Houston, TX and his sisters, Mary Sue Wil-
liams, Houston TX; Dorothy Guillory (Vincent) Hockley, TX; Maeola Flowers, Houston TX; Teddie Bell 
(Kenneth), Houston TX; Ella Holloman, Houston TX; Linda Pitre’ (Austin), Manvel TX; Shirley Mayes 
(Michael), Houston TX; Helen Edwards (Daniel), Houston TX; Sheila Ford (Tonney), Conroe TX. 
 
A special niece/daughter/little sister Amanda Roberts (Douglas) Porter, TX. God-children, Ashley (Devonte) 
Smith, Derrick Bailey, Chimira Morgan, Bertecia Stevens, Gloria Jonee’ Brock. 
 

Extended family, Rev. Anthony (Diana) Harper, Sr., and children Anthony (Morgunn) Harper, II, Geneva Har-
per, Raymond Harper, Antonio Harper, Andrew Harper and Anthony Harper, III all of Dallas, TX; Linda Car-
ol (Earl) Johnson, Dallas, Texas; Josie Bryant, Houston, TX and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and special 
friends. 
 

Cancer Support Group, Emma Aycox, Ida Hendrix, Kathy Scott, Mary Taylor, Jamie Garrett, Blanchie Jones, 
Monica Okonski, Darrel Taylor, Lue Bert Steele and Annie Nell Grant. 

My Dearest Brother, 
Our hearts still ache with sadness, and many tears still flow.   

What it meant to lose you, no one will ever know.   
We hold you close within our hearts, and there you will remain. 

To walk with us throughout our lives until we meet again. 
P.S. 

You showed us a lot of things. 
We learned a lot we didn’t know, 

But you forgot to teach us one last thing- How to let you go. 
We know you didn’t mean to leave us 

Sometimes you have no choice 
We miss being your siblings, 

Hearing our names called by your voice. 
We wish we got to say “I love you” 
Before you were given to the sky. 

If God could grant us one last wish, We’d ask to say “Goodbye”. 
You always meant a lot to us. 
We could never love you less, 

We know it’s true when they say 
“He only takes the best”  

Love, your siblings  

Thank you for Being the best grandpa. You are 

legendary. You will be in my heart always and 

forever. I love you.  

– Danielle 

Dear Papa,  

Thank you for being the best grandfather ever. I'm 

going to miss your smile, laugh, singing & dancing. 

I wish I could hear you one more time calling me 

"rae rae the rae rae" or telling me to not have such a 

heavy foot driving on the road. Life won't be the 

same without you but im forever grateful to have 

spent 20 years knowing you. I love you & I hope 

one day I can see you again!  

– Raven 

Papa,  

Such a beautiful soul inside and out. I’ll Miss 

your singing, dancing, and all your jokes. I’ll 

miss your contagious laugh. I’ll miss seeing you 

lay up in your big chair. Most of all, I’ll just 

miss my Papa. I will continue to make you 

proud. I can’t wait until you see me graduate 

college because I know you’ll be watching over 

me. You’re no longer tired or in pain. You’re at 

home with the Lord. Until we meet again, rest 

peacefully my guardian angel. I love you, forev-

er and always.  

-Katie 

My Uncle 

My uncle was a man who had a  way to 
brighten your day, 

He always made you feel good with the 
warm words he would say. He always 

knew exactly what to do.  

My uncle had many titles and if he had 
the honor to have one in your life, you 

forever had his loyalty and commit-
ment to be there for you.  

My uncle was someone who always had 
good stories to tell, but just as im-

portantly he know how to be a good 
listener as well.  

He was patient and kind and the very 
best uncle you could ever hope to find.  

My uncle was no ordinary man. And I 
am proud to tell the world that my 

Uncle Don was one of a kind.  

Love & missing you forever, Amanda  



Paw paw you were always a man of strength, hon-
or,  respect and so much more. I never wanted this 
day to come, I still remember our talks when I was 
growing up, and after I had grown up. I would call 
you almost every other day, while nanny would be 
at work. And would joke on the phone. You’re the 
reason I like blues more than any other music, you 

taught me how to bbq, taught me many life les-
sons. And you got on me when I needed it. Never 
missed anything I was a part of. This a void that 

will forever be in my soul, I know you are no long-
er in pain and you are at rest. I can hear you know 
saying "Courtney got the big head, Courtney got 
the big head". Rest on GOAT (GREATEST OF 

ALL TIME). I love you until the end!  

- Courtney 

Paw Paw 

My 2nd Daddy 

I'm hurting so bad but I know how much you 
loved God and believed in the word. I know the 
Christian man you became. It's not how you start 
its how you finish. You finished a legend with the 
love of God in your heart and you loved everyone. 

A Christian man that I aspire to be. 
Papa I'm happy you got your wings. I know you’re 
in a better place. Christians Never Die. To be ab-
sent of the body is to be present with the Lord. 

Now you have Eternal, Everlasting Life.  
I'll see you again. I love you   .  

Love D Ray 

To papa,  

From the time I was first born, taking a nap on your 
stomach, to anytime I ever needed you, you were there. 
Every grandparents day in elementary school, you were 
there. Football games, track meets, and everything in 
between, you were there. I don’t know how one man 
could have so many jobs and be in so many places, but 
you did it. I could go on and on about how great you 
were, but I’ll just simply say thank you. Thank you for 
loving my nanny the way you did and laying the founda-
tion. Thank you for being the best father to my mom 
and uncles. Thank you for being the coldest grandfather 
to my cousins and I. Thank you for having the heart to 
always show love and compassion, to any and everyone. 
The legacy will forever live on!  

Love you, Papa.  

Martice  

God saw him getting tired. He knew he was 
ready to rest, so he called him home. Only the 

best get to rest...  

He was definitely the best!  Although we lived 
far, he would still send us his love. Birthdays 
and Holidays we just knew he cared. We will 

surely miss him and all though we don't under-
stand, we believe he's much better resting in the 

Lord's hands.  

Montrel and family 

You will be truly missed paw-paw.  

Love always, Natasha 

Our sweet Big Papa 

They say there is a reason and that time 
will heal, but neither time or reason will 

change the way I feel. 

A thousand words won't bring you back, I 
know because I've tried. Neither will a 

thousand years, I know because I've cried. 
So Papa let me tell you something so there 
won't be no doubt, you are so wonderful to 

think of but so hard to live without. I 
promise to keep your memories alive 
through the stories I'll tell my kids. 

Love always, Crystal and the kids 



Musical Prelude 
 

Processional 
 

  Selection      New Hope Youth Choir,  
        Raymond Harper in charge 
 

  Prayer      Pastor Donald Perry  
        Associate Pastor, Antioch Fellowship  

        Missionary Baptist, Dallas, TX 
 

  Old Testament      Pastor John H. Edwards 
        Pastor, Word of Faith, Waco, TX  &  

        Shiloh Primitive Baptist Church, Calvert, TX 
 

  New Testament     Pastor Eddie Cross 
        Pastor, Rising Star Missionary Baptist Church, 

        Taft, TX 
 

  Musical Tribute      Morgan siblings 
   

  Acknowledgement & Resolution    Sis. Ida Hendrix 
        New Hope Baptist Church   

        Antioch Fellowship Missionary  Baptist Church 

(Please submit all other resolutions to the church clerk) 
 

  Special Tributes (Limit 2 minutes)   Dorothy Guillory (twin) 
        Emma Aycox & Millie Harper (as a Friend) 

        Roddie & Ted Morgan (as a Brother) 

        Virgil Moody (classmate) 

        Amanda Roberts (as an Uncle) 
   

  Solo      Courtney Morgan 
 

  Special Tributes:     Grandchildren  
        Children 
   

  Musical tribute      Son & grandchildren 
 

  Sermon:      Pastor Anthony Harper, Sr.,  
        Pastor, New Hope Baptist Church,  

        Bremond, TX 
 

Final viewing  
 

Recessional 

I would always greet you with "Head Head" and your response would always be "Mr. MacNeil".  It 

was an honor to call you my Father In Love and I thank you for entrusting me with loving and tak-

ing care of your Baby Puddin!  We will truly miss you.  Your stories,  your dancing and your famous 

BBQ. Although we miss you dearly,  I know that you wouldn't trade places with us even if you could 

because you are resting in the arms of Jesus.  Rest well my friend until we meet again!   

-Richard 

 

Pops, I love you and will continue your legacy. I never thought I would be saying “see ya later” this 

soon. I will continue to be there for our family. Don Jr. (aka Big Money) 

 

What can I say about a man that meant so much to me. I am going to miss everything about you. 

You were my Hero! You were the best dad a girl could ask for. Thanks for always being there for me 

and traveling the long roads to check on me during my chemo treatments and all of the other times 

you were there. A piece of me broke into on February 18, 2021. I will cherish the memories forever. 

I will always be your one and only “Baby Puddin”, as long as I live. 

Deshawn (aka Baby Puddin) 

 

I am going to miss our annual trips to Prairie View to attend the homecoming parade. I am also go-

ing to miss calling you and Big Money to analyze the Lakers games. You will be missed and I will 

cherish the memories we had forever. “He only takes the best” 

Adam (aka 12) 

Papa, 

I thank God for allowing me to be a part of your life. What a life you had! I am truly going to miss 

you sliding into that chair in the kitchen, while I am frying all those chicken wings. When I turn 

around, I see you are sitting there twiddling your thumbs saying, “Yo, you know that I’m the taste 

tester, let me sample those wings for you.” You are sitting there with a big smile on your face. I am 

glad you enjoyed my wings, but you also love my tea cakes and pound cakes. I am going to miss you 

calling me sister-in-law. Papa, I know that you are alright, absent from the body but present with the 

Lord.  

Love, YoYo 



Don, thanks for the 57 years & 2 days of marriage. We have some beautiful 

children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren that was a product of our 

love and marriage. We were always together and very seldom you would see 

one without the other. I am going to miss all of the wonderful times that we 

shared. Our love kept us glued together. Thanks for being my personal Ub-

er driver and private chef. You were very protective of me because you 

thought I didn’t know how to take care of myself. I will lean and depend on 

God to get me through this season in my life. I thank God for bringing you 

into my life and I will cherish our love forever.  

- Tootsy (aka Ms. Ann) 

Until We Meet Again 

Those special memories of you 
will always bring a smile.  

If only I could have you back, 
for just a little while. 

Then we could sit and talk again, 

just like we used to do. 

You always meant so very much  

and always will too. 

The fact that you’re no longer here 

will always cause me pain, 

But you’re forever in my heart 

until we meet again. 
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I would always greet you with "Head Head" and your response would always be "Mr. MacNeil".  It 

was an honor to call you my Father In Love and I thank you for entrusting me with loving and tak-

ing care of your Baby Puddin!  We will truly miss you.  Your stories,  your dancing and your famous 

BBQ. Although we miss you dearly,  I know that you wouldn't trade places with us even if you could 

because you are resting in the arms of Jesus.  Rest well my friend until we meet again!   

-Richard 

 

Pops, I love you and will continue your legacy. I never thought I would be saying “see ya later” this 

soon. I will continue to be there for our family. Don Jr. (aka Big Money) 

 

What can I say about a man that meant so much to me. I am going to miss everything about you. 

You were my Hero! You were the best dad a girl could ask for. Thanks for always being there for me 

and traveling the long roads to check on me during my chemo treatments and all of the other times 

you were there. A piece of me broke into on February 18, 2021. I will cherish the memories forever. 

I will always be your one and only “Baby Puddin”, as long as I live. 

Deshawn (aka Baby Puddin) 

 

I am going to miss our annual trips to Prairie View to attend the homecoming parade. I am also go-

ing to miss calling you and Big Money to analyze the Lakers games. You will be missed and I will 

cherish the memories we had forever. “He only takes the best” 

Adam (aka 12) 

Papa, 

I thank God for allowing me to be a part of your life. What a life you had! I am truly going to miss 

you sliding into that chair in the kitchen, while I am frying all those chicken wings. When I turn 

around, I see you are sitting there twiddling your thumbs saying, “Yo, you know that I’m the taste 

tester, let me sample those wings for you.” You are sitting there with a big smile on your face. I am 

glad you enjoyed my wings, but you also love my tea cakes and pound cakes. I am going to miss you 

calling me sister-in-law. Papa, I know that you are alright, absent from the body but present with the 

Lord.  

Love, YoYo Love Roddie

My My Twin... Donald Raye aka Don.  I’ll always love you and miss your presence here.  This 
is truly a pain like no other I’ve ever felt...a piece of me is truly missing.  So many times,  if 
you felt it,  I felt it...and vice versa.  If it happened to you,  it happened to me in some form or 
fashion...and vice versa.  We could finish each other’s sentences and read each other’s mind 
most of the time.   The hardest question for me right now is,  what am I supposed to do without 
you,  my twin???  My heart is broken, Don.  I’m really struggling right now.  I’ve been asking 
myself today,  what would Don do in this situation?  The first thing that came to my mind was 
to trust God’s decision. You are a fighter,  so I know you fought your best fight to beat this, but 
God has other plans for you.  My ONLY true comfort right now is knowing you are no longer 
in pain and no longer suffering. I will carry you deep in my heart and soul for the rest of my 
life...twins for life.  I know with time, I will be as ok as I can be without you physically being 
here.   I will cling to our beautiful life-long story of twinship.  So many beautiful moments, so 
many hard lessons and quite a few painful events that we could always count on each other to 
get through together.  I know you will always watch over me and as promised during our last 
conversation, I will do my best to take care of myself.  Please know that my life will never be the 
same without you, but because of you, I will push through this difficult time and eventually be 
ok, when smiles will replace the tears at every thought of you.  I will always be here for Tootsie 
and the kids whenever they need me.  Kiss and hug all our family up there for me.  Until we 
meet again,  my twin.   Dottie-Dot

Paw Paw, I am going to miss your beautiful 
smile and personality. You have always treated 
me and my family like we were children and 

grandchildren instead of cousins. I am going to 
miss coming home and not seeing your smiling 
face. I will continue to help out with my Nanny. 
You meant the world to me. I will cherish our 

memories forever. Love,
Linda Carol




