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Morris Atkinson

Homegoing Celebration

    Honoring the 
Life, Love, and Legacy 

      of Our Beloved

As I Sit in Heaven
As I sit in Heaven and watch you every day,

I try to let you know with signs 
That I never went away.

I hear you when you’re laughing 
And I watch you as you sleep.

I even place my arms around you, 
To calm you as you weep.

I see you wish the days away,
Begging to have me home,
So I try to send you signs,

So you know you’re not alone. 
Don’t feel guilty that you have life,

Life that was denied to me.
Heaven is truly beautiful, 

Just you wait and see!
So, live your life, laugh again,

Enjoy yourself, be free.
Then I’ll know, with each breath you take,

You’ll be taking one for me. 
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Dad
We’ll always remember

That special smile,
That caring heart,

That warm embrace
You always gave us,

You being there for Mom and us
Through good and bad times,

No matter what.
We’ll always remember you, Dad,

Because there’ll never be another one
To replace you in our hearts

And the love we will always have for you.

From Your Sons

Forever in My Heart
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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Order of Service
Processional

Final Glance

Musical Selection .......................................................Church Choir

Prayer ......................................................... Pastor Wayne Allen, Sr. 

Army Military Honors

Scripture Reading

     Old and New Testament.....................................Reverend Bacon

Reflections  ...........................................Please limit to two minutes

     As Sons .......................... Anthony, Veus, and Livingston Nelson

     As a Friend .......................................................Charles Williams

     As a Family Member

Acknowledgement ..................... Hadley Davis Funeral Home Staff

Eulogy ........................................................ Pastor Wayne Allen, Sr. 

Musical Selection .......................................................Church Choir

Recessional

Precious MemoriesObituary
Morris Atkinson was gifted to the world on October 1, 1936. He 
spent the majority of his childhood in Macon, Georgia. 

As a young adult, Morris relocated to Florida, where he earned a 
Bachelor of Arts in Psychology from Florida A&M University and 
eventually a Master’s degree. Prior to enrolling in college, Morris 
served time in the military. His time in the service allowed him to 
utilize the G.I. Bill to fund his education. An avid reader who took ed-
ucation seriously, Morris believed in the importance of learning and 
applying knowledge to bring about change in communities that could 
ultimately impact the world. 

Morris’ belief in the power of education was never more on display 
than the time he spent as an educator in the prison system. Believing 
that people can change if provided an opportunity and the proper re-
sources, he set out to do just that. Morris would often say that there 
is no resource more powerful than being aware and knowledgeable. 
Morris was also a director for a non-profit aptly named Jobs for Mi-
ami. The mission for the non-profit is in the name. Jobs for Miami set 
out to place people in programs that would assist them in developing 
a trade that would make them more marketable to potential employ-
ers. Affectionately referred to as “Mr. A”, Morris was admired and re-
spected amongst his colleagues and students. 

One fateful night, 30 years ago, Morris crossed paths with Linda Rolle, 
whom he would later wed. The couple enjoyed the simple things in 
life, such as nice dinner dates, trips to Orlando in support of Morris’ 
beloved Rattlers at the Orange Blossom Classic, and peaceful nights 
at home, engaging each other in conversation that ranged from the 
political climate to religion and the church’s role in the community. 
As a loving wife, Linda was very protective of Morris and always made 
sure that all his needs were met, especially in the latter part of his life.

As with most men, Morris loved sports. In his younger years, you 
could find him playing basketball at a local park/recreation center. 
When he was not playing basketball, he would jog for miles. Wheth-
er it was football, baseball, golf, or even bowling, if it was on the tv, 
he was tuned in. A wealth of knowledge, he could have conversations 
about athletes, as well as sports teams of the past and present and how 
they measured up to each other. It is a well-known fact that outside 
of the Florida A&M Rattlers, the Pittsburgh Steelers, with their Steel 
Curtain defensive line of the 1970s, was his favorite sports team.

Morris was a supportive husband and an involved father. He loved 
music, sports, learning, and above all, his family. 

He leaves behind: a beautiful wife, two sons, two daughters, and eight 
grandchildren, along with a host of friends who will forever cherish 
times shared and memories that were created over the years.

right panel - page numbers do not printmiddle panel - page numbers do not printleft panel - page numbers do not print


