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There are many things I would like to say about my brother. As a young boy he was 
quiet and stayed under our mom. He was a cry baby. Terry was loving and he knew 
how to put a smile on your face. When he stepped into the room he got everyone’s 
attention. I remember Terry as a person who loved to joke and keep a smile on his 

face. Terry was a trumpet player in high school and he was an amazing athlete.  
His favorite sport was basketball and he was great at being a Tumbler. We were very 

close growing up and had that brotherly love. We always encouraged each other to 
come together if we ever needed each other for anything. I can honestly say he has 
been in my corner many times. I am proud to say I am the person who introduced 

Carolyn to Terry and from that day on it was nothing but true love. I am proud of my 
brother for being the man that he is and has become because he loved his children 

with all his heart. Five beautiful kids Isaiah, Terrena, Trinity, Trenton and Little Terry. 
Terry meant so much to me growing up. He was my best man at my wedding.  

I remember how we used to get together and go out and play pool. He was a pro at 
pool. His memories will always be with us and he will not be forgotten.  

Losing my brother has brought nothing but emptiness to my soul.  
The last words I said to Terry were, “I love you bro”!       

 

My dad was my best friend. He was the most generous, selfless person I knew and he 
loved everybody. He took care of everybody. He made me laugh every day. We had 

the best conversations. The last conversation I remember us having was about how he 
wanted to travel places with us and he was planning vacations for us. All he wanted 

was to be with his family and be happy. He always talked about how our family needs 
to come together despite the issues, forget the confrontation, life is just too short. It 

hurts me to know my dad won’t be here to see me graduate or get married but I know 
he is up there with Grandma watching over me keeping me safe like he always has 

done. If I could ask for anything today I’d ask to see my dad one last time to at least 
say goodbye and tell him how much he means to me and everybody. I would give him 

the biggest hug and have one last conversation. I love you so much words cannot 
explain and I will never forget how much you’ve done for me. You’ll be remembered as 

a loving father, an amazing friend and a beautiful soul. 

 
 

My Dad is my hero and my forever best friend. He is the best dad. I love him with my 
whole heart and he really loves me too. My Dad always took me to fun places and 

bought me cool toys. He gave me the best hugs. I’m really sad he had to  
go to Heaven because I really miss him. I love you Daddy. 

 
 

Today we are gathered here in the memory of a wonderful and amazing man who was 
not only admired by many, but loved by everyone. Together we acknowledge and share 

both our joy in the gift that his life was to us, and the pain that his passing brings.  
In sharing the joy and the pain together today, may we lessen the pain and remember 

more clearly the joy. My brother was such a kind hearted, caring and selfless man.  
He always put himself last, because to him everyone else’s happiness was more 

important than his own. Terrence was an amazing cook and always wanted to open a 
family restaurant. He said to me, “Kim we can do this, let’s do this together, let’s make 

this happen”. I remember twice in our lives when we almost lost Terrence. As we all 
know Terrence was a small statured man and he was even a smaller statured child. 

My parents had gone into a store and a couple walked pass our car and attempted to 
grab my brother. They were pulling him by the arms and my siblings, and I were pulling 

him by his feet. It was with the grace of the Lord that we were able to hold onto him 
and pull him right out of those people’s arms. The second time was coming back from 
family vacation when we got into a car accident. Terrence was almost thrown from the 

car, but again through the grace of the Lord he was spared again. I love my brother 
and will forever be grateful for the time spent with him and the memories we shared.     


