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The LORD is close to the brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit.

Yes Family, here we are again, the death angel has once again taken from us another 
of our loves one.

Davarius Davis, better known as “Varo” was born on July 6, 1989 in Chicago, IL to 
Latrice Davis-Malone and Darryl Lee and raised by Anthony Malone (affectionately 
called pops). Varo received his education in the Chicago public school system. He at-
tended crown Elementary, Douglas Jr. High, and John Marshall High School. His fa-
vorite cousin Tyree Davis and nephew Dominique Bowling Jr. preceded him in death.

Varo was a great athlete, he was known for being goofy, he was the class clown, al-
ways full of life, very family oriented, and extremely ambitious. During his free time, 
he enjoyed dancing, playing basketball, and having play dates with his children. Varo 
was welled loved by all who knew him.

On Monday, July 20, 2020, Varo made his transition into eternity. He leaves to cher-
ish his precious memories two loving and devoted parents, mother Latrice Davis-
Malone, Pops Anthony Malone, three Children Davaria, Da’Niya, and King. Seven 
sister00s, Reketta, Renita, LaCresha, Topeaka, Montane, Montise and Tiniya. Three 
brothers, Darvell, Anthony Jr., Darryl Jr. and his brother from another mother, Pat-
rick Bev. A loving grandmother, Anita Bonner, and his favorite aunt, Phebe (Punkin). 
Teo special friends, Marvin Thigpen and Chelsea Barber. A host of nieces, nephews, 
aunts, uncles, cousins, other relatives and friends and his extended family “The Mar-
shall Commandos”.

The Life and Legacy Of... When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When 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 wouldn’t cry the way you did today,

While thinking of many things we didn’t get to say.  

I knew how much you loved me, as much as I loved you,

And each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.  

But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand,

That an Angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand.  

And said my place was ready in Heaven far above,

And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly loved.  

But As I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye,

For all my life, I’d always thought I didn’t want to die.  

I had so much to live for, so much yet to do, 

It almost seemed impossible that I was leaving you.  

I thought of all yesterdays the good ones and bad,

I thought of all the fun we had.  

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while,

I’d say good-bye and kiss you, and maybe see you smile.  

So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart,

For everytime you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.  



Thinking of  You

Musical Prelude

Processional | Family & Ministers

Call to Worship

Scripture | Old Testament & New Testament

Prayer

Solo | Demetra Webster

Acknowledgements of Cards | Dea. Ezzard Price

Remarks ( 2 Mins please) | Uncle Marvin Thigpen | Darius Smith 

Solo | Demetra Webster

Tribute | Patrick Bev

Eulogy | Demetra Webster

Benediction

Recessional

Repast
19th & Trumbull
Chicago, IL 60623

Tuesday July 28, 2020
Wake 10:00 a.m. Funeral 11:00 a.m.

Joseph R. Jones Funeral Home
5515 W. Chicago Ave | Chicago, IL 60644

Rev. Johnnny Johnson Jr. Officiating 

Order of Service

Interment
Oak Ridge Cemetery

Hillside, IL

SO MANY THINGS COMES IN PAIRS, LIKE EARS 
& SOCKS TO PANDA BEARS BUT THE BEST OF 
ALL IS A SET OF TWINS. Even though you was 3 
years older we was exactly what everyone called us 

“TWINS” so much In me i seen in you, from favorite 
foods too even laughing the same, from birth until life 

is done it was always us twin, my life will never be 
the same because I’ll never hear that again (TWIN) I 

love you so much please watch over me 

~ Love your TWIN! RENITA!!!

Lord Lord as I sit hear trying to fill the void I have 
in my heart from losing my first nephew once again 

the devil visit our door and take another one of 
my nephew my heart is lost right now but like varo 
would say tete punkin got this nothing will take the 
place and love that I have with all my nephew just 

know tete got your little ones as tete punkin do until 
we meet again hug Tyree for me  

~ Love Tete Punkin  



Farewell
The time has come to say Goodbye.
Can we stop, pause and hit rewind?
I was not ready for this not at all,

Not even when I received that phone call,
Disbelief struck me 

I did not know what to do.
I grabbed my keys and headed 

straight to Douglas Park
I was coming to find you.

While thoughts of you
Danced in my head

Tears filled my eyes
I thought how do you

Tell 3 little kids
Their dad just died.

Relocating to California
Was your ultimate plan

How did we get here? 
I just don’t understand 

We had dreams and goals
That only you and I knew.

So
Having to let you go

I’m not ready too.

Call me selfish
If you must

I need you back
Here with us

~ Davaria, Da’Niya and king do too.

Daddy
I want you to know 

While you were giving
Me room to learn and too

Grow.

I’ve learned how to love 
And let go

The fact that you’re no 
Longer here.

Will always cause me pain.

But what do I do with mommie
She’ll never be the same 

Broken hearts and pieces 
Are what you left behind

I never thought of you leaving

I thought we would have more time

I guess ill be a big girl now, 
and hold mommies’ hand 

Reminding her everyday you 
were in God’s plan and

You’ll always be in our hearts 
Until we meet again!

~ Love you Daddy
Da’Niya



You gave no one a last farewell 
Nor ever said good~bye

You where gone before we all knew it,
And only God knows why.

A million times we will miss you
A million times we will cry.

If love alone could’ve saved you,
You never would have died
In life we loved you dearly.
In death we love you still

In our heart you hold a place,
No one else can fill.

It broke out heart to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you,
The day God took you home.
We will meet again someday 

I know in a better place,
I thank God he made you our big brother 

While you where here on earth

~ Love Boo Boo

Its not fair someone took
 you away from us

We will see you again
Because in God I trust.
Varo, I Love you and 

I’ll miss you all too much.

~ Love Chelsea

Daddy
For Someone who meant so,

Much and loved by all he knew
Who left behind a trail of tears?

And precious memories, too

We love the sunshine in his smile and 
kindness in his heart

But heaven saw that he was tired which 
meant we had to part.

And now that it is his special day dear 
angels hear our prayers

Please guard him with your gentle wings 
and tend him with great care

For he was someone wonderful 
and words just cant convey 

How much we wish that 
he was here once more, 

With us today.

~ Love you
Daddy, Davaria & King



Child of God   Husband   Father   Brother   Uncle    Cousin   Friend   


