
Obituary 
 

 

Sis. Fannie Harris Porter beloved 
mother, grandmother, sister and aunt was born 
June 10, 1926 to her loving parents Lucillus and 
Ella Harris. On July 23,2022 God lovingly called 
his daughter by her name and she answered His 
call. Gloriously, we celebrate her home going 
today for she has exchanged this earthly name 
for her Father’s heavenly mansion. 
 
Sis. Porter accepted Christ at an early age and 
was proud server of  God until her final day. Not 
only faithful to the Lord, Sis. Porter was a 
faithful wife, mother and grandmother. Her 
greatest joy was fishing and spending time with 
her family. 
 

Sis. Porter was preceded in death by her loving 
husband Dec. George Porter, sisters Valerie 
Washington and Learetta Harris, brothers Sam 
H Taylor, Raymond Harris, Jimmy Harris and 
god-son Aaron Norman. 
 

She leaved to cherish her memory: one daughter, 
Thelma Porter-Evers (Roosevelt); two 
granddaughters, Italia Pugh and Lauren 
Roberts; one brother, Bossie Harris (Annie); two 
special nephews, Otis Johnson and Wayne Harris 
and a host of  nieces, nephews and friends. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

Order of Service 

 

 Bishop Robert Evans, Officiating  
Bethel Temple of Longview 

Longview, Texas 

 
 

Seating of the Family 
Ministers, Pallbearers and Family 

Craig Funeral Directors in Charge 
 

Scriptures: 
  Old Testament:    Matthew 11:28-30    Come to me, all 
you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. Take my 
yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in 
heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and 
my burden is light. 
 

  New  Testament:    Thessalonians 4:13-14  Brothers 
and sisters, we do not want you to be uninformed about those who 
sleep in death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind, 
who have no hope. For we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus those who have 
fallen asleep in him. 
   

Prayer 
 

Song 
 

Eulogy...................................... Bishop Robert Evans 
 

“The Bible”.............................. Craig Funeral Home 
 

Parting View................ Craig Funeral Directors in Charge 
 

Committal / Prayer / Benediction 

 
 

To Our Mom 

We  little  knew  that  morning  God  was 
going  to  call your name.  In  life we  loved 
you dearly, in the death we do the same. It 
broke our hearts  to  lose you, you did not 
go alone; for part of us went with you, the 
day  God  called  you  home.  You  left  us 
peaceful memories,  your  love  is  still  our 
guide; and though we cannot see you, you 
are always at our side. Our family chain is 
broken, and nothing seems the same, but as 
God calls us one by one, the chain will link 
again. 

 



Final Arrangements Entrusted to: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Craig Funeral Home 

“Making A Difference” 
 

2001 South Green Street  ▪  Longview, Texas 75602  ▪  (903) 757-3037 
www.craigfh.com  ▪  www.facebook.com/craigfuneralhome 

HOMEGOING CELEBRATION 
FOR 

Fannie Harris Porter 

-Graveside Services- 
friday, july 29, 2022 

10:00 A.M. 
 

SHADY GROVE CEMETERY 
DIANA, TX  

 
Bishop Robert Evans, EULOGIST 

PALLBEARERS 
Family and Friends 

 

FLOWER BEARERS 
Friends of the Family 

 

FAMILY ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 
Because you cared you came to share, beautiful flowers and 
words of prayer. Because you cared enough to do, words of 
comfort on cards came too. Because you cared we were not 
alone, cards and visits reached us at home. Because we 
cared we’re grateful indeed, you’ve been a comfort to friends 
in need. Because you cared we’re praying too, for God’s 
richest blessing for each of you.       -The Family 
 

 
 

FINAL WORDS TO MY FAMILY 
I’ve lived the best life ever with the best people in the world 
and that’s with each of you. Continue to love and care for 
each other and cherish all the memories that we've shared 
together. 

 Until We Meet Again! 

Sunrise                 Sunset 
June 10, 1926      July 23, 2022 

 

My Last Battle 
I fought my  last battle as  long as I could, I fought  the way 
God said I should, victory is in spirit, salvation is my price. 
So wipe away those tears in your eyes. Don’t grieve for me; 
for now I’m free, I’m following the path God laid for me. I 
took his hand when I heard him call. I turned my back and 
left  it all. I could not stay another day;  to  laugh,  to  love,  to 
work or play.  Tasks left undone must stay that way, I found 
that peace at close of day. If my parting has left a void, then 
fill  it with remembered  joy. A friendship shared a  laugh, a 
kiss, Oh yes, these things I will too miss.   Be not burdened 
with  times  of  sorrow,  the  sun  will  shine  much  brighter 
tomorrow.  Perhaps  my  time  seemed  all  too  brief;  don’t 
lengthen  it  now,  with  undue  grief.  Lift  up  your  hearts…
peace to thee, I fought my last battle…and now I’m free. To 
dance with the Angels, while waiting for my loved ones, to 
once again dance with me. 

 

 


