Perhaps you sent a card or dish of food, if so we saw it there. C E LE B R T N G
o

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words any friend could say, perhaps

you were not there at all, just thought of us that day. Whatever you 6
did to console our hearts, we thank you so much, whatever the part.

May God bless each of you.

~The family of the late Lawrence Lorenzo Davis, 111 %WW

Thio DBrothen. Chain”

We little knew that day, God was going to call your name; in life
we loved you dearly, in death we do the same. It broke our hearts
to lose you, but 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. ~Ron Tranmer
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%j %JMW %ﬂ%@ @2(!@, ﬂgfaffectionately known

as “Trey D” was born on April 6, 1997 in Jacksonville, Florida.
Lawrence received his early education in the Duval County Public
School System.

Lawrence departed this life for a greater one, to be with his Savior on

Saturday, July 21, 2018. He was preceded in death by his grandmother, Lucille
Brown; grandfather, Lawrence L. Davis, Sr.

Lawrence leaves to cherish his memories: a loving mother,
Katrice Pollard (Owen); father, Lawrence L. Davis, Jr. (Tasha); sisters,
Auvion Berry, Latia LaNece Hill (Tyrell), Quintessa Wright and
Tayla Davis; grandmother, Deborah Denise Davis; aunts, Theresa
Holloway (James) Sandra Brown and Latrina Hall (Kevin); uncles,
Larry Brown, Doug Brown and Ronnie Mixon; nephews, Au’Veonte
Berry and Maurice Wright; special friend, Madison Woods and a host
of other relatives and many sorrowing friends.

Do Thaso I Llovo @ Fpase Thar Lovo Mo

When I am gone, release me, let me go; I have so many things to see
and do; you must not tie yourself to me with tears; be happy that we
had so many years; I gave you my love, you can only guess how much
you gave me in happiness; I thank you for the love you have shown
but now it’s time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while for me, it grieve you must then let your grief be
comforted by trust. It’s only for a while that we must part, so bless the
memories within your heart.

[ won’t be far away for life goes on so if you need me, call and I will
come though you can’t see me or touch me, I'll be near. And if you lis-
ten with your heart, you will hear, all my love around you, loud and
clear. And then, when you must come this way alone, I'll greet you at
Heaven’s gate with a smile and a “Welcome Home.”
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