
         
 
 
                                   
     

                                     Acknowledgement  
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair, perhaps 
you sent a floral piece, if so we saw it there. Perhaps you spoke the 
kindest  words, as any friend could say, perhaps you were not 
there at all, just thought of us that day. Whatever you did to 
console our hearts ,we thank you so much for whatever part you 
played. May God bless each of you.  
 
 

      ~ The Family  of Willie Vaughn Harris Jr.~ 
     

 

                                                                                                                                                           

                                 

 

 

 

 

          

 

                                                                                              

                                                Angel of  Faith Printing   Myrtle Ransom 

                 In   Loving Memory 

                                                                                                  Of       

              
                                                                              

 

 
    Sunrise May 2, 1944                          Sunset  August 28, 2009                                    

                 ~ Services ~  

             Thursday : September 3, 2009        Time: 2: 00PM. 
                          

                                      Bethel Community  Baptist Church 
                    700 West Walker Street 
                     Denison, Texas 75020 
                        Rev. Michael Braxton   Officiating 



        To God Be The Glory .....                         
                  My Earthly Journey 
 

Willie   Vaughn Harris Jr.  was born May 2, 1944 in Denison to the 

late Willie Vaughn Harris Sr. and Ola Mae (Chaney) Daniels who  

preceded him in death.  
 

He was a graduate of Terrell High the class of 1962.  He married 

Barbara Lynwood  in 1966 two sons were born to this union. Phillip 

and Michael Harris. 
 

Willie V.  was employed at Johns Mansville for over twenty years 

until his health failed.  After being disabled he open a family 

business  call MR. V's BBQ.  
 

He accepted the Lord as his personal Savior at an early age. He was  

involved in many area of his church and the community.  He was 

member of the "Texoma  Ambassador's  For Christ" and held the 

office as president. Willie V.  loved soft Ball he played for many 

years and after playing he continue to umpired soft ball games. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memories; his loving wife of forty three 

years  Barbara Harris, Sons Phillips V. Harris Sr., Michael Harris, 

adopted son Stanley Washington. We give praises to  God for a host 

of  children who entered our life. Miesha Harris,  Jackie Christian, 

Trina Christian, Althea Brown, Pam Watson, Rosie Martine , Cynthia 

Lynwood, Scootie Lynwood, Tracy Lynwood,  Fredrick Frazier and 

many more.  brothers Daniel Harris, Tommy R. Daniels and Jimmy R. 

Daniels, sisters Patricia Onyekwere and Joyce Nevins; Seven 

Grandchildren, Two Great-grandchildren and host of relatives and 

friends.   

 

Welcome Home 

                                                   

             When I am ƎƻƴŜΣ ǊŜƭŜŀǎŜ ƳŜΣ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ƎƻΧΦΦ 

I have so many things to see and do. 

¸ƻǳ ƳǳǎǘƴΩǘ ǘƛŜ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ ƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘŜŀǊǎΦ 

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 each have shown, 

ōǳǘ ƴƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ L ǘǊŀǾŜƭŜŘ ƻƴ ŀƭƻƴŜΦ 

So grieve, a while for me if you must. 

Than let your grief be comforted by trust. 

LǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ Ƴǳǎǘ ǇŀǊǘΦ 

So bless the memories within your heart. 

L ǿƻƴΩǘ ōŜ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅΣ ŦƻǊ ƭƛŦŜ ƎƻŜǎ ƻƴΦ 

So if you need me, call, and I will come. 

¢ƘƻǳƎƘ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎŜŜΣ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ƴŜŀǊ 

ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ƘŜŀǊǘΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ƘŜŀǊ 

my love around you soft and clear. 

    And then, when you must come this way alone, 

       LΩƭƭ ƎǊŜŜǘ ȅƻǳ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƳƛƭŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣέ Welcome 



 
 

  A  Tribute to My Husband...... 
 

  The memory of a good person is a blessing. 

                                                           Proverb 10:7 
 
  Death leaves a heartache no one can heal;  
  Love leaves a memory no one can steal. 

                Love  you V. 
            Your Wife  Barbara 
 
 
  A  Tribute to Our Dad ...... 

      
                   The Broken Chain 
  We little knew that morning that 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, 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. 

       Your Sons Phillip and Michael Harris                                                 

      -- Author Unknown --  

 
          

         Order of Service 
             
 Processional          Soft Music 
       
 Congregational  Song 
  
 Selection           Bethel Choir  
 

 Scripture (Old Testament)      Minister 

 
 Scripture (New Testament)        Minister 

  
 Selection                     Bethel Choir 
  
 Prayer           Minister 
                                   

        Resolutions                    
                    Bethel Community Baptist Church 
          Others   
  
 Poem             Latricia  Kinney 
  

 Remarks  (Two Minutes Please)  
   
           Selection            Bethel Choir 
 
 A Word from God            Pastor Michael Braxton 
 
 
 Benediction/Recessional  



 

                                                 

         

             

   

     

                                         
                                

   


