Lynn "Linnie Mo" Harris
April 24, 1958 - February 11, 2010

HARRIS, Mr. Lynn Bernard "Linnie Mo" - Age 51, departed Thursday,
February 11, 2010 at Grant Medical Center Columbus Ohio. Family hour
10:30a.m. Saturday, February 20, 2010 from the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon
Funeral Home, 268 N. Perry St., with funeral service commencing
immediately at 11a.m. Pastor Bobbie Graves, officiating. Interment Oak Hill
Cemetery, 216 University Dr. Friends and pallbearers will assemble at the
church 11:30a.m. Saturday. Mr. Harris will lie in state in the Chapel of
Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 268 N. Perry St., and may be viewed from
1-8p.m. Friday. Mr. Lynn Harris was born April 24, 1958 in Pontiac, Michigan,
the son of the late Gladys May Harris and Oliver (Dickey) Officer. Lynn
attended Pontiac Schools until he began his employment with General
Motors. He was then married to his loving wife Beatrice Harris of twenty-one
years. Mr. Harris leaves to cherish his memory: wife, Beatrice Harris; two step
children, Regginald and Jonathan Lanehart and Wytisha (Eugene) Stroman;
step grandchildren, Natilee Strong-Lanehart, Quzae , Maliek and Reginae
Lanehart; sisters, Beverly (Gary) Malone, Carol Munson, Marilyn (Robert)
Rogers, Marsha Harris, Tareesa Officer and Elaine Whiteius; brothers, Stanley
(Debbie), Clifford and Edward Harris, William, Oliver and Andre Officer and a
host of nieces, nephews other relatives and friends. Mr. Harris was preceded
in death by his parents, Gladys Harris and Oliver Officer; brother, Melvin
Harris; sister, Felicia Officer and step grand daughter, Baby Girl Stroman.






Tribute Wall

TO: Harris & Muson Family
My prayers and thoughts are with you.

Edna Mae Thomas-Williams - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

FOOTPRINTS

One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was walking along
the beach with the Lord. Across the sky flashed scenes from his life.
For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand: one
belonging to him, and the other to the Lord.

When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he looked back at
the footprints in the sand. He noticed that many times along the
path of his life there was only one set of footprints. He also noticed
that it happened at the very lowest and saddest times in his life.
This really bothered him and he questioned the Lord about it."Lord
You said that once | decided to follow You, You'd walk with me all
the way. But | have noticed that during the most troublesome times
in my life, there is only one set of footprints. | don't understand why
when | needed You most You would leave me."

The Lord replied, "My son, My precious child, | love you and would
never leave you. During your times of trial and suffering, when you
see only one set of footprints, it was then that | carried you."
---Author Unknown

Love you cuz

Elaine F Mullen - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM



Hey Linnie Mo,
Rest in Peace my Brother.

Michael A Herron, M.D. - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

To Carole and Stanley,
Since learning of the passing of your brother, many of our
classmates have shared stories in an attempt to comfort ourselves.
We share in your grief and will honor his memory at all of our class
gatherings. My love and Warmest Regards,
Terri Wright-Covington

Terri Wright-Covington - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM
My heaven smile upon you for you is at home my brother and friend
for life.
Popsie

Cedric Popsie Gonzales - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM
To family we offer our prayers and condolences. Remember there is

no Sorrow Heaven can't Heal.

James and Sue SEARCY - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM



Beatrice, Stanley, Carol, and Family, | am so sorry to hear of the
loss of Linnie Mo. Stanley and | talked about him during the Sandy's
Campaign. We can not undue what God has planned, but | am
praying for you and your family for your loss. You did all you could
do, the rest was out of your hand. | give you so much credit
because you were there for him. God bless you for being so faithful
to your brother Stanley. May "Linnie Mo" rest in peace. No more
pain! I've lost brothers, and if you can remember the good times, the
funny times, you will be at more peace with the understanding of
God's blessings knowing that we are all here on this earth
temporarily.

Carla Carmouche - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

you will never be forgotten my brother

Otis Massey - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

To a genuinely "good guy". Growing up with Linnie Mo and going to
school with him was a pleasure. Linnie Mo always had something
good to say and was very loyal to his friends. | will always
remember Linnie Mo from playing high school football together
where he would always be in the "huddle" after every play telling the
quarterback to "give me the ball" ...Darryl, Todd and Skip, "l need a
hole to run through...that last play, | didn't get S#*T"!

Darryl Herron - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM

God bless you and your family

Audrey Milligan-Gildersleeve - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM



To The Family of Linnie Mo Harris

The sadness of Linnie Mo's passing has also touched me and fellow
classmates. | will never forget his cool laid back demeanor. He will
really be missed. My thoughts and prayers are with the Harris
Family. With Deepest Sympathy

Bridget Evans

BRIDGET EVAMS(WILLIAMS) - February 11, 2010 at 12:00 AM



