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Clarence W. Harris was born in Charlotte Court House, Virginia to the late
John and Laura Harris on August 24, 1936. He was one of eleven children.

Clarence attended the Public Schools of Charlotte County and graduated
from Central High School. He relocated to New York City at an early age. In
1967, he began working for the United States Post Office and retired in 2009.

In 1980, Clarence met Debbie Allen. The couple married on January 2007,
from this union one child was created, Clarence W. Harris, Jr.

Clarence leaves to cherish in his memory: his loving wife, Debbie Harris; two
daughters, Clarissa Edwards of Washington, D.C. and Bonita Edwards of
Virginia; one son, Clarence W. Harris, Jr.; two stepdaughters, Harriet Jones
and Linda Allen; one stepson, Ronnie Allen; eleven grandchildren; one great
grandchild; two sisters, Emma Harris and Laura Bell Harris, both of Bronx,
NY; three brothers, John Harris, Alonzo Harris and Albert Henry, all from
Charlotte Court House, Virginia; one aunt, Ollie May Brown of Bronx, NY;
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

I Am Always With You
I am always with you

When I am gone, release me, let me go
I have so many things to see and do

You mustn’t tie yourself to me with too many tears
But be thankful we had so many good years.
I gave you my love, and you can only guess
How much you’ve given me in happiness

I thank you for the love that you have shown,
But now it’s time I traveled on alone.

So grieve for a while if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

That it is only for a while that we must part,
So treasure the memories within your heart

I 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 listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you come this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and a, “Welcome Home.”



The family of Clarence Harris would like to thank everyone for
their continued support given to the family in this time of sorrow.

May God bless each of you.
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For My Grandpa
I know we are all feeling a little bit sad,

That we’ve lost our Grandpa, our friend and our dad
Together we have cried an ocean of tears
As we feel so empty and hold many fears

But Grandpa would want us to know he’s in a good place
And that he is watching us all with a smile on his face

As we have made him so proud, as proud as can be
That he has raised such a beautiful and special family

Thinking back now I really must say
I feel lucky and privileged to have known Grandpa to this day

For in my life, you have played a special part
The memories I will treasure and keep close to your heart

For me I am glad my little baby he got to meet
And for all of us, be grateful, his life is now complete

To each one of us he has loved and cared
And a family, be thankful for the good times we shared

Although he has gone we will always be together
And his spirit will live on each one of us forever

When you look to the sky, look for the brightest star
As that will be Grandpa looking down on us from afar

And now I would like to thank the good Lord above
For blessing us with our Grandpa with his kindness and love

Dear God, if it is not too much fuss
Take extra special care of our Grandpa as he is very dear to us

Grandpa if you are listening say a prayer for us everyday
Be sure to protect us and guide us on our way
We know when God called you, you had to go

But we want you to know Grandpa we miss you and love you so.
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