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Mr. Daniel Preston was born February 10, 1937 in Mobile,
Alabama to Minnie Sims. He departed this life on June 29,
2019.

Daniel attended school in Mobile, Alabama and decided to
serve in the United States Navy where he traveled and trained
in several special departments within the Navel Forces.

He married Jessie Lee. Preston, and to this union one son was
born Donald Preston Jr was born. Jessie L. Preston preceded
Daniel Preston on July 21, 2012.

Daniel Preston was a devoted and loving grandfather to
Krystle and Kayla Preston and Latoya Davis, and grandson
Terrance Preston. He was also great grandfather to Amira
Zaraya Jenkins age , 13, Kimora Brielle Roberts age 11, Kaitlyn
Robin Lawz age 6, Carter Jaxson Barthelemy age 4, Cameron
Xavier Barthelemy age 4.

Daniel will be truly missed by his son Mr. Donald Preston Jr.
and His Daughter in Law Mrs. Anita Dickens-Preston, and a
host of many family and friends.

Daniel lived his life as a God fearing man, and always assisting
his fellow man when help was needed. He always had a kind
word and shared a bit of knowledge to make every day life a
little better. He also had a love for deep sea fishing and sports.
He fought hard and still kept a smile on his face and a. joke or
two he was called home to be with the Lord and his loving wife
Mrs. Jessie L. Preston on 6/29/2019.
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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 on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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