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We, the family of the late William Curtis Cherry, Jr.,
would like to thank the many friends for all their acts of
kindness and sympathy shown to our family during the
loss of our loved one.
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@a[[gaa’za’ci
Willie Phillips Larry Fouse
Marcus Randall Clifford Brand
Noel Hall Samuel Flagg
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St. John Baptist Church Cemetery
Highway 76 South
Dancyville, Tennessee
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Rawls Funeral Home
36 South Jackson Avenue
Brownsville, Tennessee 38012-3199
(731) 772-1472
Fax (731) 772-5615
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On November 23, 1961, William Curtis Cherry, Jr.
was born to the union of William and Juanita Cherry in
Brownsville, Tennessee. He departed this life on January
220 710[054,

At an early age, he joined St. John Baptist Church.
He also attended the Haywood County School Systems. He
was also a member of the National Guard.

He leaves to cherish his memories his loving parents,
William and Juanita Cherry; three loving children,
Shuronica Bond, Saravian Bond and Laquilla Cherry, all of
Brownsville, Tennessee; two grandchildren, Christian and
James Bond, both of Brownsville, Tennessee; four sisters,
Darlene Randall, Linda (Noel) Hall, Letitia (James) Lloyd
and Tiffany (Chris) Webster, all of Brownsville, Tennessee;
three brothers, Calvin Cherry of Jackson, Tennessee and
Samuel Flagg and Clifford (Artega) Brand, both of
Brownsville, Tennessee and a host of nieces, nephews,
aunts, uncles, cousins and other relatives and friends.
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There are no words that could possibly explain how each of you
are felling right now. I know it hurts to lose a son, a brother, a
father and a friend but you must remember that it was God who
loved him best. He saw fit to call him home to eternal rest. God
saw the roads were getting rough and the hills were hard to
climb. He gently closed his eyes and whispered, "Peace be
thine." You all were blessed to spend the time with a fine
gentleman of his kind. Now that it is time to say goodbye, you
must remember to smile and not cry. It will be hard but with a
prayer, a shoulder to lean on and a few words of comfort, it will
be easy, only if you try. "Jr." did not die, he's in a better place in
the sky. When you feel sad, remember to smile and not cry.
Laquilla, Saravian and Shuronica, I hope that these words of
comfort will be of help to you. I love you.
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