Pallbearers

Orlando (O.J.) Harris
Devin Harris
Brian Mitchell

Tyrin Harris
Seneca Harris
Germaine Jordan
Darris Glover

Honorary Pallbearers

Demond Coleman Adrion Bradford III

PJ Walker Nathaniel White
Dirk Allen Jerrod Bradford
Flower Bearers
Carol Lee Cordasha (CoCo) Harris
Ne-Vaeah Harris Mariah Morrison
Tonya Miles

DéAndra (Dee-Dee) Harris

Honorary Flower Bearers
Luwana Walker Linda Jordan
Peggy White P Tesa Long
Melanie Bradford Valeria Carter

Patricia Allen

Ushers

Progressive Baptist Church

Interment

Trice Hill Cemetery
5101 North Coltrane Road
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73136
Please drive with your lights on for safety and fasten your seat belts.

AcKnowledgment

The family of Doris J. Harris wishes to express their sincere gratitude for the
many acts of kindness shown during this time of bereavement. May God
Bless each of you.

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair;
Perhaps you sent a floral spray, 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,
Whatever the part.
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Services
Saturday, August 31, 2019 - 11:00 a.m.

Temple & Sons Funeral @irector‘;; Inc.
Earl M. Temple Memorial Chapel

2801 North Kelley Avenue
OKlafioma City, OKlahoma

Reverend Johnny L. Jordan - Officiating
Plainview Baptist Church
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Obituary Order of Service

Doris Harris was a loving mother, grandmother, great grandmother,
sister, aunt and friend. An awesome person who will be truly missed. She
was born in Stroud, Oklahoma, October 5, 1936 to Booker T. Carter and
Lenora Carter. She was the sixth child out of eight.

Processional ............ Ministers, Funeral Directors, Family

Selection

Doris moved to Oklahoma City, during this time she met and married
Claybon Harris Sr. To this union three children were born, Cora V. Harris
(Deceased), Clayborn (Butch) Harris and Orlando Harris.

Scripture Reading
Old Testament

; New Testament
Doris worked for the State DHS Department. After 30 years of

service, she retired.

I, ot e o s o oo 5 sle s 4 s Reverend Michael Jordan
Doris was a child of God. She attended Plainview Missionary Baptist
Church, under the direction of Reverend Johnny Jordan. Her faith in God Solo Christie Sweat
lead her to her resting place. She was known to stand strong in her faith; ALETTER FROM HEAV DB SR D R - - = g8l < vjiic oo sloice e onies
“God is not finished with me yet”. During her struggle of illness, she WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME | _
never gave up saying “I’m 82 years old, medication can not over ride the RALO = ' _ Special Remarks .........ccciiiiiiL Seneca Harris
Most High. When He’s ready to call me home, I will be ready, I have been If the EHY shoulc.i rise and find
blessed with a good life through all the ups and downs and sorrows”. She YEERCYes filled with tears f(:r 6. Resolutions/Acknowledgment ................ Linda Jordan
left this world knowing her job was complete and it was time for her to I wish so much you.\(;vouldn tery
move to her new home. Oh, what a rejoice it will be to see all of the loved The way you did today. Musi - - -
’ e thinki RIS e Silent Reading of Obituar
ones that has gone on before her. While thinking of the many & Y
_ . ' things we didn’t get to say.
Doris leaves to cherish her memories, her two sons, Clayborn I know how much you loved me, EUlOSY. 0. ol IR . . . . Reverend Johnny Jordan
(Butch) Harris and Orlando Harris (Phyllis); grandchildren: Seneca As much as I laved you.
Harris, Arlyssa Harris, Orlando (O.J.) Harris, Brian Mitchell, Tyrin And each time you think of me, S Temple & Sons Funeral Directors

Harris, Darris Glover, and Shanika Glover; three sisters: Claudia White,
Vernetta Hornbeck and Lula Miles; cousin/sister, Ruby Farmer; one
brother, Delbert Carter (Theola); a host of great grandchildren; memories
of herlate daughter Cora V. Harris and grandson Dé Andrea Harris; a host
of many nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

I know you’ll miss me too.
When tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart
For every time you think of me,

I’m right here in your heart.
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Parting View

Recessional




