
 
 

 

Miss Me, But Let Me Go 

 

When I come to the end of the road, 

And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites ina gloom-filled room, 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

Miss me, but not too long, 

And now with your head bowed low. 

Remember the love that we once shared. 

Miss me, but let go. 

For this is a journey that we all must take, 

And each must go alone, 

It’s all a part of the master’s plan, 

A step on a road to home. 

Miss me, but let me go. 

 

Timothy Dade was born August 16, 1961 to the late 
Bishop James Oliver and late Mother Juanita 
Annermae Crump Dade. Timothy transitioned on 
Monday; December 7, 2020 at Robin Johnson 
House, Dallas, North Carolina. 

 
 

 He was educated in the Cabarrus County School 
System and was a construction worker. He loved 
music and was a talented musician, he played the 
lead guitar, piano, keyboard and even the drums. 
 
Timothy was very creative in the kitchen. He could 
create a dish in a minute and you could eat pretty 
good. 
 
He was preceded in death by his daddy, James O. 
Dade; his mother, Juanita A. Dade, brother; 
Jonathan Dade; brother; Joshua Dade and Sister; 
Eva P. Crump.  
 
He leaves precious memories to his  family and 
friends. 
 
 


