
OF LIFE  

THANK YOU 

 

The Family of Toni Taylor-Pope extend their sincere gratitude for all of the sincere words, 

cards, flowers, food, kind words and sincere prayers.  Your thoughtfulness will always be 

appreciated.  

 

May the Lord Bells You and keep you, May the Lord make is face to shine upon you and 

be gracious unto thee. May the Lord lift up His countenance upon you and give you 

Peace… 

Program By: Epsilon Service Plus  678..673.6278 

S 

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

SEWELL MORTUARY 
220 Charlie Patterson Rd, Grantville, GA 30220  

(770) 583-2155  

www.sewellfuneralhomes.com 



Reflections of life 

Toni Lynn Taylor-Pope entered this life August 17, 1957 in Brownsville, TN born to 
Rev. John T. Taylor Sr (deceased) and Linnie Ruth Taylor.  Toni professed her faith in 
Christ at an early age at Columbus Baptist Church, Memphis, TN under the leadership of 
Rev. A. E. Campbell Sr where she participated in many youth activities. In 1971, Toni 
united with Union Missionary Baptist Church, Memphis TN under the leadership of Rev. 
R.E. Plunkett where she served as Youth Choir Director and Miss Union Baptist Church. 
She was a faithful member until her Father organized Taylor Chapel Missionary Baptist 
Church where Toni participated as a guest Sunday School Teacher and Speaker. Toni 
moved to Atlanta, GA where she continued her work in the ministry at Discover 
Ministries under the leadership of Dr. Willie Mae Pitts. Toni obtained her Evangelist 
license under Central Georgia Jurisdiction Church Of God In Christ, Inc. and worked as 
Pastor and Church Administrator until her transition.  

Toni’s educational accomplishments were many. Toni graduated from Westwood High 
School in 1975; Lemoyne-Owen College (cum laude) 1979 with a B.S. Degree in 
Accounting; Master’s Degree in Finance from Atlanta University in 1979; and a 
Master’s Degree in Church Leadership and Counseling from C.D. Owens Theological 
Seminary. 

Toni facilitated many classes in Accounting, Tax Preparation and Church Administration 
at Discover Ministries and throughout the Atlanta Metropolitan Area. 

 Toni worked as a Chief Financial Officer at South Fulton Senior Services for 30 years 
under the leadership of Betty and Diane Rutherford, a Management Employee at the U.S. 
Postal Services where she gained many close friends and co-workers especially Priscilla 
Dennis whom she mentored until her death. 

 

November 10, 2001 She was united in Matrimony with Lawrence Pope of Gay Georgia, 
who later became Pastor of Discovery Ministries. 

 

Toni leaves her devoted husband-Lawrence Pope, faithful companion-Tiffany, Mother-
Linnie Ruth Taylor, Sisters-Paula Taylor and Corliss Macklin, Nieces-Adrienne & 
Samantha Macklin (great-niece, Marcia Johnson) and Nephews-James Springfield Jr. 
Christian and Jeremiah Macklin. She was a loving spiritual mom to Janet McGruder 
(Ronnie), Lawrence Scott Pope, Jennifer Pope, Deishurnae Pope, LaTeikka Pope and 
Angela Pope, 7 grandsons and 7 grand-daughters and 3 great-grandsons. Her pastor Dr. 
Willie Mae Pitts (1) God Sister Trina Houston, Sister in Christ Mary Newsome, Best 
Friends Diane, Sherry and Bessie, longtime hairstylist Lawanna Gray-Carter, a loving 
church family, a host of sister/brother in laws, coworkers, family and friends. Toni 
departed this life on May 11, 2021 at her home with her loving husband and close family 
members by her side. 

Toni was a loving and caring woman, devoted wife, step-mother, and friend, always 
thinking of others first. She loved studying the word, watching Perry Mason, bonding 
with Tiffany and as she would say “spending a dollar” To know her was to love her. 

 

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints. 

Psalm 116:15 

I Am Learning How To Live 

by Jamey Wysocki 

 

I am learning how to live 

In a new way 

Since that day 

You were taken away. 

 

I am learning how to live 

With the things left unsaid 

Knowing I got to say them 

With every tear that I shed. 

 

I am learning how to live 

By embracing the pain 

Knowing that you live on 

Through the memories that remain. 

 

I am learning how to live 

Knowing I will never again see your face 

And I have peace knowing 

You’re in a better place. 

 

I am learning how to live 

Knowing you’re in God’s care 

It gives me the strength to move on 

And makes the pain much easier to bear. 



The moment that you died my heart was torn in two, one side filled with heartache, the 

other died with you. I often lie awake at night, when the world is fast asleep, and take a 

walk down memory lane, with tears upon my cheeks. Remembering you is easy, I do it 

every day, but missing you is heartache that never goes away. I hold you tightly within my 

heart and there you will remain. Until the joyous day arrives, that we will meet again. 

Order of Service 

Musical Prelude 

Processional…………………………….……….(Clergy & Family) 

Prayer     

Musical Selection……………………….….. Minister Sherry Ware 

Old Testament…………………………….…. Pastor Larry Stewart 

New Testament…………………..Kierra Houston & Alex Houston 

Musical Selection…………………….…………....Pastor Joe Pope 

Reflections 

(2 Minutes Please) 

Words of Comfort…..…………….…...Evangelist Mary Newsome              
         Discover Ministries  

Moment of Silence 

Eulogy……………………………………..Pastor Willie Sinkfield   
            Mt Sinai Baptist Church 

Acknowledgements……………………….……...Sewell Mortuary 

Musical Selection or Soft Music 

Recessional 

Interment 

Immediately Following Service 

Mt Sinai Cemetery 

                          

Repast 

Reserved for Immediate Family 

Sunday, May 16, 2021 - 2 PM 

Mt Sinai Baptist Church  
5710 Mt Carmel Rd, Gay, GA 30218  



To my beautiful wife, best-friend and confidante: 

My life changed the moment I met you.  God opened my eyes to one of his servants at which time I 

immediately began to seek to know HIM.  You took me to school with you to learn of HIM and change 

came quickly.  My words came from my heart and you understood me. We began to know that God 

loved us and had a plan for us to be together.  You will be with me until I see you again.  God gave 

you to me and he took you back with HIM.  Life will not be the same without you but I know that I will 

see you again… 

       Love you forever and always, 

       Lawrence Pope 

 To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say. 

Though first of all to let you know I arrived OK. 

I’m writing this from heaven, here I dwell with Spirit above. 

Here there’s no more tears of sadness. here is just eternal love. 

Please do not be unhappy because I am out of sight. 

Remember I am with you every morning, noon, and night. 

That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through. 

Heavens warmth covered me and said I welcome you. 

It’s good to have you back again,  you were missed while you were gone. 

As for your dearest family,  they’ll be here later on. 

We need you here so badly, you’re part of our great plan. 

There’s so much that we have to do, to help our mortal man. 

Spirit gave me a list of things that were wished for me to do. 

And foremost on that list, was to watch and care for you. 

And when you lie in your bed at night the day’s chores put to flight. 

Spirit and I are closest to you. in the middle of the night. 

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years. 

Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears. 

But do not be afraid to cry a while; it helps relieve the pain. 

Remember there would no flowers unless there was some rain. 

I wish I could explain to you all that Spirit has planned. 

If I were to tell you, you would not understand. 

One thing is for certain,  though my life on earth is over. 

I’m closer to you now than I ever was before. 

There are many rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb – 

But together we can do it by taking one day at a time. 

It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too; 

That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you. 

If you can help somebody who’s in sorrow and in pain. 

Then you can say to me at night, my day was not in vain. 

So now I am contented, that my life was worthwhile. 

Knowing as I passed along the way I made somebody smile. 

So if you meet someone who is sad and feeling low; 

Just lend a hand to pick him up as on your way you go. 

When you’re walking down the street and you’ve got me on your mind; 

I’m walking in your footsteps, only half a step behind. 

And when it’s time for you to go from that body to be free. 

Remember you’re not going… you’re coming here to me. 

A Letter 


