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Remember Me My Way...

I knew this would not be easy for you, so I asked God to give you more 
time to accept what would happen. Just know that every prayer that I 
prayed and those you prayed for me have all been answered. They may 
have been answered in an unexpected way. Nevertheless, they were an-
swered and I promise you I am okay with the way God answered them. 
I have lived a good life and have done everything I wanted to. Wait...
mostly everything I wanted to do. Now you must do the same. Do not 
think of your thoughts and prayers for me were selfish. You actually did 
me a favor. So when you remember me, please do it my way. 

Pat,

I know you always thought I was joking when I said thanked you. 
Just maybe I was. But I really appreciate all the love and care that 
you have given in all these years that we have been together. I know 
that it seems like I left many things undone. It was intentional. I 
know that I made many promises that you may have thought I would 
not keep. But you will see that everything I promised you, you will get. I 
will make sure you do. I owe you that much. I know it was not easy for 
you to let me go, but I promise to make it up to you. You gave me some 
great children and grandchildren. They have always made sure you had 
what you needed/wanted. I know they will continue to do so. Do not 
think of me as gone away. You can look for me in your dreams, hear my 
whispers in your ears, feel the warmth of my presence, and the love we 
have shared in your heart. You can live in joy and peace knowing that 
I am alright now. P.S. Leave the T.V. on for me so I can see because 
I know you have already moved the furniture around.

To my kids,

Yall have made me more proud than a father could ever be. Continue 
to do that. Now back to those conversations yall kept trying to have with 
me. Now is the time to move forward with the plans. Although I know 
it will not the be same without me, you have always knew how to be 
there to help and support each other. I never had any doubt in my 
mind that if it ever came down to this situation, you all would pick up 
my slack to take care of your Momma. She is strong, but she will need 
yall, even when it seems like she has all together. Keep her laughing. 
Keep her smiling. It is okay to even talk about me sometimes. That will 
let me know that I am still on your minds and hearts. Take care and 
take it easy for me. I know yall will be okay.

To my grandkids- TyQuarius, Cam, Talayeh, MJ, & Chunky

I know we never got a chance to say our last words to each other. I gave 
yall all the love I had. If the world was mine, I would have given it 
to you. You will have keep the times we shared close to your heart. When 
you come to the country think of “Granddaddy”  as somewhere around 
because I will be. Just know that I love you all more that you would 
have ever known. Make Granddaddy proud!!!

To my brothers and sisters,

I know it is hard right now, but with time things will get better. Mama 
and Daddy always told us to be there for each other. They still mean 
the same thing. Yall already know that I have lived a good life and 
this world owes me nothing. I have no regrets about anything that has 
happened. You should have no regrets either. We have shared some great 
times and not some not so great times. That is what makes memories 
precious. That is what you will have to depend to keep me alive in your 
hearts. Think of me clowning around or joking. That will be sure to put 
laughter in your hearts.

To my nieces and nephews,

Remember what I have told you. Do not allow anyone to  pressure you 
into doing something you do not want to do or being where you do not 
want to be. If you cannot be respected for who you are or what you 
have to offer, it is not for you. Live by that!!!

We little knew the day that
God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,
In death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.
You left us funny memories.
Your love is still our guide,

And though we cannot see you
You are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken

and nothing seems the same,
but as God calls us one by one

the chain will link again.

~ The Brothers and Sisters

The Broken ChainThe Broken Chain
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Celebration of Life and VictoryI SAT WITH YOU TODAY
I sat with you today you know,

I sat right in your chair,
I know I could not see you,

But I knew that you where there.
I couldn`t hear your voice at all,

But I heard every word that was spoken,
I sat with you today you know,

Calm, but yet my heart so broken.
I know you follow me around,
I have known it from the start,

But sometimes l am afraid to look,
So heavy is my heart.

I often feel you touch my face,
Or think l feel you near,

But when l try to see you,
Its like you just simply disappear.

I love you more and more each day,
And beg for you to know,
I find it harder every day,

Just to let you go.
I sat with you today you know,
I`m sure that was your scent,

I cannot understand it though,
Our time together was not long enough spent.

I`ll sit with you tomorrow,
If that`s ok with you,

Sometimes it feels the only thing
I still know what to do...

I love you always and forever,
Your wife, Pat
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On September 29, 1961, God blessed the union of the late Fred Crawford, Sr. & Lizzie Simmons Crawford with a precious baby boy they 
named Terry Crawford. He was the eighth child born to this union, and would add to what later became known as the “The Crawford 
Clan”. His mother always identified him as a “special” child, as he was born with “the veil” over his eyes, which is said to be a gift from God.

At an early age, he confessed Christ as his personal Savior and united with the Jones Chapel A.M.E. Church, where he was currently serv-
ing as a Steward. He knew the importance and rewards of serving and worshipping a true and living God. He would often testify of God’s 
goodness whenever the opportunity was presented.

He was educated in the Bullock County School System and was a graduate of the “Class of 1979” where he earned the title of  “Class Clown” 
and honored that title with his whole heart. He attended John Patterson Technical College where he received his degree in Automotive 
Engineering. He received his educator certification from Auburn University. He also received several other certifications from Trenholm 
State Technical College.

Terry was united in Holy Matrimony to his high school sweetheart, Patricia Cooks. Their union produced four children, Taureaun, Kris-
ten, Terry, & Kimberly.

He truly believed that a man should work from sweat of his brows. He enlisted in the United States Army National Guard, and was honor-
ably discharged in 1997. His first professional career began with the Macon County Commission as a mechanic. He later joined his father 
and became employed with the Bullock County Commission, serving as a mechanic. He also worked for CATCO in Atlanta, Georgia, 
where he served as the Business Operations Manager. His final employment was with the Bullock County Board of Education where he 
designed and taught the curriculum for Automotive Technology with the Career Technical Program and later became the Supervisor of 
the Transportation Department. He retired in 2011 with more than 20 years of service.

Terry’s pride and joy was found in his grandchildren and enjoyed spending time with them. Some of his hobbies included fishing, fixing 
cars, playing cards, repairing things, watching sports events, and knick-knacking with different homemade gadgets. He also enjoyed spend-
ing quality time with his brothers and friends, and looked forward to their Annual Super Bowl Tradition. 

God came back to claim Terry during the morning hours of December 28, 2019 at Grady Hospital, Atlanta, Georgia. He was surrounded 
by his wife and children. He definitely put up a good fight until God decided that he had fought long enough.

He is predeceased by a grandson-- Baby Cristofer Crawford, his parents—Fred Crawford, Sr. and Lizzie Crawford, mother in-law—Mable 
Cooks, brother- Fred Crawford, Jr., nephews—Wharton “Chris” Murray and Anthony “Man” Williams, Special Friend/Brother in-law—Ar-
tis Williams.

Terry leaves to cherish his legacy and memories, his loving and devoted wife of 33 years, Patricia Cooks Crawford. Four caring children—
Taureaun (Tachara), Montgomery, Alabama. Kristen, Terry, & Kimberly, Union Springs, Alabama. A son whom he loved and reared as 
his own, Chrismoses (Austrailia) Tolliver, Stone Mountain, Georgia. His grandchildren—TyQuarius, Cameron, & Talayeh Crawford, 
Chrismoses, Jr. & Choice Tolliver. He also leaves behind his siblings: Willie Crawford, Maxine (Harry) Hicks, Della (Wharton) Murray, 
Susan (Clarence) Wheeler, Alfred Crawford, Beverly Williams, Robert (Beverly) Crawford, Mark (Valerie) Crawford, Anthony (Valerie) 
Crawford, and Eric Crawford. Brothers and sisters-in-law, Cora Crawford, Vera Davis, Mable McKinnon, Shepherd Cooks, Annie Lois 
(Webster) Youngblood, Ruby (Kelvin) Stephens, Leola Cooks, and Martin (Martha) Cooks, Alberta Cooks, Lucy Cooks, Ruthie Cooks. 
And a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends

Terry formed lasting bonds with those he considered to be siblings: Bill Beachem, Doris Cox Robinson, Annette Smith, Fannie Lock-
wood, Bruce Smith, Cynthia Rivers and Bennie Cole.

Memories will also be cherished by his Godchildren-- Derrick King, Sean Dees, Adrienne Harmon, Tamika Anderson and Ashley Wil-
liams. Adoptive Grandchildren: Darrica and Harolyn King. Longtime friends—Terrence Walton, Mackel Williams, and Ivan Caldwell

Other Special Friends: Robert McDuffie, Jimmy Armstrong, Louise Banks (Work Wife), Lois McCray (Adoptive Mother) Joseph Jerni-
gan, Elaine Hall, Mitchell Stanley, Jerry Maddox, Raymond Rogers, Paul Phillips and Homer Lee Borders.

During his tenure with the Bullock County Board of Education, “Mr. C” as affectionately called by most who worked with him, he devel-
oped some lasting friendships with colleagues including “The Original Bullock County High School and CTC Faculty and Staff” and the 
Bullock County Transportation Department.

Mr. Crawford has also impacted the lives of so many students in Bullock County as a mentor, teacher, and Transportation Director. Most 
of those bonds remained steady until the end of his earthly life. 

Mr. Crawford never met a stranger and left a lasting impression on all that ever met him.

Your charming ways and smiling face;
Are a pleasure to recall;

You had a kindly word for each;
And died beloved by all.

He suffered patiently and long;
Your hope was bright, your faith was strong,

The peace of Jesus filled your checst
And in His arms you sank to rest.

All your toils and conflicts over.
Now you dwell with Christ above;

Oh, what glories you’ve now discovered;
In the Savior whom you loved.

You're not forgotten by any of us;
And never shall you be;

As long as life and memory last;
We shall forever remember thee.

Your weary hours and days of pain;
Your troubled nights are past;

And in our aching hearts we’ll always know;
You’ve found sweet peace at last.
Gone is the face we loved so dear;

Silent is the voice we loved to hear;
Too far away for sight or speech;

But not too far for thought to reach;
Sweet to remember you how you were here;

And who though absent, is just as dear.
Your smiling way and pleasant face;

Are a pleasure to recall;
You had a kindly word for each;

And died beloved by all.
Some day we hope to meet you;

To clasp your hand in a better land;
Someday we know not when;

Never to part again.
Our family circle has been broken;

A link gone from our chain;
But though we're parted for awhile;

We know we'll meet again.
We shall meet with you and the others,

That was torn from our embrace;
We shall listen to your voices;
And behold them face to face.
Sunshine passes, shadows fall;

Love's remembrance outlasts all.

Love Your,
Children and Grandchildren

ObituaryObituary DaddyDaddy


