
Arrangements Entrusted to: 

Flower Attendants 
Family & Friends 

Pallbearers 
Family & Friends 

Acknowledgments 
We the family of Solomon Burton, Jr. wish to express our   
sincere gratitude for the many acts of kindness shown to us  
during our time of bereavement. We thank each of you for 
support and  may God Bless each of you. 

The Family 

ALL IS WELL 

Death is nothing at all. 
I have only slipped away into the next room. 

I am I, and you are you. 
Whatever we were to each other, that we still are. 

Call me by my old familiar name, 
Speak to me in the easy way which you always used. 

Put no difference in your tone, 
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together. 
Play, smile, think of me and if you want to, pray for me. 

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was, 
Let it be spoken without effect, 

Without the trace of a shadow on it. 
Life means all that it ever meant. 

It is the same as it ever was; 
There is unbroken continuity. 

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? 
I am waiting for you, 

For an interval, 
Somewhere very near, 
Just around the corner. 

All is well.  

Alpha:  April 1, 1934  •  Omega:   October 29, 2020 

His Legacy is Celebrated 
Sunday, November 8,  2020 

1:00 P.M. 

Jesus said, “If you need me call me.” 
Amen 

Daddy, we will forever love and 
miss you!!!   Eileen
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A Final Tribute of Love 

Processional  

Parting Glimpse 

Invocation 

Solo 

Scriptures-------------------------------------  Old  and New Testaments 

Solo 

Reflections ---------------------------------------------- 2 Minutes Please 

Solo 

Eulogy -------------------------------------------- Pastor Howard Proctor 

Recessional. 

, .

In Loving Memory of 

There is a time for everything, 
and a season for every activity under the heavens: 

a time to be born and a time to die.  Ecclesiastes 3:1-2 
Matthew 25:21 

His Lord said unto him, “Well done, thou good and faithful servant, 
thou has been faithful over a few things, I will make you ruler over 

many things: enter thou into the joy of the Lord. 

Solomon Burton Jr. was born April 1, 1934 in Fitzpatrick, Al-

abama. 
His work on the season, carried him to Marathon, Florida where he 
met and married Mattie Ruth Harp, his loving wife of 65 years. They 
relocated to Sarasota, Florida and three children were born: Mary Alice 
Burton, Solomon W. Burton, and Alonzo Tyrell Burton.  
Solomon held many strenuous jobs during his young life, but his first 
love was construction where he mastered the art of laying cement. He 
worked the majority of his career doing this. Along with construction, 
Solomon was most remembered by his employment with the city sani-
tation department, he worked as a driver for 20 years before retiring in 
1995. 
Solomon accepted Christ as his Lord and Savior during, and is remem-
bered by multiple gospel groups that he was a member: including Gos-
pel Trumpets and Harmony Kings.  
His mother and father, Solomon Sr. and Alice Burton preceded him in 
death as well as three brothers, Willie Burton, Jimmy Burton, and David 
Burton; two sisters, Rose Mooney Ward and Jessie Steele.  

He leaves to forever love and cherish his memories: his daughter, 
Mary Burton; 2 sons, Solomon W. Burton and Alonzo T. Burton; broth-
er, Sam Burton; sister, Pauline Burton; 4 beautiful granddaughters, 
Peggy Carrozza, Tonyque Benson (Zavian), Tonisha Benson (Cleve) and 
Alexus Zackery; nephew, Leon Burton. He also leaves to cherish his 
memories, two loyal and dedicated friends, Ronnie McKinnon, Sr. and 
Bobby Davis; a host of beautiful and handsome nieces, nephews, cous-
ins, aunts, uncles, and great grandchildren. Gone but will never be for-
gotten...Our strong and fearless Solomon Burton. 
To know Solomon is to know that he loved singing and math. Morning 
math, noon math, evening math, summer math, winter math, fall 
math, and spring math. Solomon loved math and was a master of it.  

Solomon was the best Husband, Father, Grandfather, Brother, and 
Friend, the world could have ever known. 

Sadly missed along life’s way, 

quietly remembered every day. 

No longer in my life to share, 

but in my heart, you’re always there. 

To Those I Love And Those Who Love Me 

When I am gone, release me. Let me go 
I have so many things to see and do. 

You mustn't tie yourself to me with tears, be 
happy, we had so many years. 

I gave you my love and you can only guess 
How much you gave to us in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have shown 
But now it's time I traveled alone. 

So grieve a while for me if grieve you must 
Then let your grief be comforted by trust. It's 

only for a while that we must part 
So bless those memories in your heart. 

I won't be far away for life goes on 
So if you need me, call and I will come. 

Though you can't see or touch me, I'll be near 
with all my love around you soft and clear. And 
then, when you must come this way alone, I'll 

greet you with a smile and    
"Welcome You  Home". 

Memories 




