/7 Do you hear my voice whispering, please stop grieving fory, | le. s

: me. Remember the best times, the loud talk, the music, the E ‘
; pranks, the twist and turns of my damn good life. i n
o Continue living, celebrating! Think about the good deeds &
’ and people I helped. I'm counting on you. Throw a party §
[/ and keep on laughing and smiling. Go outside and look at &
’ the sun shining and see my smile twinkling. My body is
" not aching, my mind is at ease and my soul is at rest e
' because I was truly blessed to have experienced the people” = &
" and things in my life that God blessed me with. Promise e
me you’ll go on with your lives. Continue the traditions
we’ve made, no matter how small. I know you’ll miss me,
but you must keep your chin up. Know that one day we
will be together again. Il be at the gate welcoming you!
Just remember, I will always treasure you.

Love, |
Your Hubby, Pops, Son, Brother, Uncle, Bro, PaPa ¥

b Harold

- Yare 24, 2023
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Harold Thompson, Jr. was born in Longview, Texas on November 20,
1965, to Harold Thompson and Thelma Cox Thompson Caldwell.

He received his iormal education from Longview High School. He graduated
with the class of 1985. He joined and was baptized at Philadelphia Baptist
Church at a very young age. Harold knew God for himseli. He fellowshipped
with Bibleway Fellowship and Restoration Baptist ior the later years of his life.

Harold owned his own business for the past 15 years. Harold was a fun,
loving person, he did not meet a stranger. He was very straight forwarded with
you in everything he did. Harold loved his iamily. He was the joy of any
gathering.

Harold had several hobbies Riding Horses, Riding Motorcycles, and enjoyed
driving his Corvette. Harold enjoyed his horses so much that he would oiten
forget he had a iamily at home. He would always say he could g0 be with his
horses aiter a stressiul day because they would give him peace.

He Is preceded in death by his father Harold Thompson, sister Renata
Thompson Brightman, brothers Carl Wayne Sanders, Ronnie Glen Thompson,
Darrel Thomas, and all of his Srandparents.

He leaves to cherish his loving memories his sweetheart Lajoyce; mother
Thelma Cox Thompson Caldwell, bonus dad Richard Caldwell; 8 children-Freda
Wobberton, Tyler, TX; Harold Thompson Los Angeles, CA; Artiz Thompson,
Dallas, TX; Kristopher Thompson(Kajara) Longview, TX; Kolde Thompson
(Brianna) Kansas; Delaney Mosley, Arlington, TX; Treyvone Walters Longview,
TX, and Lewis Johnson Longview, TX; 4 Bonus Children Glendon Penchon
(Sharon), Skylor Terry, Casey Mosley, and Latreyus Williams; 8 Srandchildren:
Ja'Qualyn Randall, Daquavion Randall, Ja'Kadrain Wobberton, Noah
Thompson, Azhya Fuggins, Kolde Thompson, Jr, Kensiey Thompson, and
Kiersten Thompson; 2 great-grandchildren Paris Randall and Ayla Randall; 2
sisters Debra Bell (Ervin) Longview, TX and Cassandra Johnson (Elton) Dallas,
TX; 9 sister & brother in-laws Brenda Sanders, William Calico, Mary Jones, Alice
Thibodeaux, Sherrion Fuller, Robert Calico, Sandra Calico, Rosemary (alico,
and Allen Calico; 3 aunts Mary Brown Carter, Mae Helen Cox, and Barbara Cox;
3 uncles Noble Cox, Tom Cox, and Robby Cox; 35 Nieces and nephews and
several greal nieces and nephews; and a host of other relatives, iriends, and
loved ones.

SKYLOR TERRY D'CAMERON WALKER
JA'KADRIAN WOBBERTON

DAQUAVION RANDALL

PAT BROWN LAKEITH JOHNSON
LATREYUS WILLIAMS DEAUNDRE HUNDLEY BRANDON CAREY
TREYVONE WALTERS LEWIS JOHNSON
HAROLD THOMPSON ARTIZ THOMPSON
KRISTOPHER THOMPSON GLENDON PENCHEON
MAURICE HAYSLETT JAQUALYN RANDAL
FREDERICK COX BRUCE THOMPSON
JERALE THOMAS KENDRALE THOMAS
KEELYN THOMAS MARCUS THOMAS
CARLOS SANDERS MONTAYVION CRAIG
ERVIN BELL ROY BELL
GREGORY BROWN DARIN BROWN
ERIC THOMPSON ELEX BRADLEY

A word of SPECIAL APPRECIATION we will never be able to express privately or publicly the true ¢
sentiments of our hearts to each of you. Your sharing in the liie of "Harold Thompson, Ji" has beena |
blessing. We thank you for the food, telephone calls, personal visits, text messages, prayers, floral
arrangements, and cards. Whatever you did to console our hearts has been greatly appreciated. we
thank you so much ior all you have done.

The Harold Thompson Family

LAKEVIEW CEMETERY
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one 0][ the most valuable lessons in /y[ef

“It's NOT how you START/

it's how you FINISH! §
Y use to be upset about you not [)e[ng

fot me growing up. But tf it took you
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But since you ve been apart of my life ol
Y 14 y uje y :
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Thanks ﬁ)’z the toug/1 v .
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“A father holds his daughter hand for a shé;'{:&hile,
but he holds her heart forever”

11/20/2023

From your Calico Family

Harold, every time any of us got ready to leave, you always said,
' “Don’t go. Stay just one more day. If you leave, we're gonna’ miss
1 you.” Well, Harold Thompson, you left us. Why did you go? Why
j}didn’t you stay just one more day? We miss you. Who’s gonna’ bam, |
bam, bam, on our bedroom doors until we get up? Who'’s gonna’
come through and ask where’s breakfast, knowing we aren’t
cooking? Who’s gonna’ sneak snacks and sodas to our kids that
they are not supposed to have? Who'’s gonna’ orchestrate the
garage parties? Who'’s gonna’ talk MiMi into following Dr’s orders?
Who's gonna talk common sense to our older kids? Who'’s gonna’
y fuss, cuss and love Joyce? Who's gonna’ tell us lies so convincingly
funtil we believe? Who’s gonna’ make us laugh until we cry? Who
Harold? Who? Why’d you leave us without even saying goodbye?
...and yes, we’re so heartbroken, we miss you so very much and we

cry, Ccry, Cry.
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Dear daddy,

You really hurt me with this one. I keep
thinking it’s all a dream and I need to
wake up. I sit around waiting for you to
come through that door or see that vet or
that red truck come down that street but
it’s not. 1 thing you always did was try to
prepare me for this day and I would say
okay daddy can we not talk like that right
now and here this day is, and I’m not
prepared to lay you to rest. I’m trying but
it’s hard knowing you’re not gone be here
no more, you kept giving me signs and
signs, but I just didn’t expect it to be this
early. You always told me boy take care of
your mama and your Mimi when I’m
gone you not gone be here to cuss me out
and tell me to do this and if I don’t do it
fast enough for you or if I’m still sitting
there, you gone go get your gun bc you
not finna play with me. I’m gone miss that
man... you really have changed me a lot...
this hurts but hey you have taught me a
lot since I met you when I was 4. There’s a
lot of things you showed me daddy and I
appreciate it all I love you forever man
and you won’t ever be forgotten. -Trey

“LOVE YOUR BOYS"

v\

What’s next....because life without
"Harold Jr'" almost seems impossible but
God, so if I'm being honest to answer y'all

questions I am trying to keep my faith
because FAITH isn't believing God can, it's
knowing that God will even when you don't
know how ... so therefore I don't know how
I'm going to get through it but I know can do
all things through Christ who strengthens me
like it said in his words. Philippians 4:13 \ 4
* Dear God,

Peace is not the absence of troubles, but the
presence of God. So, Lord, I pray you bless us
with your presence God during this difficult
time may you bless us, strengthen us, guide
us, and may you grant us with your divine
grace, mercy, and protection, Lord Jesus you
are our strength
and we need you. Heal us all God, heal my
family, heal my friends we place our trust in
you, in Jesus Name Amen!

I love you, I love you, I love you
O Rest In Peace,

Thank you for being the man, who help mold
me into the man I am today, you were my
protector, my main hitta, the one who plays
too much but never played about me, I love
you forever and ever my country angel, my
uncle, the 1 with gangsta lean ily
¥ LONG LIVE the saddle up KING ¥- Lewis

@

% God called to you, "Come with Me." Although we cried,
“Please, NOOOO” with tearful eyes, we saw you fade
away. Itdidn’ t matter how much we love you, you were
gone. Your big golden heart stopped beating; your hard-
working hands laid at rest. Your body was still and cold.
You were gone from us, forever. God broke our hearts.
Now we sit here thinking about all you did for us; all the
times you were by our sides helping us and supporting us,
celebrating our successes, understanding our problems and
accepting our failures. You taught us the value of hard
work, good judgment, courage, responsibility and
integrity. You made sacrifices to let us have the very best.
We are grateful for the laughter, smiles, fusses, beatings
and times we shared. And we hope you knew, all along,
how much you meant to us. You, Uncle Jr. gave us your
best. You Pops, were a success. You Pa Pa live on in us. &

FROM YOURBOYS



Gone from me but never, never
forgotten, Harold

Horses! Get on a horse? Ride a motorcycle? Me? Never! But,
yes, I did. For you- with you! I did things I never imagined I
would do because you loved me, your sweetie pie and I loved
you. Adventure, excitement, lies, stories, jokes, laughter and
more laughter, and always someplace or something new: that
is what you provided for me, your honey pie. That was life
with you, Harold Thompson, Jr., my love.

On Saturday, June 24", God took my dream, my dreamer. I
lost my best friend, my ride or die partner. My life will never
be the same. The life of all my parties, every party, is gone.
Harold, you were my everything for 14 years and 6 months. I
still can’t believe we took our last ride on June 24th. I would
never have imagined that kiss on June 23rd was our last kiss.
How can you be gone? Why are you gone? It is not time for
you to be gone! Yet, heaven is now your new home.

Since I called that ambulance, I have cried a million tears. If
my love could have saved you, you never would have left me.
You were gone before I knew it, and only God knows why.
But what I do know is, you didn't go alone. A big part of me
went with you, because you hold a massive place in my heart
that no one can ever fill. Oh God, Oh God, why did you have
to leave me? All that I can say is, no more pain, no more
diets, take your rest, my sweetheart Harold!

[ Will Always Love You, Forever!

Your Love, Your Sweetheart, Your LaJoyce




From gour sistens,
Sandra and Debra

JR. is whe geu are to. us. Our baby brother.
You were always a Leader, you did things
your way. While feve en earth, you did
power to Protect us, te advise us, ok yeah and
to ivitate us to no end. We'ne gaing te miss
cur family times, your stosies and your
abilities to scare your nieces and nephews into
deing what’s vight. We both truly will struggle
with yeu not being our other piece. If you
coauld have stayed feve with us, we believe that
you would have never left us. s difficult as
it is taday te say Goadbye, We fnow the pain
that you were in and we Twust Ged makes Ne.
mistakes, So. Baby Brather until we meet
again we will aliways Cherish your memaories
and Love you Forever. -Debnva and Sandra

J was se happy te have him as my Sen, my last bexn.
Your father was se happy to name you Farold
Fhempson, Jr. My sen was bexn with a strong witl,
Uife could offer. Some may say you were hard, while
maost have said that your Rindness and generosity was
eatended to these wha weally needed fielp. Jhe stories
from your friends and acquaintances these past days,
only enfanced the Pride and Love that I have for you
my sen. J°U wemembier the Good, the Bad and the
Ugly and cherish (U that you were. You brought me
Jey, Love, and Laughter cver and cver again. I miss
you son, but J know that you Loved the Lond and Fe
Loved you encugh to say came fieme and Rest. IU see

Junior Sayyyy!!! Sayyyy!! I really
can’t believe that you left us so
soon. You took this exit 6 months to
the day of Mama leaving. My heart is
still so damaged. Grieving is so dog
gone hard cuz, we’re both just 57
years old. I’m 3 months older of
course but, you swore you were the
oldest, always trying to boss me. I’m
going to miss every last moment we
shared. Junior, when you heard
Mama had passed you put your life in
Debra’s hand and road to Dallas to
check on me and Freddy. Junior,
farewell kiss my Mama for me

please.

Love you fornever, Lady

Please pray for my family as we mourn the loss
of another loved one my cousin/brother/ partner
in crime. We say cousin but me and him both
knew we’re more like brothers, we talk on the
phone every day, this one is so tough on me,
because I’m truly lost now, he took his journey
to the other side on Saturday, as I was driving
over the road to Denver, it seems now that every
time I travel I lose a love one.. I’m still out of
town, but I had to stop and share how much this
guy meant to me... he would drop everything if I
called him for anything, he was on his Way&afe
rest easy my brother... tell mama and the rest
of the family I said hello and see you all on the
other side.

LOVE YOU BRO (5 Frederick Lee Cox Jr.

ERBIEMIIAL.......cc0co0ni0iceieensnnsnssnsansansneshosnsansassssansansansasshsonsansansassnsoissssassseses RO Soft Music

o TEYER Y et W o B W ST SRR U e T B.J. Dillard

Scripture Reading
BTN CIIL. ... 0.2 oonaeossadens sasssnusonnnsSianssasssssionsoobutsssatiosaisassssassssrtissnssestons Elder Bobby Pea
Bibleway Fellowship Church

BBRREBNIRINCIIL..........c00000000e000ues0nsonsnnsansansansansansanssnssassrssssssssansansansanssnssnss Rev. Kevin Anthony
Mt. Calvary Baptist Church

PIAYEL...........cocconninccnccncensofiee e, . SRR .o cvevessnsrssrsorsssnssnssnssnssnsans Rev. H.C. Rockmore
Red Oak Missionary Baptist Church

LT 1) 111 (1) | Bibleway Fellowship
Restoration Missionary

][ S S, Asheraka George
A0 A——— e Limit Two Minutes, Please

SPECIAl REIMAIKS.........ccocerirrireeinrisnssnsnnsnssnssnsassnssnssesssssnsassnssssnssnssessssnssnssnssssnss Keri Davis
(Cousin)

SIIOEEEE ... ooonneenneesnsosssfIOE o o osnoessasessasessasassssassnsassnsassnsessasossassnnsssnassases B.J. Dillard
WOrds 0f GIALMNMAE...........cocerrrrrvrnrenrisrnsrnsesisrnsrssesnssssrssassnsssssssassesnsssssessssnsss Hillary Hopson
Words of ENCOUragemenL...........coeeresresesresresnssesessssassassesassassassassssassessessasass Elder Bobby Pea

WOIdS Of COMIONT........ccoerrerenrisrisrnsensesrnsnnsnssessissssnssessesnssnssassesnssnssnssesneses Rev. Harvel Davis
Restoration Missionary Baptist Church

PAITING VIBW......cocevirrirensisrnsnnsnnsessnssssassessnsnsssssnsssssssassnssesnssnsssssessasnsss Cunningham Directors

RECESSIONAL........ccocerenrinnnsnnsenisnnsansnssesnnssssasesnnsnssssnssssssssssnssesnssnssnssessssnsssssesnssns Soft Music




