Fis Favenite Seng
“A Thin Line Between Love & Hate by H-Town”
It's a thin line, it's 5 o'clock in the morning
And I'm just getting in, I knock on the door
A voice sweet and low says, who is it?

She opens up the door and lets me in
Never do she once say, sir, where have you been?
No, she says, are you hungry?

Are you hungry, honey?

Did you eat yet?

Let me hang up your coat, your coat, your coat
And the woman tells me, pass me your hat too
All the time she smiles, never raises her voice

It's 5 o'clock in the morning
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
The sweetest woman in the world
Can be the meanest woman in the world
If you make her that way
You keep on hurting her
She keeps being quiet
She might be holding something inside
That'll really really hurt you one day
Here I am laying in the hospital
Bandaged from feet to head
'Ya see I'm in the state of shock baby
Just that much from being dead
I'didn't think my woman could do something like this to me
Ididn't think she had the nerve, so here I am
I'guess action speaks louder than words
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
The sweetest woman in the world
Can be the meanest woman in the world
If you make her that way
You keep on hurting her
She keeps being quiet
She might be holding something inside
That could hurt you one day
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line between love and hate
It's a thin line (It's a thin line)
Between love and hate (You know it is)
It's a thin line
Shoobie-dab shoobie-dab shoobie-dab thin line
It's a thin line (It's a thin line)
Between love and hate (You know it is)
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“Once you’re born, it’s a race to the grave. What else do you expect of
HE gave us life; it’s up to us to use it. The very day its over-HE taketh
—Rev. C.L. Jeffery

Johnny Travis Williams was born on June 11, 1983, at the Roy H.
Hospital, Kilgore, Texas to the parents oi Travis Williams and the late Annie
Beasley Williams, while his dad, Travis passed out cigars to the
nurses. Johnny attended school and graduated irom the Kilgore Independent
School District in the spring oi 2002.
He atiended the Ebenezer COGIC, Henderson, Texas and Kilgore Bﬂl)ljS
Church, Kilgore, Texas. Growing up, he loved playing basketball, soccer and
waiching the Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles. He also went to Kilgore College to study
Karate. Johnny loved to dance and tried to “cut-up!”
On weekends and holidays, he loved returning home and spending time with his
mom and dad. Johnny loved to express himseli and communicate what he was
going through. He often told it like “it was” and he always would end his
conversation by saying “I Love You.” Johnny loved music and dance. His favorite
artists included: Jenniier Lopez and Janet Jackson. One of his
* favorite songs was, “A Thin Line Between Love and Hate”, and movies: Home Alone
and Daddy’s Little Girls. He was an avid ian of Michael Jackson and he loved
‘Michael Jackson’s, “American Dream”. Johnny was also in the Special Olympics.
Johnny departed this liie in his sleep, on Wednesday aiternoon, March 23,
2022.He leaves behind, his Father, Travis Williams. Brother, Lynn (June) Beasley, L
Gary, Texas. Sister, Gwen (Rev. Chris) Jefiery, Longview, Texas. ‘
~ Nieces and Nephews, DeLynnderick (Camory/Anissa) Beasley, Carthage, Texas,
(anebra Beasley, (Jada/Jaden Henderson) Center, Texas, Christa/Christian Jefiery,
ongview, Texas and many aunts, uncles, and cousins. His final year, he was
happy, and he will be extremely missed by many. A special thanks to Ms. Gloria
itch & Mr. Terry (Longview, TX), his final Foster Group Mom and home. He was

happy there.

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair !
Perhaps you sent those beautiful flowers, that we saw sitting there
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say.

\ Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.
' Whatever you did to console our hearts we thank you so much for
whatever part.

-Ghe Witkiams | Beastey Family
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God looked around his garden
And found an empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you
And lifted you fo rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
He knew that you were in pain.
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
§o, He closed your weary eyelids

And whispered, “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone...
For part of us went with you

The day God called you home.

WE LOVE YOU JOHNNY! -The Family




