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Johnnie Lee Damon came into this world on May 10, 1940.

Johnnie was born in Florence, SC to Willie Damon and Eliza

Damon.  In the early sixties Johnnie left Florence, SC and moved to

New York.

In New York Johnnie met his wife Betty Damon (deceased) and

together they raised five children in Jamaica, Queens.

Johnnie was a good man who worked hard to take care of his family.

Johnnie left this world on December 3, 2012 at the age of seventy-

two.  He will truly be missed.

His wife, Betty Damon, his son, Eric Shaw, his daughter, Shawnay

Humphrey, his mother, Eliza Damon, his father, Willie Damon and

his granddaughter, Shaerica Shaw preceded him in passing.

Johnnie leaves to mourn: his children, Anthony Smith (Samantha),

Tina Damon and Patrick Damon; his grandchildren, Tijeana,

Larimer, Kenneth Jr., Sean, Sophia, Shanaysia, Eric Jr. and Janel;

his devoted cousin, Beulah Mae Williams; and a host of family and

friends.
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Pinelawn Memorial Park
Farmingdale, New York

Processional

Selection

Scriptures

Prayer of Consolation

Selection

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Viewing

Benediction

Recessional



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
r

y
o

u
.c

o
m

The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to their

family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!
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“Be not afraid” the Master said,
“I’m with you always,” so instead

Of shouldering my cross alone,
I place my burden on His own.

For I’m not nearly strong enough,
To make it when the going’s rough,

And it’s a comfort to believe
“You  need but ask Me to receive”
Handed down to me through time,

These blessed words of hope,
and I’m Renewed in spirit to recall

“Am I not Father to you all?”
One day these feet shall cease to roam,

Earth’s but my temporary home
I was in truth for Heaven made,

And so I shall not be afraid.

-Author unknown


