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Ronnie Wayne Harris, son of the late Evangelist Anna Dell Harris was born
on February 1, 1959. He departed this earthly realm on Tuesday, May 30,
2023 at Hackensack Meridian Health, Hackensack, NJ.

Ronnie began his life inAndrews, SC. He also lived in Bridgeport, CT.After
the passing of his mother Anna, Ronnie returned to South Carolina to live
with his grandmother and family matriarch, Rosa L. Jackson. His aunt, Mrs.
Willie Mae Harris, Andrews SC, reared and nurtured Ronnie as her own son
after his grandmother’s passing.

Ronnie attended and graduated from the South Carolina School for the Deaf
and Blind, Spartanburg, SC, where he made lifelong friends.

The church always played a vital role in Ronnie’s upbringing. He attended
the Piney Grove Baptist Church with his grandmother Rosa and Mt.
Lebanon AME Church with his aunt Willie Mae.

Chosen Generation, His Hands Ministries, has been Ronnie’s church home
for over a decade. As a faithful and active member of the church Ronnie
grew to love the Lord and accept Jesus Christ as his personal savior.

Some of his affiliations were: The Joshua Men Fellowship, The ASL
Choir,Third Vice President of the Deaf Advocacy Group, Lead Teacher of
ASL Education at CGM outreach ministries.

Ronnie was employed by Goodwill Industries, Hackensack, NJ for many
years . As a faithful and kind employee, Ronnie was highly regarded by co-
workers as well as management.

Ronnie loved and adored his family.

He leaves behind to cherish his memories, son Vincent Erick Dorch
(Catherine), his aunt Willie Mae Harris, SC, siblings Reginald A. Harris,
NY, Gwendolyn G. Martinez (Ronald, deceased), Anthony Gibson, Daniel
Gibson(Kim), all of CT. Uncles Roland E. Davis(Mildred), NJ, Min Willie
G. Davis, SC, Bishop Roger M. Collins (Evangelist JoAnne), Aunts
Marguerite(John)Henderson, Peggy Davis, Juliette C. Bennet(Darius,
deceased) all of NJ . Ronnie also leaves behind special neighbor and friend
in Christ Ms. Dinah Evens, Kenneth Green, best cousin, the New
Community family, many nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. Ronnie was
also the nephew of the late Freeman “Cosmo” Harris.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY FOR THE GOOD THINGS HE HAS DONE
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Order of Service
Musical Prelude

Processional…….…Clergy and Family… “When WeAll Get To Heaven”

Congregational Song……………………………. “To God Be The Glory”

Scripture Readings………………….……..……Bishop Roger M. Collins
Highway and Hedges Ministries

Newark, New Jersey

Old Testament …………………………………………………Psalm 23:4

New Testament ………………………………….1 Thessalonians 4:13-18

Prayer of Comfort………………………………….Pastor Dane D. Harris
Body of Christ Church

Columbia, South Carolina

Musical Selection……………………………. The His Hands Deaf Choir

Remarks and Remembrances………….. Family, Friends and Co-Workers
Please Keep Remarks Brief

Musical Tribute…………………………...Gwendolyn “Candy” Martinez

Acknowledgements and Resolutions

Sermonic Selection……………………………The His Hands Deaf Choir

Eulogy………………………………………………..Elder Thyson Talley

Final Viewing

Procession to Cemetery

Interment
Hollywood Memorial Park and Cemetery

1500 Stuyvesant Avenue
Union, New Jersey 07083

REPAST
The Chosen Generation Ministries Dining Hall
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Acknowledgement
We, the family of Mr. Ronnie Wayne Harris

acknowledge all expressions of love, kindness and
sympathy shown to us in our time of bereavement.
We gratefully and sincerely appreciate all of your

support and prayers.

MISS ME BUT LETME GO

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free,

Miss me a little but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love we once shared

Miss Me But Let Me Go
For this is a journey we all must take

And each and every one of us must go alone.
It’s part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss Me But Let Me Go


