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Sunrise: September 27, 1982 – Sunset: February 18, 2026 

 

 

FRIDAY, MARCH 6, 2026 

FOUR O’CLOCK IN THE AFTERNOON 
 

 

1215 NORTH JEFFERSON STREET * MONTICELLO, FLORIDA 32344 



REFLECTIONS OF LIFE 
 

 

ADRIAN ANTONIO POWELL was the beloved son of Marvin Powell, Sr. and Geneva 

Morris. Adrian was born in Tallahassee, Florida on September 27, 1982. Adrian’s 

father preceded him in death. 

 

ADRIAN grew up in in Greenville, Florida. He attended the public schools of 

Madison, Florida. 

 

ADRIAN was a construction worker, a heavy duty equipment operator. He loved 18 

wheelers trucks. He was a Jacksonville Jaguars (NFL) fan. He also was a die-hard 

fan of Florida State Seminoles. He loved spending quality time with family and often 

spoke fondly of his brothers and sisters. He also loved to encourage people with 

comforting words. 

 

On Wednesday, February 18, 2026, ADRIAN ANTONIO POWELL, 44, finished his 

earthly course. His love and memory will be cherished forever by his loving 

daughter: Abree Powell; mother: Geneva Morris; brothers: Marvin Powell, Jr., 

Ervin Fead, Sr., Emmanuel Powell, Marquis Powell and Henry Collins; sisters: 

Thelma Powell, Dr. Mekia Powell-Jackson, Lashaunda Williams, Relonda Gibson, 

Selina Williams and Allison Powell; and a host of beloved nieces, nephews, aunts, 

uncles, other relatives and many close friends. 
 

 

 

 

 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.   

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:  
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul:  

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His name's sake.  
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,  

I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me;  
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.  

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:  
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.  

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:  
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD for ever.” 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN 
Written By: Ellen Brenneman 

 
Don’t think of him as gone away his journey’s just begun, 

Life holds so many facets this earth is only one. 
Just think of him as resting from the sorrows and the tears 

In a place of warmth and comfort where there are no days and years. 
Think how he must be wishing that we could know today 

How nothing but our sadness can really pass away. 
And think of him as living in the hearts of those he touched… 
For nothing loved is ever lost and Adrian was loved so much. 

 

 

FLORAL BEARERS 
Friends of the Family 

 

 

REPAST 
There is No Repast. 

 

 

THE FAMILY’S MESSAGE OF GRATITUDE 
There are not enough words to fully convey our appreciation for your kind expressions of prayers, 

support, sympathy and thoughtfulness during our time of bereavement. We are honored by your 

presence and comforted in knowing we have friends like you who care. Your acts of kindness 

have served as a source of encouragement. May God’s grace and mercy shine upon you always. 

May the Lord lift up His countenance upon you and give you peace! 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 

 


