
 

 

~With Sincee Appreciation~  
 The Family of the late Mr. Lonnie Webb wishes to thank you 
for the expressions of sympathy & kindness you have shown during 
their moment of sorrow. We are grateful for your prayers, love & 
support.                 

                             —Thanks, the Family — 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  Sunrise                                             Sunset 
    December 20, 1942                                July 6, 2025 

 
 
 
 

Professional Service Arrangements Entrusted To: 

Lester Lackey & Sons 
FUNERAL HOME, INC. 

1163 Reynolds Street ~ P.O. Box 629 
Covington, Georgia 30015 ~ Phone: (770) 786-6177 

Email: llackeyandsons@aol.com 
 

 

 

In Loving Memory     



~Obituary ~ 
 

 

Lonnie James Webb was born to Thelman Webb and 
Minnie May Cox Webb on December 20, 1942, in Covington, 
Georgia. 

 

Lonnie completed grade school and worked as a laborer 
on farms growing up. Friends and family often saw him 
traveling by bicycle or walking across town, until he started 
losing his eyesight. When he lost sight, he was cared for by his 
favorite nephew named after his father and brother, Thelman. 
Lonnie was devoted to his family and close friends and had the 
kindest heart. He enjoyed talking with his neighbors and 
listening to his gospel music. He was loved very much and will 
be missed dearly. 

 

He is now reunited with his late parents, two brothers 
and one sister. He leaves to cherish his memories as a host of 
nieces and nephews, relatives, and special friends. 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Let Me 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 for long 

And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that once we shared 

Miss me but let me go. 

For this is a journey we all must take 

And each must go alone. 

It’s all part of the master plan 

A step on the road to home. 

When you are lonely and sick at heart 

Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to do 

Miss me but let me go. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


