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Yvonne Lee Morrow. age 77 of Lexington, SC., transitioned from this life on
February 16, 2026. She is asleep waiting for her savior, Jesus Christ to
redeem her from the earth.

Yvonne was the child of her loving parents, Jacy and Mary Moore. Because
of a unique circumstance, she was also allowed to be raised and parented by
Dave and Jonnie Beatrice Easton. This proved to be a tremendous benefit for
Yvonne because both sets of parents loved and believed in Christ Jesus and
taught Yvonne spiritual principles from both the Seventh Day Adventist and
Baptist Faiths. The homes of both parents entrenched solid spiritual
teachings that Yvonne honored for the rest of her life.

She was preceded in death by both sets of parents, Jacy Murl Moore, Sr. and
Mary Moore, Dave and Jonnie B. Easton and her siblings John Ed Moore,
Ladora Davis, Murlene Richardson, Herman Moore, Jacy Murl Moore, Jr.
and Theresa Cotton.Y vonne was also preceded in death by her youngest son,
David Murl Morrow and by a grandson, Alon Lazon Grant.

The cheerful rsona, beautiful smile, intelligent demeanor and
communication skills that was clear and concise helped Yvonne to advance
socially and academically. Many doors opened for her. She eventually met
Laurence Jr. The young man she had prayed for. He recognized that she was
the woman he had been searching for also. It did not take long for their love
to blossom. He called her “My Little Butterfly” and she called him
“Precious”. That courtship lasted for over 60 years. Fifty-sixyears of
marriage, three children — Laurence Morrow III, Corlissa, and David; six
grandchildren — Alon Grant — Rikki Marie — Elijah — Gabrielle — Savannah —
Gibrilla; three great grandchildren — Nellie — Milo — Zelda.

Many surrogate children were taken into our home and given love and
direction. Laurence was asked by Yvonne. “How many children do you
want?” His reply was “Twelve”.

Yvonne was the loving caring mother who gave wholeheartedlyto the
children of the neighborhood, church, orphanages, schools, and cities. She
mentored child after child. She fed them, loved them, and pointed them to
Christ Jesus, the Light of the World. Too numerous to name them all. But the
names are written in the Book of Life. None more notable than Virgil Lett.
Virgil has been a very dear friend for 52 years. Yvonne metVirgil when he
was a teenager.

Yvonne went on to get a degree in Nursing (RN) from the University of
Cincinnati and Sinclair Community College. She worked as a Home Health
Supervisor in Huntsville, Alabama and as a Home Health Supervisor two
times in Columbus, Ohio. She later earned a Master of Arts Degree in
Mental Health Counseling at the age of 60 (Brattleboro, VT). She became an
Insurance Producer at the age of 72. Yvonne was a lifelong learner.

She was a published author and a dedicated researcher whose work focused
on supporting Veterans living with PTSD. Yvonne was awarded a
prestigious research grant from Harvard University to study the effect of
PTSD on the significant others of Veterans. Her commitment to this area of
study extended to clinical practice. She also worked at the Dorn Veteran
Administration Medical Center in Columbia, SC , where she administered
treatment for Veterans with PTSD.

One of Yvonne’s favorite sayings was “Remember today is the last day of
the rest of your life. So, be kind, be blessed, be balanced and believe in the
power higher than yourself.”
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Prelude

Processional
Clergy and Family

Prayer
Anderson Love

Greeting and Scripture
Ms. Juanita Hamilton ( 1 Peter 1 Jewish Bible.)

Congregation to Read Silently
( 1 Peter 1:3-9)

Selection
Sanctuary Choir
Dr. Shawn Robinson

Remarks & Prayer
Pastor Eric Freking

Remarks (Three Minutes Please)
Laurence Morrow Jr.
Joe Twine
Family and Friends

Solo Selection
Mr. Thomas Spittle

Words of Comfort
Dr. Lester Morrow

Solo Selection
Mr. Thomas Spittle

Prayer & Benediction
Joe Harmon
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Somewhere between what she’d survived
and who she was becoming was exactly

where she was meant to be.

She was beginning to love the journey and find comfort

in the quietest corners of her wildest dreams.
They say people don’t change.
Well,
She wasn’t always this way.
Even if she didn’t change the entire world,
she would change her part of it.
And she would affect those she shared it with.
A butterfly,
Whose wings have been touched,

can indeed still fly.

Whether something was meant to be or meant to leave

No longer mattered as much.
She would soak up the sun, kiss the breeze,

and she would fly, regardless.
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