CELEBRATING THE LIFE ANDIEEGACY OF

LAVELLE COLEMAN

SEPT 26,1977 - JUNE 08, 2026

SATU RDAY, JUNE 20, 2026
WAKE: 10:00 AM — FUNERAL: 10:30 AM

WATSON'S FUNERAL HOME
10913 SUPERIOR AVE — CLEVELAND, OHIO 44106



Order of Setwice

MUSICQAI Prelude......eeeeeeeeeeseesreessessissessesssesssssssssassenns
ProcessionQl....eeeeeeseeesseesiesesinnesnns Minister & Family
Family VisitQtioN......eeeeeeeerereeessennns 10:00 AM - 10:30 AM
PSQIMUST e esessesssesssesassenns Bernita Ewing

OLD TESTAMENT ISAIAH 40:13

NEW TESTAMENT.

PrOYEF c.neeeeeeeeeesessssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssassssssssns
REMQAIKS .ueeeeeeeeeeeereeereseresesesesssesassesassens Friends & Family
PLEASE LIMIT TO 2 MINUTES
ODBIEUQIY aeeereeeseeesieesiessissssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssesasseses
EUIOQY .oeereeerenerinerinssinssissssnnans Chaplin Barbara Williams
RECESSIONA..cuueeeeeeeeereeereeereeereereressessans Family & Friends
INTERMENT
PRIVATE
REPAST

OUR CHURCH PLACE
1250 EAST 105TH STREET
CLEVELAND, OH 44108
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A mother’s love is deep. The more you grow, the more |
£ weep. You act all grown, but know you'll never be alone,
for you are my son, and a mother’s love is never done.

My dear son, I miss you so much. It keeps hurting; [ can’t
stop crying. My eyes always search for you in the
-~ sky. My heart longs to find you in the heavens.

My dear son, I love you so much. I feel so
empty without you. I am so scared of my
future without you. My heart longs to be
around you for comfort and safety.

My dear son, you are my angel. I still feel

that you are caring for me from above. I tell

my broken heart that you are still watching

over me. My heart longs for your care, even
from heaven.

My dear son, you are my protector. |
, remember you when I feel lonely. I talk to you
when I break into pieces. My heart longs for your support, even from heaven.

My dear son, I thought I gave you life. The reality is that you gave me life. Without
you and your presence, I can’t exist. My heart longs for your company for as long as
I live. Please be there in my heart.

I Love You, Son!

In your life, you touched so many. In your death, many lives were changed.
You were an amazing young man. Without you here, our lives will never be the same.
We miss you more than words could ever say, even more with each and every passing day.
We hold on to the memories we made and all the promises God so graciously gave.

Resting assured that when Jesus comes, there will be no more sadness, no more

goodbyes, just life together eternally with Jesus by our side.
-MA



Lavelle Coleman, affectionately known as "CHOP," was born
on September 26, 1977, to Alfred Coleman Jr. and Millie Harris. He
was raised with the love and guidance along with his brothers, George
Harris, and Alfred Coleman III; and sisters, Melissa Coleman, Joann
Coleman-Long, Michelle Harrris and Sharon Turner.

Lavelle received his education in the Cleveland school system
and attended Glenville High School. With the spirit of an
entrepreneur, he opened a car wash and a tire shop, and later
established a smoke shop. He was known for his ambition,

independence, and dedication to hard work.

"CHOP" was known and loved by many. His wvibrant
personality and big heart touched lives far beyond his local community,
earning him the affection of thousands nationwide. He will be deeply
missed by all who knew him.

Lavelle shared a special bond with his siblings, Michelle
Harris, George Harris, Melissa Coleman, Joann Coleman Long, and
Sharon Turner.

Lavelle departed this life on June 8, 2026. A life marked by
determination, independence, and perseverance, he leaves behind
memories that will be cherished by his family, friends, and all whose
lives he touched.

He was preceded in death by his father, Alfred Coleman Jr; and
grandparents, Thelma Harris, Alfred Coleman, and Jennie Coleman.

He leaves to cherish his memory his mother, Millie Harris; his
siblings, Michelle Harris, George Harris, Melissa Coleman, Joann
Coleman Long, and Sharon Turner; as well as many loving nieces,
nephews, cousins, other relatives and great friends.

Lovingly Submitted,
The Family
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My Uncle My Dawg

Uncle, I'm sick @ I'm sorry I feel numb, stuck, broken, matter fact I don’t no how to feel €9 I sud
have made it right and now it’s too late @ that’s the part that hurts me the most € Wen I got
that call I was in California, | was numb hurt and mad I cudnt get to you just to see u one last
time.... Who gonna call and say niecccceee wya go grab a bottle or call me over and over and say
wyd I say nothing and u say that’s wat it dew and bang up on me lol. Damn uncle this one hit

diffevent. I have a ton of memories tire shop memories west side memories Tacoma memories I have

all type of memories but nothing more than u being in my presence one more time can be topped...

I'm crushed uncle it’s Me yo first niece Lil Melissa it’s never goodbye but I'll see u later
CITYYYYYYYY HAVE A BALL UP THERE... wen I say A Ball @ have a ball you not
hurting stress or hanging up on me no more lol &' i love you cityyyyyyyy... you prolly up there

getting high asf rite now lol And one thing u always told me yo favorite song EVERYBODY AINT
YO PARNER EVERYBODY AINT YO FRIENDDDDDD..... love you uncle... I'll see uin a

minute uncle ima make u proud love u downnnnn

— Your NIECE LiL MELISSA

May you always walk in sunshine, with God’s love around you
flowing; for all the joy you gave to us, more than you could ever know.
It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not go alone;

a part of us went with you the day God called you home.

A million times we needed you, a million times we cried;
if love alone could have saved you, you never would have died.

Into Your hands, O Lord, we humbly entrust our loved one.
In this life, You embraced them with Your tender love.
Deliver them now from every evil, and grant them eternal rest.
The old order has passed away; welcome them into paradise,
where there is no sorrow, no weeping, and no pain,
but fullness of peace and joy with Your Son and the Holy Spirit.
The Lord be with you, and may you rest in peace,
forever and ever. Amen.

SERVICES OF COMFORT ENTRUSTED TO

)
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