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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

u have
shown during our time of loss.

The family of Deacon Tommy Ray Bonner humbly and sincerely thank each of you for the love yo

Your prayers, comforting words, visits, calls, and every a& of kindness have truly carried us through
moments when we needed strength the most. We have felt your love, and it has reminded us that we are
not alone and God will give us strength in this season. 1

We extend a special, heartfelt thank you to the compassionate staff of the Cincinnati VA Medical Center
for the care, dignity, and kindness shown to our loved one. We are also deeply grateful to our church
family, Higher Ground Ministries, for your prayers, support, and unwavering love during this time. ;
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Though our hearts are heavy, we are comforted knowing that God’s grace is sufficient and His peace /

surrounds us. Your support has been a reflection of that grace, and we are deeply grateful. : _
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With love and heartfelt appreciation,
The Bonner & Shropshire Families
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A CHERISHED GRANDFATHER

My Poppy, where do I begin? I never imagined I would have to stand here and say goodbye to you so soon. A life without you is something I
can't possibly fathom. You have been such a constant in my life and losing you has left a space in my heart that can never be filled. There are so
many things I wish I had the chance to tell you, so many moments I wish I could relive just one more time. Oh, how comforting it was to know
that you were always in my corner. Your love was steady, patient, and unconditional. They say there is nothing like a grandfather’s love, and I
was blessed enough to experience that kind of love every single day. From walking me to and from the bus stop as a little girl, to making me
breakfast every morning at 7 a.m. before school, you showed your love in the quiet, ordinary moments that meant everything to me. Those
mornings, those walks, those simple acts of care are now some of my most treasured memories. Poppy was one of the strongest men I have ever
known. Not just in strength, but in heart. He never hesitated to show love, never hesitated to be there when we needed him. His greatest soft
spot was always my brothers and I. He called me “Cookie Wookie”. Hearing him say that made me feel so special and loved. He never hesitated
to compliment or tell me how pretty I looked. In his eyes, I was always enough. He made us feel safe. He made us feel protected. He made us
feel loved in a way that only he could. What hurts the most is knowing I cant hug you again, hear your voice, or hear you call my name. But
even in this pain, I find comfort in knowing that your love did not leave with you. Your love lives on in me. It lives on in the lessons you taught
me, in the strength you gave me, and in every memory we shared. Your wish was always for me to keep striving and to never give up. I promise
you that I will finish school and become someone you are proud of. I will carry you with me in everything I do. I know you will be beside me
in every moment, guiding me, protecting me, and loving me just as you always have. Thank you for loving me so deeply. Thank you for believing
in me. Thank you for being my Poppy. I will miss you for the rest of my life. I love you forever.
Your granddaughter, Courtney Justine Bonner “Cookie Wookie”

Poppy, words cannot express what you meant to me and the impact you've had on my life. From the day I was born, you are one of the reasons

I stand where I am today. The impact you've had on my life I am forever grateful for. From the early morning breakfasts before school to telling

me how proud you were of me graduating going on to college. You may be gone but you will never be forgotten. All your hard work and sacrifice

will pay off, as I know you're watching from above as I make you proud. I know you live through me and will forever be by my side watching.

As you always said keep going, and I will all the way to the finish line. Greatness is ahead because of you, and we are far from done. Love you
and fly high. Your grandson, Corey Justin Bonner, Jr. “Brother”

Poppy, it is an honor to be your grandson. I am thankful for all the breakfast you made me every day. You always made sure I was okay and

would never let me leave the house hungry. I will forever appreciate the love you showed me, truly one of a kind. I am so thankful for all the les-

sons you taught me. I will never forget them. Poppy, you were the best grandfather I could ask for. I'm sad I must live the rest of my life without

you by my side. But, I know you will be with me every step of the way. I wish we had more time together, but all good things come to an end

to make room for a new beginning. I want you to know I will forever appreciate all the sacrifices you made for me. I love you, Poppy. Rest in
peace. Gone but never forgotten. Love, Kellan Johnson Bonner “Macho”

A LOVING FATHER-IN-LOVE

“Poppy”. The remnants of a great man are not found in the money he acquires or the titles he obtains. Instead, his greatness is seen through the
mirror of one’s reflection-not necessarily the image he sees looking back at himself,but the reflection of his children. Thank you, Poppy, for one
of your greatest achievements: creating a remarkable son. The legacy you have built will continue generations to come. Thank you for your hard
work, felt by your calloused hands, and your commanding presence; heard in every word spoken. Thank you for your unwavering commitment
to your family, ensuring they never wanted for anything. Poppy, know that your spirit lives on in your son, who has inherited your hard work
ethic, dedication, and unshakable allegiance to God and his family. Your legacy is also evident in your grandsons, who serve as daily reminders
that Bonner men are strong, resilient, and confident. Of course, they even inherited the habit of keeping their hands in their pockets. Rest Easy,
Poppy. You're a winner at the finish line; your race has ended, but your light remains. Just as the sun sets in the west, only to rise again in the
east, your legacy and memory will continue to shine ever so brightly! I love you!

Your daughter-in-love, Shan

Deacon Poppy, my Senior Deacon. I'm proud of the man you are and how you raised your children, especially my Muffin. You have been an
inspiration of what a man is supposed to be, how to be, accept responsibility, and always keep God first. From day one, you’ve been a testament
of what hard work, determination, and a love for God can bring to one's life. I'll always thank you for being that testament because even though
you never met my father, you instilled those same traits he had. I'll always remember asking you and Nana for Muffin’s hand in marriage (you
should have warned me she was so spoiled), the talks we shared, not only leading up to our marriage, but after we worked in ministry as
Deacons. Youve been a Deacon longer than I've been alive! You showed me and many others how to serve the Pastor and church. I'll always
strive to be more like you each day as a family man & Deacon. I've always given respect to you, because you served your country and community
without expecting anything in return. Although we won't come pass this way again, I'm glad that we took family trips to Cancin, Florida, and
Alabama. I enjoyed conversing about the history lessons you gave me on being raised in the South. I can go on and on about the many life
lessons you've taught me that echoed the same sentiments of my father — love God, trust God, and always hold on to your family. Last but never
least, don't ever give up on God, because he won't give up on you! I'll always love you, Poppy. Your ‘Deacon, Chris

HIS LIFL

Tommy Ray Bonner was born in Carrollton, Alabama,
to the union of Lonnie and Virginia Bonner. After
graduating from Pickens County Training School, he
relocated to Cincinnati and enlisted in the U.S. Marine
Corps. Shortly thereafter, he met the love of his life,
Sallye Harris, and they were united in marriage on
March 17, 1968. A proud Marine, he served in the 3rd
Reconnaissance Battalion and received numerous
commendations, including the National Defense
Service Medal, Vietnam Service Medal, Vietnam
Campaign Medal, and the Combat Action Ribbon.

Following an honorable discharge from the U.S.
Marine Corps, he joined James Temple Church of God
in Christ under the pastorate of the late Bishop William
Morgan James. Upon his appointment as Deacon, he
served the ministry with immense zeal and conviction.
He deeply admired Bishop James, who was
instrumental in his spiritual maturity. After Bishop
James’ passing, he continued his ministerial service
under the leadership of Pastor Joel James, until the
founding of Higher Ground Ministries in 2002 by his
brother-in-love, Pastor Earl D. Finney. Deacon Bonner
was deeply honored and committed to serving Pastor
and Lady Finney as well as the entire congregation. He
truly enjoyed an unyielding connection with his Higher
Ground Family.

Driven by his love for the ministry, he was appointed
Deacon Chairman, a role he performed with great
passion and enthusiasm. In recognition of his
exemplary dedication, he was awarded the Higher
Ground Ministries’ Humanitarian Award. He
epitomized the deacon described in 1 Timothy 3:8-13,
“Likewise must the deacons be grave, not double tongued,
not given to much wine, not greedy of filthy lucre; Holding
the mystery of the faith in a pure conscience. And let these
also first be proved; then let them use the office of a deacon,
being found blameless. Even so must their wives be grave,
not slanderers, sober, faithful in all things. Let the deacons
be the husbands of one wife, ruling their children and their

own houses well. For they that have used the office of a
deacon well purchase to themselves a good degree, and grear

boldness in the faith which is in Christ Fesus.”

Deacon Bonner was employed at OPW Dover
Corporation and later Queen City Metro for 31 years.
He truly enjoyed his profession, as it afforded him the
opportunity to meet new friends and utilize his skills in
training transit operators. He was a proud member of
the Amalgamated Transit Union Local 627 and the
Metro Share Committee.

He was very excited to welcome retirement, during
which he took on new roles in gardening and traveling.
Most of all, he enjoyed spending time with his
grandchildren, whom he adored. He proudly created
“Poppy’s Snack Shop,” which he kept supplied with
premium beverages and goodies for his grandchildren,
visitors, and even his special neighborhood four-legged
friends.

Deacon Bonners enduring legacy will forever be
cherished by his wife of nearly 58 years, Sallye Harris
Bonner; his son, Corey Justin Bonner, Sr. (Shannon);
his daughter, Bethany Joy Shropshire (Christopher);
and his three grandchildren: Courtney, Corey, Jr., and
Kellan. He is also survived by his brothers-in-love,
Pastor Earl Finney, Ollie Welch, and Willie Frank Ivey;
and his sisters-in-love, Evang. Dorothy Finney, Gussie
Mae Welch, and Verna Dean Harris; special nieces and
nephews extending exceptional love: Hope Finney,
Esq., David Finney, Dr. Lisa Welch, Rebecca Ivey,
Travious Ivey, Wanda Mitchell, Claudia Dobson, Dara
Williams, as well as a host of additional nieces,
nephews, great nieces and nephews, and devoted
friends.

Deacon Bonner frequently reminded his wife and
children, “Im not worried, I'm in God’s hands!” His faith

never wavered.

Take your well-deserved rest, Brave Soldier!




CELEBRATING 58 YEARS OF LOVE A REMARKABLE FATHER

Daddy, to the man that taught me everything I know. You are the greatest man
I will ever know. I thank God for allowing me to be your son. You exemplified
what it means to be a Father, Grandfather, Deacon, Man of God, Friend and a
I thought if I caressed your hand tight enough, you would find the strength to stay. : : ' Man. You have been an exemplary example of how to take care of a family, and
We shared almost 58 years, and I wish we could have enjoyed more time together. : o your work ethic was second to none. Thank you for always being there for e
Your absence has left a void that will never be filled. I miss your voice, laughter, and e =, 148 anfi_fOI teaching me how to handle any obstacles that came e Your giving
presence in my life. I miss you preparing breakfast. I miss you explaining football 38 | DS azd sel?fss “ay tOUCh;d peoplﬁ fromhall waiksdolf life, ancll yoti neveé
plays and rolling your eyes when I didn't understand. I miss you rushing me to go R e ccurr. fou faught me how to fead by example anc stan

. o T S ; up for what's right no matter what. I will miss us talking every day and the love
places. I miss you saying “nighty-night” at bedtime. You were an awesome P h 5 1l mi : : £ I
husband, and your love penetrated my being in a way that I don’t have words to B Ll miss sceing you every morning before [ go to wor

i i no matter how early it was. I promise to take the things you've shown and taught
explain. T'll trust God to lead, guide, and mend my shatfered heart. You have earned me and continue to lead and keep your legacy alive for as long as I live. Your
your reward to rest in your Savior’s care.

: ; A legacy will live on through Bonner men and others you have influenced for
I will love you forever... until we meet again! ' ( =5 s generations to come. Take your rest, Daddy - know that you made a difference

' ’ I in so many lives and left a lasting impression that will never be forgotten.
Tommy Ray Bonner lives on in me, Corey Jr. (Brother), Kellan (Macho), and
future Bonner men FOREVER!

I Love you, DADDY! I'll see you again - until then I will take it from here.

Your Oldest Child,
Corey Fustin Bonner, Sr.

- ‘t} ; To my first lo‘{e, my hero, my fa\I.orite guy, my Daddy —.The purest %ove

of a father is defined by quiet sacrifice, unwavering protection,
unconditional support, and a guiding light through life’s joys and sorrows. A
profoundly, selfless bond that serves as a foundation of strength, security,
wisdom, and a lasting legacy. Daddy, you surpassed every part of the definition.
The ultimate superman without flaw. We had a bond like no other! At just three
months old, you created the well-known nickname “Mufhin” that has followed
me from childhood to adulthood creating a version of spoiled that was unheard
of. You held the blame for spoiling me like a badge of honor. Christopher still
says, “What have I gotten myself in to?” You tried to tell him — whatever Muffin
wants, she gets. Plain & simple! We didn’t park our cars next to others, we spent
hours making grocery store runs, anything I had at my house you wanted for
yours — whatever it was we were on the same accord. Mommy said we were “two
peas in a pod”. I'll miss the days when you called me to come get my bowl of
fresh cut watermelon while Momma mumbled under her breath, “He doesn’t cut
watermelon for me.” You were dedicated to having the best cut grass at your
house and mine. There were days I didnt need an alarm as you woke the
neighborhood by revving up one of your many lawnmowers. Your reassurance
that I would be alright without you came with such confidence and optimism. Your belief in me made me feel invincible
— I could conquer anything in your eyes! You made me promise to finish school — no matter what! I'll remember that
promise on the days your absence is too much to bear. I'll remember the supernatural confidence you said I had. My life
has been blessed beyond measure to have a father like you. I'll love you forever & a day, Boo.

Ny Always & Forever,
Your baby girl, Muff
The Future Dr. Bethany Foy Shropshire




