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Obituary 
 

George Lee Jr. passed away on December 1, 2020. He 
was a beloved father, grandfather, brother, and son. 
 
He is preceded in death by both parents, George Lee, 
Sr. and Betty Hugley; younger brother, Michael Lynn 
Lee and daughter, Loretta Georgina Holloway. 
 
Born on January 13, 1945, he attended Central High 
School and was a part of the Shriners Club. As a young 
adult George joined the Job Corps and had many life 
experiences including being a sparring partner for 
George Foreman. He also was a part of the Black 
Panther Party.  
 
He is survived by son, Romero Lesean Holloway, Sr.; 
brothers, Gary Lee and Anthony Lee; grandkids, 
Andrell Nailer, Sr, Romero Lasean Holloway II,  Elijah 
Crosby Holloway, Tiarra Marie Brandham, Damero 
Ra’Shawn Holloway-Penn, and Romero Lasean 
Holloway III; great-grandkids, Oliver Nailer, Owen 
Nailer, and Andrell Nailer, Jr.; two nieces, Sunsiray 
and Kateria Lee and a great-niece, London Honore.  

 

 
Order of Service 

 

Scripture (Ecclesiastes 3) ............... Sunsiray Lee 

Musical Selection .......................... Greg Jackson 

Poem ................................................. Kateria Lee 

Eulogy .............................. Minister Anthony Lee 

Reflections ................. Romero Lasean Hollaway 

 

 

 

 

If tears could build a stairway, 
 And memories a lane. 

 I’d walk right up to heaven  
And bring you home again.                                      

 


