WHEN I GO
“WhenIgo,
don't learn to live without me,
just learn to live with my I loyey
ina different way,
And if you need to see me;*
close your eyes,
or look in your shadow,
when the sun shines, “”?’-'r"w

['m there.

Sit with me in the quiet and you will know,
that I did not leave.
There is no leaving when a soul is blended

with another.
When I go,

don'tlearn o live without me ANTHON Y MCE (j@\/ﬁRN

just learn to look for me in the moments. |
Lwill be there.” JULY 20, 1964-APRIL 22, 2026




In Loving Memory of
Anthony Lynn McGovern

“Meet Me at The
Rainbow Bridge”

When you feel a little lonely
And all you want is me
Just place a hand upon your heart
And you Rnow that’s where I'll be

I know how much you 're hurting
But remember me and smile
I Rnow we are apart right now
But it’s only for a while

Take comfort that I am happy
Where the sKy is afways blue
I'll be waiting at the Rainbow Bridge
When Heaven calls for you

With heavy hearts, we announce the passing of Anthony Lynn McGovern,
a beloved husband, father, grandfather, and friend, who left us on April 22,
2026, at the age of 61. Born on July 20, 1964, in Winnsboro, Texas,
Anthony lived a life full of love, adventure, and cherished memories.
Anthony was a man of simple pleasures who brought joy to those around
fiim. He had a passion for the great outdoors; whether it was hunting in the
piney woods or casting a line on a sunny day, he found peace and happiness
in nature. He loved going hunting, especially with his boys. He loved
watching Torry and Bryce sing and play their guitars. He was always proud
to watch them perform. He did his best to be at every ball game or school
event for his grandkids and those are memories his daughters will cherish
forever. Many will remember how he loved to take his grandkids along with
him to work, at Triangle Feed Company, sharing moments of laughter and
learning that they will hold close forever.

His spirit was fueled by speed. Dirt track racing held a special place in his
heart. For about six years, he participated in races, relishing the thrill.
Anthony held many positions within the community. He was a devoted
member of the East Point Missionary Baptist church, where he volunteered
to help with many events.

Aside from working at Triangle Feed, in earlier years, he served his
community by driving a bus for the Winnsboro School District and also held
a position as a member of the volunteer fire department in Ogburn.
Anthony was a devoted family man. He loved having cookouts and
spending time with his family.

He adored his wife, Deloris, and they shared a bond that was evident to all
who knew them. Above all, he cherished every moment spent with his
children and grandchildren, creating lasting memories and imparting his
wisdom and love.

He will be deeply missed by his loving wife, Deloris McGovern; the man he
looked up to most, his father, Tony McGovern; his cherished sons, Tony and
his wife Heather, Bryce and his wife Brianna and Charles; his cherished
daughters, Margie and her husband Cody and Kelsey and her husband
Marco. He is survived by his cherished grandchildren: Conner, Micheal,
Raelynn, Cody, Efi, Briar, Caleb, Aubrey, Madison, Alex, and Addyson.
Lastby, he is survived by many other lifelong friends within the community.
In the style Anthony would have appreciated, let us remember him_for the
laughter, the stories shared, and the incredible moments spent together. He
may no longer walk among us, but his spirit will forever shine brightly in
our hearts. Rest easy, Anthony; you are greatly loved and will always be
remembered.

Anthony was preceded in death by: his mother, Diana Pinson
McGovern.



