
Theodore R. Harris
October 3, 1940 - December 6, 2014

Theodore R. Harris was born on October 3, 1940 in Disputanta, Virginia. He
was the son of Ella V. (Woodley) Harris and Donville Newsome.  He was
raised by his stepfather, Melvin B. Harris, Sr.  He departed this life on
December 6, 2014. 

 Theodore was a graduate of William Henry High School where he excelled in
track and field.  He trained to be a dental technician, and worked for the State
of Delaware for over 30 years before retiring in 2008.  Theodore gave his life
to the Lord and joined St. John's Holy Church in 1975.  He served the church
faithfully as a deacon, a minister, and most recently as an evangelist. 

 In 1965, Theodore married Delores (Camper) Harris and raised three children.
 He was a faithful husband and father and worked hard to make sure that his
family had everything they needed.  He taught his children to love the Lord
and to work hard and strive for excellence. 

 Theodore was preceded in death by his mother, Ella Harris, father, Donville
Newsome, stepfather, Melvin Harris, Sr., brother, Thomas Harris, and sister
Victoria Harris. 

 Theodore leaves to cherish his memory, his wife, Delores Harris, his children,
Terence Harris, Lisa (Harris) Brooks, and Pamela Harris; three grandchildren,
Kalil McDonald, Tiara Harris, and Ryan Brooks; one brother, Melvin Harris, Jr.;
three sisters, Carol (Harris) Germany, Nancy (Harris) Treco, and Carrie B.
Moore, and a host of nephews, nieces, family and friends. 

 As a father, grandfather, brother, uncle, great uncle, church member, and



friend, Theodore will be sorely missed, but not forgotten. 
 

To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Theodore R. Harris,
please visit our 

 Heartfelt Sympathies Store.
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Claudette Lewis - December 08, 2014 at 12:00 AM

To the Harris Family; 
 
You have my deepest condolences in the loss of Theodore. Heaven
has truly gained another angel and I know he and Vicky will be
watching over all of you. Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot
cure. May the Holy Spirit comfort you during this difficult time and
may your grief be replaced with sweet, sweet memories. 
 
Claudie,Paul II, and Phillip 
Smyrna, GA


