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When I am gone, release me, let me go.

I have so many things to see and do, 

You mustn't tie yourself to me 

with too many tears,

But be thankful we had so many good years.

I gave you my love, and you can only guess

How much you've given me in happiness.

I thank you for the love that you have shown,

But now it is time I traveled on alone.

So grieve for me a while, if grieve you must

Then let your grief be comforted by trust

That it is only for a while that we must part,

So treasure the memories within your heart.

I won't be far away for life goes on.

And if you need me, call and I will come.

Though you can't see or touch me,

I will be near

And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear

All my love around you soft and clear

And then, when you come this way alone,

I'll greet you with a smile and a "Welcome Home".

The Family

Sunrise:
May 23, 1957



Order of  Service Life and Legacy of Precious Memories
Marvin was born on May 23, 1957 to Sanford and Mary 

Jessie-Lee Bussey. Marvin lived his young life in 

Jacksonville, Florida. His children and grandchildren 

were loved by him more than anything in this world. 

Marvin was a very hands-on person whom loved 

spending times outdoors tinkering on many different 

projects. He was also well known for being a people 

person whom had a way of making everybody laugh and 

was never the one to encounter a stranger. Marvin was a 

jack of all trade, and loved building things, such as Go-

Karts and car engines. He loved his older model cars, 

which he even named, not to mention his passion for 

motorcycles. 

Marvin was united in Holy Matrimony to Reatha Mae 

Bussey on September 30, 1977, for 41 years.

On Tuesday, October 30, 2018, Marvin departed after 

completing his work on earth.

Marvin was preceded in death by his parents: Sanford 

and Mary Jessie-Lee Bussey. One brother: Allen Bussey 

and one sister, Hazel Simpson.

He leaves to cherish his memories a devoted wife: Reatha 

Mae Bussey: Three children: Morrese (Bridgette) Bussey, 

Rodney (April) Bussey, Amanda (Napoleon) Brown, all of 

Douglas, Ga.

Two brothers: Robert Lee Bussey and John L. Bussey. 

Two sisters: Earnestine (Cecil) Graham and Elaine 

(Henry) Simpson. 10 Grandchildren: Montavious 

Warren, Mauriceyonna Warren, Jamicia Davis, Ashli 

Bussey, Shapirio Warren,  Morrese Bussey Jr., Keona 

Bussey, Kamiya Bussey, Alex Bussey, Devon Bussey, and 

a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives, and sorrowing 

friends.

Processional

Prayer...................................Minister Joan Webb

Reflections...............................Family & Friends

Solo......................................Minister Joan Webb

Obituary..................Read Silently to Soft Music

Song..............................................Congregation

Acknowledgements..................Bridgette Bussey

Recessional

When I come to the end of the road

And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room

Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long

And not with your head bowed low

Remember the love that we once shared

Miss me-but let me go

For this is a journey that we all must take

And each must go alone.

It's all part of the Master's plan

A step on the road to home

When you are lonely and sick of heart

Go to the friends we know

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds

Miss me but let me go.


