
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“D-BLOCK” 

    CHRISTOPHER 

DONELL STEVENS 

The family of the late of Christopher Donell Stevens is grateful 
for all the acts of love, kindness, and sympathy shown to them 
during this time of bereavement. May God continuously bless 
each and everyone of you for your kind expressions of love. 
                                                                            - The Family 
 

You showed me a lot of things,  
I learned a lot I didn't know,  

But you forgot to teach me one last thing,  
How to let you go,  

I know you didn't mean to leave me,  
Sometimes we have no choice,  
I miss being your little brother,  

Hearing my name called by your voice,  
I wish I got to say "I love you" before you were 

given to the sky,  
If God could grant me one last wish ,  

I'd ask to say "Goodbye" 
You always meant a lot to me,  
I could never love you any less,  
I know it’s true when they say...  

"HE ONLY TAKES THE BEST" 
 

Love, Your Brother 
 

 

 

 

CELEBRATION OF LIFE 

FOR 
Rose Hill Cemetery 
500 E. 20th Street 
Alma, Georgia 31510 

 



  

 

Processional…………………..……………………….Ministers & Family 

Final Glimpse 

Invocation…………………………………………Pastor Tyrone Jordan 

Scripture Readings: 

 Old Testament……………………… Pastor Tyrone Jordan 

 New Testament………………..…….Pastor Tyrone Jordan 

Reflections……………………………………..……Two Minutes Please 

 Anyone Desiring to Speak 

Selection………………………………………………………..Edith Marcelle 

Eulogy………………………………………Reverend J. Stephon Deen 

Acknowledgements……………………..……………….Harrell’s Staff 

Committal Service 

Recessional 

Christopher Donell Stevens was born on March 
4, 1985, to Jeanette Holmes and the late Joe 
Nathan Stevens in Alma, Georgia. He attended 
Bacon County High School. Donell was the 
type of person that you could spend one 
minute with and end up laughing. 
 
In his spare time, he loved to cook and eat. 
While he was cooking, his number one rule 
was, "Don't get in my way!" (especially while he 
was on the grill.) One of his most favorite 
sayings was, "The truth hurts, people don't like 
to hear it, but it's the truth," and he lived by 
that.  
 
Although Mr. Donell dealt with his illness for 
over a decade, he made sure his family was 
well taken care of. Donell took pride in making 
sure his wife and son were happy, fed, and 
loved. He always made sure he took time out of 
his day to check on his only sibling Theo and 
their mom. He was the definition of, "I am my 
brother's keeper."  
 
Donell leaves to cherish his precious memories: 
a loving wife: Edythe Veronica Stevens; his son: 
Christopher Deshawn Stevens, his brother: 
Timothy Holmes (Tanya), his mother: Jeanette 
Holmes, his grandmother Eloise Brinson (the 
late Amos Brinson), and a host of aunts, uncles, 
nieces, nephews, in-laws, cousins, and 
sorrowing friends. 


