
 

The family of Mr. Eddie Porter III wishes to express our deepest gratitude for the 

many acts of kindness, prayers, calls, visits, and expressions of love shown during our 

time of loss. Your comforting words and thoughtful gestures have helped to 

strengthen us and remind us of the love that surrounds our family! 

  -  The Family  

Torrien Gifford | Dewayne Schley | Tony Hendrix  

Rashad Clemmons | Wayne Harrell | Wesley Riley 

Calvin Candlier | Octavius Jones  

Henry Davis | Lester Givens  

George Wilkerson | Calros Wilkerson  
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FLOWER BEARERS
Granddaughters | Nieces  

 

 INTERMENT 

 

Broxton City Cemetery 
729 George Deen Road 
Broxton, Georgia 31519 

REPAST 

 

Mt. Olive A.M.E. Church  
3594 Georgia Highway 268 West  

Broxton, Georgia 31519 
 



Eddie Porter III was born on January 3, 1951, to the 
late Deacon Eddie Junior Porter and the late 
Missionary Johnnie Mae Porter. Eddie was a 
lifelong resident of Broxton Georgia. 

Over the years, he was employed with Merrill 
Truelove Logging, Alex Morrison Trucking, Nicholls 
Logging, the Coffee County Road Department, and 
754 Trucking. Through his work, he earned the 
respect of many and was known for his dedication, 
skill and reliability. Eddie was a man of immense 
kindness, loyalty, and joy. His passion for life was 
evident in everything he did, from his love of riding 
horses to driving anything with wheels. He was a 
member of the Broxton Church of God in Christ. He 
was known to never leave anyone’s presence 
without reminding them that he loved them—a 
reflection of his generous heart and spirit. 

Eddie was a man who embraced life’s simple 
pleasures and made lasting impressions on all who 
crossed his path. Whether he was enjoying a quiet 
moment outdoors or sharing a laugh with family 
and friends, his presence was one of warmth and 
genuine affection. On January 26, 1992, he married 
Lovie Porter, and they built a life filled with love, 
laughter and lasting memories.  He was preceded in 
death by his parents, Deacon Eddie and Missionary 
Johnnie Mae Porter, his brother Duaine Porter and 
his daughters Tammy Adams and Latonya Porter. 

He is survived by his beloved family, who will 
cherish his memory forever, including his wife, 
Lovie Porter; seven daughters: Kisha Porter, 
Kimmie (Lamar) Clayton, Tangela (Michael) 
Benjamin, Renee Cook, Michelle Carter, Amber 
Graham, Detra Eddington and one son: Benny 
Eddington;  three brothers: Ernest Jeffery, James 
(Sharon) Porter, Henry (Geraldine) Porter; one 
sister: Daisy (Sid) Whitfield; three brothers-in-law: 
Pastor Herbert (Rose) Jackson, Deacon Larry 
(Glenda) Jackson, and Fred Jackson; one sister-in-
law: Annie Watson; Twenty-four grandchildren: 
James, Ashley, Adrian, Joshua, Caleb, Haley, 
Ta’Najee, TyQuana, Tiyel, Erin, Milan, Timeka, 
Markeyah, Janareon, Tyrel, Tyrez, Lacia, Timothy, 
Astia, Azzi, Shedrick, Duece, Omarion, and Prince 
and several greatgrandchildren, and a host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins and loving friends.   
Eddie’s love and wisdom will continue to guide and 
inspire those who knew him, and he will remain in 
our hearts always. 

Pastor Herbert Jackson, Presider 

Processional…..………..…….Ministers and Family 

Invocation…………………..……Bishop James Riles 

Solo………….Minister Kentaiwon Carter-Durham 

Scripture Readings: 

  Old Testament………..….Minister Bryan Jackson 

  New Testament……………Deacon Larry Jackson  

Reflections……..…..Please Limit To Two Minutes 

   As a Friend……………..Reverend Willie Jenkins 

   Anyone Desiring to Speak 

Selection…………….. “Jesus Said”……………Favor 

Eulogy………… Superintendent Arthur Robinson 

                             Broxton Church of God in Christ 

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

Final Glimpse 

Recessional 

 

LIFE REFLECTIONS PRECIOUS MEMORIES ORDER OF SERVICE

 

“A Man Who Wore  

Many Hats”  

 
He was a man who wore many hats, 
A husband, father, brother, friend. 
He worked hard, loved deeper still, 
And lived his life on his own wind. 

 
He raced his trucks through dirt  

and rain, 
Drove log loads with a steady hand. 
Trained and rode his faithful horses, 

Strong in heart, firm in stand. 

 

He built his life with love and pride, 

His family always at the core. 

Though engines rest and hooves fall still, 

His spirit rides forevermore. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 


