Bernice Norris
August 26, 1944 - April 13, 2008

NORRIS, Mrs. Bernice - Age 63, passed away Sunday, April 13, 2008 at
Hurley Medical Center. Family hour 10AM Monday, April 21, 2008 at New
Heaven Missionary Baptist Church, G-3184 Pierson Rd., with funeral service
commencing at 11AM, Rev. Fletcher Johnson officiating, Dr. Fred S. White,
Host Pastor. Interment Gracelawn Community Cemetery, G-5710 N. Saginaw
St. Friends and pallbearers will assemble at the church 10AM Monday. Mrs.
Norris will lie in state in the Chapel of Lawrence E. Moon Funeral Home, 906
W. Flint Park Blvd, and may be viewed from 10AM-8PM Sunday. Mrs. Bernice
Norris was born August 26, 1944 in Carbonglow, Kentucky, the daughter of
Slyvester Smithers and Georgia Adams-Oliver. Bernice has been a resident of
Flint, Ml since moving from Carbonglow, Kentucky in 1955. She attended New
Heaven Missionary Baptist Church, where she loved serving on the Usher
Board and was former president. Bernice was a graduate of Flint Northern
High School. She was employed with Dr. Sherrin. Bernice was an avid bowler
and she loved going to the spa. She was well liked by others, and didn't meet
any strangers. Bernice loved her grandchildren and beloved dog "Precious”.
She leaves to cherish her memory: devoted husband, Homer Norris, Jr.;
children, Jackie Warren of Monroe, MI, Tomika Jenkins of Detroit, Ml and Ora
Norris of Flint; 7 grandchildren, Deigo of Montgomery, AL and Yannie Miles of
Birmingham, AL, Shawana Smithers, Shayonne Williams, Taysha King,
DaJuan King, all of Flint and Tony Smithers of Atlanta, GA; 25 great-
grandchildren; mother, Georgia Adams-Oliver; sister, Charmaine (Tim) Mathis,



all of Flint; Mrs. Norris was preceded in death by her sons, Leon and Homer
[Il; fathers, Slyvester Smithers and Floyd Oliver; grandparents; uncles; aunts;
cousins; mother-in-law; sisters-in-law, Mary Collins, Shelia Green and
Saundra Tedford; brother-in-law, Joseph Green Jr.; dog, King.
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IN SYMPATHY AND FRIENDSHIP

When someone close is hurting, we search for things to say or any
little gesture to help them in some way. For though we can't heal
sorrow with friendship's gentle touch, we do our best to let them
know we care so very much.

May friendship comfort you in the days ahead and may the love
behind each word and gesture extended to you help you through
this time.

May God be the glory. Prayerfully submitted, Peggy.

Peggy Stribling - April 13, 2008 at 12:00 AM



