Daisy G. Lewis

November 22, 2017

Daisy G. Lewis, 78, peacefully passed away at home on Wednesday,
November 22, 2017. Born on November 17, 1939 in Chesapeake, Virginia,
she was the daughter of the late Stephen and Ella Mae Griffin. Mrs. Daisy was
the youngest and last survived of her three older brothers; Sterling H. Griffin,
Worlan A. Griffin and John Griffin Sr. She is survived by Don H. Lewis Sr;
husband of more than 55 years. Together they had nine children; Sterling H.
Lewis, Don H. Lewis Jr., Ella Mae Lewis (Deceased), Sharon D. Bradley,
Barry D. Lewis, Robert L. Lewis Sr., Sandra D. Lewis (Deceased), Kenneth D.
Lewis, and Veronica L. Spell. She was best known in the community as “Mrs.
Daisy”, for her loving and generous spirit and her big heart. Mrs. Daisy leaves
behind more than thirty grand and great-grandchildren and well as a
community of life-long friends.

Relatives and friends of the family are invited to attend a Funeral Service on
Saturday, December 2, 2017 at 10:00AM at Beulah Baptist Church, 2921 4th
St. Visitation will begin at 9:00AM. Interment will follow at Providence
Memorial Park, 8200 Airline Dr. Arrangements by D.W. Rhodes Funeral
Home, 3933 Washington Ave. Please visit www.rhodesfuneral.com to sign the
online guestbook.



Cemetery Details

Providence Park Cemetery

8200 Airline Dr.
Metairie, LA 70003

Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 2. 9:00 AM - 10:00 AM (CT)

Beulah Baptist Church
2921 Fourth St
New Orleans, LA 70113

Service

DEC 2. 10:00 AM (CT)

Beulah Baptist Church
2921 Fourth St
New Orleans, LA 70113



Tribute Wall

JoAnn Mackie lit a candle in memory of Daisy
G. Lewis

JoAnn Mackie - December 02, 2017 at 10:01 AM

Divine Peace Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Daisy G. Lewis.

December 01, 2017 at 04:23 PM



https://www.rhodesfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.rhodesfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1444&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

Hey grandmal!

It’s your pretty girl.

I know usually | would give you a forehead kiss after saying those
exact words every time I'd visit. | remember on Monday 11/20/17 |
had gotten home and | was so tired. | was on the phone with
Raneeka and my Daddy called about needing help with something
at the house. | admit all | wanted to do was rest. | got back on the
phone with Raneeka telling her a few choice words. She laughed
and said girl go see what Daddy want. | put my clothes back on and
I drove 5 minutes to the house. | helped Daddy and kissed your
forehead for the last time. | knew the time would come but the
selfish part of me wanted you to stay. Your rest is due to you
especially after raising your kids and helping raise everybody else’s
kids.

We drove grandma up the wall. She used to say brittany you can
keh ya behind back to Royal st and theresa and Reneeka you
knows better. Her favorite was YALL GON STAY IN OR OUT” and
to SHAT UP ALL DAT NOISE, & and when you were mad at her
she’d say You getting HOT with me. Last but not least GO GET
BLACK SALLY. Boy black sally struck fear in us. | remember & Our
1st argument and last was over me not wearing stockings to church
&. She was shame of me that day & and I'm sure she is today
because | aint wearing stockings now. Sorry grandma | never
thought they were cute.

This lady made a way out of no way for her children and | remember
as kids sometimes we would be sad because we couldn’t do 4th of
July or Mardi Gras because our parents had to work. She would fix
up some hotdogs and party food, put Ronnies boom box on in the
back yard and we’d have a lil celebration. We even had a little
secondline. | even remember all of the grand kids and also her
being locked out of the house because someone switched the lock
in the door. Man she was HOT that day! Wendell and grandma
thought it was a good idea to squeeze me through steel window
bars since | was the skinnier grand kid! Thank God my daddy took a
lunch break and came with a key. Grandma your heart was full of



love for us all. You loved us all the same but different. May you
continue to be the glue to our family and may you finally get the
peace & quiet you’ve longed for.

Bye grandma
Your pretty girl Theresa better known as Taneesha

taneesha - December 01, 2017 at 01:28 AM



