
Ollie V Harris
August 7, 2009

Ollie V Murray Harris age 83, a feisty lady who knew her own mind, has been escorted
home by the angels, to be with her Lord and Savior, joining all her loved ones who passed
before her. She was born in Wilson, NC, the daughter of the late William Albert Murray
and Mary Morgan Murray. She was preceded in death by her husband, Zachariah, and
son Dennis, and her six brothers: Clemon, Doyette, Harold, Lee, Warren and Ernest
Murray. 

 Mrs. Harris is survived by two sisters: Belle Suits, Of Hamilton, NC and Mae Adams of
Raleigh, NC. Daughters: Barbara ?Tina? Barbarotto, of Mayflower, AR. And Melody
Loving and her husband, David, of Portsmouth. Karen Taylor, of Chesapeake, And a son,
Gregory Harris, of Chesapeake. Also surviving Mrs. Harris are 11 grandchildren: Maria,
Jon, James, Becky, David, Elvis, Lavina, Sandy, Anna, BJ, and Jeff. 

 19 great-grandchildren and 5 great-great-grandchildren. 
 

A Funeral Service to Celebrate Mrs. Harris Life will be held on Wednesday August 12,
2009 at Loving Funeral Home Churchland Chapel at 2:00 p.m. with Rev. Hal Jones
officiating. Burial will follow in Forest Lawn Cemetery Norfolk. The family will receive
friends at the funeral home on Tuesday from 6:30-8:00 p.m.
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August 15, 2009 at 12:00 AM

For my family living in Virginia, I share in your loss.. She was my "mamaw". All of
the descriptive names listed in the program were all ones I've actually witnessed.
It's been one of the great, rare gifts of my life to have been her oldest
grandchild...and a pallbearer for her final earthly destination. 
 
Lovingly, 
Maria##imported-begin##Maria Barbarotto Bradbury##imported-end##

August 15, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Mamaw is truly missed. Am so sorry we couldn't make it. Just know that our
thoughts and prayers are with you all. The words "Luuuuv ya baaaby" in heavy
Virginian accent will never mean the same. 
 
With heartfelt condolences 
Jon Barbarotto and family##imported-begin##Jon Barbarotto##imported-end##

August 13, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Melody and family, 
We heard the news about your mother yesterday. We will keep your family in our
prayers days to come. If you need anything please feel free and call us. 
The Moritz's##imported-begin##Joey and Shaunna Moritz##imported-end##

August 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Karen and family, I was so sorry to hear of Aunt Margarets passing. The world
has sure lost one of the finest women I have ever known. Although I have not
seen her since I moved back, she will surely be sorely missed. My thoughts and
prayers are with you all.##imported-begin##Sandi Brickhouse##imported-end##
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August 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Grandma you will never be forgotten. David & I have a lot of our memories of
when we met and he lived with you at your appartment. I will never forget our
talks we had while David was getting ready, for our date. Over time our talks got
long and detailed. We cried together, laughed together, and became good
buddies. And I will always cherish those talks. And one day we will sit together
and continue our talks again. I can't wait. 
I'm so glad our three children got to know their great-grandmother, better known
as Gigi. What a priviledge that is. I love you and will never forget you. I cant wait
until we meet again. I'll see you in heaven.##imported-begin##Kara
Garnes##imported-end##

August 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I remember seeing Grandma Harris after mine and Bobby`s son Zachery, named
after his great-grandfather Zachariah, was born and when she removed his little
hat from his head she revealed the Harris ears and replied that I should duct tape
his ears to his head. We laughed but she was serious and I will never forget that
or her for that matter! She was and always will be very special and missed
forever. She goes with our love and hearts! BobbyBJ, Tandy, Anthony, and
Zachery##imported-begin##Tandy Clendenin##imported-end##

August 11, 2009 at 12:00 AM

I will remember Grandma for her free spirit and spitfire attitude. Cassidy will miss
being the "closet girl" which entertained Grandma as Cass would open the door
and startle the nurses coming into the room. 
 
One of my fondest memories is the day that the kids and I went to visit her. We
were looking all over for her and as we walked down the hall, there she went
flying by in her motorized wheelchair... always on the go. She took great delight in
giving her young grand-twins a ride, beaming proudly. She had the attention and
envy of all who saw the entourage. 
 
Her journey continues now and she is "still" on the go. :##imported-begin##Becky
Cossette##imported-end##

August 10, 2009 at 12:00 AM

##imported-begin##Madeline Batson##imported-end##


