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The family of the late Mrs. Alice Faye Parker Morgan
acknowledges with grateful appreciation all acts of kindness,
prayers, cards, telephone calls, flowers, and words of comfort
extended to us during our time of bereavement. May God
bless each one of you. Special acknowledgments to Southern
Hospice, Arbor Springs Health and Rehab Center, Bethel No. 1
Missionary Baptist Church, Opelika High School Class of 1978,
Cassandra Denson and Harris Funeral Home.
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May we take this opportunity to express sincere and deep appreciation for allowing us to

serve you during this most difficult period. It is our constant aim to afford to the people of
this community a service completed in all details and faultlessly executed with sympathy
and understanding.
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Mrs. Alice Faye Morgan, affectionately known as “Faye,”
went on to be with our Lord and Savior on Sunday, October
26, 2025. Her life’s journey began on June 15, 1939, born
to Mr. Harvey Burts and Mrs. Beatrice Parker Tucker. Five
words best encompass Faye’s life: faithful, family, friends,
food and fashion.

As the matriarch of her family, her dedication was
unmatched when leading her family or faithfully serving in
Antioch Missionary Baptist Church of Opelika, Alabama.
She accepted Christ at an early age and served as the
President of the Missionary Society for countless years. She
also spearheaded annual day programs, such as the Pastor’s
Anniversary and the Church’s Anniversary just to name a
few. She shared her passion for cooking with her church
family on many occasions. Those who knew her well,
remember her as “the Fashionista” with the beautiful suits
and hats, sitting in the Amen corner in the same place every
Sunday.

Faye is also known to many for her service years with
West Point Pepperell. She was an exemplary employee
and retired with many accolades of service. Faye was also
a faithful member of The Tulip Garden Club of LaFayette,
Alabama, in which she served her community with grace
and dedication. She tirelessly poured into her family,
church, and the community as the center which held things
together.

She was preceded in death by: one daughter, Vickie
Dowdell; her parents Beatrice Parker Tucker and Harvey
Burts; her grandmother, Ella Parker; two sisters, Margaret
Parker Lawson and Bernice Parker; one brother, Jerome
Parker.

She leaves to cherish her memory: three daughters, Judith
(John) Torbert, Corlis (Charles Sr.) Colquitt and Deborah
Morgan all of Opelika, AL; nine grandchildren, Monica
(Christopher) Torbert, LaKeyda (Willie) Davis, Tameka
(Darlene) Morgan, Janerious (Kimberly) Morgan, Terez

(Charkeithia) Thomas, LaDarrell Thomas, Wesley Torbert,
Tonya (Derrick) O’Neal and Brandon Morgan; four sisters,
Deloris (Coleman Jr.) Woodson, Janet (Bob Sr.) Newsome,
Carolyn Calloway and Belinda Parker; four devoted friends,
Olivia Cole, Frances Lipscomb Galloway, Dorothy Strickland
and Rosie Lee Shedrick; a host of great grandchildren,
nephews, nieces, cousins, and friends.
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By: David Romano

When tomorrow starts without me,
And I’'m not here to see,
If the sun should rise and find your eyes,
Are filled with tears for me.

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry,
The way you did today,
While thinking of the many things,
We didn’t get to say.

| know how much you love me,
As much as | love you,
And each time that you think of me,
| know you’ll miss me, too.

But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,

That an angel came and called my name,
And took me by the hand.

The angel said that my place was ready,
In heaven far above,
And that I'd have to leave behind,
All those | dearly love.

So, when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me.
I’m right here in your heart.
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