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Mr. Gregory B. Powell was born on December 21, 1964, in Dawson, Georgia, to the late
Henry B. Powell and Redessa Oxford Powell. On July 21, 2026, he peacefully tranSitioned
from this earthly life, leaving behind a legacy of love, strength, faith, and unwavering
devotion to his family and friends.

Greg attended the public schools of Terrell County and went on to obtain several technical
certifications. Even though Greg was never physically baptized, he had a strong belief in
and love for God. Many knew of his love for Jamaica, and he would often end his
conversations with the words "One Love" or "Blessings," leaving those around him with
a message of peace, unity, and kindness.

Greg was a man of integrity, compassion, and quiet strength. He believed in the value of
hard work, lending a helping hand, and always putting family first. Those who knew him
will remember his generous spirit, dependable nature, and the kindness he extended to
everyone he met.

He dedicated many years of his life to electrical work, where he became known for his
exceptional skill, strong work ethic, and commitment to excellence. Greg took great pride
in his craft and genuinely enjoyed fixing electrical systems and solving problems. Whether
it was family, friends, or neighbors, he never hesitated to offer his knowledge or assistance
whenever someone needed help.

Above all, Greg treasured his family. He was a devoted father whose love, encouragement,
and guidance shaped the lives of his children. He found his greatest happiness in watching
his family grow and was especially proud of becoming a grandfather. His granddaughter,
Riley Armani Powell, brought endless joy to his life and held a very special place in his
heart.

Greg was preceded in death by his beloved parents, Henry B. Powell and Redessa Oxford
Powell; his sister, Shirley Powell; and his six brothers, Johnny Powell, Henry L. Powell,
Richard Powell, Willie F. Powell, Glenn A. Powell, and Robert O. Powell.

He leaves to cherish his loving memory his children, Dante McFadden, Mya Starr Powell
(Italy), Gregory Malik Powell (North Carolina), and Amber Jani Powell (Atlanta); his
cherished granddaughter, Riley Armani Powell (Atlanta); his loving sisters, Gladys Posey
(James) of Freeport, New York, Alice Powell, Bernice Powell, and Eldora Powell of
Westbury, New York; his beloved aunt, Minnie Myrics of Dawson, Georgia; along with a
host of nieces, nephews, cousins, extended family members, and dear friends who will
forever cherish the memories they shared with him.

Though Greg's physical presence is no longer with us, his love, wisdom, generosity, and
the example he set will remain in the hearts of all who knew and loved him. His legacy will
continue through the lives he touched and the family he loved so deeply.

"Well done, good and faithful servant... Enter into the joy of your Lord."
Matthew 25:23
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Musical Postlude / Recessional

Today we honor skilled hands and a faithful heart,
A life that lit the darkness from the very start.
With every wire carefully placed, every circuit made whole,
You brought light to homes—and warmth to every soul.

Though your tools now rest and your work on earth is done,
Your legacy shines brighter than the morning sun.
The lights you repaired may one day grow dim,
But the lives you touched will never forget him.
God, the Master Electrician of heaven above,
Has called you home with His everlasting love.
No outages, no storms, no shadows remain,
Only eternal light where you’ll never know pain.
So as we say goodbye with grateful hearts today,
We thank God for the light you shared along life’s way.
Your labor is finished, your race has been run,
And heaven now glows brighter because you’ve come home.

“The light shines in the darkness,
and the darkness has not overcome it.”
John 1:5



