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When Tomorrow Starts 
 
When tomorrow starts without me  
And I’m not there to see;  
If the sun should rise and find your eyes  
All filled with tears of 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. 
  
I know how much you loved me,  
As much as I love you,  
And each time that you think of me  
I know you’ll miss me too;  
 
When tomorrow starts without me  
We won’t be far apart,  
I want you to remember, 
I’m right here, in your heart. 
 
 



To My Sister… 

I’m blessed to call you sister, 

I also call you friend; 

You’ve loved me unconditionally, 

And stood through thick and thin. 

You’ve shared my joys and sorrows, 

My laughter and my tears. 

You’ve been my inspiration, 

As we grew up through the years. 

When we were little children 

We laughed and played together; 

Then growing up you stood by me, 

Through good and stormy weather. 

There’s something God has given us, 

That’s more than family; 

He’s placed a love for you, my Sister, 

Deep down in the heart of me. 
 

By Allison Chambers Coxsey 



Bertha Lee Wright, 82, was born on August 28, 1938 to Bennie Fowler 
and Bessie Harris Fowler in Foreman, Arkansas. She was the oldest of  
eleven children. 

Bertha graduated from Unity High School in Foreman, Arkansas in 1959 
and relocated to Kansas City, Missouri where she made her home. She 
married the love of her life, Eddie Wright Sr., on June 30, the same year. 

Bertha loved gardening, bowling, singing in the church choir, ushering 
and serving on the pastor’s aide committee for several years. She took 
pride in everything she did and did it with the spirit of excellence. 

Bertha was The Matriarch of the family and loved each and everyone 
with the love of Christ. She was a member of Mt. Pleasant Missionary 
Baptist Church, and later joined Temple of Faith Missionary Baptist 
Church under Pastor J. W. Arnold as a charter member. 

Bertha Lee Wright answered the Master’s call on Wednesday July 28, 
2021 at St. Luke’s Hospice House. Her husband, Eddie Wright Sr.;        
parents, Bennie and Bessie Fowler; two daughters, Gloria Jean Wright, 
and Debbie Wright; three sisters, Bennie Mae Fowler, Aretha Fowler, and 
Helen Reeves all preceded her in death. 

She leaves to cherish her memory, her only son, Eddie Wright Jr., of     
Cincinnati, Ohio; five sisters, Nancy Levingston of Kansas City, MO, 
Dorothy Patton, Laverne Adams (Glenn) both of Detroit, MI, Juanita Luck 
( Rufus) of Aurora, CO, and Diane Williams of Wichita Falls, TX; two 
brothers, Joseph Fowler (Octavia) of Detroit, MI, and Jackie Fowler of 
Wichita Falls, TX; seven grandchildren, Erica Wright, Tamika Wright,   
Ieshia Wright- McAllister (Jermaine), Andre Wright, all of Kansas City, 
MO, Cortez Wright (Laura) of Erlanger, KY, Justin Wright of San Diego, 
CA, and Gabrielle Wright of Cincinnati, OH; and a host of great grand-
children, nephews, nieces, cousins, other relatives, and friends. 



 





Grandma Bertha.  
We didn't get to see you often but 
your  spirit lives on in Gabrielle. 
We know that you are at rest with 
your heavenly Father.  
Love,  
Lori and Gabrielle Wright.   
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Miss Me But Let Me Go 

 

When I come to the end of the road 
And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

 
Miss me a little-but not too long 

And not with your head bowed low 
Remember the love that we once shared 

Miss me-but let me go 
 

For this is a journey that we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the Master's plan 
A step on the road to home 

 
When you are lonely and sick of heart 

Go to the friends we know 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds 

Miss me but let me go. 

~ Repast ~ 
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