
 
 
 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me  
 

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see,  
If the sun should rise and find your eyes, 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.  

  
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you,  

and each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.  
  

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 my place was ready in heaven far above  
And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love.  

  
But when I walked through Heaven’s gate, I felt so much at 

home  
When God looked down and smiled at me from His great 

golden throne.  
  

He said, “This is eternity and all I’ve promised you.”  
Today my life on earth is past, but here it starts anew  

  
I promise no tomorrow but today will always last  

And since each day’s the same day, there’s no longing for 
the past.  

  
So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far 

apart,  
For every time, you think of me, I’m right there in your 

heart.  
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Obituary  
of 

Mr. Marion Evans 
 

 

Mr. Marion Evans, affectionately called “Michael” by many, was born 

April 18, 1949, in Orangeburg, South Carolina. He was the son of the 

late Ernest, Sr. and Mamie Evans. Marion transitioned at the Medical 

University of South Carolina on Monday, May 13, 2024.  

 

“Michael” attended  Dantzler Elementary School, in Santee, South 

Carolina. Relocating to New York City, “Michael” graduated from 

Dewitt Clinton High School. Following graduation, “Michael” enlisted 

in the United States Army, serving 10 years (active duty) as a 

Paratrooper and 20 years in the Army Reserves. After his tour of 

service ended with the military, “Michael” became employed with the 

United Postal Service and the New York State Department of 

Corrections. He loved the military life, fishing, riding his bike, and 

enjoyed playing a game of chess with his brothers.  

 

In addition to his parents, “Michael” was preceded in death by his two 

younger brothers, Harold Evans and Lazarus Evans.  

 

Mr. Marion Evans leaves to cherish his memory: his wife of 18 years, 

Christine Evans; three children, Aisha Amondi Evans, Hashim Hamdi 

Evans, and Amber Victoria (Adewale) Lawal; two bonus children, 

Cheryl Alado and Dwayne Alado; seven grandchildren; two great-

grandchildren; one brothers, Ernest “Lee” Evans, Jr; sister-in-law, 

Barbara Mack; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and devoted friends. 
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A Service of Remembrance 
 

 
Musical Prelude 

Processional 

Musical Selection 

Old Testament………………………………………Minister Virginia White 
St. Paul Baptist Church 

New Testament…………….………………………..Minister Virginia White 

Prayer…………………………………...……………..Deacon Henry Dyson 

Musical Selection 

   Remarks…………………………………….……………...A Family Member 
A Friend  

A Church Memeber 

Musical Selection  

Words of Comfort……………..…………Reverend Dr. Charcey N. Priester 
St. Paul Baptist Church  

Recessional 

Postlude 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Committal, Benediction and 
Interment 

 

2:00 p.m. 
Fort Jackson National Cemetery 

4170 Percival Road 
Columbia, South Carolina 


