
Rev. Charles R. Lasseter
September 14, 1937 - December 17, 2020

Lee, Florida: Rev. Charles R. Lasseter, age 83, passed away Thursday,
December 17, 2020 in Lake City, Florida. 

 

He was born on September 14, 1937 in Greenville, Florida to Jodie and Dovie
Watson Lasseter. 

 

He was an Ordained Pentecostal Minister, Journeyman meat cutter, and a
member of the Lee Worship Center where he was the Pastor from 1985-2019.
Rev. Lasseter loved to preach and was a minister and evangelist for sixty-two
years. He also enjoyed camping, fishing, and spending special time with
family and friends. 

 

A Graveside service will be held Sunday, December 20, 2020 at Stonewall
Cemetery. 

Rev. Lasseter was survived by his wife, Mary Flynn Lasseter, five children:
Brenda and her husband, Allen, Trent and his wife Suzanne, Kent and his
wife, Tammi, Dion, Lori and her husband, Bobby; twenty grandchildren and
one great grandchild.
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Brenda Lasseter McCormick - January 09, 2021 at 07:38 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Brenda Lasseter McCormick - January 09, 2021 at 07:40 PM

1st born child of Rev. Charles R. Lasseter, Brenda Lasseter McCormick

Brenda Lasseter McCormick - January 09, 2021 at 07:37 PM
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Brenda Lasseter McCormick - January 09, 2021 at 07:34 PM

Brenda Lasseter McCormick lit a candle in
memory of Rev. Charles R. Lasseter



BM A TRIBUTE TO MY DADDY THAT I GAVE HIM ON 6-19-2005 
 
MY DADDY'S OLD BIBLE 
WRITTEN BY: BRENDA LASSETER McCORMICK 
 
MY DADDY'S OLD BIBLE, ALL TATTERED AND TORN, HAS
BEEN A SOLICE TO ME, SINCE THE DAY I WAS BORN, IT'S
PAGES WILL SHOW, HOW HE STUDIED AND PRAYED, TO GET
GOD'S ANOINTING ON THE MESSAGES HE GAVE, HE'D
PREACH THE FULL GOSPEL, RIGHT STRAIGHT DOWN THE
LINE, NO BUTTERING UP, AND EVERYTHING HE'D SAY, IN
THAT OLD BIBLE YOU'D FIND, DADDY ALWAYS USED PLAIN
WORDS IN HIS SPEECH, IT'S EASIER TO UNDERSTAND, HE'D
EXPLAIN, WHEN HE'D PREACH. SOME WORD'S ARE CIRCLED,
HIGHLIGHTED AND UNDERLINED, THE MARGINS ARE FULL
OF "HIS" UNDERSTANDING, DEFINED. MY DADDY LOVED HIS
OLD BIBLE AND DAILY HE READS, HE LIVES WHAT HE
PREACHED, AND ON GODS WORD HE FEEDS. MY DADDY'S
OLD BIBLE, IS THE BEST GIFT HE COULD GIVE, NOT FOR THE
BEAUTY, BUT FOR THE MEMORIES THAT LIVE. WE'VE
WORKED TOGETHER FOR 35 YEARS, WE'VE SEEN HAPPY
TIMES, AND WE'VE SHED TEARS. NO GREATER GIFT, COULD
A DAUGHTER RECEIVE, THAN DADDY'S OLD BIBLE, AND THE
THINGS HE BELIEVES, WHAT A TREASURE IT WOULD BE, IF
EVERY DADDY COULD LEAVE, HIS FAMILY, A LEGACY, LIKE
MINE, AN OLD TREASURED BIBLE, SURELY MY PRECIOUS
TREASURE DIVINE. I LOVE AND MISS YOU SO MUCH DADDY. I
TREASURE OUR 62 YEARS AND 4 AND 1/2 MONTH'S WE HAVE
SPENT TOGETHER WORKING IN THE MINISTRY. I WAS YOUR
RIGHT HAND GIRL YOU SAID SO MANY TIMES. YOU WERE A
PRECIOUS DADDY AND I THOUGHT YOU WALKED ON WATER.
YOU WERE MY HERO, MY FRIEND, MY EVERYTHING. AS I
HAVE SAID MANY TIMES, I APPRECIATE MY UPBRINGING,
BECAUSE THAT HAS KEPT ME OUT OF ALOT OF PROBLEMS. I
MUST CONFESS, DADDY, YOU WERE THE BEST!



Brenda Lasseter McCormick - January 09, 2021 at 07:26 PM


