
Psalm 23 (KJV)
 

‘The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He 
maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth 

me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: 
he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his 

name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of 
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art 

with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou 
preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 
enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup 

runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 
me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the 

house of the Lord forever.”
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Obituary

Mr. Lonnie Evans, 56 of Houston, TX, was born on October 

24, 1968, to the late Robert Lubin and Bessie Benford. 

He was a man of faith who was adored by his children, Lonisha 

and Trevon, and loved by numerous friends and family. He 

enjoyed spending his time with his musical hobbies, tinkering 

with computers, and cheering on his beloved Cowboys. His 

greatest joy was sharing laughter with the people who were 

blessed to have them in their lives.

The Lord called him home on December 17, 2024. He was 

proceeded in death by his father, Robert Lubin, and his 

grandmother Ruby Lee Evans.

Left to cherish his memory and carry on the spirit of his love 

are his mother Bessie Benford, his wife Kim Evans, and his 

children Lonisha and Trevon Evans, his sister Deidrel Lubin, as 

well as numerous friends and family and fellow parishioners.

W h e n
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
All filled with tears for me.

 
I wish you wouldn’t cry
The Way you did today.

I know how much you love me
As much as I love y’all

Each time that you think of me
I know you will miss me too.

 
So When Tomorrow starts without me

Do not think we’re apart
For every time you think of me

Remember I’m right here in your heart.


