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James Anderson *Aaron Harris * Rodney Ross
Adam Bahmanyar * Bobak Amuzegar * Ben Pham

Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
Or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray,
If so we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words that any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so much,
Whatever the part.
The Family of Andrew Elijah Pounders

Service Entrusted to:
Angeles Funeral Home
3875 South Crenshaw Boulevard
Los Angeles, CA 90008

Home Going Celebration
For
Andrew Elijah Pounders
Saturday, December 3, 2011

Landing
February 5, 1987

Departure
November 23, 2011

Wesley United Methodist
112 W. 52nd Street
Los Angeles, CA 90037
Pastor S. Diana Masters, Officiate

Home Going Celebration
Parting view
(10:00am - 11:00am)
Processional
Scripture
Old Testament Proverbs 31: 29-31
New Testament Revelation 21: 3-5

Rev.Dwayne Drear
Rev. Royce Porter

Prayer

Rev. Royce Porter

Mom's Musical Tribute
Praise Dance

Pattye Anderson.
Vernard Wilkins & Shawn Brown

Remarks: (2 mins. please)

Friends & Family

Vocal Selection
Poetry Reading

Wil Wheaton, Jr.
“If”

Reginald King
Andrew’s Life

Video Presentation
Obituary

To be read in silence

Vocal Selection

Wil Wheaton, Jr.

Eulogy

Pastor S. Diana Masters

Musical Selection

Toussiant McCall

Steel Drum Selection (Recessional)

Kenny Williams

Interment:
Inglewood Cemetery
720 E. Florence Avenue
Inglewood, CA 90301
Repast:
Please join the family in the Dinning Room for Dinner after the burial.

To Those I Love
If I should ever leave you whom I
love
to go along the Silent Way,
grieve not, Nor speak of me with
tears.
But laugh and talk of me as I were beside you
there.
(I'd come I'd come, could I but find a way
But would not tears and grief be barriers?)
And when you hear a son or see a bird I loved,
please do not let the thought of me be sad, for I
am loving you just as I always have. You were so
good to me
There are so many things I wanted
still to do, so many things to say to
you.
Remember that I did not fear,
it was just leaving you that was so
hard to face.
We cannot see Beyond, but this I know:
I loved you so 'twas heaven here with
you.
Author, Ardis Marletta

From Mommy
Having you in my
arms for one more second would have meant asking for
extra undue moments of suffering for you. Nothing will be the
same without you to share the experience.
You came for a while, saw more than me, and courageously
conquered more than I can ever imagine. In the still of the
night and the crisp dawn of morning, I will listen for your
gentle reminder in nature of a place where we will meet
again, my champion, my hero, my friend, my beloved son.

Drewski,
I thank God for you. I appreciate the time that
we had together and some of our most recent
conversations about life. Our Christmas road
trip to Texas was one of the best that I will
always hold dear.
Your presence will be missed, but I find comfort in knowing that
you lived your life looking forward. I learned a great deal about
Perseverance from you that I will put into practice. You will be
with me always……
Peacefully rest my son…….Dad

I'M FREE
Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free.
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard him call.
I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day
to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that place at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void,
then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
ah yes, these things, I too, will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I savored much,
good friends, good times, a loved one's touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all to brief;
don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.

From Granny Marion
Andrew…I will always love you and I will always have you in
my heart.

Obituary
On February 5, 1987, in Los Angeles, CA, a handsome baby boy,
was born to Patricia Anderson and Kary Pounders. They named
him Andrew Elijah Pounders. He was called “Fridge”, “Big P”,
“Poundizzle”, “Big Sexy”, “Drew Drew”, “Andy”, “The Boy”,
“Gummer”, and even “Wimp!” Andrew grew up happy – romping,
playing and relishing in the fact he was an only child. Andrew
attended Pomelo Elementary, Hale Junior High School and El
Camino High School, from which he received his high school
diploma. Andrew was attending Xavier University in New Orleans,
LA. He became a member of the Wesley United Methodist Church.
Andrew played clarinet early in his childhood. Later, he enjoyed
arranging and composing. He put his all in everything he did. He
was an avid sports fan and reader who also loved gardening,
traveling, swimming and white water rafting. More than anything,
he loved his family passionately. Each family member was the love
of Andrew Elijah’s life.
Andrew departed this life for that promised home that Jesus
prepared for him on November 23, 2011. He leaves to cherish his
memory, his loving parents, Patricia Anderson & Kary Pounders;
his grandparents, Marion Jackson, Yvonne & Grant Pounders &
Winston Wallace; beloved siblings, Kary LeMont Pounders,
Mariah Pounders & Haley Pounders; Aunts & Uncles, Sherman
Wallace, Stanley & Rose Pounders, Cottrell Pounders; Godmother,
Ernestine Myers; Extended Parents, Cherise Pounders, Raymond
Koker; special cousins, Sherica Wallace, Alycia Pounders &
Stephanie Pounders; many other family, cousins, friends and a
host of acquaintances. Rev. William M. Jackson, his grandfather
preceded him in death.

