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 a 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!

~ Christina Rossetti
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His Life

Mr. Martin L. Porter began his extraordinary journey on April 5, 1968, as
the son of Bernard Porter and Carolyn Ann Jones Porter. He called
Winston-Salem, NC home and is where he firmly established his place in
the community. After leaving those who knew him with a lifetime of mem-
ories, Mr. Porter passed away on September 5, 2024.

He was known for his tough exterior and big soft heart. Martin was a pre-
sent and understanding father to his 3 children and additional support to
many others. He enjoyed spending time outdoors with family, preferably a
local park, where he found peace in being where he could see his children
be free and just that, children. Martin made the BEST BBQed chicken and
loved being in the kitchen or on the grill.

Martin was employed at K&W Restaurant for more than 20 years. There
he was loved and valued by staff and customers. In his free time he en-
joyed watching his favorite sports and television shows. He was an avid
Dallas Cowboy fan. Martin loved to talk about his life and the lessons he
learned and was eager to give advice to anyone who came to him with an
issue or had a misunderstanding.

He always exhibited calmness in chaos and remained optimistic through
every challenge in life that he faced. Martin was loved tremendously and
will be dearly missed.

Martin was preceded in death by his parents, Bernard and Carolyn Porter
and sisters, Cheryl Porter, and Angela Porter.

Those who remain to cherish his memory include: his children, Beverly
Davis, Lola Davis and Rasheed Davis; grandchildren, Isaiah Davis, Elijah
Friday, and Eliza and Timothy Freudenthal; siblings, Patrice Porter,
Tyrone Porter, and James “Binky” Porter; nephews, Brandon Porter, Justin
Porter, Jamaal Porter, and Christopher Rogers; nieces, Tileka Porter,
Desiree Porter, Brea Porter; and a host of great nieces and great nephews.

In Remembrance

The Gathering
Opening Remarks

Reflections

Family and Friends

Selection
" Don’t You Know That " *
by Luther Vandross

Reflections

Family and Friends

Closing Remarks
Rev. Steven Kapp

Solid Rock Baptist Church
Winston-Salem, NC

Selection

"I Ain’t Mad At Cha"*
by Tupac Shakur

The Departure

* Recorded music



