Laura Lee Carter Harris
December 31, 1928 - December 7, 2020

Laura Lee Carter Harris, age 91 of Nashville, TN passed away Monday,
December 7, 2020. She was born in Nashville on December 31, 1928 to the
late Andrew Lee Carter and Minnie Irene Maxwell Carter.

Mrs. Harris’ legacy will be that of the quintessential caretaker. Whether
serving as a foster parent before having children of her own or serving meals
and teaching at Dalewood Baptist Church where she was long-time member,
she will long be remembered for her love of caring for her family, friends, and
anyone else who was in need. She lived a life that defined “southern
hospitality” and she will be missed by many.

Mrs. Harris was preceded in death by her parents, her husband, Richard
Turner Harris; and brothers, Andy Carter and Douglas Carter.

She is survived by her daughter, Linda (Paul) Faulk; son, Richard D. (Maria)
Harris; grandchildren, Mia (Marc) Cover, Marissa (Don) Harris, Michelle
(Vickie) Harris, and Stephen (Abigail) Faulk; great-grandchildren, Harrison,
Isabella and Benjamin Cover; and nephew, Andrew (Michella) Carter.

Mrs. Harris will be laid to rest in Mount Olivet Cemetery in a private ceremony
due to the current pandemic. Flowers will be accepted or the family requests
that memorial donations be made to Dalewood Baptist Church or to Alive



Hospice. Arrangements entrusted to Phillips-Robinson Funeral Home.
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October 14, 2022 at 08:02 PM

Thinking of you Laura/Grandma
on your heavenly birthday

19 years ago. | remember the day | met Laura. | was wearing
western boots and these boots had straps on the bottom of the
heels. Sweet, say nothing Laura just kept looking at my feet.? It took
me a couple of hours and | looked down at her pretty hardwood
floors. Suddenly...l got it! Grandma took care of and loved her
floors! From that day forward | always wore soft shoes when
visiting...She never stared at my shoes again.

Love her and miss her,
Vickie

Vickie Brown - December 31, 2020 at 08:06 PM



Mrs. Laura was not just my Client she was my friend. For the last
year in the comfort of her lovely home we shared many
conversations. One thing that | will never forget is how she gave me
advice on being a good wife and mother. She was a strong lady and
would tell me when | tried to do for her she'd say Gwen "I'm the
doer". We sat on the front porch in the Spring and watched a Mama
bird lay eggs in her hanging basket that was given to her by one of
her granddaughters for Mother's Day. Those 4 little speckled eggs
soon hatched and one by one they flew away. I'm gonna miss your
smile and the smell of coffee and cookies every morning with you.
Rest Well Sweetie you've gained your wings too! Gone but never
forgotten your Caregiver Gwen§p

Gwen Cooper - December 10, 2020 at 09:51 PM



