
Morris Lee Smith
January 11, 1952 - June 3, 2019

SMITH – Morris Lee Smith, age 67, died June 3, 2019 at Abbey Hospice in
Social Circle, GA. He was the son of the late Marion Lee and Hildred Morris
Smith of Walnut Grove, GA. Morris graduated from Woodward Academy
(formerly GA Military Academy) in 1970 and received a B.S. in Civil
Engineering from Auburn University in 1975. He worked as a civil engineer for
several firms before establishing his own firm, Sunbelt Engineering, which
provided engineering and surveying services for 30 years. Then Morris
returned to his true passion – that of farming. He was happiest when he was
riding on his tractor. He enjoyed the farm life for several years until his
passing. Survivors include his wife, Anita Fay Harper Smith of Walton County;
step-son, William F. (Chuck) Simpson, his wife Mary and their children, Emma
and Connor of Shreveport, LA; sister, Marian Smith Multer and husband Tom
of Westminster, SC; brothers-in-law, Mac Harper and his wife Marie; Fred
Harper and his wife Linda, both of Elkton, KY. Morris is also survived by niece,
Dana Briscoe Brown of Barnardsville, NC; and nephews, Chuck Briscoe and
wife Lauren of Columbus, GA and Clay Multer and wife Summer of Heath, TX
and their families, as well as cousins, and great nieces and nephews. A
memorial service will be held on Saturday, June 8, 2019 at 3 PM in the
Monroe Chapel of Tim Stewart Funeral Home with Rick Harper and Chris
Widmer officiating. The family will receive friends from 2 - 3 PM before the
service in the chapel. In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the charity
of your choice. Tim Stewart Funeral Home, 209 South Hammond Drive,



Monroe, GA 30655. (770) 267-2594. You may sign the online guest registry at
www.stewartfh.com



Previous Events

Visitation

JUN 8. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

Tim Stewart Funeral Home Monroe
209 South Hammond Drive
Monroe, GA 30655

Memorial Service

JUN 8. 3:00 PM (ET)

Chapel of Tim Stewart Funeral Home Monroe
209 South Hammond Drive
Monroe, GA
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October 08, 2022 at 11:31 AM

Morris Lee Smith

Martha Mountan Pucevich - June 08, 2019 at 10:13 AM

I always remember looking forward to seeing Morris when we would
visit Walnut Grove. He always greeted me with “Hey Marty” which
was my nick name by their entire family since I was named after
Aunt Hildred! Will always remember his smile & cute personality.
Martha Mountan Pucevich - Cuz

Christopher Brown - June 08, 2019 at 07:59 AM

I remember well the first time I met Morris. It was a gathering of
Dana's family and he was very welcoming, friendly and funny.

Dana Briscoe Brown - June 08, 2019 at 12:13 AM

Uncle Morris was always there for me if I ever needed him and it
gave me reassurance to know that. He was kind, understanding,
and supportive. He had a mischievous side as I remember receiving
my first music "albums" ever - they were 8-track tapes, Fleetwood
Mac and AC/DC. It was Christmas and I was probably in 10th-
grade. He wrapped these 2 small tapes in a cardboard box the size
of a dishwasher. I had to unwrap box after box until I finally
uncovered my gift which had been carefully taped to the very
smallest box ever inside all of the other boxes. It was delightfully
frustrating! He always was happy to hear from me and equally
happy for us to meet for meals when I was older and had 3 kiddos
in tow. I am fortunate he was my uncle. Much love, Dana
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Clayton Multer - June 07, 2019 at 10:45 PM

We will miss Uncle Morris. I will always remember my visits to the
farm and learning about the Pecan house. Summer, Jack and I will
fondly remember spending holidays together and sharing in the
special stories about days gone by. He was such a knowledgeable
man and I always appreciated his ability to keep Maw-Maw and
Paw-Paw’s legacy with us and his passion for farming.

Gloria Conner Berry - June 07, 2019 at 08:49 PM

Morris was always Marian's little brother. When I was a teenager, I
would spend the night with Marian. Morris wanted to be included in
our conversations. Fast forward, just a few years ago, I stopped by
his pecan business and we reminisced about our younger days. It
was a delight to listen to his side as "the little brother". You will be
missed Morris.

Claudette McDaniel - June 04, 2019 at 04:10 PM

My favorite memory of Morris was when he was little and he could
do amazing things. The one that surprised me the most was the day
he climbed on the roof and jumped off. All of my sisters and I
realized we could not keep up with him anymore. That was when we
were all around nine years old. I will miss his humor. Love cousin
Claudette


