
Edwin Leon Potillo
October 26, 1980 - June 4, 2005

Edwin Leon Potillo, III, beloved son of Caroline Johnson and Edwin Potillo, Jr.,
began his world wind life on October 26, 1980 in Baltimore, Maryland.
Suddenly on Saturday, June 4, 2005, God in his infinite wisdom sent His
angels to take him home.Affectionately known as “Nugget” by family members
and friends, Leon grew up as a typical boy, always full of mischief and
imagination. He received his education in the Baltimore County School
System.Leon loved life and lived it to the fullest. He enjoyed spending quality
time with family and close friends, but his first love was his children. Leon was
determined to provide a firm foundation for his little ones to grow and prosper.
Always the life of the party, Leon enjoyed football, listening to music and
having a good time. Leon will be missed, but never forgotten. His legacy of
love will forever remain in our hearts.He leaves to cherish fond and lasting
memories: his loving mother, Caroline Johnson; father, Edwin Leon Potillo, Jr.;
three children, Tyheem Potillo, D'Sean Potillo, and Miracle Potillo; two
grandmothers, Gladys Johnson and Odessa Potillo; two grandfathers, Melvin
Johnson, Sr. and Edwin Leon Potillo, Sr.; two great-grandmothers, Caroline
Griffin and Ethel Robinson; two uncles, Melvin Johnson, Jr. and Maurice
Potillo, Sr.; five aunts, Kia Johnson, Natalie Johnson, Patricia Johnson, Kim
Potillo, Lisa Potillo; and two dear people, Delores Ragsdale and Emmanuel
Holmes, who he regarded as second parents. As well as a host of other
relatives and dear devoted friends.
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May God continue to comfort you and your family. You have our
sympathy during this time of bereavement.##imported-
begin##Family of Howard Potillo##imported-end##
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My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
(2Corinthian 1:3-4) Due to the many unforeseen occurrences that
brings tragedy to our lives Jehovah God promises one day soon
Death will be no more (Rev 21:3-4) and his son Jesus Christ have
been given the authority to bring all those in the memorial tombs
back to life. John 5:28-29 Just think there will come a time not only
will death be no more but Jehovah promises that no one will have to
say I’m sick according to Isaiah 33:24. I feel the need to express
these words of hope because so many of us today treasure the gift
of life and we do all we can to maintain it to hold on to it. That is why
it hurts so badly when our loved ones die. With so many of us
desiring life today no matter how good or bad it is we still want life
here on earth. No one looks forward to that time of death. That is
why I am under obligation by the spirit and love of God to share that
hope that is in our near future that the righteous shall inherit the
earth and reside upon it forever according to Psalms 37: 29 along
with the above stated promises on a paradise and peaceful earth.
We all can hold true to this everlasting promise because Isaiah
states all the words Jehovah have spoken WILL NOT RETURN
WITHOUT RESULTS. What a wonderful prospect for our future
especially enlight of the fact that Hebrews 6:18 States of God, it is
IMPOSSIBLE for him to lie.##imported-begin##Carter##imported-
end##
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I make a promise to you that your son will never forget you. With
love you will always remain our hearts. I believe that God brought
his warrior soldier home to fight all the battles in heaven that could
not be fought on earth, your strength was needed elsewhere and
hopefully we'll meet again. Love Lauren##imported-begin##Lauren
Holmes##imported-end##
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This man was my dad i love him with all my hart and evry day i think
of him and i miss him and i know he miss me to.##imported-
begin##tyheem##imported-end##
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Birthdays, Holidays, are the worst days...I love and miss my only
begotton son, Leon, my gold " Nuggett",... I Love and miss you,..But
what keeps me going, is... looking at, being with, watching them
grow...the three precious angels, that unique have distinct
characteristics of You.. Like Tyheem, He loves sports, and being a
leader...and he looks so much like you, that I can do nothing but
pray that God Grants Me Time On This Earth To Be There When
He's Accepted into the NFL ,,,,Something that I know you are
looking down and guiding him to do. D'Shaun...He's reminds me of
you when you used to talk and be so proper and intellectual.. and I
know you are looking down on him and Saying " That gonna be my
Teacher ". And last But not least, the daughter that you were also
blessed to have shared a distint part of You with, in her I see the firy
side of you Nugget, she is time enough for this world and for All
Three Of The Precious Angels You Left To Keep Me Knowing For
The Rest Of My Life on This Earth, I Will Never Be Alone, I A Part
Of You in Each One Of Them...I Love And MIss You Nugggett.
Love, You Mother Caroline Johnson, ...ContinueI carry you
everywhere I go...##imported-begin##caroline johnson##imported-
end##


