
John C. Harris
May 8, 1957 - February 12, 2020

John C. Harris passed away February 12, 2020 with his three loving sisters by his side.
He had been failing in health for the past 5 years. 

John was born on May 8, 1957 to the late Hubert C. and Ruby Evans Harris. 
 

John is survived by his sisters, Rose Kingston of British Columbia, Canada, Mary Baker of
Hernando Beach, Florida and Brenda Harris of Bucyrus, Ohio. He is also survived by his
brother, Charles Harris of Tampa, Florida; paternal aunt, Shirley Harris McGhee of
Bucyrus, Ohio and numerous nieces, nephews and cousins and by his beloved dog,
Dohicky. 

 

John loved working on cars and trucks of any kind and spent alot of time on his Harley
Davidson. He lived in the Colorado Springs area for most of his adult life and returned to
Bucyrus in 2011. He had many friends in the area as well as on Facebook. Until his health
declined, he enjoyed being with his friends and family, having cookouts, and just generally
hanging out. John was a gentle soul who just wanted everyone to have a good time. 

 

At Johns request, he will be creamated and he didn't want services. However, a
celebration of John's life will be held at a later date.
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Sheila Johnson Hart - June 08, 2020 at 12:16 AM

John, I love and miss you, I just can't believe your gone , you will always have a
special place in my , We sure had a lot of fun together, ill bet your mama is so
Happy to have you with her, my heart is with your sisters now as they go through
the pain of losing you! You were so loved bet ole dohikey misses you. God I
loved that dog! Miss you Cuz, see ya on the other side soon, Sheila

Cheyenne rush - February 18, 2020 at 11:52 PM

My uncle John was one of the coolest peeps I ever met. To
him.. I was "girlfran" and "princess" I am truly grateful to
have spent some of my most bitter sweet teenaged years
with him. Xoxoxox

Trisha Cooper (aka Patty) - February 18, 2020 at 09:47 PM

One of my best memories of John (aka Johnny) is when we were all in our teens.
We came to Bucyrus for a visit. We all sat up most of the night playing Monopoly.
John would say, "Let's hit the eats!" He was so funny! He will definitely be missed.


