
Lorna Buchanan Birt
March 28, 1947 - March 13, 2026

No obituary found for this tribute.



Previous Events

Visitation

APR 4. 10:00 AM - 10:30 AM (ET)

Gentry-Morrison Funeral Homes - Serenity Gardens Chapel
3350 Mall Hill Drive
Lakeland, FL 33810
(863) 858-4474
t.hall@gentry-morrison.com
https://www.gentry-morrison.com/

Funeral

APR 4. 10:30 AM - 1:00 PM (ET)

Gentry-Morrison Funeral Homes - Serenity Gardens Chapel
3350 Mall Hill Drive
Lakeland, FL 33810
(863) 858-4474
t.hall@gentry-morrison.com
https://www.gentry-morrison.com/

mailto:t.hall@gentry-morrison.com
https://www.gentry-morrison.com/
mailto:t.hall@gentry-morrison.com
https://www.gentry-morrison.com/


Tribute Wall

LB

Gentry-Morrison Funeral Homes - April 03 at 03:25 PM

Gentry-Morrison Funeral Homes created a Tribute Video in memory
of Lorna Buchanan Birt

Lisa Birt - May 10 at 12:56 PM

Lisa Birt lit a candle in memory of Lorna
Buchanan Birt

Pauline Scott - April 08 at 05:06 PM

May the Lord continue to give you all the
needed strength



LB

Lisa Birt - May 10 at 12:53 PM

Today is especially hard because it reminds me of how much love,
strength, and light you brought into my life. You were not only my
mother, but my best friend, my comfort, and my greatest blessing.
There are so many moments I wish I could still share with you, so
many conversations I wish we could still have.

  
Not a day goes by that I don’t think of you or miss you deeply. Your
love continues to guide me, even in your absence. I am forever grateful
for every sacrifice you made, every lesson you taught me, and every
memory we created together.

  
Happy Heavenly Mother’s Day to my beautiful mother and best friend. I
love you endlessly, and I will carry you in my heart for the rest of my
life.  

 Your baby-Lisa



SP A Daughter’s Poem for Her Mother
 I was your first daughter,

 the one who watched your footsteps
 and later held your hands

 when yours grew tired.
  

Our home became a place
 where love moved quietly—
 in morning routines,

 in whispered prayers,
 in the soft way you called my name.

  
I cared for you

 the way you once cared for me,
 and though the days were heavy,

 your spirit stayed light.
 You would smile through the ache

 and remind me gently,
 “One day, there will be no more pain…

 no more tears.”
  

And now, Mama,
 as you rest in God’s perfect peace,

 I hold on to those words.
 I let them wrap around my heart

 like the comfort of your voice
 calling me from the next room.

  
I loved you with everything in me—

 every breath, every step,
 every long night and early morning.

 And I would do it all again
 just to hear you laugh,

 just to feel your hand in mine.
  

Though you have departed,



Sher Patterson - April 05 at 06:13 PM

your love has not.
 It lingers in the walls of our home,

 in the memories we made,
 in the quiet strength you left behind.

  
So rest now, My mommy—

 free from pain,
 free from tears,
 free in the arms of the One

 who promised you peace.
  

And I, your first daughter,
 will carry your light forward—

 grateful, honored,
 and forever yours.
  

With Love 
 Sher

Christopher Davis - April 04 at 01:37 PM

1 file added to the tribute wall

Christopher Davis - April 04 at 01:37 PM

Miss Lorna, You have lived a good life, you have fought a good
fight, now you are resting at Jesus feet. Sleep in Peace.



CH

Camille Hanson - April 04 at 02:06 AM

Today I honor my beloved aunt, whose love helped shape some of
the sweetest memories of my life. Growing up, the summers I spent
with her were filled with warmth, laughter, and a sense of belonging
I will always treasure. 

  
She lovingly called me her “pretty niece,” and those simple words
meant so much—they built confidence, love, and a bond I will carry
forever. 

  
Though I am not able to attend the funeral, my heart is there,
celebrating her life and the love she gave so freely. 

  
I am comforted by God’s promise: “The Lord is close to the
brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit.” (Psalm
34:18) 

  
Rest peacefully, Auntie. Your love lives on in me always



CH

Camille Hanson - April 04 at 02:05 AM

Today I honor my beloved aunt, whose love helped shape some of
the sweetest memories of my life. Growing up, the summers I spent
with her were filled with warmth, laughter, and a sense of belonging
I will always treasure. 

  
She lovingly called me her “pretty niece,” and those simple words
meant so much—they built confidence, love, and a bond I will carry
forever. 

  
Though I am not able to attend the funeral, my heart is there,
celebrating her life and the love she gave so freely. 

  
I am comforted by God’s promise: “The Lord is close to the
brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit.” (Psalm
34:18) 

  
Rest peacefully, Auntie. Your love lives on in me always

Tamika B - April 04 at 12:44 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall


