
T. C. Gordon Jr
January 4, 1941 - November 30, 2015

T. C. Gordon, Jr. was born January 4, 1941 to T.C. Gordon Sr. and Mrs. Inez
Mae Gordon in Louisiana. He was one of eight children born to this union. T.
C. Gordon Jr. transitioned from earth to glory on Monday, November 30, 2015
at 12:05 am. 

 He professed a hope in Christ at an early age. After moving to Austin, Mr.
Gordon joined McKinley Heights COGIC, under the guidance of,
Superintendent Williams. He attended public school in Louisiana. T. C.
Gordon, Jr was employed with Travis State School until he retired. Mr. Gordon
was a great impression to all that knew him. He was known for his big smile
and laughter with family and friends. Even thou Mr. Gordon was ill, he danced
until the end. The staff of River City, always stated, “T.C. was the life of the
home.” 

 He was preceded in death by his parents, one sister, one brother, and son.
T.C. Gordon, Jr. leaves to cherish his memories his daughter, Felicia Gordon,
four grandchildren all from Alexandra, Louisiana, three sisters, Susie, Mildred,
and Kathy, all of Alexandra, Louisiana; two brothers, Robert, from New
Orleans, Louisiana, Milton from Alexandra, Louisiana, a very special lady in
his life for over 25 years, Ms. Wilmer Edwards, better known to T.C. (aka) “Ms.
E”, his extended family, Barbara Crawford (Michael), Wilma Jean, George
Walker (Charlotte), a special friend, Jeff Baker, and a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends. T. C. was a loving and caring
person.





Previous Events

Celebration Service

DEC 11. 1:00 PM (CT)

King-Tears Mortuary, Inc.
1300 East 12th Street
Austin, TX 78702



Tribute Wall



SB

October 06, 2023 at 07:08 AM

T. C. Gordon Jr
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To the family of Brother T. C., I would like to offer my condolences. I
pray that God would give you His peace that surpasses all
understanding. 
 
I would like to say that i was in awe the very first time I heard
Brother T.C. testify to God healing him from brain cancer I was so
amazed. I was so encouraged because he testified to God's
goodness every chance he got. I never witnessed him sad or upset
because he was enjoying life as God wanted him to.He will certainly
be missed but never forgotten. We love him, but God loves him
most. 

  
BBlessings 

 Sadie Bell


