
Mr. Christopher Harris
July 4, 1976 - October 3, 2020

Christopher Devon Harris was born on July 4, 1976 at St. Michael's Hospital in
Milwaukee, Wisconsin to the parents of Diane and Joseph Harris Jr. He was
the second oldest son of five children. Chris received his formal education
from Whitnall High School and graduated in 1995. After graduating, he
attended Milwaukee Area Technical College for the Culinary Arts Pro- gram.
The most joyous moments he loved having was spending time with his
daughter, Iyonna. He had a passion for cooking, music, movies, and animals.
In his free time he enjoyed gathering with his close family and friends. One of
the most important aspects of his life was God. Chris was a very spiritual
person and he put God first in his life. Chris was preceded in death by his
grandparents, his father, Joseph Harris Jr., his stepfather, Mason Weathers,
and his mother, Diane Harris. His memory will be greatly cherished by his
daughter, Iyonna Harris, his siblings, Marc (Hernisha Robinson) Harris, ofTex-
as; Joey Harris, Falana Weathers, Nikki (Lance Bond) Weath- ers, and
Brandon Weathers- all of Milwaukee, WI. A very special cousin: John Burks,
and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, 
nephews, loving relatives, and friends.



Cemetery Details

Northwest Cremation Services

6630 W. Hampton Ave.
Milwaukee, WI 53218

Previous Events

Service

OCT 16. 4:00 PM - 6:00 PM (CT)

Northwest Funeral Chapel
6630 W. Hampton Ave
Milwaukee, WI



Tribute Wall
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Millennium Man - October 13, 2020 at 11:55 PM

My name is Chester LeBron I was there when my nephew was born
I actually was able to see him come into the world with his father
and my best friend Rudell Montgomery. I will never forget it because
it was the 4th of July of the bicentennial. Joe Harris, his father was
my big brother, mentor, and OG that loved and trusted me and
Monty enough babysit and care for his sons and took care of his
dogs. Lil Chris, as he was called, was and will always be, my "
Bicentennial negro " ! I didn't see Marc his Big Brother come into the
world, but I was there with Joe when Mark was born as well. He will
truly be missed!

andrea cunningham - October 12, 2020 at 08:25 PM

I’m really going to miss my friend. We met in 1995 but lost contact a
year or two after that. Then we re-connected on FB in 2018. Chris
was such a special person. He always wanted a kid and was so
happy to show me pictures of his daughter when we re-connected.
He was kind and would text me everyday and tell me, “Good
morning and to have a blessed day.” We would talk about life and
family. He loved his family so much. He cared about everyone and
everything and would give you his last. I would be on the phone with
him and he would see people on the street and would give them
advice or see if they needed help with anything. I would say who are
you talking to and he would say, “I don’t know just some person in
the street who looked like they needed help”. We would laugh every
time we talked. He told me I was his best friend. Chris wanted a
good life for his kids. I know he is at peace now. I know he wouldn’t
want me to cry or be sad but I can’t help it. He will truly be missed
and never forgotten.



TW
Turquoise Weathers - October 25, 2020 at 08:27 PM

I’m his sister Falana th I appreciate ty our kind words about my brother


