Franklin Morgan Epps

September 16, 1952 - June 18, 2021

Franklin Morgan Epps, age 68 of Conyers, died Friday, June 18, 2021. He
was preceded by his parents, Kyle and Beulah Epps. He is survived by his
daughter and son-in-law, Lori and Kevin Anderson; son, Steven Epps; brother,
Kyle Edward Epps, Jr.; nephews, Kyle Epps, Il (Jennifer), David Epps, Jason
Epps (Roanne). Frank was a teacher, musician, guitarist and a lover of
animals. He enjoyed watching shows about history, paranormal activity and
Bigfoot. A celebration of life will be Wednesday, June 30, 2021 from 5:00 PM
to 8:00 PM at the funeral home for friends and family. In lieu of flowers, please
make a donation to Girls Rock Camp Atlanta https://www.girlsrockcampatl.org/
donate. Condolences may be submitted on-line at www.scotward.com Scot
Ward Funeral Services, 699 American Legion Rd., Conyers, GA, 770-483-
7216.



Cemetery Details

Atlanta Crematory

1040-A Main Street
Stone Mountain, GA 30086

Previous Events

Service

JUN 30. 5:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Scot Ward Funeral Services at Green Meadow Memorial Gardens
699 American Legion Road
Conyers, GA 30012



Tribute Wall

Frank was a good friend and guitar teacher. | will miss Frank... he
was a great man and a very talented musician.

Michael Patrick - July 18, 2021 at 12:15 AM
I am so sorry for the loss of your loved one. | met Frank when he
played with the old dawg band. He was an awesome guitar player.
RIP Frank will miss your sense of humor the most.

Vicki Keiser

Vicki Keiser - June 28, 2021 at 03:08 PM

44 files added to the album LifeTributes

Scot Ward Funeral Services - June 28, 2021 at 01:56 PM



Frank was a great guy and a great friend. He was so down to Earth
and | really enjoyed spending time and hanging out with Frank.
Frank will be missed. Until we meet again. Rest with God my friend.
Your friend forever Joshua Babcock.

Joshua Babcock - June 24, 2021 at 08:18 PM

I knew Frank from working at McKibben Music and then for a short
time at Music & Arts. He was actually helpful in me getting the
second job. It made me more comfortable going to M&A because |
already knew somebody there. With the pandemic, we hadn’t seen
each other for almost a year so | was glad | got to see him for a
short time at M&A. We spent many hours over the years talking on
the phone talking about our problems. I'd like to say | knew him alot
more than | did but | can definitely say he was a great listener and
friend. One of his sayings that | will always attribute to Frank is, “
What’s goin’ on?” He always tried to uplift your spirits by saying that.
I’'m still shocked by his passing because he was optimistic that he
would beat this on earth. | hope you are at peace now buddy!

Joanie - June 23, 2021 at 09:35 AM

I am Frank's 1st cousin and I'll always remember as children he
came to visit our home after he had been to the Great Smoky
Mountains and Cherokee Reservation. My Uncle and Aunt (his
parents) had bought him a "tomahawk" made from a river rock in
Gatlinburg. As | was laying on our couch out of the blue he whacked
me in the head with it. To this day | don't know why (lol). RIP cuz.
Love.

John Philip

John Barker - June 21, 2021 at 06:29 PM



Frank was a great friend, | played and partied with him for many
years in the late 70’s to early 80’s before moving to Los Angeles. |
spoke to him while he was in the hospital, and we shared some
hilarious moments together for almost an hour. Frank was one of a
kind, smart, and insanely talented on the guitar. I'll never forget him,
and | will continue to honor him by demonstrating the weird faces he
would make, which would always send us into fits of laughter. Miss
you Frank, and I'm glad you didn’t suffer long. Godspeed.

Jason Keene - June 21, 2021 at 06:11 PM



