
Wayne Keith Lites
December 15, 1959 - October 22, 2025

Wayne Keith Lites, 65, of Newnan, Georgia, passed away on Wednesday,
October 22, 2025, at Newnan Hospital. He was born on December 15, 1959,
in Miami, Florida, to the late Raymond Pat Lites and Mattie P. Lites. He is also
preceded in death by his beloved wife, Judy Lites.Wayne grew up in
Hapeville, Georgia, surrounded by his four brothers and three sisters. Known
for his fearless nature, he was always the one who stood up to protect those
he loved. In his later years, Wayne settled in Newnan, where he treasured
spending time with friends and family and enjoyed riding his Harley.Wayne is
survived by his son, Jeremy Lites and Michelle of Newnan; his son, Nathan
and Ashley Lites; and his daughter, Ashley and Jake Ashley of Greenville,
Georgia. He is also survived by eight grandchildren and five great-
grandchildren.A memorial service will be held at 2:00 PM Sunday, October 26,
2025 in the chapel of McKoon Funeral Home, 38 Jackson St., Newnan, GA.
The family will receive friends one hour prior to the service. 

 Condolences may be expressed to the family at www.mckoon.com 
 McKoon Funeral Home & Crematory (770) 253-4580



Cemetery Details

McKoon Funeral Home & Crematory

38 Jackson Street
Newnan, GA 30263
care@mckoon.com
http://www.mckoon.com

Previous Events

Visitation

OCT 26. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

McKoon Funeral Home
38 Jackson Street
Newnan, GA 30263

Funeral Service

OCT 26. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

McKoon Funeral Home Chapel
38 Jackson Street
Newnan, GA 30263

mailto:care@mckoon.com
http://www.mckoon.com/


Tribute Wall

RO

McKoon Funeral Home & Crematory - October 25, 2025 at 01:33 PM

McKoon Funeral Home & Crematory created a Tribute Video in
memory of Wayne Keith Lites

Rosie - October 26, 2025 at 11:17 PM

3 files added to the tribute wall



RO Dear Ashley and family, 
 
Ashley, your dad rode roads not smooth, 
He also carried heavy loads, 
And though the world was not always kind, 
He still showed love in codes. 
 
A bow upon your mailbox bright, 
At Christmas, every year, 
And chocolates left on Valentine’s— 
His way to keep you near. 
 
He wasn’t rich in worldly ways, 
And life was not always fair, 
But deep beneath the struggle’s weight, 
His heart was always there. 
 
He couldn’t give you everything, 
Or make each dream of yours come true, 
But what he gave was something real— 
A piece of him in you. 
 
You carry all his fiercest parts, 
His humor, hope, and pride, 
The way he loved, the way he fought, 
He Still rides right by your side. 
 
He wasn’t measured by what he owned, 
Or battles left behind, 
For Pops was rich in every way 
That truly stands the test of time. 
 
His children were his greatest pride, 
His love, his true success— 
The legacy he left behind, 
Still shines through all of them, and is endless. 
 



Rosie - October 26, 2025 at 11:06 AM

Success is measured not by what we own, 
Nor treasures left behind, 
But by the legacy of love we give, 
And the hearts we leave entwined. 
 
Pops was the richest man of all, 
When you saw the love he left behind. 
Now Heaven holds his loving soul, 
His spirit is now safe above, 
 
Reunited with his truest heart— 
Forever wrapped in love. Forty-six years on earth and now eternity
they will never part, 
 
Pops, you will be missed here on earth, but we know you’re always
here, 
Remembered, Cherished and loved, always by the ones you held
dear. 
 
I Love you 
Rosie


