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Celebration
Honoring the Life of 

Alpha
Nov. 29, 1979

Omega
June 29, 2020

Cordell Raushaun
SPRUILL

“Shaun”

LIFE IS BUT
 A Stopping Place

Life is but a stopping place, a pause in what’s to be,
A resting place along the road, to sweet eternity.

We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,

We all were meant to learn some things, but
 never meant to stay...

Our destination is a place, far greater than we know.
For some the journey’s quicker,

For some the journey’s slow, and when the
 journey finally ends, we’ll claim a great reward,

And find an everlasting peace,
Together with the Lord.

– AUTHOR UNKNOWN

Your wings were ready, but
our hearts were not...



Order of Service

Precious Memories
Cordell’s Life...

Processional . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Clergy and Family

Invocation

Hymn

Scripture Lessons . . . . . . . . . . .Elder Daphine Hanna
		  Old Testament . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Psalm 23

		  New Testament . . . . . . . . . . . . .John 14: 1-6

Song of Tribute . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . “FELT”
By Antione and Cordell

Acknowledgements . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Willie Spruill

Reflections . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Family and Friends
(2 Minutes Please)

Obituary . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Willie Spruill

Words of Comfort . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Rev. Leon Carter

Benediction . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Rev. Leon Carter

Recessional

Cordell Raushaun Spruill of 
Fayetteville, North Carolina transitioned 
on June 29, 2920. He was born November 

29, 1979 in Tarboro, North Carolina to Mack and 
Janice Spruill. Cordell was a loving son.

He graduated from 71st High School in 1998. Cordell 
was one of the major star players on the basketball 
team at 71st. He attended North Carolina A&T 
University 1998-2000. 2001 Cordell completed 
Retails, Salesperson and General Merchandise at the 
Turner Job Corps Center in Albany, Georgia. Cordell 
graduated from Fayetteville Technical Community 
College in 2015 with an Associate Degree in Applied 
Science, Business Administration, Marketing and 
Retailing. Additionally, he completed numerous 
Continuing Education courses ie. Sales and Customer 
Service, Marketing and Retailing Management, 
Business Foundations and E-Marketing at Fayetteville 
Tech.

Cordell started his clothing line ETICOPO 
(Elevating The Inner Conscious Overcomes Possible 
Obstacles) in September 2018. He loved singing, 
rapping, dancing. art design, and cooking.

He was a member of Simon Temple Baptist Church 
and the church basketball team.

Cordell is survived by his mother, Janice Spruill and 
father, Mack Spruill of Fayetteville, NC; his daughter, 
Shawnna Spruill of Fayetteville, NC; brothers, 
Antione Spruill (Tiffany) of Roanoke Rapids, NC and 
Mack Tiger Spruill, Jr. (Tara) of Stockbridge, GA; 
two special friends, Cora King and Adam Cooney, a 
host of uncles, aunts, relatives and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. 
Perhaps you sent a floral wreath, if so we saw it there. 
Perhaps you were not there at all,  just thought of us

that day. Whatever you did to console our hearts;
We THANK YOU so much whatever the part.

THE SPRUILL FAMILY

To My Special Friend
ADAM COONEY
I L O V E  Y O U

Miss Me, But Let Me Go 

When I come to the end of the road,
And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a room filled with gloom,
Why cry for a soul set free!

Miss me a little, but not for long,
And not with your head held low,

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me but let me go. 

For this is a journey we all must take,
And we each must take alone. 
It’s all part of the master plan,

A step on the road home. 
When you are lonely or sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know, 
Laugh at the fun things we used to do. 

Miss me, but let me go.


