ROl “Every Praise”
S R “Blessed Assurance”
Invocation ........................ Rev. Patricia McGeathey
R B TR ... ... ... Choir
Scripture
B estament ....0....ooeeeennn Bro. Donald Rocker
New Testament ..... Rev. Dr. Constance Wheeler-Evans
IRTIOTN. . oo Choir
Reflections
BEEREPITT 10T L S Sis. Algerene Jones
As a Family Member .... Sis. Mildred Outlaw-Warren
As a Church Member .............. Bro. Michael Finley

Acknowledgements and

Resolutions ...................... Sis. Charlene Taylor-Hill
BRlEtion .......................... Sis. Mary Ravnell / Choir
“I Know The Lord Will Make A Way”
Eulogy .............. Rev. Dr. David W. Green, Sr., Pastor
Recessional ............... “When We All Get To Heaven”
Suterment
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“Diase We Love PRomain With U~

Those we love remain with us for love itself lives on,
and cherished memories never fade
because a loved one's gone.
Those we love can never be more than a thought apart,
far as long as there is memory,
they'll live on in the heart.

The family of the late Alex McClain wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love,
concern and kindness shown to us during our time of
bereavement. Your thoughtfulness has meant so much
to us. May God bless each of you.

~The Family
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To everything there is a season, a time for every purpose
under heaven: a time to be born, and
a time to die.
~Ecclesiastes 3:1-2

Alex McClain was born on January 29, 1935 in Jacksonville, Florida to the
late George McClain and Carrie Berrian Williams McClain. He
transitioned from labor to reward on June 28, 2019 at St. Vincent’s
Hospital in Jacksonville, Florida at the bedside of his brother and
best friend.

Alex attended the public schools of Duval County. While working
in various industries he discovered that his passion was helping
people, in particular the elderly. This led to his decision to become a
Certified Nursing Assistant. Alex had an uncanny ability to reach
people which carried over in his volunteer services at Clanzel
Brown Senior Citizen and Mary Singleton Center. Later in his
Christian walk, he joined St. Stephen AME Church under the
leadership of then pastor, Rev. Dr. Michael L. Mitchell.

Alex was preceded in death by his parents, George McClain and
Carrie B. Williams McClain; siblings, Samuel Morgan and Lonnie
Morgan; and a daughter, Sheree McClain.

Alex leaves to cherish his memories a wife, Charlotte McClain of
Hobe Sound, Florida; four daughters, Cynthia Smith, Alexis,
Phyllis, and Karen McClain; a devoted brother, Johnnie McClain
(Geneva); four stepchildren, devoted cousins, Mildred Outlaw
Warren, Mr. & Mrs. Robert King and Estelle King; devoted friends, Sara
Davis, Algerene Jones, Evelyn Sims, Mr. Laverne Pullins, Betty
Williams and a host of nieces, nephews, grandchildren, great-
grandchildren, great great-grandchildren, cousins, other relatives
and friends..

We are confident, yes, well pleased rather to be absent from the
body is to be present with the Lord.
2 Corinthians 5:8

’%‘Zﬁe Plan of the Master Weaver”

Our livg are but fine weavings that God and we prepare, each
life  becomes a fabric planned and fashioned in His care. We
may not  always see just how the weavings intertwine, but we
must trust the Master’s hand and follow His design. For He can
view the pattern upon the upper side, while we must look from

underneath and trust in Him to guide.

Sometimes a strand of sorrow is added to His plan, and though
it’s difficult for us, we still must understand that it’'s He who fills
the shuttle. It’s He who knows what’s best, so we must weave in
patience and leave to Him the rest.

Not till the loom is silent and the shuttles cease to fly, shall God
unroll the canvas and explain the reason why. The dark threads
are as needed in the Weaver’s skillful hand as the threads of
gold and silver in the pattern He has planned.




