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Sunrise

March 1, 1933

Sunset

June 26, 2020

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call,

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day

To laugh, to love, to work or play;
Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that peace, at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with memories of joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss.;
All these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I’ve savored much;

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief;

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me
God wanted me now, He set me free.
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Order of Service

Prayer

Scripture

Song of Celebration

Words of Comfort

Prayer

Final Viewing

Cecil Stevenson was born on March 1, 1933 in Wynnewood,

Oklahoma to  Beauty B. Stevenson and Monroe Stevenson.

Cecil was a very kind man. He was well known in the

community  and was loved and cherished by his family.

Cecil spent his professional life as a roofer and was active

well into the latter years of his life.

His departure from this life was not met with sadness but as

a celebration and a tribute to a life well lived.

Cecil leaves to cherish his memory four adult children and three

sisters; and a host of other relatives and friends.

Obituary

23rd Psalm
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in

green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul:

he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name’s sake. Yea, though

I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for

thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a

table before me in the presence of mine enemies; thou anointest my head

with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me

all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

“Beyond Life’s Gateway”
There’s an open gate at the end of the road,

Through which each must go alone,

And there is a light we cannot see,

Our Father claims His own;

Beyond the gate our loved one finds

Happiness and rest,

And there’s comfort in the thought

That a loving God knows best.


