
CELEBRATING THE LIFE & LEGACY OF 

Friends & Family 

With the greatest appreciation, we express our sincere thanks 

for every act of kindness and expressions of sympathy shown 

during the transition of our loved one. Indeed, each of you have 

been a great comfort to us and have shown us that we are not 

alone during this difficult time. Words are inadequate to ex-

press our sincere gratefulness. May the richest blessings of the 

Lord continue to rain upon each of you. 

 
-The Family 
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When God created me, he knew exactly what type of Big 

Brother I needed. Someone strong, fearless, caring, funny, 

stubborn, resilient, a survivor, and a protector. He knew that 

one day he would call you home. 

 

On Tuesday, that call came. 

 

I admit that I was not ready. I wish I had more time to thank 

you for helping my mother raise me into the person I am to-

day. I wish I had more time to say thank you for protecting 

me. I wish I had more time to tell you how honored I am to 

see how you progressed in life. I wish I had more time to tell 

you how proud I am of you for trying to right your past 

wrongs. 

 

There are many things we take for granted. I took for granted 

that you would always be there. Life is special and fragile, and 

it can be taken away in a minute, thus making every second 

precious. Ultimately, your willingness to be with our mother 

was greater than my selfishness to keep you here with me. 

 

I am not ready, and I don’t think anyone was; however, 

knowing that your suffering is over and you are in a better 

place will help us all cope with you no longer being here. 

 

-Tyrone Bethea  



To know my brother you had to love him. He was 

more than a person; he was a vibe. He always was a 

good time. He loved music and cooking which he 

thought he could do both better than me. 

  

I thought about the bank. When we pull up to                 

the window, we either making a withdrawal or a                

deposit. A lot of us sometimes withdraw so much 

from people and don’t deposit. My brother was a           

depositor. He deposited love, laughs, jokes, music 

and a hug if you needed it. If y’all are in here today,             

it’s because he deposited something into each one 

of you. Moving forward, let’s make sure we deposit 

something into each other and not withdraw.  

  

Big Bruh I Love You and I will forever be Pat Strong until we meet again! 

-Marcus Wicker 

 

Processional 
 

Solo 
 

Scripture: 

 Old Testament……………... Evangelist David McClurkin 

 New Testament………………….. Pastor Cynthia Williams 
 

Prayer of Comfort 
 

Solo………………………………………..……...Ms. Tonya McQueen 
 

Acknowledgements / Obituary 
 

Remarks………………………………………..……….2 Minutes Please 
 

Solo…………………………………………..……..Ms. India Berryman 
 

Eulogy………..…………………………Pastor Gerome Williams Sr. 

Church of Many Colors, Sanford, NC 
 

Recessional 

Mr. Patrick Shondal Bethea, age 47 of Sanford, 

North Carolina transitioned into eternal rest on 

Tuesday, October 19, 2021, at Central Carolina  

Hospital in Sanford, North Carolina. 
 

Patrick “PZO” Shondal Bethea was born to Clara 

Evelyn Bethea and Anthony Wicker on  March 10, 

1974, in Sanford, North Carolina.   
              

As a child, Patrick was intelligent, loved to wrestle 

with his friends, and breakdance. He was hard                  

headed and earned the nickname "Fat Head" for his 

stubborn nature. As he got older, he became very 

protective over his family and the people he loved. 

He grew into a no non-sense type of man and always 

defended his values and the people he cared about 

most.  
 

Patrick was hardworking. He enjoyed hobbies like 

fishing, cooking out, and listening to old-school               

music. He was proud of earning his Commercial 

Driver's License (CDL) in 2006 and took pride in 

driving trucks for Builder’s First Source. There  

were special people in his life that really wanted to 

see him win.  
 

Patrick accumulated a lot of friends during his life 

who adored him. Still, he most loved his eight                 

children,  Quanterris Baldwin, Patrina Bethea,              

Patrick Bethea, Patrice Bethea, Shondell Bethea, 

Daisjha Jackson, Kentrell Bethea, Kaliyah Bethea, 

and grandchildren, Amauri (grandson), Cayden,     

Cayson, Callie, Serenity, Malachi, Trent, Amauri 

(granddaughter), Josiah, and Patrick.  
 

Patrick is preceded in death by mother, Clara Evelyn Bethea and 

grandparents, Mable Bethea, James Bethea, Hazel Wicker, and 

Roy Wicker.  
 

Patrick is survived by his partner of 20 years, Crystal Hill; his           

siblings, Carol Smith, Patty Bethea, Tyrone Bethea, Anthony 

Wicker, Marcus Wicker, and Chris Wicker. 


