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Freddie Lee McCloud, 91, of Rahway, NJ passed away on 
December 17, 2020 in Robert Wood Johnson University Hospital, 
Rahway, NJ.  He was born on November 9, 1929 in Montgomery 
County (Buffalo), GA to the late George and Fannie 
Rawls-McCloud. He was the youngest of their eleven children.
Freddie grew up in Montgomery County and was educated in the 
local public school system. Later, in the early fifties, he joined the 
Army and served during the Korean War. Freddie Lee’s military 
duty was kitchen and cooking details (he was an excellent cook). 
Occasionally, he would reminisce about the time he served on 
active duty in Greenland. The highlight of his recollection was 
talking about how cold it was there. It was ironic that when 
Freddie was honorably discharged from military service he would 
relocate from the warmth of Georgia to the cold 
winters of New Jersey. 
After moving to Elizabeth, NJ in the mid-fifties he acclimated 
and comfortably made it home. He had close family, hometown 
friends, and new relationships that helped the process of adopting 
New Jersey as his new home state.
As fate would have it, one of these new relationships would 
eventually become Mrs. Freddie Lee McCloud. Rosa Mae (Rose) 
and Freddie Lee (Freddie) fell in love and was married. They lived 
in Elizabeth for some years and later relocated to Rahway, NJ. He 
was a member and attended Liberty Baptist Church, Elizabeth NJ. 
Freddie was a caring and good husband and a loving and dedicat-
ed father to their son, Tyrone. 
He enjoyed being with and hanging out together with selected 
family members and friends at parties and entertainment spots. 
Freddie Lee was an avid sport’s fan who loved to attend games or 
watch them on TV. His teams were the San Francisco Giants, 
Philadelphia 76ers, and Dallas Cowboys. He was not a ‘happy 
camper’ without TV. Watching TV became his favorite past time.  
He loved the old westerns/cowboy shows and movies.
Early in life Freddie had various kinds of employment. He later 
became a faithful employee of Allen & Company; a company that 
provided interior parts for the auto industry. He retired after many 
years of dedicated service because of a medical condition.
Freddie Lee leaves to cherish his memory his sons, Tyrone 
McCloud of Rahway, NJ, and Alfonso Smiley of Atlanta, GA; his 
only living sibling, Sonnie McCloud (Rosetta, deceased) of Miami, 
FL; and a host of nieces, nephews, relatives, and friends.  

Psalm 139
O Lord, you have examined my heart and know everything 
about me. You know when I sit down or stand up. You know my 
thoughts even when I’m far away. You see me when I travel and 
when I rest at home. You know everything I do.
You know what I am going to say even before I say it, Lord. 
You go before me and follow me.

You place your hand of blessing on my head. Such 
knowledge is too wonderful for me, too great for me to understand! 
I can never escape from your Spirit! I can never get away from 
your presence!

If I go up to heaven, you are there; if I go down to the grave, you 
are there. If I ride the wings of the morning, if I dwell by the 
farthest oceans, even there your hand will guide me, and your 
strength will support me.

I could ask the darkness to hide me and the light around me to 
become night - but even in darkness I cannot hide from you. 
To you the night shines as bright as day. Darkness and light 
are the same to you.

You made all the delicate, inner parts of my body and knit me 
together in my mother’s womb. Thank you for making me 
so wonderfully complex! Your workmanship is 
marvelous - how well I know it.

You watched me as I was being formed in utter seclusion, as I was 
woven together in the dark of the womb. You saw me before I was 
born. Every day of my life was recorded in your book. 
Every moment was laid out before a single day had passed.

How precious are your thoughts about me, O God. They cannot be 
numbered! I can’t even count them; they outnumber the grains 
of sand! And when I wake up, you are still with me!

O God, if only you would destroy the wicked! Get out of my life, 
you murderers! They blaspheme you; your enemies 
misuse your name.

O Lord, shouldn’t I hate those who hate you? Shouldn’t I despise 
those who oppose you? Yes, I hate them with total hatred, for your 
enemies are my enemies.

Search me, O God, and know my heart; test me and know my 
anxious thoughts. Point out anything in me that offends you, and 
lead me along the path of everlasting life.

Obituary

Musical Prelude  .............................................................................  

Final Glance  ....................................................................... Family

Selection      ........................................................“Wave My Hand” 
Lee Williams & the Spiritual QC’s

Prayer of Comfort.  ........................................ Pastor Zal Walton

Scripture  .......................................................................... Joe Lane  
 Old Testament: Isaiah 41:10
 New Testament: Roman 14:8-9

Music Selection    ............................................................. “God Is”
 Rev. James Cleveland & Southern Calif. Community Choir

Acknowledgements & Cards    .............................  Marlene Lane

Reflections  .......................................................  Family & Friends

Psalm 139    ......................................................................  Joe Lane

Obituary     ...............................................................  Jeff McCloud

Selection  ...........................................................................  “Power”
 Tommy Ellison & the Singing Stars

Eulogy  ............................................................. Pastor Zal Walton

Benediction  ..............................  “When We All Get to Heaven”
 Al Mcalpin

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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