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Obituary 
 

Clyde Wayne Young Sr. was born August 10, 1956, in Mt. Hope, 

Alabama, to Johnnie Clyde Jackson and Minnie Frances Young 

Gholston. His stepfather was W. C. Gholston. He departed this life on 

May 19, 2017 at Decatur Morgan Hospital. Clyde was one of eight 

siblings. 
 

He confessed Christ at an early age and served on the Deacon Board at 

his present church, Providence Missionary Baptist Church for 18 years. 
 

Clyde was a 1975 graduate of Mt. Hope High School where he excelled 

in football, baseball and basketball. He later coached his children in 

these areas. 
 

He was married to his loving and devoted wife of 25 years, Loretta 

Turney-Young.  Clyde had two sons: Clyde Young, Jr. and Christopher 

Blake Young. 
 

He was preceded in death by his parents and stepfather; a brother, 

Charles Young and a sister, Syble Young. 
 

Clyde leaves to cherish his memory:  his wife, Loretta Turney-Young, 

Moulton; two sons, Clyde Young, Jr (Sunny) of Moulton, and 

Christopher Blake Young (Kendra) of Decatur;  four grandchildren, 

Khyla Jane’e Young, Lunden Alyse Young, Carter Wayne Young and 

Jordyn Resse; six siblings, Doris Taylor (Keith), Aliquippa, PA, James 

Otis Young, Pittsburgh, PA, Mildred Gholston, Trinity, AL, Yvonne 

Gholston, Birmingham, AL and Sampson Gholston (Tracy), Madison, 

AL; and a host of other relatives and friends. 
 

His friends will tell you he’s in a better place. The rest will tell you he’s 

joking on everyone in Heaven. Nevertheless, he’s stress-free and at 

peace. We most cherished his sense of humor. He always had a name for 

everyone and a joke to go along with it. We will truly miss his wit and 

special sense of humor. We loved you. 

 

 

Order of Service 
 

Processional 

 

Prayer of Comfort…………………….…………….The Rev. Pat Dixon 

 

Holy Scripture………………..………………The Rev. Bryce Lipscomb 

 

Selection………………………………..……Freeman Tabernacle Choir 

 

Obituary………………………..…………………………..Read Silently 

 

Remarks………………..(2 minutes, please)……….……….Jim Roberts 

                      Willie Townsend 

                    Coach Teddy Reed 

           Marcus Hamilton 

 

Selection……………………………………...Freeman Tabernacle Choir 

 

Eulogy……………………………………..………..The Rev. Otis Dixon 

 

Solo………………………………………………………Clarrissa Butler 

 

Closing Prayer 
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To the greatest DAD in the world 

 
I’m writing you, hoping, somehow, someway, this letter reaches you in 

heaven… 

 

Everyone either loved to see you coming or loved to see you going. To know 

you is to love you, and you are loved by so many. Everyone knew when you 

were around that they might get talked about, but it was always out of love 

because as soon as you finished joking with them you’d be willing to give them 

the shirt right off your back. You were just that type of man, a great man!! 

 

You’re the funniest, most caring, and hardest working man I’ve ever known. 

You’ve always told me how proud you are of the man, and father I’ve grown to 

be, but what you didn’t know was that I learned EVERYTHING from you. 

You always told me, “Son, anything you want out of life you have to work 

hard for it” and ‘that a man takes care of his family.” The values that you 

instilled in me is what made me who I am today. Often times when I’m in a 

situation I’ll ask myself, “What would daddy do?” and it would help me make 

the wisest decision. You taught me so much just leading by example, and I’ll 

forever be grateful for that. 

 

As I spent the last few weeks in the hospital with you my body was drained, 

but I thought back to the times growing up how you never missed one game or 

important event in our lives. You were always there to support me, and my 

brother no matter what. All while working 8-12 hour days, 5-7 days a week, 

and I wanted to be there to do the same for you. You told me you would fight 

this battle until the end, and you went out swinging, never giving up. Yet and 

still that doesn’t make your passing any easier for us. What gets me through 

each day is knowing, one day I will get to see you again. 

 

Daddy, I can’t wait to be able to talk and laugh with you again. I just know 

you’re in heaven headlining your own comedy show, just save me a front row 

seat, Pops. This isn’t goodbye, it’s an “I’ll see you later!” I promise your 

memory will forever live on. We love you, and we will forever miss you. Rest 

in Paradise, Daddy!! Until I see you again… 

      Your Son, 

      Blake 
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The man. The myth. The legend.  Clyde would like to let you know that 

his work here is done. He received a call, a sort of offer you can’t refuse, 

for an appointment from which he will not be returning. This assignment 

comes with a huge sign-on  bonus, a reunion with family and friends he 

has not seen in a long time.  Job security is exactly 110 percent. His new 

mission takes him to a wonderful place where he will be praising,  

socializing, dancing, and joking to his heart’s content. Music, laughter 

and love are guaranteed.  Food is delicious and you never gain an ounce. 

He left detailed instructions for his wife and children to celebrate his 

mission here, which has now been completed.  Burger King and 

Walmart lost a loyal customer. His friends will tell you he’s in a better 

place.  Nevertheless, he’s stress-free and at peace. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thessalonians 4:13: 
 

Brothers and sisters, we do not want you to be uninformed about those 

who sleep in death, so that you do not grieve like the rest of mankind, 

who have no hope. 

 

Thessalonians 4:14: 
 

For we believe that Jesus died and rose again, and so we believe that 

God will bring with Jesus those who have fallen asleep in him. 
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