
Pallbearers 
Bro. Keon Bro. Matthews     Bro. C.J. 

Bro. Sean Bro. Andrew      Bro. Chris 

 
 

Flower Girls 
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Interment 
Decatur City Cemetery 
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     103 13
th

 Avenue, NW 

           Decatur, AL 35601 

           www.reynoldsfh.com 

 

 

 

 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 

 

When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

 

Miss me a little-but not too long 

And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that we once shared 

Miss me-but let me go 

 

For this is a journey that we all must take 

And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the Master's plan 

A step on the road to home 

 

When you are lonely and sick of heart 

Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrows in doing good 

deeds. Miss me but let me go.  

Author: Anonymous 
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12:00 P.M. 

 

 Be Blessed Church of Grace 
Decatur, Alabama 

 

 

Pastor Willie Pickett Sr., Officiating 
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Obituary 
 

Mr. Cecil Davis was born May 15, 1945 in 

Scottsboro, Alabama to the late Andy and 

Idabelle Davis. He was raised by the late John 

and Ezzie Clark in Bibb County, AL. 

 

He confessed Christ at an early age. He 

married Patricia Ann Jones Davis of Decatur, 

AL. He had six sisters, Ruthie Clark, Patricia 

Clark (Thad), Norma Gean Hunter Underwood 

(Kin), Arleta Hunter Pratt (Eugene), Maxine 

Stabler Goode (George); one brother, James 

Clark  (Debben), all of Brent, AL. 

 

He worked at Dixie Midwest as a truck driver 

for 28 years. After retiring he continued to 

drive for the church until his health began to 

fail. He went on the road one last time and the 

finally gave it up.  He was a loving and 

devoted husband and father to all of his 

children! 

 

He leaves to cherish his memory: his loving 

wife, Patricia Ann Davis of Decatur; loving 

children, Tyrone, Penny Davis of Phoenix, 

AZ; one step-daughter, Tasha Stabler Cutts 

(C.L.); and a host of nieces, nephews and 

grandchildren. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If Tears Could Build a Stairway 

 

If tears could build a stairway 

And memories a lane. 

I would walk right up to Heaven 

And bring you back again. 

 

No farewell words were spoken, 

No time to say “Goodbye”. 

You were gone before I knew it, 

And only God knows why. 

 

My heart still aches with sadness 

And secret tears still flow. 

What it meant to love you- 

No one can ever know. 

 

But no I know you want me 

To mourn for you no more; 

To remember all the happy times 

Life still has much in store. 

 

Since you’ll never be forgotten, 

I pledge to you today- 

A hollowed place within my heart 

Is where you’ll always stay. 

 

Author: Unknown 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
 

Processional 
 

Selection            Bro. Hood 
 

Scripture       Elder Samuel Foster 
 

Prayer        Bishop Barry Strong 
 

Solo             Elder Neal White 
 

Remarks         Friends and Family 
 

Obituary       Read Silently 
 

Acknowledgment        Min. Brenda Cosby 
 

Selection            Bro. Hood 
 

Eulogy             Pastor Willie Pickett, Sr. 
 

Solo            “Take Me to the King”        Bro. Jr. 

 
23

rd
 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 path 

 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 prepareth 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. 
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