
 

Your First Born 
 

 

You said to me just two days before you left, you will never know how much you love a person until they are gone. 

Every day since you left those words keep replaying in my mind.  We didn’t have the perfect relationship, but you 

were my father and I was your first-born child.  Things didn’t go as we wanted them to in the beginning, but God has 

a funny way of working things out just in time. 

 

Thanks to God I don’t have to go on saying; “I should have, I could have, or I waited too late.” “All things work 

together for the good of them who love the Lord…” I’m more like you than I ever wanted to admit. But, I thank God 

that I inherited so many great things from you. I never met a stranger and sometimes I don’t know when to stop talking. 

I have a great love for Jesus Christ and a heart for music. Last but not least, I can be the most stubborn person in the 

world at times.  On this day I’ll say “good-by, and take your rest”. Thank you because you never gave up on us and if 

either one of your children called, you were coming, no matter the day or the hour. 

 

I will always treasure the memories that we were finally able to make together. I know you have already found someone 

to talk to, and I know you have found a piano or organ to play. I’ll see you in the morning. 

Love, Your First Born 

Deja 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To My Love 
 

Dear Pops! Just one more time I wish I could hear your voice saying, “I love you Jessie”. Just one more time I wish I 

could pull up at your house and see you walking in the yard. But, unfortunately life will not give me that choice.  A 

piece of my heart was snatched out and taken away. My SUPER HERO, my go to person, my best friend, and my 

twin.  Pops, your unconditional love, and that smile is irreplaceable. I am so saddened that you slipped away. You’re 

my angel and I’ll always hold you close to my heart.  You left this world way better than you found it. You never 

lacked appreciation for this world’s beauty or failed to express it. You looked for the best in others and gave the best 

you had. Good-bye just seems like forever, so I’ll say, “See you later”. 

Love Always, 

Your Baby Girl - Jessie 
 

 

 

 

 



Obituary   
 

 

Mr. Larry Donnell Stover, Sr. was born October 2, 1956 to the late Mr. Dave Leonard Stover and the late Mrs. 

Willie Mae Sears Stover.  He passed from this life into eternal rest on December 2, 2018. 

 

Donnell accepted Christ at an early age and joined Moulton Heights Missionary Baptist Church.  Donnell was a talented 

gospel singer and gifted musician, which was a God given talent, as he never formally studied music. Over the decades, 

Donnell played the piano and organ for several gospel groups and served as Minister of Music for multiple church 

choirs.  Donnell was a very generous man.  He was generous with his smile, his talents, such as grilling and working 

on cars.  He loved people. In fact, he never met a stranger.  He loved to talk and laugh, and if you wanted a long 

conversation, especially about our Lord and Savior, Donnell was your man. He was also an avid hunter and fisherman. 

 

He was a graduate of West Morgan High School, where he excelled in the sports of basketball and football. He was a 

thirty-year employee of General Motors Corporation, from which he retired on January 1, 2014.  Best of all, Donnell 

loved God, and close to his heart were his three outstanding grandboys. 

 

On February 22, 1980, he was united in holy matrimony to Levolia Draper of Somerville, AL, and to their union two 

children were born, Larry Donnell Stover, Jr. (Zakiyyah) and Jessica Jeanell Stover (Terry).  He also has another 

daughter, Deja Latwand White (Shannon). 

 

He was preceded in death by his parents; sister, Beverly Stover. 

 

Along with his immediate family he also leaves to cherish his memory: his siblings, James Stover (Ethelene) of South 

Carolina, Leonard Ann Stover Jones of Harvest, AL, Gwendolyn Madden (Percy Lee), David Lee Stover, Willie Floyd 

(Annie), Irish Ann Stover Strain, Tony Joe Stover (Diane) all of Decatur, AL; three grandsons, Jaquayivous Donnell 

Stover of Kansas City, MO, Tyree Demond Ellison and Terrick Lamar Thomas, both of Decatur; two uncles, Charles 

and LC Sears both of Decatur; one aunt, Geneva Martin of Decatur; four brothers-in-law, James, Calvin, Richard and 

Alfonza Draper; three sisters-in-law, Ada Melton, Marvelene Faulk, and Orell Dillard; lastly, he leaves a host of nieces, 

nephews, other relatives and friends to cherish his memory.        

                

               

            

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
 

 

Prelude 

 

Processional                                  Funeral Directors, Ministers and Family 

 

Selection                       Choir 

 

Reading of the Old Testament                  The Reverend Homer Cater 

 

Reading of the New Testament                                                                                The Reverend Grady Gill, Sr. 

 

Solo                   Carolyn Strong 

 

Prayer of Comfort                    The Reverend Robert Pearl 

 

Solo                                         The Reverend Grady Gill, Sr. 

 

Acknowledgment                                                                                                   Victoria Thomas 

 

Solo                            Deja King 

 

Poem                      Jessica Stover 

 

Selection                        Choir 

 

Message of Hope              The Reverend Willie Mangrum 

 

Selection                       Choir 

 

Recessional              

               

               

               

           


