
Pallbearers 
   Eric Strain                                              Trent Moseley 

   Roderick Moseley                                              Ronald  Burks 

   Jamal Taylor                                          Terrall Taylor 

 

Flower Bearers 
  Tara B. Wright                                        Toni L. Mitchem 

  Venet S. Roberts                                                  Kiara Russell 

  Beverly Varner                                                    Bonnie M. Watkins     

 
Interment 

Minor Hill Cemetery 
 Flint City, AL 

 
 

God Saw You Getting Tired 
With tearful eyes, we watch you as you were slowly slipping away 

And though we loved you dearly, we couldn’t help you to stay. 

God saw you getting tired, when a cure was not to be  

So He wrapped his arms around you, and whispered, “come to me” 

You didn’t deserve what you went through, So He gave you rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful and free from pain, 

We could not wish you back to suffer that again. 

         

**THERE WILL BE NO REPAST 
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1981 ~ 2019 

To everything there is a season and a time to every purpose under the 
heaven.  Ecclesiastes 3:1 

A Time to be Born:  Brad was born on August 4, 1981 in Morgan 

County-Decatur, AL to Rose Strain McDaniel and the late Rev. Larry 

McDaniel. 

A Time to Live:  Brad received his education in the Decatur City 

Schools graduating from Decatur High School.  At a young age, he 

became a member of Hills Chapel C.P. Church where he participated in 

the youth choir and the Young Voices of Faith.  He was an avid Auburn 

fan.  Some of his enjoyments were riding his motorcycle, playing gaming 

systems and hanging out with his cousins.  He had tremendous love for 

his family.  Brad worked at General Electric for a number of years until 

his health began to fail. 

A Time to Mourn:  Brad was preceded in death by his father; his 

brother, Timothy; his grandparents, James and Rebecca Strain and 

others. 

A Time to Die:  The Lord and Savior Jesus Christ came in on his wings 

of love and took Brad to his heavenly home on Monday, October 9, 2019 

at Decatur Morgan Hospital-Parkway Campus. 

A Time to be Remembered:  Brad  leaves to cherish his memory: his 

loving mother, Rose S. McDaniel; two brothers, Larry McDaniel Jr. and 

Jason (Brittany) McDaniel all of Decatur; two uncles, Glenn (Martha) 

Strain of Huntsville and Arthur Strain of Somerville; four aunts, Dora 

(Millard) Powers, Janice Johnson, Jennifer Strain all of Decatur and 

Patricia (Albert) Douglas of Madison one great-aunt, Emma Wilder of 

Huntsville; one niece, Mikayla McDaniel; five nephews, Emmanuel, 

Tyree, Austin, Tayshaun and Jaylen;  and a host of cousins, other 

relatives and friends. 

 

  Prelude 

 

  Processional 

 

  Song and Prayer                 Elder Curtis Cross 

 

  Selection                  Krishanda Wooten 

                           Brenda Strain 

         Christopher Strain 

                Adrain Strain 

 

  Scripture Readings- 

        Old Testament           The Rev. Dr. G. Lynne Herring 

                             New Testament                     The Rev. Jackie Morrow 

 

  Acknowledgment                                        Tanya S. Edwards 

 

  Selection 

 

  Eulogy                                                         The Rev. Dr. Willie Cowan 
                   Hill’s Chapel CPCA ~ Decatur, AL 
 

  Selection 

 

  Closing Prayer 

 

  Recessional        

         

  

 

 
  

 

 

 



Sweet Memories . . .  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sweet Memories . . .  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I am saddened as I write these words.  

For I am also broken with the reward of my Dear Brother Brad  

going Home! 

No more Sundays chillin with Jason & Brittany on Mom’s porch. 

No more riding out with Dre and making these motorcycle 

engines roar. 

No more talks with me of what might be good or bad. 

No more laughing with the niece and nephews. 

(you want a whooping?) 

If he had to, he would ask. 

We shall all miss Brad; our very essence aches 

And to us is broke 

But in this one thing, we should all find 

Strength, peace and comfort 

Brad is no longer in pain, his worries are done 

The race Brad was given, he ran and won. 

He is now with His Dad (Larry) and 

His brother (Tim) starting a Family Reunion 

That we shall all come to be in. 

And once we are, shall all have Completeness Again. 

Rest for now Brother; You are missed and loved. 

But we know the day is to come we shall again 

All be one. 

REST IN PEACE BRO 

Larry McDaniel Jr. 
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Strength, peace and comfort 
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The race Brad was given, he ran and won. 

He is now with His Dad (Larry) and 

His brother (Tim) starting a Family Reunion 

That we shall all come to be in. 

And once we are, shall all have Completeness Again. 

Rest for now Brother; You are missed and loved. 

But we know the day is to come we shall again 
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