


Order of Service
Organ Prelude..................................................................................................................

Processional ....................................................Ministers, Family, Deacons & Deaconess

Family Visitation..........................................................................10:00 AM – 10:30 AM

Scripture Reading:
ISAIAH 43:1-3 ........................................................................................GWEN DAUGHERTY

JOHN 16:20.............................................................................................. LORITA SHANNON

Prayer of Comfort..................................................................Pastor Jacqueline Matthews

Musical selection.................................................................................“Thank You Lord”

Acknowledgements/resolutions ................................................................ Linda Franklin

Reflections ......................................................................... PLEASE LIMIT TO 2 MINUTES

Obituary ................................................................................................Vanessa Thomas

Musical selection............................................................................... “Going Up Yonder”

Eulogy ................................................................................................Dr. C.J. Matthews

Recessional.......................................................................................................................

Interment
Riverside Cemetery

3607 PEARL ROAD, CLEVELAND, OH 44109

Pallbearers
Family & Friends

THE FAMILY OF RAY A. WILHOITE WISHES TO EXPRESS OUR SINCERE GRATITUDE FOR THE MANY

EXPRESSIONS OF LOVE, PRAYERS, CARDS, FLOWERS, VISITS, AND PHONE CALLS. WE DEEPLY APPRECIATE

YOUR KINDNESS AND SYMPATHY DURING OUR TIME OF GREAT SORROW.











Obituary
Ray Anthony Wilhoite was born to James and Viola (both preceded him in death) on

December 31, 1958, in Cleveland, Ohio. He attended East High School and graduated in
1976. In 1979, he met his soulmate Patricia Allen at State Jewelry's and Distributors. They
dated and then got married on May 22, 1982. From this union, their first child Desiree' was
born. He started working for the Post office in 1986 as a letter carrier. He wore many hats
at the post office, including Union Stewart and Supervisor. In 1993, their second and final
child Krystal was born.

Ray played in many softball leagues and coached various teams with the help of his
long-time friends, Donald and Larry. He later started several teams with Donald. He enjoyed
going to Comic-Con with his nephew Kenny. Each year they would work on their costumes
and dress up accordingly. Each year on his birthday, the family would get together and have
the annual all-night Monopoly game event with trophies and lots of fun. Ray was known for
his DJ skills and would entertain and make people dance and smile with the music he played
at various events with "no requests." He loved to watch movies and told you everything about
the movie while you were watching it. He was the smartest, most intelligent man you will
ever know, just ask him.

Education was very important to him. He always pushed everyone in the family to get
their diploma. Ray went on to continue his education graduating from Tri-C in 1990. He
was an unpublished author. In the last couple of years, Ray began prepping for the "SHTF,"
and became known as the Urban Grandpa Prepper. He had his own YouTube channel and
aided and assisted his many faithful subscribers. He even started his own urban garden. He
was an advent Cleveland sports fan.

He leaves behind to cherish his memories; his wife Patricia, his children Desiree'
(Mike) and Krystal, his grandson Jamie, his siblings, Joe (preceded in death), Betty (Archie
preceded in death), James (Theresa), Vanessa, Vernon (preceded in death), and Tanja. His
in-laws Larry (preceded in death), Barbara (Eusabio preceded in death), Michael (preceded
in death), and Nichole (Cedric). A host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and "countless" friends.
He also leaves behind his grandpups Max, Guinea Pig, and Indigo.

LOVINGLY SUBMITTED

THE FAMILY



Services of Comfort entrusted to:

Watson’s Funeral Home
WWW.WATSONSFUNERALHOME.COM

10913 Superior Ave. ~ Cleveland, Ohio 44106
Telephone (216) 721-0066

Dear Dad,

You always said the hardest thing to do is to live and the second hardest thing to do is live with someone else. You didn't know
that for me, that wouldn't be true. The hardest thing for me to do is to live without you. I never expected you to be gone this soon or
abrupt. My life is completely shaken up. You never said I'm leaving, you never said goodbye. You were gone before I knew it, and only
God knows why. Some days I can hear your voice and I turn to see your face, but in my turning it seems the sound has been erased.

Dad, you could talk for hours and hours. You could talk through awkward silence or even a good movie I've never seen before. I
used to think it was a curse and would make jokes about your never-ending stories "where's the off switch" or "remove the batteries".
As I got older and now, I realize it was a blessing to be able to sit and listen and soak up the wisdom you had to share, the random
moments of your childhood and growing up around 79th, your post office stories, even modern day events that you knew about. You
would tell me “You’ll never meet a smarter, more intelligent man than me". You knew so much about so many different things, and
I know now you just wanted to leave part of you with me.

Remembering you is easy, I do it every day but missing you is a heartache that never goes away. I thought I was okay, but I'm
not. I'm not okay with your death, just filling my time with distractions, then it hits me again. You're gone, I'm never going to see you
again. You were more than an amazing father and incredible grandfather; you were a loving husband dedicated to taking care of your
family. An empty house, an empty chair, a father’s love is no longer there. Nothing can ever take away the love my heart holds for
you. Our fond moments I will cherish every day. You and mommy were always a firm foundation through all of my life's storms. A
sturdy hand to hold onto in times of stress. It's hard for me to wake up every morning knowing you are not with us anymore. My world
is incomplete without you. You prepared us but still I'm not ready to let you go.

I MISS YOU SO MUCH DAD AND I LOVE YOU

YOUR YOUNGEST DAUGHTER, KRYSTAL

Life will not be the same without you.
From everything you did and

everything, you planned to do. I will
truly miss you. From your infinite

wisdom,
To your multiple idioms

No one can replace what you
have done for me in life.

You raised me to be a strong,
intelligent woman – no regrets.

I wish we had more time to laugh and
celebrate; however,

God called you home too early.
I was never able to say goodbye, but it
is never too late to admit mistakes and

tell you how much you mean to me,
and you have greatly influenced my

life.
Love you always, Dad.

~DESI

In my heart your memory remains.
Carrying you with me, I’ll find myself
smiling as I think of your smile. I’ll
find peace cause I know that you are
safe. I’ll never go anywhere without bus
fare cause you told me so. I’ll find
someone to love me, the way that you
loved her. I’ll remember the talks we had
when you told me you were proud of me.
I’ll always keep a beat in my heart from
the music you played. We are going to
miss you, Ray.
Until we meet again.

LOVE YOU ALWAYS – NIKKI


