“No more suffering, no more pain.
May your genuine soul rest in peace.”

“We love you”

Until We Meet Again
We think about you always,
we talk about you still, ‘
you have never been forgotten, _ .
and you never will. - -
We hold you close within our hearts

and there you will remain,
to walk with us through our lives

our guardian angel
until we meet again.

~ Saturday, December 17, 2022
Family and Friends Viewing 1:00 - 4:00 |
Watson’s Funeral Home e
10913 Superior Avenue
Cleveland, Ohio 44106
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David C. Thomas Jr. BKA Bucky was born in Cleveland, Ohio
to his loving parents the late David C. Thomas and Bobbie J. Steel on
November 20, 1968.

On December 5, 2022, he received his wings, after battling Lung
Cancer for two years, God spoke and said no more pain my son It’s time
to come home.

Bucky was the youngest of nine children: six girls and three
boys. Three sisters preceded him in death, Sandra, Rita, and April; and
grandparents all of Cleveland, Ohio.

Bucky was a part of the Cleveland Public School District, where
he had plenty of friends that admired his since of humor. He was a cool
guy, funny, witty, just lovable to everyone he knew. He would always
make you laugh and you didn’t have a sad day around him.

Bucky worked in the food industry at “That Place Restaurant” on
Bellflower Road.

Bucky loved Hard Rock and Roll music and would always play his
invisible drums in the air as he bobbed his head jamming to his beat.

Bucky leaves to cherish his memories his Mother Bobbie J.
Steel; two brothers, Darryl of Cleveland and Mario Steel (Renee) of
Baltimore; three sisters: Irone, Renee, and Pamela all of Cleveland, and
a host of nieces, nephews, and great nieces and nephews, and his best
friend Barry Rucker.

“Rest Brother Rest in God’s loving Arms”

The LORD is my shepherd, I shall not want. He makes me
lie down in green pastures. He leads me beside still waters.
He restores my soul. He leads me in paths of righteousness
for his name's sake. Even though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, 1 will fear no evil, for you are with

me, your rod and your staff, they comfort me. You prepare
a table before me in the presence of my enemies, you anoint

my head with oil; my cup overflows. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall
dwell in the house of the LORD forever.



