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ACKNOWLEDGMENT
The family wishes to express
gratitude for the many acts bestowed
upon them by you, which includes
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ORDER OF SERVICE

PRESIDING............ Dr. Rev. Samuel Norman, Sr.
PROCESSIONAL.................... Clergy and Family
SELECTION......ccevvivineennneen. Center Grove Choir
SCRIPTURES READING
Old Testament...................... Min. Shirley Blue
New Testament................ Min. Nancy Monroe

PRAYER OF COMFORT ....Center Grove Minister
SONG/SOLO ....ccvveenn, Center Grove Choir

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS & OBITUARY READING
................................ Min. Rosalind Patterson

REMARKS ...... Freddie McPhaul, Carla McMillian

SONG/SOLO......ccccvuneennnennn. Shalette Livingston
EULOGY ............... Dr. Rev. Samuel Norman, Sr.
VIEWING .......ccoviiiiiiiiiiiie. Funeral Directors
RECESSIONAL.........ccoveevnneene. Church Cemetery
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THE OBITUARY

e“')/l?(zaa e/’f//ae .///(' SJceeel was born
in Hoke County, North Carolina on October
11, 1926 to John Henry McPhaul and Novella
Wade McPhaul. God called her into eternal
rest on Monday, February 19, 2018 at Autumn
Care in Raeford, NC.

She often shared stories of her childhood
and younger years. She always talked about
working on the farm with her father. She
worked hard throughout her lifetime doing
various jobs. Her last employment was with
House of Raeford, where she retired. She
opened her home to many of her nieces and
nephews and raised them as her own children.
She always spoiled her grands because she
would never tell them “No”. She became a
member of Center Grove Missionary Baptist
Church at an early age.

She leaves to cherish her memories: her
loving and devoted daughter, Annie Mae
McMillan (Charles) of Raeford, NC; six
grandchildren, Jerry McMillan (Lolita) of
Hampton, VA, Janice Winston (Maurice) of
Raeford, NC, Bernice McMillan (David) of
Raeford, NC, Charles McMillan (Carla) of
Greensboro, NC, Gloria McMillan of Raeford,
NC and Kathleen Singletary (Leroy) of
Raeford, NC; twelve great grandchildren and
three great-great grandsons; a host of nieces
and nephews, who lovingly called her “Aunt
Ro Mae”.
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A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest,
It broke our hearts to see you go,
God only takes the best.

They say that memories are golden,
Well maybe that is true,
But we never wanted memorics,
We only wanted you.

Your life was love and labour,
Your love for your family true,
You did your best for all of us,

We will always remember you.

We sat beside your bedside,
Our hearts were crushed and sore,
We did our duty to the end,
‘Til we could do no more.

In tears we watched you sinking,
We watched you fade away,
And though our hearts were breaking,
We knew you could not stay.

Our lips cannot speak how we loved you,
Our hearts cannot tell what to say,
But God only knows how we miss you,
In our home that is loncly today.



