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Home Going Service

Of

Mrs. Valerie Joy Wright
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A Note of Thanks
	 From our family to your’s, Thank You so much 
for your visits, prayers and support. We pray that 
God showers each of you with an abundance of 
blessing.
	 Always remember, Family Matter.

The Wright, Jones and McGregor Family



The Obituary
	

	 Mrs. Valerie Joy Wright  was born  
to the late Carolyn Jean Williams and Jimmy 
Lawrence McGregor on November 7, 1960 in 
Hoke County. She was called to her eternal rest on 
Tuesday, September 4, 2018 at FirstHealth Moore 
Regional Hospital.
	 Valerie graduated from Hoke County High 
School in 1978 where she met her husband, Clyde 
Wright. They married on January 1, 1982. They 
share one daughter, Latoyia L. Oates and two 
beautiful granddaughters, Faith Marie Oates and 
Joy Allison Oates. Valerie was also blessed with 
a son, Titus McCrimmon and a host of foster 
children.
	 After rearing her children, Valerie returned to 
school where she completed her Bachelor of Arts 
degree in Theology, a Master in Divinity and a 
Master of Christian Education from Apex School 
of Theology. She was employed by the North 
Carolina Department of Corrections for 10 years 
and Alexander Youth Network for 17 years. 
	 During her adolescent years, she was a member 
of Mt. Calvary Church of God. As an adult, she 
served as a member of Faith Anointed Temple, 
but later became a member of Leach Springs 
Missionary Baptist Church. Valerie loved working 
with children and being with her family.
	 She was preceded in death by her parents and 
brother, Terry Durant McGregor.
	 Mrs. Wright leaves to cherish her many 
precious memories: her husband, Clyde Wright; 
one daughter, Latoyia L. Oates; one son, Titus 
McCrimmon; one bonus son, Freddie Thomas; two 

Order of Service

Musical Prelude

Processional................. Pastor/Minister & Family

Hymn.................................................Church Choir

Scriptures Reading
	 Old Testament.............. Rev. Glendia Black-Flippin
	 New Testament.....................Rev. Rayvonda Rowe

Prayer of Comfort.. Apostle Willie Mae Graham

Selection.........................................Church Choir

Church Resolution.................... Sis. Anita Hurst

Obituary Reading/Acknowledgments.......... 	
	 ..................................................Kimberly Knight

Solo............................................Shawna Monroe

Reflections/Remarks..........Deacon Clyde Hough

Selection.........................................Church Choir

Eulogy........................................ Rev. Bruce Hurst

Recessional............................Buie Funeral Home

Interment
Leach Springs MBC Cemetery

Raeford, North Carolina

granddaughters, Faith Marie Oates and Joy Allison 
Oates; seven siblings, Dennis McGregor (Burmer), 
Mary Ann Butts, Tony McGregor (Barbara), 
Jacqueline Rogers (Fenton), Kenneth Jones 
(Charleen), Marsha Smith and Steven McGregor; 
four “Sisters-Aunts”, Yvonne Miller, Joanne 
Bease, Madelyn Miller and Sharon Valentine 
(George); two uncles, Ronald Williams (Jean) and 
Howard Miller; four very special friends that she 
affectionately referred to as sister, Teresa Parker, 
Barbara Johnson, Katrine McDougald and Davetta 
Hurst; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, paternal 
siblings and friends.

If Roses Grow In Heaven
If roses grow in Heaven Lord, 

Please pick a bunch for us.
Place them in our Sister’s arms,

And tell they’re from us.
Tell her that we love and miss her,

And when she turns and smile,
Place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her for a while.

Because remembering her is easy,
We do it everyday.

But there is an ache within our hearts
That will never go away.

Your Siblings


