What is a Brother?

A person who is there when you need him;
someone who picks you up when you fall;
A person who sticks up for you when no one else will;
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A brother is always a friend.
[ Love You Brother

Your Loving Sister
Margaret L. Owens Dixon
St. Albans, New York

We Love You!

You gave no one a last farewell,
Nor ever said good-bye.
You were gone before we knew it,
and only God knows why.
A million times we will miss you.
A million times we will cry.
If love alone could have saved you,
You never would have died.
In life we loved you dearly.
In death we love you still.
In our hearts you hold a place,
no one else can fill.
It broke our hearts to lose you,
but you didn’t go alone,
for part of us went with you,
the day God took you home.

Your Loving Family
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Curtis Davis
Dwayne Dikes
William McAuley
Lynwood Bryant
David Sneed
Willie Newby

Otis Cameron
Kenny Wright
Sylvester Cameron
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Pineview Christian Center

~Repast will be served in the McBride Fellowship Hall
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps
you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there. Perhaps you spoke the
kindest words that any friend could say. Perhaps you were not
there at all just thought of us that day. Whatever you did to
console our hearts, we thank you so much, whatever your part.
May God continue to bless each of you and keep you in His care.

~The Family~

Professional Services Entrusted To:

LC/L@#A %wica/ %@

719 Wall Street
Sanford, North Carolina 27330
Phone: (919) 776-4345 / Fax: (919) 776-0911

www.knottsfuneralhome.com

May 17, 1940

November 16, 2019

I have fought a good fight,
I have finished my course,
I have kept the faith:
2nd Timothy 4:7

Celebratié
Sunday, Novemb&§24, 2019
2:00 PM

White Oak Missionary Bapt
1428 Tim Currin Road%
Lillington, North Carolina 2754 6w

Rev. Dr. Keith M. Owens
Eulogist




Organ Prelude
Processional ................oooiiiiiinl L, Clergy & Family
Scripture Reading:
OLD TESTAMENT ............ Rev. Dr. Barry O. Shoftner
NEW TESTAMENT ................. Rev. Eudora Womack
Prayer of Comfort ................... Rev. Dr. Barry O. Shoffner
Remarks
SO0 Sis. Dorothy Matthews
Acknowledgments & Obituary............... Sis. Doris Starkey
Selection .........coovvviiiiiiiiiiiinn... Sis. Dorothy Matthews
Eulogy .....covviii Rev. Dr. Keith M. Owens
Selection .........ccoovvviiiiiiiiiiiinnn. .. Sis. Dorothy Matthews
Prayer of Relief ............................ Rev. Eudora Womack
Recessional

White Oak Church Cemetery
Lillington, North Carolina 27546
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I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course,
I have kept the faith: 2nd Timothy 4:7

Mr. Silous Isaiah “Buddy” Owens, the son of the late Jerry
Owens, Sr. and the late Metres Ray Owens was born May 17,
1940 in Harnett County. He quietly took his Heavenly flight on
Saturday morning, November 16, 2019 at Westfield Rehabilita-
tion and Health Center in Sanford, N. C. at the age of 79 years.

He was educated at Johnsonville High School and graduated in
1962. He retired from Sanford Tobacco Company.

Everyone knew and loved him for his sweet personality. He
would always help everyone he met. He loved all of his nieces
and nephews, just like his own and would do everything he

could for them. That’s the kind of person he was.

He joined and attended White Oak Missionary Baptist Church

and served wherever he was needed until his health failed.

He was preceded in death by two sisters, Mary Willa Owens
Kelly and Mattie Ruth Owens Shoffner, three brothers, James

C. Owens “J.C.”, Roosevelt Owens and Jerry Owens, Jr.

He leaves to cherish his sweet memories: four sisters, Margaret
O. Dixon (Paul) of St. Albans, NY, Doretha O. Nelson (Larry)
of Broadway, NC, Minnie O. Judd (Carlester), and Cleo O.
Bryant both of Sanford, NC; one brother, his twin Ezekiel
Owens (Annie) of Lillington, NC and a host of nieces,

nephews, relatives and friends that he loved very much.

Sunset and evening star and one clear call for me! And may there be no

moaning of the bar, when I put out to sea.



