
 

 
Honoring the Journey 

 

 
 

Mrs. Thelma McNeill Lewis 
 

SUNRISE: November 19, 1917                      SUNSET: August 25, 2021 

 

 

Wednesday, September 1, 2021 

1:00 p.m.__ 

Graveside Services: Community Rest Cemetery 

 

Officiating:  Pastor CL Edmonds 



 

 

The Order of Service 

 
 

Gathering           …………………………………………        Ministers and Family 

 

Song 

 

The Scriptures 

 

Prayer                 ……………..…………………………          Pastor C.L. Edmonds 

 

Song 

 

Words of Comfort          ……………………………….          Pastor C.L. Edmonds 

Jones Chapel Missionary Baptist Church 

Red Springs, North Carolina 

 

 

Committal          ………………………………………..          Pastor C.L. Edmonds 

 

Words of Thanks 

 

Benediction          ………………………………………          Pastor C.L. Edmonds 

 

 

Recessional 

 

 

For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand. 

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: 

Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, 

shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love His appearing.   

II Timothy 4:6-8 

 

 
 



 

The Obituary 
 

Thelma McNeill Lewis was born on November 19, 1917, to the late Annie McEachern 

McNeill and John Dancy McNeill in Robeson County, North Carolina.   
 

 

Thelma McNeill was born 52 years after slavery ended (1865) and 7 months prior to 

World War I (April 1917). Her DNA lineage reports Nigerian, Sierra Leonean, West 

African, and Maasai ancestry among others.  During her lifetime she saw progress and 

lived in an era of American strife including the Civil Rights movement, World War II, 

the Vietnam War, and countless other events. Her lifespan depicted a rich living history.  
 

She attended Robeson County Schools and from an early age attended Jones Chapel 

Missionary Baptist Church and remained a faithful member until her passing.  She was 

also a supporter of several other churches in her community and could be counted on to 

contribute usher and other “willing worker” services.  She enjoyed being active and was 

employed throughout the Red Springs area as a domestic worker.  
 

 

In her younger days, she would be seen walking throughout areas of the town to conduct 

her business affairs.  Seldom would she accept a car ride from anyone because she loved 

to walk and was known as a “power walker” even before its health popularity. 
 

Thelma was one of the matriarch’s of “Black Bottom,” where she lived throughout her 

life.  Time spent with her served as a living history lesson of nearly a century’s past.  

Affectionately known as “Mrs. Thelma” to her community, she had a passion to serve.  

She enjoyed gardening and crafts and loved to take her nieces and nephews along with 

her to pick berries and grapes as well as gather vines for wreathmaking.  She developed a 

fondness for canning and made the “best” grape rind jelly and watermelon rind pickles 

you ever tasted.  Thelma also loved to raise different types of animals as pets and had her 

own mini barnyard which adults and children loved.   
 

 

She was preceded in death by her husband Gilbert Lewis and son, William Leon McNeill.  
 

 

Thelma loved her family and showed them through servanthood.  As a mother, she was 

passionate and protective towards the care of her son Tyree Sheldon “Shelton” Lewis. 

Likewise, she expressed her maternal devotion through the love she showed to her nieces 

and nephews.  She will be remembered for many things, among them her distinct voice 

and infectious laugh. She leaves to cherish her fond memories, Son: Sheldon Lewis of the 

home, Special Daughter in Love: Phyllis Regan; Granddaughters in Love: Quisha (Brian) 

O’Neal and Shatanna Bostic; four great Grandchildren in Love: Dahzyor Powell, Brion 

O’Neal, Braven O’Neal, and Jace Holman - affectionally referred to as “my boy.”  Nieces 

and /nephews: Joyce Rotan, Elzenia Blakes, Mamie Smith Williams, Sallie Dickerson, 

John (Olivia) Chambers, Robert (Franna) Chambers and Nora (Ronald) Carter as well as 

a host of great nephews, nieces and other relatives and friends. 
 



 
I’ve Gone Home 

 

We were all put here for a reason, and just for a time - we know not how long.  We wait for the 

day we will leave this place, live the life that’s pleasing to Him, a life that’s heaven bound. 
 

I’ve watched you through the years how you admired beauty and was always kind to all, there 

were tough times - you kept going, waiting on the Lord, but strong enough not to fall.   

He saw you were tired and even feeling down. He did what He does for all His Faithful servants. 

He called His Angel home. 
 

I know you’re looking and smiling at all the wondrous sites that you see, and asking the 

questions just so you would know, is all this beauty for me? 

You can never hide from me and yes all that you see is for you, don’t worry anymore about 

opening anymore doors, for now you will stay with me, for this is your home now and all that 

you see is yours.                                                                                          Mamie C. Williams 

 
 

 
 

Pall Bearers 

Friends of the Family 

 

Interment 

Community Rest Cemetery 
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