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The family of the late Mr. Johnny H. Spivey acknowledges
with deep appreciation the many comforting messages, floral
tributes, monetary contributions, food and other expressions
of kindness shown during our hours of sorrow. May God
bless each of you. Special thanks to AlaCare Home Health
and Hospice in Alexander City, AL
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ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional.............ccooiuiiiiiiiiiiii e Soft Music
SEleCtion........o.vvuieiiiiiii i Early Rose Choir
Scriptures:

Old Testament..............cccovviiiiiiiiiiiinininin Rev. Al Lawson
New Testament........................... Rev. Dr. Emerson Ware, Jr.
Prayer..........ccoooiiiii Rev. Thomas Kelly
Selection. ... ...ocuviuiiniii i Early Rose Choir

Reflections (2 minutes please)

Words of Encouragement................... Rev. Dr. Eddie L. Hunter
SEIECtion .......eeneei i Early Rose Choir
Acknowledgements.................c.ociiiinn Patricia Buchannan
Eulogy .....cconvenniiiiiiiii Pastor D. A. Wilson

Recessional

Remember my friends,
my family, as you pass by,
as you are now, so once was |.
As | am now, soon you will be,
so prepare for death and follow me.

Repast: Early Rose Fellowship Hall

OBITUARY

Mr. Johnny Howard Spivey was born in Tallapoosa County Alabama
on May 23, 1951 to the late Mr. Johnny Spivey and Mrs. Mary K.
Spivey.

He was united with the Early Rose Missionary Baptist Church and
served faithfully until his health failed.

On June 30, 2001 he was united in Holy Matrimony to Beatrice
Spivey and to this union eight children were united.

Mr. Spivey departed this life on Saturday, February 24, 2018 in his
home. He was preceded in death by his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Johnny Spivey and a sister, Irene Spivey Grubbs.

He leaves to cherish his memories, wife, Mrs. Beatrice Spivey of
Alexander City, AL. Five sons: Johnny Spivey, Jr, Melvin Adamson,
Billy Joe (Rhonda) Laney, Kenny Adamson all of Alexander City, AL;
Michael Walker of Washington, DC. Three daughters: Shareka
Adamson, Katrina Smith, Janica Lawson all of Alexander City, AL.
Four siblings: Mr. Robert L. (Gwendolyn) Spivey of Pensacola, FL;
Mrs. Clara (Henry) Johnson and Mrs. Geraldine (L. C.) Russell both
Jeff (Tanya) Buckner of Alexander City, AL. A father-in-law, Mr.
Johnny Benson of Birmingham, AL. A mother-in-law, Ms. Lavinia
Smith of Alexander City, AL. An uncle, James Smith, an aunt,
Johnnie Mae Richardson both of Alexander City, AL. A godchild,
Jessica Norris of Alexander City, AL. A host of grandchildren, great
grandchildren, nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

n Law’nj Memmy

Dad

He never looked for praises
He was never one to boast
He just went on quictly working
For the ones he loved the most.

His dreams were seldom spoken
His wants were very ﬁ:w
And most of the time his worvies

Went unspoken too.

He was there.... A ﬁrm /‘buna’ah’on
T/:rouy/r all our stovms of /tﬁ'
A st‘uraé/ hand to hold on to

/n times af stress and .stfrz'fe.

A true friend we could turn to
When times were good or bad
One of our greatest blessings
The man that we called Dad.

N

God’s Garden

God looked around His garden And He found an empty place.
He then looked down upon this Earth, and saw your tired face.
He put His arms around you and Lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful, He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering, He knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never Get well on earth again.
He saw the road was getting rough, And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed your weary eyelids, And whispered “Peace be thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you But you didn’t go alone,
For part of us went with you, The day God called you home.

-Your Nieces and Nephews




