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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
We, family of the late
Mpr. Horace B. “Mr. K” Kelly

Words cannot express our gratitude for the love, prayers,
visits, phone calls and other expressions of kindness

during our hours of bereavement. Our family would like to
especially thank Alacare Home Health and Hospice, Brown
Nursing Home and Staff. Special thanks to Sharon Daniels,
Kenneth Daniels, Latavion Daniels, Deleland Price, Sharn-
va Ransaw, Doris Russell, Thelma Blackman, Mack How-
ard, Arthur Kelly, Veola Parker, Juliet Turner and James
Border for their help rendered in caring for our loved one.
The Shelton and Carr Family, St. John A.M.E. Church
Family and Armour’s Memorial Funeral Home Staff. May
GOD exceedingly bless you.

FINAL ARRANGEMENTS ENTRUSTED TO:

Armour’s Memorial Services
1465 N. Central Avenue/P.O. Box 24 |—Alexander City, Alabama 3501 |
256.234.2776 phone | 256.234.0259 fax
www.armourfuneralhome.com | Email: armourfh@gmail.com
Darrell Armour, Manager

\ Demetrius Armour, Director ’
Mrs. Hattye M. Armour, Director/Owner

Home Going Service for

Mr. Horace B. ‘Mr. K’ Kelly
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Sunrise d'L Sunset
June 10, 1926 4 January 18, 2019

Funeral Service

Wednesday, January 23, 2019
1.00 PM.

St. John A.M.E. Church
Goodwater, Alabama 35072

Rev. James McCoy, Pastor
Officiating

Armour’s Memorial Funeral Home Staff, Directing
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Prelude
Processional

Song

Soft Music
Family

Lebron Spradley

Scripture Readings:

Old Testament

New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Ministry in Song

Obituary

Rev. Jesse L. Mayes
Rev. Oress Shelton

Rev. Oress Shelton

Xaveria Price

Read Silently

Reading of Poem His Journey’s Just Begun Darlene Kelly

As A Friend
Reflections
Acknowledgements
Song

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment

Repast

Laura Shelton-Carr
2 minutes Please
Louise Russell
Lebron Spradley
Rev. James McCoy
Lebron Spradley

St. John A.M.E. Church
Goodwater, AL

St. John A.M.E. Fellowship Hall

Remembering Horace B. “Mr. K” Kelly

Mr. Horace B. Kelly was born on June 10, 1926 to the late Mr.
Henderson Kelly and the late Mrs. Mary E. Kelly of Goodwater,
Alabama.

He joined St. John A.M.E. Church at an early age; in which he
also served as a deacon and on the usher board. He was a faith-
ful servant until he was no long able to attend due to health. He
retired after working several years as a cement mason.

Horace departed this life at his residence on Friday, January 18,
2019.

He was preceded in death by two Brothers: Mr. H.D. Kelly and
Mr. James “Jack” Kelly and Sister Willie C. Patterson.

He leaves to honor his memories, one son Mr. Horace Lee Kelly,
one granddaughter Mrs. Shavonne (Dexter) Wyckoff, one grand-
son Mr. De’Andre L. Kelly and one great-grandson Mr. Jamarri-
ous D. Kelly all of Montgomery, Alabama. Five sisters: Ms.
Mary G. Kelly, of Godwater, AL. Mrs. Voncile Ridgeway of Pell
City, Alabama. Mrs. Doris Russell of Alexander City, AL. Mrs.
Thelma (James) Clark of Mt. Vernon, New York. Mrs. Juliet
Turner of Talladega, AL. A brother-in-law, Mr. Wilbert Thomas.
A special devoted niece Sharon Daniels of Goodwater, AL. And
a host of nephews, nieces, relatives and friends.

A Letter from Heaven

When tomorrow starts without me and I'm not there to see,
If the sun should rise and your eyes all filled with tears for me

1 wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today;
While thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say.

1 know how much you love me as much as I love you;
And each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart
For every time you think of me, I'll be right here in your heart.

His Journey’s Just Begun

Don’t think of him as gone away his journey'’s just begun,
life holds so many facets this earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting from the sorrows and the tears
in a place of warmth and comfort where there are no days and
years.

Think how he must be wishing that we could know today
how nothing but our sadness can really pass away.

And think of him as living in the hearts of those he touched...
for nothing loved is ever lost and he was loved so much.

Your loving sisters

You Meant So Much

You meant so much to all of us You were special and that's no lie
You brightened up the darkest day And the cloudiest sky

Your smile alone warmed hearts Your laugh was like music to hear
I would give absolutely anything To have you well and standing near

Not a second passes When you're not on our minds
Your love we will never forget The hurt will ease in time

Many tears I have seen and cried They have all poured out like rain 1
know that you are happy now And no longer in any pain.

Until we meet again,
Nieces and nephews



