
 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS                                                                                                                       

Family and Friends 
 

What’cha crying for?                                                                                                                                                            

You knew one day I’d have to go.                                                                                                                           

Maaaaaan, I’m telling you, it’s beautiful up here.                                                                                                            

Just like I thought it would be.                                                                                                                                              

I’m with my Daddy and my Father.                                                                                                                                    

The streets are painted gold and boy who ever did’em, they shollll, did a good job.                                              

I thought I might have to do something when I got here,                                                                                                     

but looks like everything is already done.                                                                                                                            

They were just waiting on me to check things out.                                                                                                   

I know I left kinda quick; maybe you wish I’d stayed a little longer.                                                                                        

But I’m telling you, it’s gonna be alright. Everything the word told us is true:                                                

God received me as soon as I came through the gates                                                                                                   

and what a joy to see Daddy and Tammy. I’m here with my two grandbabies too!                                             

Ya’ll do me a favor though, take care of Mama and my kids. Take care of each other.                                         

You know how much I loved you, but God, He loved me best.                                                                                    

Yea, man, Heaven is just what I thought it would be, so don’t be sad. I made it!                                                       

I’m watching over you though.                                                                                                                                               

I’ll love you forever!                                                                                                                                                       

Kirk 
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS                                                                                                           

We would like to thank each of you for your kind expressions of sympathy. The sudden loss of Kirk has been difficult               

for us all and your prayers, visits, telephone calls have helped to ease our grief.                                                                    

We pray that God will bless you richly.                                                                                                                       

The Family 

 Kirk H. Strother 



  

The Order of Service 

PROCESSIONAL                                                                                                                 

In the care of the Pulpit - Rev. John A. Tucker, Officiant 

SCRIPTURES:                                                                                                                                                         

 OLD TESTAMENT…………………………………………………………...PASTOR WILSON GIBBY                                             

 NEW TESTAMENT………………………………..…………………..MINISTER TERRY JOHNSON 

PRAYER OF COMFORT…………………………………………………….……………PASTOR MACK BOOKER                                                     

SELECTION…………………………………………………...WAINWRIGHT COMMUNITY MALE CHORUS                  

                 AND THE S & J GOSPEL SINGERS 

EXPRRESSIONS:                                                                                                                

AS A CHURCH MEMBER  -  SIS. DORA HOUSTON                                                                                      

OTHERS 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS………………………..…………………………………………………….…...APPOINTEE                   

SELECTION……………………….…………………………….WAINWRIGHT COMMUNITY MALE CHORUS                    

                                AND THE S & J GOSPEL SINGERS 

EULOGY……………………………………………………………………………..REV. JOHN A. TUCKER, PASTOR                   

Returned to the professional care of Banks Memorial Funeral Home 

RECESSIONAL 

Our  
Remembering  

So n ,  F a t h er ,  Br ot h er  a n d F r i en d  

A father’s touch, a daddy’s kiss, a grieving daughter, you’re greatly missed.                           

An empty house, an empty chair, a fathers love, no longer there.                                                             

A broken heart, tear filled eyes, another soul to fill the sky.                                                              

Many memories in my mind, some I laugh, some I cry.                                                                     

The times we shared, the laughs we had, things I miss when I think of Dad.                                     

Realizing that’s all I have to hold on too, only memories, of what once was you.                        

Missing your laugh, I will never again heart, that is the reality that fills me with fear.                  

No more smiles on your face, no more warmth of your embrace.                              

Shanequa 

Mr. Kirk Strother was born on January 12, 1967, to James Auther Strother and Lillie Louise Henderson 

Strother, in Uniontown, AL He was one of seven children born to this loving union. He accepted Christ 

as his personal Savior at an early age and united with the Living Hope Baptist Church in Uniontown. A 

true servant of God, Kirk remained in the church throughout his lifetime, giving freely to the will of 

God. No matter the need, if he was tapped to serve, he did so with a humble spirt and an unselfish 

heart. In recent years of his life, Kirk became a member of the Mars Hill Baptist Church where he faith-

fully attended and diligently served his church family until God saw it fitting to call him Home. He was 

a Christian and enjoyed singing with the gospel group Wainwright Gospel Community Male Chorus and  

the S & J Gospel Singers and any opportunity to travel and sing God’s praises, brought him joy. 
 

He had many friends because, he was a true friend to many. Kirk believed in being honest and fair. His 

honorable disposition led others to respond in kind; people respected him. People will miss his person-

able ways and comedian-like behavior. He was always happy and wanted to make sure others found 

happiness in any situation. 
 

Kirk was educated in both Uniontown and Monroeville. He attended Monroe County High School 

where he gained the love and respect of the Class of 1985 and had many friends in the classes before 

and after them. His spirit was jovial and sincere. He was slow to anger and enjoyed the simplicities of 

life: the love of family, good friends, laughter, sharing in a good meal with those he loved and making 

others smile. Kirk was no stranger to hard work and eagerly started his days off with prayer and 

“getting the job done.” He was the owner and operator of Kirk’s Drywall and Painting. His talents took 

him all over Alabama, working in private homes, churches, banks, schools, and various businesses. He 

was great at what he did and was rewarded with an abundance of work opportunities.  
 

In the early morning hours of Saturday, December 29, 2018, God took his hand and called him from 

this earthly place. He saw that it was time for Kirk to transition from labor to reward. He was preceded 

in death by his father, a sister: Tammy Strother and two grandchildren. He leaves to cherish his memo-

ries, his mother: Lillie Strother of Monroeville, AL; two children: Tyler Strother of Monroeville, AL, and 

Shanequa Robinson of Perdue Hill, AL; two brothers: Kenneth Strother of Union Town, AL, and Keith 

(Veronica) Strother of Birmingham, AL; three sisters: Cynthia (Orlando) Howard of Gardendale, AL; 

Donna Early and Bridgett (Michael) Tucker both of Montgomery, AL; seven nieces and nephews, and 

many devoted friends, including Frank Banks, Marvin Hunt, and Alvin Stevenson. 

Saturday, January 5, 2019                                                             
11:00am                                                                             

Morningstar Missionary Baptist Church                                        
Rev. John A. Tucker, Pastor 


