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An Angel’s Hand
An Angel whispered in my ear,

“Believe in me and have no fear
Come with me and take my hand

I will take you to another land
A place of peace, a place of light

Don’t be afraid, just hold on tight.
Your Earth days are done, 

but don’t be sad
Remember all the times you had.

Loved ones will join you, don’t despair
You have many in Heaven waiting there.

Your body dies, your soul is free
That’s why YOU get to fly with me.”

The Order of Service
Processional ............................................................................................... Bethel Baptist Church Mass Choir

Solo ..................................................... My Life is in Your Hands ...............................Mr. Robert Rankins, Jr.

Scriptures
     Old Testament .............................................................................................................  Rev. Matthew Davis                                                                   

St. Peter Baptist Church, Allen, AL & St. Peter Baptist Church, Franklin, AL
     New Testament....................................................................................................... Minister Terry Johnson                                                                                                 

Bethel Baptist Church, Monroeville, AL

Prayer and Words of Comfort ................................................................................. Rev. Otis Culliver, Pastor
Tabernacle Baptist Church, Selma, AL 

Solo ............................................................................................................. Robert Christopher Cunningham

The Glance .......................................................Base Solo ..................................Rev. Marcus Williams, Pastor
First Baptist Church of Hope Hull, Hope Hull, AL

Expressions
     Stephon Jones ................................................................................................. AAMU Friend & Roommate
     Terrance Johnson ..................................................................................................... Best Friend/Classmate
     Franky Smith ..................................................................................................... AAMU Intramural Coach
     Derek Roberts (Uncle) & Daniel Ballard ......................................................................Basketball Coaches
     Tony “Buster” Stallworth ..................................President, the Alabama High School Athletic Association
     Melvin Preyear .............................................. Monroe County Board of Education/Bethel Baptist Church 

Selection ................................................... Thy Will Be Done ........................... Mrs. Adrian Flores Stallworth

Acknowledgements & Resolutions ............................................................................Mrs. Bryonda A. Collins
Dr. Carol Williams, Executive Director of the National Funeral Directors & Morticians Association                                                          

Hymn of Comfort ...................................................................................... Bethel Baptist Church Mass Choir

Eulogy ................................................................................................ Rev. Dr. Ywell K. Cunningham, Pastor

In the Hands of the Funeral Directors

Recessional         

Repast has been prepared at the Monroeville Community House. 
Please join the family there, immediately following interment ceremony
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You never said, “I’m leaving”
You never said good-bye

You were gone before we knew it
And only God knows why

A million times we needed you
A million times we’ve cried

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
That no one could ever fill.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone

For part of us left with you
The day God took you Home.

Ma and Daddy

In Memory of Our Brother
So much sorrow, with infinite pain,

The emotions inside, I could never explain.
Our brother has left, as we stand here and cry.

Our burning tears, are asking why.
We’ll cherish those memories, all of us shared.

He was a person who genuinely cared.
We miss him so much, just can’t say goodbye,

We know he’d want us to, keep our heads up high.
We loved him so much, our brother, our dear friend

We wish we could wake up and this nightmare would end
But now we must let him go to find that sweet peace

Your memory and image shall never release.

From your Brother and Sisters,
Kennedy, Kelsey, Kellon & Morghan

Live   Laugh   Love
Kennedy, Kelsey, Kellon & Morghan
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“Remembering Our Gift From God”
ranklin James Banks, II (Franky) shined brighter than the sun. He was 
charismatic and humble.  Born on June 25, 1998, Franky was the third 

of four children born to Frank and Carole Banks, born in Mobile, AL. 
Immediately, they knew that he had an electric personality. In elementary 

school, he was chosen as the child whom students most wanted to be friends with. 
People were instantly drawn to him.

Franklin accepted Christ at an early age and understood the word of God. He was obedient 
and faithful, worshipping on Sundays and attending Sunday School. He served actively 
in several capacities including, Sunday School Youth Superintendent and a Crusaders 
member. He also served his church as the Sound Technician until he went away to college. 
Whenever Franky was home from school, he would move through the church, hugging 
and shaking hands with his church family. Unselfish and civic-minded, he volunteered 
his time in the church and his community. He was 
proud to be a part of the “Feeding 500 Families” 
project each year.

Franky made friends throughout his school years 
and excelled in athletics. He was a true athlete, and in his short 

life, he engaged in various extracurricular activities, including Robotics and 
Band. At the tender age of 7, he started playing football for the Monroeville 
Youth Football League. By the time he was in high school, he had mastered the 
skill of playing on both sides of the ball. Never afraid to take on a challenge, he 
decided he wanted to be the Kicker/Punter. He put in the work and was added 
to Special Teams. Franky begged his coach to give him a shot at Quarterback. 
When that request was declined, he began throwing before and after practice, 
hoping his talents would be noticed. They were. By his senior year, Franky was 
Monroe County High School’s starting Quarterback, leading the team to a 
winning season.  He began playing Varsity Baseball in the 7th grade. Franky 
moved around the diamond and behind the plate before taking his rightful 
place on the mound. His talents were noted throughout the state.  From 
Babe Ruth to high school, he received numerous recognitions: Captain of the 
Baseball Team (2015-2016), State Class 4A Baseball Golden Glove Award (2016), MCHS 
Senior Award, Cy Young Award (2015 and 2016), MCHS Quarterback Award (2015), Varsity Baseball MVP (2015) 
and Varsity Highest Batting Average (2015), to name a few. The coaches at the high school eyed him early, and were 
anxious to develop his talents after he moved up from the middle school. He spent his freshman year on the JV team, 

before moving up to Varsity his sophomore year. It wasn’t long 
before he had earned a starting position as one of the best defensive 
athletes in the county. He was named to the Alabama High School 
Athletic Association’s All-Tournament Team for Regionals and to 
J.F. Shields’ All-Tournament Team, but these were just two of his 
outstanding achievements. He was a combination of speed and 
wit. He was a motivator, and many drew from his energy. At the 
end of his senior year, when all sports appeared to be over, Franky 
tried his hand at Track and Field. He received outstanding marks 
in the 4x100 relay, Long Jump and Triple Jump. 

A well-loved and popular young man, Franky had charisma. He 
liked people, and people loved him. His personality was BIG. 
He was very close to his family, and his parents championed his 
abilities each day of his life. They raised him to be humble in 
his approach to life, respect others, work hard, trust God, and 
live life freely. Each morning before leaving for school, he was 
told, “Have a good day, do good things and be the best that you 
can be.” Franky did just, and it shaped him into a well-rounded 

young man. He was the Class President and Senior Prom King, and was 
involved in several leadership programs. It brought him great joy to don 
his crimson and crème and step for the Kappa League. 

After graduation, he enrolled in Alabama Agriculture and Mechanical 
University to pursue Forestry. He played one year of D1 Football 
and Baseball for AAMU. His drive and love for athletics led him to 
get involved in Intramural Football and Basketball at AAMU.  He 
completed a Forestry Summer Program with the USDA just prior to his 
first semester. 

Passionate about the outdoors, he loved the wilderness and the elements. 
During hunting season, Franky would awaken hours before dawn 
and climb into the woods, where he would lay in a dormant state until 
unsuspecting deer and wild game came into the eyeshot of his rifle. He 
was a skilled hunter and fisherman and didn’t mind putting his skills 
to work for food. His talents included gardening. His first year in the 
garden yielded a large and bountiful 
crop of collard greens. The local 
newspaper covered the story, 

and he voluntarily gave out greens to the more mature residents in his 
church. Every chance he’d get, he and his best friend/brother, Terrence 
Johnson, would disappear into the woods or unpack their reels on the 
shore of the lake. Franklin was one of few young boys who hunted with 
adults with such skill and insight. They respected his crafty ways.

Most of all, Franky loved his family and his dog, Sixx. He knew the meaning 
of JOY and PEACE. In the months before his death, Franky began speaking 
more of God and what the Word meant to his life. He shared that God 
was not only in his heart, but he was in his head.  It brought Franky 
comfort to pray for others, even when they didn’t know that he 
was interceding. He wanted his friends and family to know that 
God is real and was in him. 

On Friday, May 31, 2019, our lives were changed forever. The 
young man known for his beautiful spirit, strong abilities and 
pure soul of love was lifted into Heaven by Angels. He had 
fulfilled his purpose here on Earth, and God saw fit to pluck 
him from us, leaving a painful wound. 

Franklin James Banks, II leaves memories that will live 
on long after we say farewell. Amongst those who will 
hold onto his memory are his parents: Frank and Carole 
Banks of Monroeville, AL; two sisters: Kelsey Sierra 
Banks (Joseph) of Albany, GA, and Kellon Synclair Banks 
(Austin) of Tuskegee, AL; his brother: Kennedy James 
Banks of Monroeville, AL; his godsister: Morghan Elise 
Denson of Monroeville, AL; grandparents: Dorothy 
Barrimond, Minnie Banks, both of Monroeville, AL, and 
Robert L. Jones, Sr., of Brewton, AL; many devoted aunts 
and uncles: Cornelia, Michelle, Tarica, LaTisha, Rubye, 
Jeanine, Sharon, Lucy, Robin, Dorothy, Resia, Charles, 
Robert L., Carey, James, Derek, David Lee, Reginald and 
Roosevelt; many other loved aunts, uncles, and cousins; 
godparents: Undra and Annie Wilkerson; 2016 Classmates 
of MCHS; his roommates and friends at AAMU; and the 
“Village” parents. 
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