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In this time of bereavement, we still acknowl-
edge that GOD IS IN CONTROL. Keep praying 
for our family and that God will receive the 
GLORY from our lives. The family would like to 
express our sincere thanks for your love and 
concern towards us. Thank you for your pray-
ers, flowers, gifts, cards and love during this 
time. 
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Interment 
Spring Grove Cemetery 

 
A precious one from us is gone, 

A voice we loved is still. 
A place is vacant in our home, 

Which never can be filled. 
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IN LOVING MEMORY OF 
 

Charles Louis 
Alexander 

Sunrise: January 29, 1940 
Sunset: April 8, 2022 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Saturday, April 16, 2022 

Visitation – 12:00 p.m. • Service – 1:00 p.m. 
 

Norman Chapel at Spring Grove 
4521 Spring Grove Avenue 

Cincinnati, OH 45232 
 

Evangelist Virginia Allen, Officiating 
Bishop Charles L. Smith, Eulogist 



The Obituary 
 

 

Charles Louis Alexander was born on January 
29, 1940 in Piedmont, Alabama to the union of 
Mack and Nellie (Cheeseboro) Alexander. He 
was an only child. 
 

After graduating from Bethune High School in 
Piedmont, Alabama, Charles went on to further 
his education at Alabama State College, where 
he played basketball. He later married the 
sweetheart of his life, also a student of Alabama 
State College, Lillie Golightly. They relocated to 
Cincinnati, Ohio and later to West Chester, 
Ohio, and remained married for 62 years until 
his death.  
 

Charles Alexander worked for 36 years at 
Queen City Metro in Cincinnati, Ohio as a Bus 
Driver. Charles will always be known for his 
impeccable work ethic, where he received 
many awards, tokens, plaques and commenda-
tions. He also received the esteemed commen-
dation for safe driving two million miles. His 
career continued with Queen City Metro until 
his retirement in January 2000. 
 

Charles loved politics, sports, especially base-
ball and following the stock market and took 
many road trips. 
 

Charles and Lillie raised three sons whom he 
loved dearly: Trenice, Terrance and Charles. He 
also loved and nurtured his daughter, Michelle. 
Charles’ children were the joy of his life and 

The Order of Service 
 

Prelude                                 Brother Brian Phillips 
 

Parting View                                                                    The Family 
 

Prayer                                              Elder Ron Evans 
 

Scriptures 
Old Testament – Minister Jerome Foster 

New Testament – Evangelist Mildred Smith 
 

Selection                              Sister Rosetta Johnson 
 

Acknowledgements     Evangelist Virginia Allen 
Resolutions                         Minister Candra Evans 
 

Remarks (2 minutes)             Family and Friends 
 

Obituary                                                                       Read Silently 
 

Selection ‒ “Medley”         Brother Brian Phillips 
 

Eulogy                                                                         Bishop Charles L. Smith  
Pastor, Zion Temple First Pentecostal Church 

 

Benediction                                            Bishop Charles L. Smith  
 

Recessional                 Clergy, Bearers and Family 
“Going Up Yonder” – Brother Brian Phillips 

 

Repast for family members at the home. 

also his grandchildren and great-grandchild-
ren. Charles was a devoted father, a dear grand-
father and an excellent family provider, friend 
and neighbor. 
 

Charles made his transition on April 8, 2022 
and passed away peacefully after a bout of poor 
health. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memory: his loving 
wife, Lillie of 62 years; three sons and one 
daughter; 12 grandchildren and great-grand-
children; and a host of in-laws, nieces, neph-
ews, relatives and friends. 
 

“Those that we love can never be more than a 
thought away…they live in our hearts forever.” 

 

 

Miss Me — But Let Me Go 
When I come to the end of the road, 

and the sun has set for me; 
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room, 

why cry for a soul set free? 
Miss me a little, but not too long 

and not with your head bowed low. 
Remember the love that we once shared, 

miss me — but let me go. 
For this is a journey that we all must take, 

and each must go alone. 
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, 

a step on the road to home. 
And when you are lonely and sick of heart, 

go to the friends we know; 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds, 

miss me — but let me go. 


