
    The family wishes to acknowledge with grate-

ful appreciation, all the courtesies and condol-

ences extended to them during their hour of 

bereavement. 
 

Michael Munday • Earl Rutherford 

Darin Johnson • Jermaine Rucker 

Dominque Purdue • Stacey Carter 

 

Regina Figg • Paulette Carter 

 

When capes turn to wings, our hearts they always break, 

But we carry along the memories and 

the lessons we must take. 

When capes turn to wings, we often always cry, 

But we hold on to our strength because 

you always kept our spirits high. 

When capes turn to wings, we think we 

have nowhere to land, 

But then we stop to remember the Hero inside the man. 

When capes turn to wings, we think we lost a love, 

But then we realize its because you were 

always meant to soar so high above. 
 

                                             ~ Christen 

                                                 “Two peas in a pod from 

                                                   now until FOREVER!” 
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Darrell Munday 

Sunrise: October 30, 1948 

Sunset: October 23, 2020 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

— Funeral Service — 

Monday, November 2, 2020 

12:00 p.m. 

 

Preston Charles Funeral Home 

400 N. Wayne Avenue 

Cincinnati, Ohio 45215 



Organ Prelude 

 

Parting View    Family 

 

Prayer     Lord’s Prayer 

 

Scripture     David Stenson 

 

Selection     Arrington Payne 

 

Acknowledgements   Tara Knight 

 

Remarks     Family 

 

Obituary     Read Silently 

 

Selection     Arrington Payne 

 

Eulogy     Minister 

 

Benediction     Minister 

 

Recessional 

 

 

 

 

Vine Street Hill Cemetery 

 

I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in 

me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: And whoso-

ever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 

— St. John 11:25-26 

     Darrell Munday was born to Mary and 

Homer Munday on October 30, 1948. Darrell 

was the youngest of their four children. He was 

the only brother to three older sisters, Bobbi, 

Jean and Paulette. The Munday’s raised a very 

close knit family and instilled a lot of morals 

and character in all of their children and grand-

children, as well as the importance of a good 

work ethic. It was this work ethic that allowed 

him to excel at school and earn his diploma 

from Lincoln Heights High School and main-

tain gainful employment to support his family. 

 

     Darrell spent his teenage years as most young 

boys did, exploring, learning and building bonds 

with lifelong friends. It was then he met his 

childhood sweetheart, Donna Figg. From then 

on, the two were pretty much inseparable. They 

later married and had four children. Darrell, 

affectionately known as “DD”, spent his later 

years working, supporting and laying a foun-

dation for his children and grandchildren to 

succeed. He will always be known as a family 

man with high character who would do any-

thing for those he loved. 

 

     He was preceded in death by his parents, 

Mary and Homer and two sons, Jashawn and 

Jamein. 

 

     He leaves to cherish his memory: his beloved  

wife, Donna; his two children, Regina and 

Darryl; 16 grandchildren and five great-grand-

children; his three sisters; and a host of nieces, 

nephews, cousins and other family with who he 

shared a special bond. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FOOTPRINTS 
 

     One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was 

walking along the beach with the Lord. Across the sky 

flashed scenes from his life. For each scene, he noticed 

two sets of footprints in the sand: one belonged to him, 

and the other to the Lord. 

 

     When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he 

looked back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed 

that many times along the path of life there was only one 

set of footprints. He also noticed that it happened at the 

very lowest and saddest times in his life. 

 

     This really bothered him and he questioned the Lord 

about it. “Lord, you said that once I decided to follow 

you, you’d walk with me all the way. But I have noticed 

that during the most troublesome times in my life, there 

is only one set of footprints. I don’t understand why 

when I needed you most, you would leave me.” 

 

     The Lord replied, “My precious, precious child, I 

love you and I would never leave you. During your 

times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of 

footprints, it was then that I carried you.” 


