
‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no 
more death’ or mourning or crying or  

pain, for the old order of things has passed away.”

REVELATION 21:4

PALLBEARERS

Deacons of Riley Hill Baptist Church

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps you sent those 
beautiful flowers that we saw sitting there. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, 
as any friend could say. Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that 

day. Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you so much for 
whatever part.
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In  Living 
MEMORY



Alvester Haywood PerryAlvester Haywood Perry  was born August 7, 1926, to Joshua Levister

Perry and Rosa Haywood Perry in Wendell, North Carolina. Alvester accepted Christ at an 

early age, was baptized, and became a member of the Riley Hill Baptist Church. He taught 

Sunday School for more than 30 years, and he served as a Deacon for more than 60 years. 

He was formally educated in the Wake County public schools and graduated from James E. 

Shepard High School. After graduating, he attended North Carolina A & T State University, 

in Greensboro, North Carolina. He was employed and retired as a Vocational Rehabilitation 

Counselor with Dorothea Dix hospital, Raleigh, NC. Other employment places included 

Riley Hill Elementary School, NC Department of Corrections, Sears, and of course, farming 

in Wendell (Riley Hill), North Carolina.

Deacon Alvester Perry departed this life on Thursday morning, February 25, 2021, at Duke 

Raleigh Hospital. He was preceded in death by his son Dwight C. Perry, Sr., his father 

Joshua Levister Perry, and  his mother Rosa Perry of Wendell, NC, as well as three brothers, 

Clovas, Raymond, and Elmo, one sister, Vilaria, two nephews, and one niece.   He leaves to 

cherish his memory  his wife, Romell Perry of Wendell, NC, four children from a previous 

marriage: his son, Rev. Vernon L Perry, Sr. (Patricia) of Gastonia, NC, his daughter 

Brenda Perry Fellmer, (Bernd) of Heidelberg, Germany, his daughter Dr. Lavonnie Perry 

Claybon, (Swazoo) of Lakeland TN, his sister Wanda Dureamer Poole, Raleigh, NC, his 

brother Joshua Levister Perry Jr. of Wendell, NC, his sister Wave Simmons of Raleigh, NC, 

his grandchildren, Vernon L Perry, Jr, Fort Lauderdale, FL, Turquoise Perry, Raleigh, NC, 

Dwight C Perry Jr, (Kyla) of Washington DC, Swazoo Claybon III of Lakeland, TN, Joshua-

James Perry Claybon of Lakeland, TN.  He is also survived by three great-grandchildren: 

Dylan, Parker, and Cali Perry, one stepdaughter, Rolanda Oliver (Andrew) and their two 

daughters, three nieces, three nephews, one special friend, Leon Young, and a host of 

relatives and friends. 

“They are not dead who live in the lives of those whom they leave behind, 
in those whom they have blessed they live a life again.”

Anonymous

LET’S TAKE A WALK 
My father’s father and his father too 

everytime we meet 
That’s what they suggested we do 

No matter the season 
neither cold or hot 

a calm demeanor full of reason 
nobility always present 

Nurturing like food for thought 
a sympathetic consideration 

with every step taken 
Along our way he finely attended pastored fields 

Knowing when to stop cultivating 
Allowing the wild overgrown forest 

to continue overtaking 
A land that’s only to be aventured 

Eternally knowing its ability to heal 
Identifying all the exotic natural herbs and spices 

from the toxic beautiful wild flowers 
He casually compared explaining the many tangles and 

snares like cultural vices that lay and await 
Our journey through this concrete jungle 

uptown,downtown in city streets 
in every step that we take even in our on back yards 

We must not forget 
Know when the Stars align, know when the seasons change 

Now is the time to reap what you’ve sown 
A life of Love and grace in divinely commissioned space 

“Let’s Take a Walk” 
Back Home 

We love you Papa!
From All the Grandchildren 
Vernon Perry Jr. M. Ed. 



LOVING MEMORIES

My Fondest memory of Grandpa:

“I remember when I transferred to NC State University. A few days before class started, I went down 
and spent some time with him, and he asked me before I was about to leave out if I knew how to 

change a tire and my oil. I had been driving for three years, and I never even thought about it. So, 
I told him, no, grandpa I don’t know how to. He wouldn’t let me leave that evening until he showed 
me how to do both. And then he made me do it alone. So, I left knowing how to change a tire and 

the oil. Then, he handed me an envelope, and he paid for the semester.”

Turquoise Perry, Granddaughter

He called me two boy as I ran through the fi eld
A smile on his face as he glanced at the yield
Tending to the farm and the wood he peeled
A peace in his heart and the will of a shield

Swazoo Claybon III, Grandson

He gave me a tractor and a truck to play
I had the time, so I played away

The sun kissed his skin on the porch that day
And I smiled at him as I watched him pray

Joshua-James Perry Claybon, Grandson

Our grandfather, Alvester H. Perry, was a man who could hop up on tractors at ninety years 
old. He was a man who was methodical with every step he took. He was a man who lived of 
the world, in the world, around the world, and now above it. He took in all life had to offer, 

making mistakes along the way, but always holding his family close to his heart. Every Christ-
mas, we would come up here and visit, enjoying the time we spent with him, even though he 
refused to get Wi-Fi for years. And somehow, sitting on that couch, sipping on some sweet 

tea and enjoying the silence with him in between conversations brought forth a peace in us 
that always managed to renew our spirit and refresh our minds. And so we sat and talked and 

laughed and loved and smiled with him, basking in the the glow of our beautiful family.

Swazoo Claybon III, Grandson
Joshua-James Perry Claybon, Grandson

ORDER OF SERVICE

PRESIDING ---------------------------------------------------------------- Rev. Dr.Alfonzo Fullwood

OLD TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE ----------------------------------  Swazoo Claybon, III, Grandson

NEW TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE ------------------------------  Joshua-James Claybon, Grandson

PRAYER OF COMFORT ------------------------------------------------------------- Deacon/Minister

DEACON REMARKS --------------------------------------------------------- Deacon Charles Hodge

EULOGY ---------------------------------------------------------------------------- Rev. Vernon Perry

COMMITTAL --------------------------------------------------------------------------- Pastor Fullwood 

Benediction
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