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Obituary 

 Elder Angela K. Bowden was called home by her Lord and Savior on 
February 13, 2021. She was born November 18, 1975 to Billy Jacobs and 
the late Pinda Owens. She was a graduate of Hobbton High School class of 
1994. She earned her associate degree in Theology at NCTS in Clinton, NC, 
Class of 2016. 

 As a member of Running Branch Church, she accepted the call to 
ministry, and preached her initial sermon on February 26, 2012. From 
there, she furthered her growth in the ministry under the leadership of Rev. 
Willie W. Bowden Sr. as a member of Olivet Institutional Baptist Church. 
Angela was also passionate about her community and founded Trinity 
Outreach Ministries, as well as being involved in Breast Cancer Survivor 
programs as a speaker.

 She will be remembered most for her passion to serve Christ, and her 
love for her family and friends. We have not lost this beautiful sister- we 
have gained an angel. 

 She was preceded in death by her mother Pinda Owens. She is 
survived by her father Billy Jacobs of White Lake, North Carolina. Her 
husband Rev. Willie W. Bowden Jr., her sons Tyson King and Jaden King, 
all of Clinton North Carolina. Sisters; Melina Jacobs and Chantel Melvin, 
both of Clinton. One brother, Jermaine McNeil of Clayton, North 
Carolina. Nieces; Breanna Jacobs, Jasmine Eason, Melina (Lee Lee) 
Jacobs, and Mahaileigh McNeil, all of Clinton, Dmyya and Nakyya McNeil 
of Clayton, North Carolina. Nephews; Isaiah Melvin and Zicarein McNeil 
of Clinton, North Carolina. One grandson; Kartier King of Winnabow, 
North Carolina. One great nephew Cameron Clarke of Clinton, North 
Carolina. She also leaves a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, adopted family, 
and many friends.



When Great Trees Fall
When great trees fall,

rocks on distant hills shudder,
lions hunker down

in tall grasses,
and even elephants
lumber after safety.

When great trees fall in forests,
small things recoil into silence,
their senses eroded beyond fear.

When great souls die,
the air around us becomes

light, rare, sterile.
We breathe, briefly.
Our eyes, briefly,

see with a hurtful clarity.
Our memory, suddenly sharpened, examines,

gnaws on kind words unsaid,
promised walks never taken.

Great souls die and
our reality, bound to

them, takes leave of us.
Our souls,

dependent upon their nurture,
now shrink, wizened.
Our minds, formed

and informed by their radiance,
fall away.

We are not so much maddened
as reduced to the unutterable ignorance

of dark, cold caves.
And when great souls die,

after a period peace blooms,
slowly and always irregularly. 

Spaces fill with a kind of
soothing electric vibration.
Our senses, restored, never

to be the same, whisper to us.
They existed. They existed.

We can be. 
Be and be better. 
For they existed.

by: Maya Angelou
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