
Acknowledgment
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps you sent a floral piece; if 
so, we saw it there. Perhaps you prayed a sincere prayer or came to pay a call. Perhaps you 
sang a cheerful song; if so, we heard it all. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any 
friend could say. Perhaps you prepared a tasty dish, or maybe furnished a car. Perhaps you 
rendered a service unseen, near at hand or from afar. Whatever you did to console our 

hearts, by word or deed or touch, whatever was the kindly part, we thank you,
oh so very much. We just want to say thank you.
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Obituary
Alice Faye (Waites) Gillespie was born on July 30, 1944, at 8:15 p.m., to 
the parentage of Aubrey Waites, Sr., and Alzonia (Winston) Waites of Jefferson, 
TX, the firstborn of nine siblings. 

At an early age, she joined Gethesemane United Methodist 
Church under the leadership of Rev. Fulton Edward Waites 
(grandfather). She attended Gethesemane and Smithland 
Elementary Schools and graduated from Central High 
School. In June 1963, she moved to Dallas and joined 
Goodwill Baptist Church. She joined Community First 
in 1968 under the leadership of Rev. Gerald. She attended 
night school at Madame C.J. Walker Beauty College and 
became an award-winning hair designer and traveled 
worldwide, excelling in her talents. She worked for Velma B’s 
(four years), Juanita’s Hair Design (two years), Trendsetters 
(20 years), Shirley Frazier Hair Design (seven years) and 
17 years on staff at Cedar Crest Funeral Home, retiring in 
1997. 

She was briefly married to Elbert Gillespie. 

Alice Faye was preceded in death by her parents, Aubrey 
Waites, Sr., and Alzonia Waites, brother, Aubrey Waites, 
Jr., sister, Carolyn Jackson, nephew, Darin Waites, and 
niece, Tara Waites.

She leaves to cherish her memories, her son, James Waites; 
daughter, Cassandra Waites; grandchildren, Kirsten Maxie, 

Christopher Evans, Deonta Waites, Montez Robertson, Hurlis Waites, and 
Chevette Waites; seven great-grandchildren; two great-great-grandchildren; 
siblings, Mildred, Hattie, Evelyn, Estella (Buford), Helen Ruth, and Kenneth 
Wayne (Carolyn); also, special nieces, nephews, great-nieces, great-nephews, 
and a host of other family and friends. 

Family and Friends



Order of Service
Processional ................................. Accompanied by Soft Music and Video

Old Testament Scripture ......................................................Psalms 37:1-4

New Testament Scripture ................................................Matthew 6:14-15

Prayer ................................................................................. Wayne Waites

Song Selection ........................................... “Never Would Have Made It” 
Marvin Sapp

Reading of Obituary ......................................................................Silently

Resolutions/Remarks .................................................. Friends and Family

Song Selection ......................................................“Take Me To The King”
Tamela Mann

Message of Comfort ................................................ Pastor Mickey Gerald

Parting View .............................................Golden Gate Funeral Directors

Recessional .................................. Accompanied by Soft Music and Video

A Place Called Heaven
High above the clouds and far away, somewhere in the elements is a place called 

Heaven. In the stillness of night, I close my eyes, and envision a place called Heaven, 
where angels fly high above the heavenly clouds. Streets are paved with gold, a river 

flows with milk and honey. The air has a sweet smell of honeysuckle. There is a field of 
white lilies, and gates with strings of white pearls, in a place called Heaven.

A soul leaves its earthly body, and no longer exists. A soul flies on the wings of an angel, 
through a pillow of blue and white clouds to a rest stop for the soul of a Christian, 

in a place called Paradise. I listen quietly to a heavenly choir singing a Zion Hymn, 
“Amazing Grace”, for there is a place called Heaven.

Somewhere in the elements above the clouds, I envision a place where there is no 
darkness. There is a light, bright as the star of David – a light that guides a soul on the 

wings of an angel to a place called Heaven.
Once more, I close my eyes and see a soul on the wings of an angel. I hear a heavenly 

choir with voices of angels singing “Blessed Assurance”, for there is a final resting place 
for the soul of a Christian, a place where God is in the midst, in a place called Heaven.

Don’t Grieve for Me
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. I’m following the path God has laid for me.

I took His hand when I heard Him call; I turned my back and left it all
I could not stay another day, to laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way; I found that place at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void, then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss; ah yes, these things, I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow. I wish you sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much; good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all to brief; don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me, God wanted me now, He set me free.



God Saw You
God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be,

So he wrapped his arms around you and whispered, “Come to me.”
You didn’t deserve what you went through, so he gave you rest

God’s garden must be beautiful, He only takes the best.
And when I saw you sleeping so peaceful and free from pain,

I could not wish you back to suffer that again.
Your Son, James

My mother, Faye, I hate to see you go. When the wind blows I know you are circling around me. You once 
told me, “A careful mother I want to be. There is a little girl who follows me. She looks at me with loving eyes. 
What she sees me do, she tries.” I am living for the years to be for that little girl who follows me. I am going to 

miss you, Alice G.
Your Daughter, Sandy

Dear Sister,
In January 2005, your health began to decline. You made out your will and funeral. You were the historian 

of the family and our beautician for years. Always the one to joke and tell it like you saw it, whether they liked 
it or not. I will miss your coconut cake and your sock-it-to-me cake at family gatherings. I will miss your late-
night calls about your health. Sometimes you took my advice, and sometimes you didn’t. In your last days, I 
saw you as Lazarus, but God’s mercy and grace were with you. In his time, he took away your long suffering 

with pain. You told Wesley, my grandson, you wanted to go to Heaven. God saw fit to call you home. 
Love Always, Your Sister, Mildred

To My Oldest Sister,
Words cannot express the pain I felt when I heard you had gone on to be with the Lord. I’ ll cherish the 

memories we shared, from the beauty shows to the fishing trips. Your laughter and unedited spirit is something 
no one will forget. Thank you for always showing your support and being proud of my accomplishments. I love 

you, my sister, and I’ ll miss you.
All My Love, Your Sister, Hattie

On July 2nd, at 11:30 a.m., you left us for good. You are now with the rest of the family, resting in peace 
in Heaven’s gate. It hurts that I can no longer hear your voice or call and talk to you for hours and hours 

about everything, sports, family and your health. You lived and enjoyed life and won many awards for your 
beautician work. I remember when we all were at the café dancing, and your wig fell off. You just picked it 

up, put it on your head and kept on dancing. I’ ll always appreciate you. You got out of school, went to beauty 
school and still helped Momma and Daddy provide for us, always making sure we had a good Christmas. I 
thank God for you, Faye, and will always love you. God called you home…your service for him is done!!!

Your Sister, Evelyn

Fervent Love_Love like you’ve never been hurt before. Fervent love comes against evil. It opens doors to others 
and extends mercy and peace. Love binds all hurt and pain. There may be pain in our lives now, but I prefer 
to remember our sister with love. For now, she has found peace. Romans 5:6-11, 1 Peter 4:8, 1 Corinthians 

13:4-7, John 13:34-35 and Ephesians 3:17-18 – LOVE ONE ANOTHER.
Your Sister, Helen Ruth

Aunt Faye,
I will truly miss your hearty laugh and voice and how you lit up the room when you entered it. We always 

knew when Aunt Faye had arrived, and you always made our favorite cake. I will miss our chats and words of 
wisdom you offered when I called. I’m so glad you are getting the rest and peace now you so deserve. Rest well, 

Aunt Faye.
Love, Celeste (Tricey) xoxo

Aunt Faye knew how to command a room. She would walk in and stop and speak to the room when she was 
noticed, and when she was in that room, you would hear her voice at the card table or the domino table. I 

don’t know which she loved the most…cards, dominoes or fishing!!! Every Christmas, she would get gifts for all 
her sisters and nieces. One year, she got me pearls, and I wondered why, because she knows I am not a jewelry 
person. She made a statement a year ago that she purposely, over the years, gifted us pearls, because wanted us 
all to have our pearls on at her funeral. Today, your wish is granted. Love you always, forever in my heart.

Michelle

Alice Faye Gillespie, aka, Aunt Faye, I will forever remember your spirit. You were a spitfire, sassy, no-
nonsense, show stopping, mess talker, tunk playing woman who loved life and lived it to its fullest, and we 

loved you for it. You will never be forgotten and will forever be in our hearts.
Love Always, Pam

I will always remember Aunt Faye, always welcoming me in and being full of fun and life. My aunt, who 
loved to party and do hair. Always been the one to love us unconditionally truly in her own way. My Aunt 

Faye will be dearly missed, and I love her and miss her!
Love Always, Charee

The feisty aunt who never backed down. I remember the last time we saw one another, you wanted me to hold 
your cigarette and hide the fact that you were not supposed to be smoking. We laughed so hard when you almost 

got caught!! Although we had not seen each other in a while, I love you and will miss you. Rest in Paradise, 
gone but never forgotten.

Sparkle

My Aunt Faye, full of life and love. I remember being in the back seat, my Aunt Faye driving with my mom, 
too. I can’t remember what they were talking about, but my Aunt Faye was loud and passionate about the 

subject of conversation. She’s probably where I get some of my loudness from. Since I was raised in California, 
I didn’t have her to enjoy as much as my other relatives. Every time I see Jennifer Lewis act, she always reminds 

me of my Aunt Faye, bold with no apology, truthful with respect. My Aunt Faye was extra special, and I’m 
going to miss her. 

Love you forever, Aunt Faye.
Chuckie


