
 

The family would like to extend our sincere 
appreciation for all your gentle thoughts and 
prayers, for every call, visit, card, food and flowers 
and every act of kindness shown to us. We would 
like to encourage all to stay in touch. May God 
forever bless each of you. 

—The Family of Stephon Clark— 
 
 

Friends of the Family 

 

Ushers of the Homegoing Service 

 

In the Arms of Jesus Christ 
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The Service of Remembrance 



 

 
“I know why the Caged Bird Screams” 

I know why the caged bird screams, he has to do and say the right things. 
I know why the caged bird screams, he wants to do and say the right things. 
I know why the caged bird screams he tried and tried yet nothing seemed! 
I know why the caged bird screams, life is the thing that makes him scream 

Mama, mama what do you mean, I’m a Child of God and God’s righteousness is not mean! 
God loves you and cares for you, God wants the best things for you. 

 His Child that has no wings, so God set you free and gave you your wings. 
So fly baby, fly, no longer to Scream, Lord thank you, oh thank you for giving 

Steph his Wings 
Love, Mom and Dad 

 
 

The things I have learned from you I will never forget, and everything we used to talk 
about I will forever cherish. But now is the time in my life that I have to say goodbye, I 
can never call you again when I want to talk or come to you for advice. Cannot wait to 
share with my kids one day the stories that I had with you. You are gone but not 
forgotten  

Love, Your Son—Cameran 
 
 
Stephon Keith Clark, I love you, brother. Although our paths crossed less and less over 
the years, I always felt your presence, in my own thoughts and actions. In your own 
way, you taught me to be strong, fearless, and confident. Our love was often unspoken, 
but never in doubt. I will miss you and your memory will remain with me always.   

-Derrius Clark 
 
To my beloved nephew who I love to the moon and back.  I am going to miss you truly, 
truly miss you.  The last time I saw you was at my mother and your granny’s birthday 
party.  We hugged, laughed, and played cards.  I had a great time with you.  You told 
me you were going to win your $100.00 back at our 2021 family reunion but that can’t 
happen now.  I will put the money in Cameran’s college fund.  I hope you told your son 
he can always call on me his auntie Joanne.  You will always live in my heart.  I love you 
to the moon and back. 

Love, Auntie Joanne (Your Favorite Aunt) 
 
 
Stephon, I don’t know how to feel right now.   All I know is that I cannot process not 
having you here.  Your smile and unique magical laugh will continue to be felt daily in 
our lives.  We Thank God for sharing your spirit with us and showing us how to enjoy 
life every day to the fullest with no worries.  We Love You.   

-Auntie Jackie, Kaelan, Jaelan, Jonathan, Elizabeth, and Skylar.   
 
 
Dear Steph, never in a million years did I think I'd be writing this. You were like the 
brother I never asked for, but the Lord blessed us with you anyway. The world didn't 
deserve you; you were the light that shined even in the darkest of places. I remember 
you teaching me how to drive, it was one of the best memories I have with you. I don't 
know what life would have been without you, but I know what it felt like with you. My 
heart is broken, but I hope wherever you are you're at peace.  

RIP -  Love, Rhyan and Auntie Denise McCloud 
 
 
Thanks, nephew, for being you.  I may not have been there physically but every time I 
saw a big Rig you and my pops always came to mind and I was so proud of you for 
doing what I dreamed of.  Love and miss you forever for always. 

-Uncle Fred 
 
 
Steph, you were loved, respected, and looked up to by so many people. You could see 
that smile and hear that laugh from miles away. I was truly blessed to be a part of your 
life. We spend many years together navigating this thing called life, and if I had to do it 
all over again, I would still choose you. You taught me so many things but one thing 
that stood out was forgiveness. Your heart was pure and full of forgiveness, I admired 
you for that. You leaving this earth so soon was unexpected and heartbreaking but, I 
find comfort in knowing you are with the Lord now. You will forever be with me Steph. 
You meant the world to me and I Love you more than you would ever know. 

-Love, Leah 

In Loving Memory of 



 

STEPHON KEITH CLARK was born on his mother’s birthday, 
September 27, 1982 at Henry Ford Hospital in Detroit, 
Michigan.  He is the eldest son of Samuel K. and Janet 
Clark.  He attended primary through high school in Detroit 
and graduated from Bishop Gallagher High in 2000.  He 
then relocated to Mesquite, Texas with his parents and 
brother and spent a brief period in the U.S. Airforce and 
attended Midwestern University in Wichita Falls Texas.  
 
Early in life, he became a member at the Wyoming Avenue 
Church of Christ in Detroit, Michigan, where he actively 
participated  in the youth ministry. During this time, he was 
part of back-to-back Bible Bowl Championship winning 
teams.  In April 2019, he became a member at Greenville 
Church of Christ in Richardson, Texas, where he remained a 
member until his death. 
 
He left college after a year and moved to Norman Oklahoma 
where he took up trades in auto repair, telemarketing, and 
sales. He returned to Texas and took courses in the 
entertainment and radio production industry. After those 
endeavors, he discovered his love and passion, the freedom 
and solitude of long-haul truck driving. While enjoying this 
passion, he was able to fulfill another, music, and video 
production. Steph built a music studio in his truck where he 
also spent time producing short videos and songs.   
 
We thank God for blessing him the past five years to drive 
across America—where he felt free as a bird. Stephon 
departed this life on Saturday morning November 24, 2020. 
He leaves to cherish his memory, his teenage son Cameran 
K. Clark; his parents, Samuel and Janet Clark; his brother 
Derrius/Rhena Clark; his nieces, Ramona and Daphne 
Clark; his grandmothers, Annie McCloud and Nora Hayes; 
his uncles, Fred/Lisa McCloud; Daniel/Scinnimon McCloud; 
Reginald/Lois Clark; Alvin Hayes; Dion/Tasha Clark; 
Lorenzo (Red) Clark; and Sam Clark Jr.; his aunts, Vinnie/
C.J Mosley; Joanne/Ben Mosley; Jacqueline and Denise 
McCloud; Jackie/Arron Harrison, Sr.; Lonya Clark ; his God 
sister Tyhanika Jones; his God brother, Keenan/Chanell and 
a host of cousins, great aunts and uncles and his Greenville 
Avenue and Wyoming Church of Christ family.    

 

 
Elder Otis Idlebird, Officiant 

Greenville Avenue Church of Christ 
 

 
Processional ……………………... Clergy and the Family 
  
Final Viewing ……………..…. Sacred Funeral Directors 
 
Song …………………………….…… Committed of Ohio  
 
Scripture Readings: 
 Old Testament ………….……...……… Pat Morris 

(Psalms 103: 15-19) 
Valley Creek Church of Christ, Mesquite, TX 

 
 New Testament ………....…… Ed Henderson, Sr.  

(Luke 15: 1-7) 
Elder Forest Hill Church of Christ 

 
Prayer ……………………....…………. Ed Henderson, Sr. 
 
Song ………...….…….… Inner City Singers of Alabama   
 
Resolution & Obituary Reading ....….………. Isha Zeno 

Greenville Ave. Church of Christ, Richardson, TX 
 
Remarks ……… Shatila Jones-Johnson (Mother of his son) 

Derrius Clark (Brother) 
 
Song ………………………...………. Blessed of Alabama   
 
Eulogy ………….…..…….. Minister William H Bush, Jr.  

Willow Oak Church of Christ, Ozark, AL 
 
Prayer …………………….………………………. Minister 
 
Recessional …………....…………...…… Funeral Cortege 


