
Memorial Reflections
 Alvis Steve Watson was born on April 4, 1943, to  the late 
Clarence and Mary (Fox) Watson, who both preceded him in 
death. Alvis entered eternal rest on December 26, 2021.
 Alvis was preceded in death by his twin brother, Allen 
Samuel Watson, his daughter Jennifer McLeod, and his uncle 
Clarence Watson.
 Alvis had a great love for working on cars. So on any 
day, you would see him and his uncle, Clarence Fox, under 
someone’s hood.
 At an early age, Alvis moved to Connecticut to live with 
his cousin Alphonso Watson, and from there, he moved to New 
York. From time to time, he would come home for a visit. Alvis 
lived in North Carolina for one year, but later returned to New 
York. He would call his siblings almost every Friday night, talking 
for hours. The telephone calls will truly be missed.
 Alvis leaves to cherish his memories, his brother 
Clarence Watson of Sanford, NC; his sister, Sandra Watson of 
Sanford, NC; one aunt, Margaret Tomlinson of Sanford, NC; 
four children, Tony McGilvery (Lorraine) of Olivia, NC, Tony 
Quick of Sanford, NC; Sharon Moore (James) of Sanford, NC, 
and Andrew Palazzola of Bronx, NY. In addition, Alvis had eight 
grandchildren; three great-grandchildren; and a host of nieces, 
nephews, and other relatives.

Order of Service
 
Selection ...........................................Heaven Knows Your Name

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament ...................................Elder Valine Thompson 
     New Testament ....................................... Pastor Eric Thomas 

Prayer  ...........................................................  Pastor Elijah Blue

Song  .................................................................... Precious Lord

Remarks

Acknowledgment  ........................................... Kimaada McLeod

Obituary ................................................................. Read Silently

Poem  .........................................................  R. Maurice McLeod

Mortician Brief

Recessional

God Saw You Getting Tired
God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So he put His arms around you 
And whispered “Come to me.”

Our loved one is sleeping so free of pain,
Awake not his spirit to suffer again.

He slumbers so sweetly, so let him sleep on.
His sickness all ended - His sorry all gone.

Interment
Minter-Alston Cemetery
550 Minter School Road
Sanford, North Carolina
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I’m Free 

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

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, to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that peace 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
Oh yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee
God wanted me now; He set me free.


