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Final Arrangements Entrusted to:
Davis Funeral Home

362Walnut Street · Prattville, Alabama 36067
334-361-1146

9:00 a.m. - 11:00 a.m. Public Visitation Only
11:00a.m. - 12:00 noon Intermission for Sanitizing

12:00 noon - Funeral for Family & Bethlehem CME Church Only
( Due to Covid)

All services will be held at Davis Funeral Home
Burial will be held at Pink Lily Cemetery



ForMyHusband
Thank you for your endless love

That will help me through each day
And thank you for the

Memories
That will never fade away.
You’re the man I loved
And was proud to be your wife.
And everyday in some small way,
I will celebrate your life.
As long as memories last,
You will stay in my heart.
Your loving wife.

REMEMBER ME
Don’t remember me with sadness,
Don’t remember me with tears,
Remember all the laughter,

We’ve shared throughout the years.
Now I am contented

That my life it was worthwhile,
Knowing that I passed along the way

I made somebody smile.
When you are walking down the street

And you’ve got me on your mind,
I’m walking in your footsteps

Only half a step behind.
So please don’t be unhappy
Just because I’m out of sight,
Remember that I’m with you

Each morning, noon and night.



Our Hero
You held our hands
When we were small

You caught us when we fell
You’re the hero of our childhood

And our later years as well

And every time we think of you
Our hearts still fill with pride

Though we’ll always miss you Dad
We know you’re by our side

In laughter and in sorrow
In sunshine and through rain

We know you’re watching over us
Until we meet again

He Only Takes the Best
God saw that he was getting tired,

A cure was not to be,
So He put His arms around him
And whispered, “Come with Me.”

With tearful eyes, we watched him suffer,
And saw him fade away.

Although we loved him dearly,
We could not make him stay.
A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands to rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes “the best”.



Obituary
“Some people only walk this earth for a short time. Their
departure reminds us that angels are watching over us. Last week
on August 20, 2021, Bro. John Sager rejoined his Heavenly
family and gained his wings.

Mr. John A. Sager was born on April 12, 1944 to the late
Reverend Albert and Sister Carrie Judkins Sager.

John attended North Highland High School where he graduated
Class of 1963. He later met and married Delois Ann Wood and
into this union was born three children. John accepted our Lord
and Savior Jesus Christ at an early age uniting with Bethlehem
Christian Methodist Episcopal Church and remained a member
until his passing.

John enjoyed fishing, gardening, cutting his grass and having
customers and friends stop by his converted “Barbershop”.

John was preceded in death by his mother and father, Rev. Albert
Sager and Sis. Carrie Sager; Brothers: James “Bubba” Sager, Ocie
Sager, Albert Virgil “A.V.” Sager, Nelson Sager, Horace Sager,
Louis Sager; sisters Alice Jones and Effie Moore

John leaves to cherish his memory, a caring and loving wife,
Delois Sager; three children, Dionne (Dexter) Studdard, Jerome
Sager and April Sager; a devoted brother Neil Sager; nine
grandchildren (Dionne’s children) Jessica and Destiny; (Jerome’s
children) Jhalyn, Jared, Denzel, Trinity, Jermarion and CoCo;
(April’s child) Kaden (Lipasticka, a nickname given by her
granddad, a very closely bonded granddaughter); and a host of
great-grand children, nephews, nieces and friends

Order of Service
Saturday, August 28, 2021

Prayer…..……………………..………………Bro. Willie Wood, Jr.

Scripture…...(Old & New Testament)..….Bro. Joseph Brown

Moment of Silence……………………………………(one minute)

Moment of Reflection…………..………………Bro. Frank Dozier
(Dedicated Friend & Neighbor)

Moment of Reflection……………………….Bro. Robert Holifield
(Long time friend)

Words of Encouragement…..……….…..Pastor Gwenevere Swift
Bethlehem CME Church

Committal Service
Pink Lily Cemetery

“And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes;
and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor
crying, neither shall there be any more pain; for the
former things are passed away.” Revelation 21:4
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