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Perhaps you sent a lovely card
Or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a funeraJ spray
If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words
That any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our heart,
We thank you so much, whatever the part.
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Bro. McKinley White closed his eyes, his spirit going to
be with Christ, his body, falling asleep to be awakened with

others of like precious faith on that great day when the Lord
shall be revealed from Heaven.

Bro. White was the son of the late Wesley and Sis. Fannie
Hudson White, born in Fayette County, October 10, 1896.

He accepted Christ as his personal savior in Cleveland,
Ohio, June 25, 1957 in the Shilo Baptist Church with Rev.
Henson Jarman as pastor.

He was married to Miss Bertha and to their union one

son was born. Miss Bertha proceeded him in death. Later, he
was married to Mrs. Ruth Montero White 1942 in Cleveland,
Ohio.

In November, 1971, they left Ohio and moved to
Tennessee. In May of 1975, they moved to Whiteville.

He joined the Elcanaan Baptist Church where his
membership remained until death.

To know Bro. White was a blessing. In his blindness he
would cheer those who came around in health and when he

became sick, he was a ray of sunshine. He loved people. He
was a hard worker, a providing husband, a kind father, a
loving neighbor, a devoted Christian and a respected citizen.
Death cannot come untimely for those who are fit to die.

He leaves to remember him, his devoted wife, one son,
one daughter-in-law, six grandchildren, four great
grandchildren, four nephews, one neice, one sister-in-law.

Their home was a place for children who needed help
they reared Eugene Farris and Aneta Sevan as their very own.
He departed this life July 27, 1981 in his home.
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Recessional

Sunset and evening star.
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar
When I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam.
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.
Twilight and evening bell.
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell
When I embark.

For though from out our bourne of time and place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crossed the bar.

Humbly submitted,
THE FAMILY


