Processional

Receiving of Family and Friends 1:00 PM —2:00 PM

Order of Service
Minister Wanda Cates, Officiating

Call to Worship Minister Wanda Cates

Selection “Sending Up My Timber “ PMBC Choir

Old Testament Scripture Minister Debra Ransom

New Testament Scripture Dr. Clement Morris, Jr.
Pastor Chad Woods

Selection “This Morning When | Rose” PMBC Choir

Prayer of Comfort

Remarks — Limit 3 minutes
Lenora Golden (Early Choir Years)
Minister Debra Ransom (PMBC Choir Years)
Deacon Dennis Woods (PMBC)
Deacon Dennis Poston (Friend)

Family Remarks Sister Mary Jane Wilson

Resolution Sister Althea Cross
Reading of Obituary (Silent)
Selection Melodies PMBC Choir

“Lord Help Me to Hold Out”

“Sweeping Through the City”

Eulogy Rev. Michael Hill
Recessional “I'll Fly Away” PMBC Choir

Committal/Interment
Hollybrook Cemetery
Lincolnton, North Carolina

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me and I’'m not here to see
If the sun shall rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me,
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today,
While thinking of the many things we didn't get to say.

I know how much you loved me, as much as | loved you
And each time that you think of me | know you’ll miss me, too.
But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand
That an angel came, called my name, and took me by the hand.

And said my place was ready in heaven far above
And that | would have to leave behind all those | dearly love.
But as I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eyes.
| had so much yet to do, it seemed almost
impossible that | was leaving you.
| thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad.
| though of all the love we shared and all the fun we had.
If | could relive yesterday, | thought for just a while,
| would say good-bye and kiss you and maybe see you smile.
But when | fully realize that this could never be
For emptiness and memories would take the place for me.
So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart,
for every time you think of me, I'm right there in your heart.

Floral Bearers
Nieces

Pall Bearers
Nephews
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Reflections of Life

William Roger McLain was born in Lincoln County, North Carolina to
the late John D. McLain and Essie Juanita Diamond McLain, on March
8, 1936. Early Friday morning on August 14, 2026, he took the hand of
His master, and stepped into eternity.

Roger received his formal education at Oaklawn and Newbold High
School. He was employed by JP Stevens as a machine operator, where
he retired after many years. He also worked at Jarrette’s Laundry &
Cleaners.

Roger was a faithful member of Providence Missionary Baptist Church,
and started singing at an early age. He sang in a choir that was led by
Ms. Lewis, and later joined a group “The Spirits of Hope”, which was
managed by Ms. Mary Jane Link, and Robert & Genella Holloway.
Singing was his first love, and he was devoted to it throughout his life.
Everyone loved hearing him sing. He was a devoted brother, uncle,
cousin, friend, and although he didn’t have children of his own, he
fathered many during his lifetime. He touched the lives of every child
that lived in the Rangdom Community, and on Lee Ave. Roger loved

to cook and invite family and friends over after church on Sunday. He
was a great cook and took pride in doing so. Every meal was complete
with one of his famous pound cakes, and everybody loved his delicious
chicken and dumplings. When he was not at work, he could be found
sitting on the porch with his first love of the day, a cup of coffee, or
tending to, and planting flowers. His house was surrounded with
many of them. He found pleasure in the simple things in life, like going
to the flea market on Saturdays, going out to eat, and shopping. He
was a delight to be around and brought joy to most of the people he
met. His beautiful and gracious spirit will be missed by all that knew
and loved him. We will find peace in knowing that he is resting in the

arms of His creator.
“Well done, thy good and faithful servant.” - Matthew 25:23

His legacy of love and faithfulness will live on in the hearts of those
that loved him.

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by three brothers,
Billy, James, and Herman McLain.

He leaves to cherish loving memories in the hearts of his dear and
devoted friend of 50 years, Quincy ljames; one brother, Terry McLain
of Lincolnton, NC; two sisters, Emma Jean MclLain Nixon and

Geneva Mclain Lineberger of Lawrenceville, Georgia; the precious
granddaughter that he adopted as his own and loved dearly, Alecia
Robinson Young, and her daughter, Imani Robinson; Goddaughter,
Laurette Avery; devoted cousin, Mary Jane Wilson; and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.




