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Mrs. Minnie Lee Boyd was born on March 5, 1928 in Buffalo, AL to the late Martha
Ann Spratling and Y.C. Holloway. Due to the passing of her mother at an early age,
she was raised by her grandmother, Mary Phillips. She departed this life on Tuesday,
November 24, 2020 at East Alabama Medical Center in Opelika, AL.

Mrs. Minnie gave birth to one daughter, the late Mary Holloway Ford. In 1952, she

married the late James Boyd.

At an early age, Mrs. Minnie Boyd joined the St. John United Methodist Church
where she sang in the choir until moving to Detroit, MI in 1971. In 1991, she relocated
back to Camp Hill, AL. She moved her membership to Antioch Missionary Baptist
Church in 1993 where she served faithfully until her health began to fail.

Mrs. Minnie Lee Boyd leaves to cherish her memories: one son-in-law: Richard Ford
Sr., Camp Hill, AL; two step-sons: Steven Lee Picker, Hogansville, GA and James Boyd
Jr. of Ohio; five step-daughters: Annie (Anthony) Ergle, Franklin, GA; Dorothy Ruth
Boyd, Mae Lexis Boyd, Essie Reed Boyd and Kalene Boyd, all of Ohio; four
grandchildren: Stanley (Joyce) Chislom, Wadley, AL; Anthony (Bernice) Ford, Sara
(Henry) Turner and Richard (Deborah) Ford Jr., all of Camp Hill, AL; sixteen
great-grandchildren; nineteen great-great-grandchildren; a special
great-granddaughter: Ra’Shena Holloway; a special cousin: Sara Ella Goodman and a

host of other close relatives and friends.
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God looked around his garden and found an empty space.
Then he looked down upon this earth and saw your tired face.
He put his arms around you And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful
He only takes the best.

We Will Always Love You,
The Grandchildren
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By: Victoria L. Payne

In my Rose Garden of memories
I see you standing there
An angel in disguise
Who taught me how to care
I long to hear your voice
for real not in my dreams

I am missing you so much these days

how empty my world seems
People say time heals all wounds
that someday the pain will subside
But Grandma I can tell you
I think they must have lied
The emptiness I am feeling now
is strong and I am weak
These days go by without you
so dreary and so bleak
In my Rose Garden of memories
I know you’ll always be
for though you're gone
from this mortal world
In my heart you'll always be

Love Always, Ra’Shena
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You never said I'm leaving,
You never said goodbye.

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knew why.

A million times we needed you,
A million times we cried.

If love alone could have saved you,
You never would have died.

In life we loved you dearly,
In death we love you still.

In our hearts you hold a place,
That no one could ever fill.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you didn’t go alone.

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you Home.
Love,

The Great-Grandchildren




