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OBITUARY 

Mrs. Elnora Finley was born January 30, 1937 in Chambers County, Alabama to 

the late Mr. and Mrs. Robert McCurdy Sr. She was apart of the Antioch Baptist 

Church all of her life. 

She was employed at West Point Stevens for 35 years. 

She departed this life on October 21, 2016 at LaFayette Extended Care, LaFayette, 

AL. 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Mr. Tommy Finley Jr., her father, Mr. 

Robert McCurdy Sr., her mother, Mrs. Viola 

Foreman-McCurdy, and her brother, Mr. Ed-

ward McCurdy. 

She leaves to cherish her memory eight chil-

dren, Gary (Judy) Finley of Valley, AL, 

George Finley of Lanett, AL, Floyd (Tammy) 

Finley of LaFayette, AL, Demone (Joanne) 

Finley, of LaFayette, AL, Sylvia (Tony) Jones 

of Lanett, AL, Jacqueline (Booker) Harrison 

of Opelika, AL, Lisa (Walter) Brooks of 

LaFayette, AL, LaNora (Montez Harris) Fin-

ley of LaFayette, AL; a special Goddaughter, 

Kimberly Pittman of LaFayette, AL; two sis-

ters, Geneva Williams and Mary Ola 

McCurdy both of LaFayette, AL; one brother, 

Robert McCurdy Jr.; three special grand-

daughters, Amber Finley of LaFayette, AL, 

Concheitia Finley of Valley, AL and Tadeshia 

Carr of Lanett, AL; 23 grandchildren, 21 great 

grandchildren and host of family and friends. 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

Prelude                                                                                                                                                          

Processional                                                                                                                                 

Old and New Testament Scripture ............................... Rev. James Gresham                                                                              

Prayer ......................................................................................... Rev. Terry Magby                                                                                                         

Solo ............................................................................................ Sis. Annie Carwell                                                                                                         

Reflections (2 Minutes Please)..............................................................................                                                                                                  

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

Acknowledgements ................................................................. Sis. Twyla Carter                                                                                              

Solo ............................................................................................. Sis. Phyllis Bryant                                                                                                        

Eulogy .................................................................................. Rev. Calvin Marshall                                                                                                     

Recessional (Musical Selection) ................................................................ Choir 

Proverbs 31:10-12 KJV 
[10] Who can find a virtuous woman? 

for her price is far above rubies. [11] The 

heart of her husband doth safely trust in 

her, so that he shall have no need of 

spoil. [12] She will do him good and not 

evil all the days of her life. 



“The Last Battle” 

If it be I grow frail and weak                                

and pain should wake me from my sleep,  

Then you must do what must be done, 

for this -  last battle -  can’t be won.   

You will be sad, I understand,                          

Don’t let you grief then stay your hand.  

For this day more than all the rest,                   

your love and friendship must                          

stand the test.   

We’ve had so many happy years                           

You wouldn't want me to suffer so   

when the time comes, please let me go.   

I know in time you too will see.                                 

It is kindness you do me,  

Although my tail, its last has waved, 

From and pain and suffering                                 

I’ve been saved. 

Do not grieve that it should be you,                 

who has to decide this thing to do. 

We’ve been so close, all these years               

Don’t let your heart hold any tears. 

Cherell, Monique, and NaNae 

“Loss of Mother” 

Now that I am gone remember me with  

smiles and laughter,                                                     

And if need to cry, cry with your                  

brother or sister  

Who walks in grief beside you.                        

And when you need me,                                       

put your  arms around anyone and give    

them what you need to give me.   

There are so many who need so much.  I 

want to leave you something - -                       

something  much better than words or  

sounds. Look for me in the people I've  

known or helped in some special way. 

Let me live in your heart as well as in 

your mind.  You can love me most by let-

ting your love reach out to our loved ones 

by embracing them and living                                     

in their love.   

Love does not die, people do ,so when  all 

that’s left of me is love, give me away as 

best you can. - Your Sons 



“One More Day”                                                                                                     

From Your Daughters 

 

We wish for nothing more than just 

one more day,                                                                                       

For we will give it all just to                        

hear her say. 

It’s funny how in life it seems                                                                                                

you take for granted                                                   

the important things.                                                    

To feel her close and be safe again                                                                        

Safe from ourselves. Back with                                 

our best friend. 

Yes, She was the best and at others                     

times the only,                                                                  

Our friend, you left me here and                          

now we are lonely. 

If you could come back, if only                                 

for one day,                                                                         

We’d make sure that we’d listen to 

all that you had to say. 

And now that it’s too late you can-

not speak anymore.                                                                                                

We finally realized we should have 

heard you before. 

And if we could do it over, we’d only 

change one thing.                                                                                              

We’d tell you that we love you and 

how much joy to us your bring. 

No one will ever know quite how                           

we feel inside                                                                               

and on that day you left, you                                     

weren't the only one who died. 

You have always been there, mom, 

and  loved us ‘til the end.                                                                                                  

So with all our heart and soul                                                   

we love you too our friend, our mom. 

 

Sylvia, Jacqueline, Lisa and LaNora 


