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God saw that Mack Ravenell Jr. was tired, and He whispered, 

“Come to Me, and I will give you rest.” With peaceful surrender, 

Mack Jr. closed his eyes and slipped into the loving arms of 

Jesus. On September 2, 2026, God called him to his eternal 

home, and today we gather to celebrate the life of our dearly 

beloved husband, father, grandfather, brother, uncle and friend. 

Mack Ravenell Jr., son of the late Mack and Elizabeth Simmons 

Ravenell, was born on July 28, 1941, in Pineville, South 

Carolina. He received his early education in the Berkeley 

County School System before moving to New York, NY, where 

he built a life rooted in hard work, dedication, and quiet strength. 

Gifted with skilled hands, Mack Jr. worked in the New York 

school system as a technician responsible for repairing and 

maintaining school equipment. 

In 2004, after many years of committed service, Mack Jr. retired 

from Myers Parking System and returned home to Pineville, 

South Carolina. There, he became a faithful and dedicated 

member of Mt. Nebo United Methodist Church. He attended 

Sunday School regularly, served with the United Methodist 

Men, worked alongside the trustees and joyfully sang with the 

men’s choir. Whatever task needed to be done, Mack Jr. offered 

his hands and his heart. 

He was united in holy matrimony to Delores White Ravenell, 

his devoted wife, soulmate, and kindred spirit for 60 beautiful 

years. Their union was blessed with five children: Sheryl, Larry, 

Saundra, Mack and Jason. His daughter Sheryl preceded him in 

death. As a husband and father, Mack Jr. was a devoted provider, 

steady, hardworking and determined to build a life of ownership, 

stability and love for his family. 

Prayer was the rhythm of his life. Every night before bed, he 

knelt to talk with God—never needing help to get down or rise 

again, even when his body grew weak. His faith was not just 

spoken; it was lived. 
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Mack Jr. leaves to cherish his memories: a devoted and loving 

wife, Delores W. Ravenell; children, Lawrence “Larry” 

White, Saundra R. (Michael) Mitchell, Mack D. (Natisha) 

Ravenell,  Jason Ravenell, Robert (Janet) Haskell, Yvonne 

Gethers, Darryl (Veronica) Bennett, Darlene (Melvin) Bryant, 

Lynette Middleton preceded Mack Jr. in death, Gregg (Angie) 

Ravenell (honorary son); 17 grandchildren with Malik White 

preceded Mack Jr. in death; nine great grandchildren with 

Xhadrian Jeremiah Rogers preceded Mack Jr. in death; three 

sisters, Ruby Bryant, Ruthie Owsley, and Thelma Spann; a 

devoted buddy, Terry Rogers; and a multitude of nieces, 

nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends. 

 

Though he has entered his eternal rest, his spirit remains with 

us—steady, gentle, prayerful, and forever cherished. 

Don’t grieve for me for I’m free 

I’m following the path God laid for me, 

I took His hand when I heard Him call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 
 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way. 

I found the peace at the close of the day. 
 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah, yes these things I too will miss. 
 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow. 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 
 

Perhaps my time seems all too brief. 

Don’t lengthen my life now with undue grief. 

Lift up your hearts and share with me. 

God wanted me now, He set me free. 


