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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many
expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to them
during this hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

- The Ivey Family

23" Psalm

23 The LorbD is my shepherd; | shall not want. He maketh me
to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his name's sake. Yea, though | walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, | will fear no evil: for thou art
with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest
a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life: and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever.
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Rev. Hubert Cecil lvey of St. Pauls, NC, was called home to be with
his Lord and Savior on Sunday, September 14, 2025, at the age of
91. He was born on May 16, 1934, to the late Henry M. and Janie
Burke Ivey.

Cecil was preceded in death by his parents; his brothers, Walter
Ivey and Durham Ivey; his sisters, Pauline Blackwell, Frances
Jernigan, and Mildred Britt; his great-grandson, Tristan David
Locklear; and his grandson-in-law, Daniel S. Locklear.

He leaves to cherish his memory his three children: Wanda Sayer
and husband Russell of Four Oaks, NC; Edward Ivey and wife
Angie of St. Pauls, NC; and Debby Malone and husband Billy of
Lumber Bridge, NC. He is also survived by five grandchildren:
Ashley, Amber and husband Kyle, Emily, Rusty and wife Khrystal,
and Stephanie and husband Daniel. His legacy continues through
eleven great-grandchildren: Destiny, Kalyez, Ka’Liyah, Nathan,
Adaline, Payton, Chloe, Jett, Austin, Dylan, and Autumn. Also left
to remember him fondly is the mother of his children, Mary Grace
Ivey, along with several nieces, nephews, and a host of other
relatives and friends.

Rev. lvey began preaching at the remarkable age of 10 and
remained a dedicated minister of the Gospel for 70 years. He was
passionate about sharing the Word of God and helping others come
to know Jesus. In his later years, he was often found witnessing to
people in restaurants, retail stores, and wherever people gathered.
A faithful servant of the Lord, he was a devoted member of The Life
Center Church.

Cecil deeply loved his children and found immense joy in spending
time with his grandchildren and great-grandchildren. They were
his pride and joy. While his earthly presence will be missed, Rev.
Ivey is now rejoicing in Heaven's eternal glory.
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Processional.........cooee Carla Monds
“This Is What Heaven Means To Me”’

Welcome & Prayer..........ocooovviiiiiiiiiininn, Rev. Michael Gist
Musical Selection.................cccceoeeevivivve ee oo ANglie Ivey
“That Old Tree”

Scripture & Prayer ..........coooiiiiiiiiiiii Rev. Michael Gist
Musical Selection.............ooviiiiiiiii i Carla Monds
Scripture & Comments..................eevene Rev. Ray Faircloth, Sr.
Comments & SONQ......c.ovvviiniiiiiiiiiieaae, Melissa Locklear
“How Great Thou Art”

Closing Prayer..........c.ccoovviiiiiiiienn.n. Rev. Ray Faircloth, Sr.
Comments & SoNg.......c.oevvviiiiiiiinnn, Rev. Ray Faircloth, Sr.

“Until Then” Melissa Locklear
Recessional
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Oak Ridge Cemetery
St. Pauls, North Carolina

Committal..............ooiiii Rev. Ray Faircloth, Sr.
Words of Thanks.............ccocoeiiiiinnt. Rev. Ray Faircloth, Sr.
Closing Thoughts & Benediction................... Rev. Michael Gist

There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity
under the heavens: a time to be born and a time to die, a time to
plant and a time to uproot, a time to kill and a time to heal, a
time to tear down and a time to build, a time to weep and a time
to laugh, a time to mourn and a time to dance

~ Ecclesiastes 3: 1-4




