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Almighty God, we rejoice in your promise of love, joy, and peace. In
your merey turn the darkness of death into the dawn of new life, and
the sorrow of parting into the joy of heaven; through our Saviour,
Jesus Christ, who died, rose again, and lives for evermore. Amen

Daisy Lee Powell — McDonald, , was the youngest child of nine
children born to the late Jolmme Powell St. and Falva Brown-
Powell on July 24, 1947, in Jonah, Texas. Daisy had a strong
Christian foundation, and accepted Christ at an early age. She was
baptized at Lake View Baptist Church in Elgin, Texas. During her
journey of life, Daisy visited:Pilgrim Rest Primitive Baptist Church
in Austin, Texas.

In 1964, Daisy was united in Holy Matrimony to John Henry McDonald
and this union was blessed with two children, Terrance and Lisa. The
couple made many memoties, traveling far _and near, exploring their
children to the sitesiof the world. She was a great team player and the
greatest supporter and encourager of anyone’s goals, especially her
children:“Daisy was kind, humble, classy, easy-going, and giving, she
gave, when no one knew, she gave. Our Mother and my wife were a
Beautiful personi=inside and out; always giving.

In the 1970°s, Daisy completed Business School and became a smart
hardworking woman. . During of working years, she worked at a few
companies,’ including the Downtown Austin-State Brown Building,
Austin Coﬁlmulnity College,, IBM,; and" Texas Department of Public
Safety. Daisy was great in organizing tasks and keeping all orderly for
any evént \ '

In Dal@y’s quallty time, she en]oyed her family and friends. One could
always find her in a cornet, reading a Novel during her spare time.

After w;tnessmg her family gtowﬁig to four generations, Daisy’s life
: ']numey 7 ended on “April 13, 2025. She is pteceded in death by her parents,
three brothers, Robert/B. Powell, R. T. Powell, and James A, Powell; three

= smtcrs Hennetta Chamberq,aBarbau'a Jean Rivers, and Rosa Mae Hill.
? s

‘ Dalsy leaves prccmus memories with her husband of sixty-one
_ years; John Henry, her son, Terrance “Joe”, and her daughter, Lisa
: Gaye, her two grandchlldren, Justin Henell'McDonald, and Sabra
sey | aker; her sistet, Joyce Ann Barrs; and a host of nieces and
nephe . touching generépons to" come; and a host of other
&elatwe' : nd fnends,
LML

McDantﬁld% a God—fearmg wéman, wFls loving, caring, and

devoted w1fe, meth&g anci sister. She loved and'teok care of her famﬂy
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A family gives you unconditional love,
Strength and guidance they got from above
They listen when you need an ear
And one thing is they always care
When you need a hand, They'll lend you theirs
If you're erying, they'll wipe your tears
)f you need comfort, you know where to go
Their love is never hidden it is always shown
They always boast about you to anyone they meet
Family, friends, and even strangers on the street
A family is precious and kind
A family is truly divine
A family is God's gift to everyone
They are what make your house your home
To be appreciated you don't have to go far
Because your family loves you for who you are...

What can I say that I haven’t already said?
- What can I do that I haven’t already done?
Well,

Sixty ~ one yeats just wasn’t long enough
I always said I will tell you tomotrow,
Now, I know what it means when they say:
‘tomorrow maybe to late...’

I Love You, Forever
Amen
John Henry
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MeDonald
Michael Sykes
Dwight Hill
Michael Cline
David MeDonald
Michael McDonald

We are Grateful for the richness of her life, the
kindness of her heart, and the love of her friends. The
MeDonald Family would like to thank everyone for
their kindness was unwavering. We thank you for your
love, friendship, visits, phone calls, the lovely cards,
flowers, other gifts, and the continual words of
comfort you have shared with us, as we have come to
share our final goodbye. We thank you for respecting
our privacy and May God Bless each of you...

~ The Family

And she shall rest at

Littig Cemetery
77087 Bitting School Road
Elgin, Texas 78627
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