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The Lord is my Shepherd; I 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 I 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
— follo

he days of my life;
;«\ well in the house
RD forever.
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The family wishes t; acEﬁg')wledge with deep appreciation the
~%ra'ﬁy expressions of love, concern, prayers, and kindness shown to
them during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!
- The family of Maxine Sneed
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We are gathered here today to celebrate the life of Maxine Sneed, a beloved friend, sister, and
mother.

Maxine "Maxi" Sneed was born on September 26, 1946, in Cincinnati, Ohio, to the union of
Oliver and Gladys Jackson. Maxine was one of nine children.

She graduated from Withrow University High School and went on to work at Summit
Behavioral for 30 years as a mental health therapist. Before retiring, she furthered her
education at the University of Cincinnati, where she earned her associate's degree.

Though our hearts are heavy with loss, we come together not only in grief but in celebration
of her life, the incredible person she was, and the lasting impact she made on each of us.

Maxine had a way of making everyone feel valued. She never hesitated to lend a hand, share a
laugh, or listen with compassion when someone needed her. Whether it was her infectious
sense of humor or her feistiness, she brought light to every room she entered.

To her family, Maxine was a constant source of love and support. As a mother, she was deeply
devoted to her children, always encouraging them to chase their dreams and be their best
selves. She was a rock for her siblings, always showing up when needed.

As a friend, Maxine was loyal and caring, and she cherished her friendships. She had a gift for
making connections, making each of us feel like we mattered. She had a way of making life
brighter, even in the darkest times.

Maxine’s passion for life and her curiosity about the world never stopped. Whether it was
traveling to new places with her girls, trying new hobbies, or learning something new, she
lived each day with a sense of adventure and excitement. She taught us all how to live fully,
love deeply, and laugh often.

Though today we mourn her passing, let us also remember the love she gave, the lessons she
shared, and the joy she spread. Her legacy lives on in each of us—in the stories we tell, in the
memories we cherish, and in the ways we continue her example of kindness and strength.

She is survived by her daughter, Tracey Sneed-McCree (Jestin McCree); her brother, Oliver
Jackson; her grandchildren, Robert Oliver Sneed Jr. (“Lil Bob"), Patrice Sneed, Kiara Sneed, and
Jestin McCree ("Lil Jestin"); her great-grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, friends,
and loved ones.

Maxine Sneed was preceded in death by her son, "Bobby"; her mother and father; and her
sisters and brothers.

Thank you, Maxine, for everything you were to all of us. You will forever be in our hearts, and
we will never forget you.

"May you rest in eternal peace in the arms of the Lord."
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I'd like the memory of me to be a happy one, I'd like to leave an
afterglow of smiles when life is done.

I'd like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, of happy
times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.

I'd like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the sun of
happy memories that I leave behind when day is done.



