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Ronald Leon White passed away Wednesday, August 2, 2023. Age 72 years.
He was born April 4, 1951, in Lansing, Michigan, to mother, Hazel Sturdivant.

Ronald was raised in Lansing, Michigan and was affiliated with Ellis
Tabernacle Original Church of God in Christ. His hobbies included art,
dogs, and music - Ronald was a very talented musician. He was entirely
self-taught and could play many instruments. It gave him great joy to write
music and to teach others to appriciate music the way he did. 

Ronald was as loving son, husband and father. He was of his family; but was
also a great provider, educator and listener. Though he was head strong,
Ronald was truly one in a million.

He leaves to cherish his memory spouse, Cynthia Trice-White of Charlotte,
Michigan; children, Dominique White, Tara (Daniel) White-Hawkins, Trina
White, Dallas Hughes, and Ronald Allen; step-children, Shameika Williams,
Alexis McNichols, Gilbert Trice, Jr., Sha’narnia Trice, Jaron Trice, Onahalaya
Trice; grandchildren, DaKari Trice, Catalina White, Tarynne (Devven)
Lawton, Daniel Hawkins, Jr., Taira Hawkins, DaSean DeMyers, Dashiyah
Williams, Antonio Williams-Cooper, Antonicia McNichols, Amaiyah
McNichols, and Akaiya McNichols, 5 great-grandchildren; parent, Hazel
Sturdivant; sister, Debra Mason, brothers, Donald Allen, Paul Mason,
Michael (Jacquline) Mason, Alvin Mason, and William Johnson; aunt, Corrine
Ellis; and uncle, Tim Ellis.

Ronald was preceded in death by his son, Delvon Trice; grandparents, Elder
Arzo Ellis & Evangelist Easeline Ellis; sister, Sondria Allen; and a baby
brother.
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God Saw the Road
God saw the road was getting rough,

The hill was hard to climb.
He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered, “Peace Be Thine.”

The weary hours, the days of pain,
The sleepless nights have passed.
The ever-present worn-out frame

Has found sweet rest at last.

God saw that you were weary
So He did what He knows best.
He came and stood beside you,

And whispered, “Come and rest.”

You bid no one a last farewell,
Not even a goodbye.

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.



To Those Whom I Love and 
Those Who Love Me

When I am gone, release me. Let me go
I have so many things to see and do.

You must not tie yourself to me with tears,
Be happy, that I have had so many years.

I gave you my love and you can only guess
How much you gave to me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it is time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while for me if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It is only for a while that we must part
So bless those memories in your heart.

I will not be far away for life goes on
So if you need me , call and I will come.

Though you cannot see or touch me, I will be near.
And if you listen with your heart, you will hear

all of my love around you soft and clear.

And then, when you must come this way alone,
I'll greet you with a smile and "Welcome You Home".



"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, I will fear no evil: for thou art

with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me".

Psalm 23


