
Clarence A. Ayers
November 30, 1931 - June 6, 2004

Clarence Allen Archer Ayers, son of the late Henry and Ruth Hite Ayers
entered this life on November 30, 1931 in Baltimore, Maryland. He passed
peacefully on June 6, 2004.A graduate of Douglass High School, Clarence
was an avid sports fan and participant. He was a member of the basketball,
football, baseball teams and also ran track at this Alma Mater.He served his
country in the Navy as a radar technician during the Korean War. Upon his
honorable discharge, the Baltimore City Police Department recruited him.
After several years of service with the Police Department, he was employed
with the Social Security Administration where he retired with 30 years of
Federal Service.Clarence married Elsie Mae Mackay on February 12, 1955 at
St. Peter Claver in Nuptial Mass. From this union three sons, Mark Allen,
Kevin Joseph and Chris Kyle were born.He enjoyed life, dancing and being
with friends and family. He was and enthusiastic Colts/Ravens and Orioles
fan.He is survived by his devoted wife of almost 50 years, Elsie; sons, Mark
and Kevin; grandson, Mark Ayers, Jr.; sister, Maria Stephens; nephew, Steven
Stephens and a close cousin, Richard Hite; as well as a host of other relatives
and friends. He was predeceased by his youngest son, Chris K. Ayers.
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My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
(2Corinthian 1:3-4) Due to the many unforeseen occurrences that
brings tragedy to our lives Jehovah God promises one day soon
Death will be no more (Rev 21:3-4) and his son have been given the
authority to bring all those in the memorial tombs back to life. John
5:28-29 Just think there will come a time not only will death be no
more but Jehovah promises that no one will have to say I’m sick
according to Isaiah 33:24. I feel the need to express these words of
hope because so many of us today treasure the gift of life and we
do all we can to maintain it to hold on to it. That is why it hurts so
badly when our loved ones die. With so many of us desiring life
today no matter how good or bad it is we still want life here on earth.
No one looks forward to that time of death. That is why I am under
obligation by the spirit and love of God to share that hope that is in
our near future that the righteous shall inherit the earth and reside
upon it forever according to Psalms 37: 29 along with the above
stated promises on a paradise and peaceful earth. We all can hold
true to this everlasting promise because Isaiah 55:11 states all the
words Jehovah have spoken WILL NOT RETURN WITHOUT
RESULTS. What a wonderful prospect for our future especially
enlight of the fact that Hebrews 6:18 States of God, it is
IMPOSSIBLE for him to lie.##imported-begin##Carter##imported-
end##
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death may be a hard thing to overcome. Revelation 21:3,4 gives a
comforting message about how you will no longer have to go
through this ordeal. please take this to heart and if you will like to
learn more plaese feel free to contact any one of Jehovah's
Witnesses.##imported-begin##Moore##imported-end##
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The Dash At the funeral of Clarence.Others referred to the dates on
your tombstone From the beginning...to the end. They noted that
first came your date of birth And spoke the following date with tears,
But they said what mattered most of all Was the dash between
those years. (l931-2004) For that dash represents all the time That
you spent alive on earth... And now only those who loved you Know
what that little line is worth. For it matters not, how much you own;
The cars...the house...the cash, What matters is how you live and
love And how you spent our dash. So we will think about this long
and hard... Are there things we'd like to change? For we never know
how much time is left, That can still be rearranged. If we could just
slow down enough To consider what's true and real, And always try
to understand The way other people feel. And be less quick to
anger, And show appreciation more And love the people in our lives
Like we've never loved before. If we treat each other with respect,
And more often wear a smile... Remembering that this special dash
Might only last a little while. So, Clarence when your eulogy's was
read Your life's actions were rehash... We were proud of the things
they said About how you had spent your dash? To his loving Family
From: Sheila G. Perkins##imported-begin##Sheila G.
Perkins##imported-end##
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My condolences go out to you and your family in your time of
loss.My prayer is that yo gain some comfort from the
scriptures.Such as the words spoken by Jesus at
John5:28,29##imported-begin##ELAINE LUDD##imported-end##


