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Alexander McCloud, Sr. was born to the late William McCloud, Sr.

and Dorothy Adams McCloud. On January 21, 2011 the Lord called
Alexander home to spend eternal life with him.

Alexander was born and raised in Brooklyn, New York, where he
received his education. He is a retired Hospac worker where he spent
over thirty years working.

Alexander was a proud father and husband who loved his family and
others. He loved to fix things, if it was broken it could be fixed,
created with his hands. He loved dancing and singing, if you had a
party give him a drink he would dance until the party was over, even
after the music was off he would sing his own notes. (smile) He had a
heart of gold.

He leaves to mourn and continue his life: his five children, Alexander
McCloud, Dorothy McCloud, Catherine Harris, Lorraine McCloud and
Patricia McCloud; twelve grandchildren, Tamara Brown, Frederick
Ward, Jr., LaTesha McCloud, Shanice Bowie, Janelle Glenn, Nefertiti
McCloud, Shamara Frederick, Nekeya McCloud, Crystal McCloud,
Khalif McCloud, Shonta McCloud and NyAsia Harris; four great
grandchildren, Shaliek and Sharif Brown and Lyrics and Daniel Ward;
three sons-in-law, Theodore Harris, Frederick Wallace and Sam
Middleton.

He will be reunited with his wife, Cleo McCloud; two granddaughters,
Tanisha Brown, Altaya Conyers, family and friends.

He will be missed by a host of brothers, sisters, nieces, nephews and
extended family and friends.

We loved you Dad.
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@ TRose [ Love -

ot those [ love a d those that love me, .
Whe [am gone,‘release me, let me go
B/ Ii‘_c_z"q‘s.g?man things to see and do I'h. "
R0 \ustn't tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that we had so many years.
i % gave you y.love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness
l‘.!itﬂiﬂymfmi love you each have sho
" But now.it’s time | travel alone
So grieve fora while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
VHG:WJ?W@ while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart
Lwon't be far away, for life goes o
So if.you need me, call and | will come
Though you can't see me or touch me, Il be near:
And if you listen with your heart you'll hear
Allmy love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way a lonf
['ll greet you with a smile and say,
‘Welcome Home.”

¢ famil » wishes to express their deep appreciation
mj sincere anks for your kindness during a  time of SOITOW.
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