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Samuel McCray was born in Belleville, Texas on

December 15, 1942 to Minnie and Viola McCray.  He left

Houston at a early age and resided in New York where he

met Cardette McCray. No children were born to this

marriage.

On November 8, 2011, at four a.m. in the morning,

Samuel McCray changed his address.  He moved from

the burden of this world to the place prepared for him by

God to meet with his mother, Viola McCray, father,

Minnie McCray, sisters, Annie Mae Mayfield, Willie

Vee Hahn, brothers, Thomas McCray and Freddie

McCray.  Oh what a joyous reunion this will be.

His memories will be forever cherished by: his brothers,

James McCray, (wife, Sarah McCray - deceased),

Marion McCray (Betty McCray), Crezetta Veal (Robert

Veal), Carolyn Peariman (Curtis Peariman), Marietta

Sudds (Herbert Sudds); and the McCray family nieces,

nephews, cousins, aunts and uncles.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


