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Mrs. Mary E. McClain, daughter of Ethel Allen was born
in Kershaw, South Carolina. She departed this life on
August 18, 1991, at the St. Michael’s Hospital in Newark,
New Jersey.

Mary moved to Paterson, New Jersey, at an early age
where she met and married Oscar B. McClain. To their
happy union five children were born, Johnnie Belinda,
Judy, Bernadine, Darnell and Kelvin.

In 1973, they resided in Newark, New Jersey. Mary was
very active in community affairs and also the co-founder
of her block association.

She leaves to mourn: her husband, Oscar B.; five
children, Johnnie Belinda, Judy, Bernadine, Darnell and
Kelvin; eight grandchildren, Antoine, Iiesha, Tony,
Tiarra, Jaleesa, Lamar, Dajah and Shaquan; her mother,
Ethel; six brothers, Glen T. Allen, Robert, Frank, James,
T., Amos and Leo Adams; three sisters, Queen Louallen,
Bertha McCaskill and Georgia Horton; and a host of
great grandchildren, nieces, nephews, other relatives
and friends.



Processional and Viewing

Hymn

Scripture
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks ............................................... Rev. Nathan Carroll, Jr.
Community Baptist Church • Paterson, New Jersey

Rev. Dorothy Coe
Thankful Baptist Church • Paterson, New Jersey

Dr. Eric Womack
Christian Bible Center •  Bloomfield, NJ

Obituary

Solo .............................................................. Bro. Craig Womack

Eulogy .............................. Rev. Dr. Charles E. Thomas, Pastor

Recessional

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



The family acknowledges with sincere thanks and
appreciation all expressions of comforting deeds

extended to the by their many friends during her illness
and their bereavement. May God bless each of you.

There’s magic in mother’s touch,
And sunshine in her smile

There’s love in everything she does
To make our lives worthwhile

We can find both love and courage
Just by looking in her eyes

Her laughter is a source of joy,
Her words are warm and wise

There is a kindness and compassion
To be found in her embrace

And we see the light of Heaven
Shining from a mother’s face.


