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Order of Service 
 

PRELUDE                                                                                                          OVERSEER 

PROCESSIONAL            CHARLES LAWSHÉ, JR. 

PRAYER 

SCRIPTURE READING 

 OLD TESTAMENT           PSALM 78:1-7      ELDER ROBERT BROWN 

 NEW TESTAMENT         MATTHEW 5:3-16        SIS. SANDRA PHILLIPS 

MUSICAL SELECTION            THE PHILLIPS SISTERS 

SPECIAL REMARKS 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS AND CONDOLENCES 

READING OF THE WRITTEN EXPRESSIONS          SIS. SANDRA PHILLIPS 

SPECIAL TRIBUTE        MISS NYLA ROSE WHITE 

LIFE’S REFLECTIONS             (READ SILENTLY WITH SOFT MUSIC) 

MUSICAL SELECTIONS              PASTOR FLORENCE LAWSHÉ 

ELDER BETTYE RAMEY 

EULOGY              

GLIMPSE TIL GLORY      WILLIAM C. HARRIS FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

BENEDICTION 

RECESSIONAL 
 

Interment 
LAKE CHARLES PARK CEMETERY 

7775 ST. CHARLES ROCK ROAD 

SAINT LOUIS, MISSOURI 63114 

 

Repast 
ARK OF SAFETY CHRISTIAN CHURCH 

2529 CHARWOOD STREET 

ST. CHARLES, MO 63301  

Ark of Safety Church 

Mom’s Favorite 
Scriptures 

 
I will lift up my eyes unto the hills, 

from which cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth. 

Psalms 121:1-2  
 

Give ear oh my people to my law. 
Isaiah 78: 1-7  

 
Blessed are they that mourn, for they 

shall be comforted. 
Matthew 5:3-12  

 
The Lord is my light and 

my salvation, whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the stronghold of my life, 

of who shall I be afraid?  
Psalms 27:1  

 
Who hath believed our report and to 

whom is the arm of the Lord revealed. 
Isaiah 53:1-5  

 
To everything there is a season, 

and a time to every purpose 
under the heaven. 
Ecclesiastes 3:1-8   

Yvonne 



Life Reflections 
 

Sister Yvonne Clay-White was born on October 26, 1950 in Saint Louis, Missouri to Albert and 

Mildred Clay. She was the second oldest daughter of twelve children born to this union. She was 

preceded in death by her parents; her husband, Elder Floyd White; her sister, Janet Clay Robinson 

and her son, Joseph X. White.     

 

At a young age, Sis. Yvonne was a special child blessed with many gifts. She had natural God 

given talent, blessed with the gift of music and teaching. Little Miss Yvonne could play the piano 

like a virtuoso. Often times she would create little tunes on the piano, playing for her brothers 

and sisters at their home. She’d also be encouraged to play piano for company sometimes 

when they visited the family’s home. Miss Yvonne confessed her love for Christ at an early age. 

As she became older, she continued her musical inclination playing multiple instruments, such 

as the harp, saxophone, organ and guitar. The Lord would later use her as a vessel to reach the 

youth, teaching the gospel and telling them about the goodness of Jesus as the Sunday School 

Teacher.  

 

As a young child, Miss Yvonne was a stellar student in her class with high academic achievements. 

Often times her teachers would present her class assignments and homework as a prototype 

for the other students to pattern. She was very passionate about learning and education. Later, 

she attended Sumner High School and upon graduation, she then went on to pursue her Teaching 

Degree at the University of Missouri-Saint Louis. While in college, mom was active in various              

organizations on campus...Associated Black Collegians, Student Government and the Organization 

for Black Struggle to name a few. While in college, mom was also a member of the Saint Louis 

Symphony Chorus, an ensemble that performed both locally and nationally. I remember her telling 

us about the experience she had when performing at Powell Symphony Hall and how much she 

enjoyed it. After receiving her degree, mom began her illustrious career in education and made 

it her life's work to educate, empower and help to build God's Kingdom. Sis. Yvonne was a            

devout and faithful Christian, who in 1975, was ordained as a Minister of the Lord under the 

leadership of her own mom and dad, the late Pastor Mildred Clay and Elder Albert Clay, Sr. My 

mother was a true friend and caretaker to many. She always looked out for others, even if she 

didn't have time, she made time to see about other people. Even with seven children, a busy           

schedule and working multiple jobs, mom would always be willing to help...offering time, service 

and labor for the benefit of others. It was hard watching my mother work tirelessly for others, 

but she had a love for family and mankind that mirrored God's love. She would always be willing 

to listen, counsel and offer words of wisdom and encouragement to anyone in need. 
 

Hebrews 6:10 

For God is not unjust, He will not forget your work 

And labor of love that you have shown Him by caring for His people.  

Later on in life, Elder Yvonne went on to continue her education acquiring her Master’s Degree. 
Mom was first employed by Saint Louis Public Schools in the early 70’s. During her career with 
SLPS, she was deemed a master teacher. She was called upon by the University to teach the 
up-and-coming teachers on the art of teaching. Recognizing God’s calling on her life and the 
need of the growing church families, mom played a pivotal role in establishing Angelic Christian 
Academy in 1978. This was a labor of love; the school was a huge part of mom's life for many 
years as she worked tirelessly, dedicating her time and resources for the greater good of the 
school. After several years of dedication in the private sector, mom continued her journey  
working for the University of Missouri-Saint Louis as an Academic Advisor/Counselor. There she 
became very well-known and highly respected among faculty and students. Students across 
campus would frequent the Advising Center and request to only meet with Mrs. White, no 
matter how long the wait; this is a testament to her selflessness and the heart of a servant. 
Mom did everything with grace and compassion, as she cared about her fellow man. In the 
early 90’s, while at UMSL, mom worked as Coordinator for the Bridge Program and also assisted 
with Saturday Math and Science Academy. Throughout her career, mom also became the 
Language Arts Coordinator for the English Language School, where she taught foreign exchange 
students and local residents adult basic education in order to achieve their GED. This was very 
rewarding for her because of the student’s success, as some even continued their education 
achieving their Doctorate Degrees. To this day, when I happen to see someone that my mother 
has helped, there’s always deep gratitude and appreciation for how she impacted their lives.  
 

Sis. Yvonne spent a number of years working for the Jennings School District as an Administrator 
and also Teacher (what she loved best). She also spent a few years teaching within Normandy 
Schools Collaborative. Eventually mom accepted a position working for the Archdiocese of Saint 
Louis at a local private school in the downtown area, before starting her own school 2014. As a 
private business owner, mom was excited about her endeavor to open her own new child          
development center. This allowed her to continue her love of teaching, tutoring, mentoring and 
caring for young people. This business served as a blessing to the families within the community as 
she continued guiding youngsters down the right path. Her goal was to set students up for            
success with a solid foundation while also teaching about the principles of the Bible. Matthew 
19:14 Jesus said, “Let the little children come to Me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom 
of heaven belongs to such as these.” 
 

For nearly forty years, Sis. Yvonne had been married to her late husband, Elder Floyd White, 
until the Lord called him home in 2011. From this union, they were blessed with seven               
children. Mama always said seven was God's number of completion. It was a pleasure and a 
comfort growing up watching both our parents work together as a team. They laid a solid             
foundation and provided an exemplary example of love, dedication, sacrifice, loyalty and honor. 
Nearly twelve years after dad’s passing, God has now called mama home. She leaves to             
cherish her memory: Rachel White, Yonne White, Jovonne White Sleet (Gregory), Zon White, 
Benjamon White (Elizabeth), Jeffrey White (Valerie), Floyd O’ Neal White (Cheryl), Cassandra 
White-Lee (Gilbert), and Bryant White (Emily); 21 grandchildren, 10 siblings ~ Elder Merial Clay 
Nelson, Albert Clay, II (Tanya), Elder Valencia Clay, Angela Clay, Reginald Clay, Darrell Clay 
(Jeanette), Carla Clay, Mark Clay (Kendra), Christopher Clay (Kimberly), and Albertina Clay-
Downing (Andre); three aunts ~ Elder Sallie Phillps, Aunt Betty Collier and Elder Mary Collier 
and one uncle ~ Charles Lawshé Sr. 
 

Sister Yvonne was a devoted daughter, sister, wife, mother and grandmother who loved her family 
dearly. Mama always looked out for everybody else and seldom put her own needs above             
anyone else’s. She spent her life in service to God, her family, friends and her community, until 
she could serve no more. Our mother was a remarkable woman with a true servant’s heart. 
She was the strongest person I know, having long suffered and endured a multitude of                
obstacles throughout this natural life. In her last days, she let us know that she was at peace 
with everything and in good spirits. She shared details about a recent dream that she had just 
days before she transitioned. Mom made preparations for this day and was ready to go home 
to be with the Lord. On Thursday, January 19, our mother departed this life as God called her 
home. She will be sorely missed, but will remain in our hearts forever. Rest well dear Mama, for 
all of your work here is done. We love you very much. We will carry on with your teachings and 
your spirit. Well done....Until we meet again.  




