We the family wish to extend our sincerest appreciation to our
many friends for all acts of kindness shown during our
moments of sorrow. The Lord has been good to us and we thank
you for being there with us. May God forever bless and keep
each of you.

A Message To My Dad
I will never forget the last time I saw you as a kid, when I was 11
years old, living at 2823 Cypress Avenue and I wanted to leave with
you and you kept saying “NO I WILL BE BACK AND YOU NEVER
CAME BACK”. I fell out in the dirt. I kicked and screamed and
threw a temper tantrum. Later in life, I received a letter in the mail
you were in Arizona, in prison. You came home when I was 23 years
old. I had grown up with children of my own. I will always love you
daddy. . .
~So’Fisha~

C

larence Holloway, 68, was born in Kansas City,
Missouri to George Ferguson and Altha Tinsley.
Clarence attended Kansas City, MO Public Schools.
He later received his General Education Degree with
Job Corps. Clarence worked various jobs throughout
the Kansas City area, as well as being certified as a
Private Duty Nurse.

Clarence departed his life on April 12, 2020. He was
preceded in death by his parents, George and Altha
Ferguson; siblings, Robbie Mae Yarbough, Dorothy
Cooper, Agratha Perry, John Marshall, Ronald
Marshall, Betty Jo Moncrease and Marshall
Ferguson and grandmother, Octavia Holloway.
He leaves to cherish his memory two daughters
Kimberly Anderson (Keith) Kansas City, Mo and
So’Fisha Sherrils (De’Andre Sherrils) Kansas city,
Mo. Brother George T. Ferguson (Tammy); sisters
Doris Steward, Geraldine Fletcher, Octavia Nichols,
and Vertus C. Bellis (Steve); sister in-law, Sharon
Campbell Marshall; nine grandchildren, Omini
Anderson, Orteze Smocks (Brandy), Brannon Smocks
(Shanita), Kindel Wright, R’Tez Dowdy, R’Quan &
Dre’Ron Broadway, De’Ajha & De’Ansia Sherrils;
eleven great-grandchildren and a host of nephews,
nieces, cousins, other relatives and friends.

July 25, 1952 - April 12, 2020

His Journey’s Just Begun
Don't think of him as gone away
His journey's just begun
Life holds so many facets
This Earth is only one
Just think of him as resting
From the sorrow and the tears
In a place of warmth and comfort
Where there are no days and years
Think how he must be wishing
That we could know today
How nothing but our sadness
Can really pass away
And think of him as living
In the hearts of those he touched
For nothing loved is ever lost
And he was loved so much

Clarence was a very loving, and caring person. He
had such a bright and joyful spirit. He loved to be
with his family, until his health failed. When you
would see Clarence, he would always be dressed
nice, smelling good and that hair, he could just wet it
and go. His family gave him lots of love and joy. His
spirit will always live through his children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

