I\cried whenyou passed away;
I'still'ery toaay.
Although I/loyed yoetrdearily,
I\couldnit:makelyou; stay.

A\ golden heart stopped beating,
Hard'working hands, atrest:
God broke my heart 1o prove:io)me
iHe onlytakes thie!BESH)

ORDER ©F CELEBRATION

Wednesday, December 29, 2021 - 11:00am
Pipkin Braswell Chapel of Peace
6601 E. Colfax Avenue Denver, Colorado 80220
Pastor Frank Grace, Officiating and Eulogist

Processional Debra Snipes and the Angels Recording
“So Many Times The Lord Makes A Way For Me”

Pipkin Braswell Funeral Directors
Debra Snipes and the Angels Recording
“We Come A Long Way”

A Glimpse Till Glory
Selection

Comfort from the Scripture Minister
Old Testament
New Testament
TGV el Lo T ————————— ' [y 1) (-] g
Selection Debra Snipes and the Angels Recording
“Don’t Call The Roll”
Acknowledgements, Condolences, and Obituary
Pipkin Braswell Funeral Director

Pipkin Braswell Presents
”A Moment of Reflections”
A Tribute to Our Father The May Children
Honoring Albert (Two-Minute Remarks)

ceennnnnennnnnnnnnn:C@NtON Spiritual Recording
“Call Jesus”

Selection......cvvveevvvmiiirmnnens
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Recessional The Consolers Recording
“Jordan River”

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS
Albert May Jr. Rodney King Tyler May
Floyd May Jr. Rodney Marshall Everett Blount

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Theron May Gordon Brown, Sr. Ralph Harris, Jr. Vincent May, Jr.
Kamari May Christopher McGaughy Vincent May, Sr.

FINAL RESTING PLACE AND ENTOMBMENT
Fairmount Cemetery | Denver, Colorado

REPAST
A repast will be served immediately following
the entombment at the:
TREA |1599 Dayton Street | Aurora, Colorado 80010

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT
During a time like this, we learn how much
our friends really mean to us. Your expression of sympathy
will always be treasured. May God richly Bless each of you.
The family of Albert Lee May, Sr.
The Family Received Personal Care from the Staff of

FUNERALS+CREMATION+*RECEPTIONS

6601 East Colfax Avenue Denver, Colorado 80220 PROGRAM DESIGNED
Phone (303) 996-0869 ~ Fax (303)996-089f www.PipkinBraswell.com WITH LOVE BY:
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“When Someone You Love Becomes A Memory; The Memory Becomes A Treasure.” 8?'0 phb(
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Albert Lee May, Sr, was born on April 20, 1942, in
Mecca, Missouri, to his loving parents Benjamin - Sr,
and Lucille May. Albert was the seventh of sixteen
children born into this union. He had five sisters, Rosa,
Lois, Verna Glenora, Zelia, and Elmira, and ten
brothers, Curtis, B.E Jr, Floyd, Wilbert, Raymond,
Theron, Dale, Ronnie, Carl, and Andre. Albert came
from a hard-working family that owned hay fields and
knew how to live off the land. Albert had many fond
memories of growing up in Plattsburg, Missouri, where
the family settled. Working (and plaﬂn ) in and around
the hay fields provided security for the family and
opportunities for fun éand mischief) for Albert and his
siblings. He once told the stor?/ of how he and his
brother Floyd attem[i_ted to help their mother prepare
chickens for dinner. The big ones were too hard to
catch (Albert and Floyd were about 7 and 5 years old),
so they went after the little ones.
They couldn’t sit down for a week after Lu got through! He also loved gardening and
was very good at it; it's something that his daughter;, Carletta, grew to share in
common with him. Albert also grew up hunting and fishing. What he caught or killed
_n?ver vtvednt to waste, and he was more than willing to share with anyone who was
interested.

Albert attended Plattsburg High School, where he was a three-sport athlete who

lettered in football, basketball, and track all four years. He also had excellent math

skills and was very ?ood with numbers. Albert would prepare tax returns for fun (and

R:‘Oflt in Iatfe; ggrs or many relatives, friends, and others. He proudly graduated with
e class o 4

Albert met the love of his life, Carrie Kathryn
McGaughy, when she was fifteen. His cousin,
Ralph Harris, was trying to date Carrie’s
sister, Carolyn. Since Carrie and Carolyn
were always together, Ralph needed a
“distraction” for Carrie. The “distraction”
proved effective because Albert and Carrie
soon became a couple. However, the course
of true love was a little rocky at times
teenagers!), but Carrie had an inside man
or brother), one of Albert’s younger brothers,
aymond May! When Carrie and Carolyn
needed information on Albert and Ralph,
theyd call Raymond, all of them knowing he
was going to get beat up for telling, but hed
tell it anyway! Sadly, Raymond passed away
just four days after Albert. They are now
together, at peace, with most of their family.
Nevertheless, love prevailed. On June 3,
1961, Albert and Carrie married when they
were 19 and 18 years old. Albert recalled, at
their 40th wedding anniversary, how he met
Carrie. “Ralph lured me into going to St. Joe
by saying, ‘Man, have | got a girl for
you!'....and she's STILL the girl for me!”

Their union was blessed with five beautiful
children, Albert Lee, Jr, Floyd Eugene, Sr,
Kathleen Lori, Carletta Elaine, and Victor
Tyrone, Sr. Albert, though he had a good
childhood, always wanted to ensure that his
children had better than he had. He worked
incredibly hard to make sure that their needs
were met and many of their wants. Albert, Jr,
Flokld, Sr, and Victor, St wanted to play
football, so he made a way for them to play
and tried to make every game. Kathleen
(Lady) wanted to be a Girl Scout, so she
became one. Carletta (Letta) wanted to be a
Brownie (no actual brownies involved), so
she was.

There were countless family trips to Missouri and Kansas, trips to the Cave of the
Winds, the Garden of the Gods, and the North Pole, fishing trips, picnics, or just plain
old gatherings that he made happen. Lady, Letta, and Victor, Sr. were even fortunate
enough to go to Disneyland after Albert, Sk. had taken his lovely Carrie on a trip to
Hawalii. When Victor, St. was diagnosed with cancer, he fou%ht It right alongside his
youngest son, providing hope, courage, and strength to get through those
chaIIengln%days and nl%hts. Albert made a way out of no way for Albert, Jr. to attend
Texas Southern University and Letta to attend Grambling State University. He

roudly attended both %aduatlons. Albert also had the "serious” duty of sizing up

tta’s fiancé, Rodney King. Fortunately for Letta, Rodney passed the test!

In addition to their biological children, anyone who knew Albert and Carrie well
understood that they had many children who were, essentially, theirs. Those of you
here today, honoring Albert, and by extension, Carrie, know that you are a part of
their family, whether by birth or not. Albert always seemed to find time to help out
when needed in whatever way he could. Hed teach someone how to properly use a
tool, help someone learn to drive a stick shift, even walk someone down the aisle.
One of Letta’s dearest friends, Sylvia, ran down a long list of things and deeds she
remembered and reminded us of what Pastor Frank recently said, “He was the
neighborhood dad ” As selfish as kids can be (that's MY daddy!), it brings some
measure of comfort to know, and truly understand, that so many people saw what
we saw. Carrie’s husband, our dad, was truly a blessing. He was an incredibly good,
kind, and decent man in a time when we're seeing values and standards for what
makes a good human being tested on a daily basis.

Albert worked many different jobs in Missouri as a young father, including a stint at a
hat factory, while his little family grew. Ultimately, he moved the family to Denver, CO.
Albert worked for many years at Shell Chemical. Though he was able to earn a
living wagg to support his family, it wasn’t easy work. There were times when the
union he belonged to would go on strike for better, safer working conditions. There
were days hed get uF and walk the picket line, come home, nap, eat, then go to
whatever job he could find to continue to care for his family—no whining or excuses.
Albert took care of business. Eventually, when Shell Chemical moved out of state,
Albert went to work for Public Service (now Excel Energy). He was such a hard
worker that, after putting off necessary back surgery for years, he had accrued more
than enough time to have the surgery and recover comfortably. In fact, he took all of
his time off, a full year, went back to work for one day and retired.

Albert was a quiet man of many talents. He was an accomplished singer and g
musician who played guitar, left-handed, and often, when he was younger, played in
a band with many of his brothers. He was also a talented artist who once painted a
beautifully rendered and detailed nativity scene on the front window of our family’s
home for Christmas. Being a little country boy, he enjoyed fishing (a love of which
he's passed on) and hunting-bow hunting. He was scary good at it. In addition to
those past times, Albert loved to watch westerns. It drove Carrie a little crazy
because he could watch them, any and all of them, over and over! However, Albert
and Carrie loved watching and cheering on his beloved Denver Broncos, Rockies,
Nuggets, and Kansas City Chiefs. But, what he enjoyed most was his f.amllﬁ kids,
grandkids, and especially his great-grandkids. Just as when we were kids, the little
ones were drawn to him-our beloved daddy, grandpa, pawpaw, and Bo. Carrie’s
beloved husband, Albert, will be sorely missed, but our lives are all much richer for
having had this time with him. The Lord ﬁave him to the world and then to you,
Carrie. Thank you for sharing him with all of us. You will meet again.

Albert, and his beloved Carrie, were a formidable unit who understood that, beyond
the sacrifice and selflessness necessary for building a successful marriage while
raising five children, love is all-the laughter, the tears, the mundane, the magical, the
careless word, the healing touch, the receiving and the giving of love. Love is all. We
are truly blessed that he was ours, if only for a little while.

Albert is preceded in death by his sons, Floyd E.
May, Sr. and Victor T. May, St;; his beloved
Barents, Benjamin E Sr. and Lucille May; his
rothers Curtis May, Beng‘)amin FMay, Jr, Floyd
May, Sr, Wilbert May, Robert (Dale) May, Ronnie
May, Carl May, and Andre May; his sisters,
Glenora Bennett, Lois Daughtry, Zelia Groves,
Elmira Wallingford and Veerna Glenora; and his
dear cousin Ralph Harris. His brother, Raymond
glo% passed from this life on December 19,

Albert Lee May, St. departed this life into the
loving embrace of the Lord on December 15,
2021, at Platte Valley Medical Center in Brighton,
CO. Those left to cherish his memory include  §&
his loving wife of 60 years, Carrie (McGaughy) of §<
Commerce City, CO, son Albert L. Jr. (Arle e? of
Huston, TX; sisters Kathleen Getter and Carletta
IQ‘Rodne ) King, both of Denver, CO; siblings

osa Walker and Theron May, both of Plattsburg,
MO; grandchildren Lori (Rodney) Marshall, Victor
May, Jr. %Jessnca , Breia May, Vincent May; Sr,
Monika (Nate) Mason, Tanisha Johnson, Tashara
May, Karri May, Krystal ﬁBryant) Mbamalu, Floyd
May, Jr, Victoria May, Tyler May, Fatima Kitwanna
(Tremaine), Shay Celeste, John Johnson, Micah
Johnson, Al Getter, and Brandon Getter; 20
great-grandchildren and a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins, lifelong friends, and surrogate
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We had a strong love that we cherished dearly, along with
courage, trust and dependability. We wanted to spend the rest of
our life together, but | thank God for letting you spend the rest of
your life with me. There's not enough time for me to say what a
wonderful sixty-three years we spent together with each other and
our family.: We loved each other through all of the happy, mad,
glad, sad, poor, hurtful times. Be we always had plenty of food for
our children. With God’s love and our faith, WE MADE IT. You had
so much kindness, patience, love and unselfishness with me and
your children (No children, he was not perfect and | wasn’t the
devil). When you and your dad broke some crystal, which he
always promised to replace while wrestling, but never did. He has
given us so many things including trips from working two jobs.
Most importantly, he loved each of you, his grandchildren,
great-grandchildren, family and friends, unconditionally. My heart is
broken, but if | let God and my family help me, it will be fixed.

YOUR LOVING,
S@/&ﬂ:‘:ﬂ WIFE,
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