
We Entrusted Our Loved One To The Golden Care Of: 

Funeral & Cremation Services, LLC 
2800 East 18th Street ~ Kansas City, MO 64127  

(816) 255-3676 



 

Processional 
Clergy & Family 

 

Crowning Ceremony 
Golden Gate 

 

~ Prayer ~ 
Clergy 

 

~ Scripture ~ 
Psalm 23  

I Corinthians 1:3-4 
 

~ Musical Selection. ~ 
Andrew Johnson 

 

~ Acknowledgements &    
Condolences ~  

Deborah Johnson 
 

~ Remarks ~ 
Joyce Boyd  

Monique Davison 
Larentz Boyd 

Two (2) Minutes Please 
 

~ Musical Selection ~ 
David Roseburr 

“My Soul Is Anchored” 
 

~ Words of Comfort ~ 
Rev. Juli L. Boyd 

 

~ Benediction ~ 
 

 ~ Recessional ~ 

David Hiram Smith was born on September 5, 

1934, in Worland, Wyoming, to Mary and      

Edward Smith.  

David was educated in Hagerstown, Maryland and Park  

College in Kansas City, Missouri. He Worked for the United 

States Postal Service as an  Electronic Technician. He served 

in the US Army and Navy, and was honorably discharged. 

David married his loving spouse, Bobbie. He enjoyed playing 

the trombone and tuba and was an excellent musician. He 

was a member of Power of Faith AME Church. 

He departed this life on Friday, June 9, 2023 at his home, 

surrounded by his loved ones. He was preceded in death by 

his parents, and daughter, Victoria Smith.  

David leaves to cherish his memory,  his wife, Bobbie;       

sons, Rodney Smith, Kansas City, KS, and Ed Smith; step-

daughter, Joyce Boyd (Larentz) Raytown, MO; numerous 

grandchildren, and a host of other relatives, and friends who 

will miss him dearly.  

 

~ Reflections of His Life ~ 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 


