
Sunday, August 28, 2022
- 2:00 PM -

Robert King Sr. Memorial Chapel
Carrons Funeral Home

726 Tarboro St., Wilson, NC
Min. Mosie Speight , Eulogist

FEBRUARY 16, 1949  -  AUGUST 21, 2022
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Pall Bearers & Floral Bearers
Friends of the Family

- Acknowledgements -
We, the family of

Fred Wayne Lacey
extend a very sincere “Thank You” to everyone for the 
kindness and support shown to us during our time of
bereavement. We pray that God will continue to bless 

each and every one of you in a special way.
- the family -

Professional Services Entrusted to:

726 SW Tarboro Street | Wilson, NC 27893
(252) 237-2169 (Office) | (252) 237-0120 (Fax)



- Obituary -

FRED
WAYNE LACEY

son of William Fred Lacey and Katie Lee Hale Lacey, was 
born February 16, 1949 in Calera, Alabama. Fred grew tired 
and weary and answered God’s eternal summons and en-
tered his heavenly home on Sunday, August 21, 2022. Along 
with his parents he was preceded in death by his sister, Mary 
Ann Fairbanks, his brother, Dean Lacey and his grandson, 
Levontae Fleming and his great-grandson, Kaden Fleming. 
Fred was reared in Calera where he received his formative 
education from the Calera Public School System.

Devoted, kind, friendly, and with a jovial spirit, Fred enjoyed 
life and the many pleasures he received from family and 
friends. He loved his family with his whole heart and reared 
them in a loving and nurturing home environment. He always 
made certain that their needs were taken care of. A grill 
master at heart, he loved to grill, entertain family and friends, 
tell jokes and play spades. For relaxation he would fish and 
commune with nature, visit his friends or he would listen to 
music. To know Fred was to love him. He was compassionate, 
loving, helpful and friendly. He was loved and will be dearly 
missed by all who knew him but always remembered with 
joy and adoration.

Precious memories are forever cherished by his loving wife of 
fifty-two years, Shirley Lacey of the home; his six children, 
Deborah Drummond (Michael) of Cleveland, OH, Garrett 
Lacey, Frederick Lacey, Levon Lacey (Penny), Tyrone Lac-
ey of Winston Salem, NC, and Stephanie Lacey (James) of 
Wilson, NC; three sisters, Christine Jemison (Robert) of Cal-
era, AL, Darlene Lacey and Tracy Lacey of GA; one brother, 
Willie Albert Lacey of Columbiana, AL; eight grandchildren, 
Keenon, Marquell, Kemia, Nezaron, Samantha, Simone, 
Octavius, and Daneesha; thirteen great-grandchildren; one 
goddaughter, Crystal Mills; a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, 
nephews, other relatives and friends.

- Order of Service -

Processional............................................Clergy & Family

Musical Selection...........................Carrons Gospel Choir

holy scriptural reading
Old Testament..................................Mrs. Dorothy Forbes
New Testament.....................................Min. JoAnn Wood

Prayer of Comfort....................................Mr. Tracy Dew

Solo...........................................................Mr. Kent Taylor

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Acknowledgements......................Ms. Angela Livingston

Obituary.....................................................Silent Reading

Musical Selection...........................Carrons Gospel Choir

Eulogy................................................Min. Mosie Speight

Funeral Director’s Brief

Recessional

- Interment -
Rest Haven Cemetery

1717 Bishop L.N. Forbes Street
Wilson, NC
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and weary and answered God’s eternal summons and en-
tered his heavenly home on Sunday, August 21, 2022. Along 
with his parents he was preceded in death by his sister, Mary 
Ann Fairbanks, his brother, Dean Lacey and his grandson, 

� � �����n
CHAIN

Little did we know that this day,
God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,
In death we’ll do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you,
You did not go alone;

For part of us went with you,
The day God took you home.

You left us precious memories,
Your love is still our guide,

And though we cannot see you,
You are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken,

And nothing seems the same.
But, as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.


