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God saw that he was getting tired,
A cure was not to be.

So He put His arms around him
And whispered, “Come with Me.”
With tearful eyes, we watch him suffer,
And saw him fade away.
Although we loved him dearly,
We could not make him stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,

~ Hard working hands to rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes “the best”.

You’re Not Truly Gone, Grandpa

Grandpa slipped away.
Quietly one day.

He simply went to sleep, DUdley Sayles

No more to wake or weep.
October 18, 1956 - January 3, 2023
Now we gather here
And quietly shed a tear,

As we lay him in the ground, Shiloh Missionary Baptist Church

No solace to be found. ‘ 715 S. Mel Waiters Way

f San Antonio, TX 78203
But Grandpa’s not truly gone, 20 January 2023
Because his memory lives on , Time: 11:00 AM

In all of us who loved him,

Pastor Andrew Wilson
Never to be forgotten.



Obituary

Dudley Sayles was born on 18 October 1956 as the 6 child
to the union of Andrew and Bernice Sayles. He was
preceded in death by his parents, Brothers Kenneth Brooks,
LV Brooks and Dimple Sayles;Sisters Barbara Chase,
Creola Barnes and Ruth Sayles; his daughter Ashley Sayles
also preceded him in death.

He left to cherish his memory is Son Bryan Sayles (Ashley),
daughter Lenesha Robinson; step-daughter Bonnie Fulton
and grandkids Yazmin Bateman, Jayden Bateman,
Labashia Bateman, Dillion Houston Dariaha Nelson and
Daylin Houston and numerous family and friends.

Dudley was a happy go-lucky friendly person. He was a big
teddy bear and will be greatly missed by everyone who
knew him.
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Our family.would like to thank all the family and friends that
have come by, sent cards, called and had us in their
thoughts, and prayers during this difficult time. We
genuinely appreciate all the support.
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Remember Me
© Tonjha Monaco

Remember me when you hear the wind blow.

I am with God, I need you to know.

He called my name, and [ went to see

If the voice I heard was speaking to me.

He took my hand, we walked along

The road to heaven, where I belong.

The angels sang so sweet and clear.

They sang of love and that Jesus is near.

[ felt his touch, I saw his face,

I knew in an instant I was in his grace.

He spoke to me, | heard him say,

You are home now child, you have found your way.
So remember me when you hear the wind blow.
I am home now with God, I need you to know

Always There
@ Marie Emma Etwell

When you remember me,
Please do not weep.
My body may not be there.
It has chosen to sleep.
I'm not that far away.

My soul lives on,
Looking down, watching over
You and everyone.

And when you feel sad
And life seems so blue,

Just remember
That my spirit has its arms
Around you
And on those specials days,
Times that you wish I could see.
That cool breeze flowing past you...
Well, that will be me,

So don’t be sad.

Have no fear.
God has taken me under his wing,
But I'll always be near.
I still watch you
Every minute or every day.

My love and soul are with you,
And that’s where they will stay.
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