Order f Service
Organ Prelude
Processional
“His Eye Is On the Sparrow”
Sis. Jasmine McGaha, Soloist
The Old Testament Reading | Psalm 1
The New Testament Reading | Matthew 5:1-16
Prayer | Rev. Jerry C. Cunningham
“My Soul Is Anchored in the Lord”
Mr. Broderick Johnson, Soloist
The Eulogy
Rev. Dr. James H. Brooks
Senior Pastor
The Recessional
Interment
Dynasty Gardens
Dolomite, Alabama
[Please, illuminate headlights enroute to cemetery.]

_______________

I cried when you passed away.
I still cry today.
Although I loved you dearly, I couldn’t make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating.
Hard working hands at rest.
God broke my heart to prove to me he only takes the best.

Pallbearers

Cousins and Friends

Flower Bearers
Friends of the Family

Interment

Dynasty Gardens, Inc.
1585 Edwards Street
Dolomite, Alabama 35061

Acknowledgement

The family of the late Daniel “Danny” Ray Mayfield
acknowledges with sincere appreciation and
gratitude all acts of love, concern and compassion
shown during the homegoing of our loved one. May
our Heavenly Father bless and keep you always.
— The Family

Final Arrangements
Entrusted to
Arrington Funeral Home
520 Cotton Avenue, S.W.
Birmingham, Alabama 35211

Family Repast

The Pavilion at New Pilgrim
708 Goldwire Place, S.W.
Birmingham, Alabama 35211

August 14, 1964 — January 25, 2016
Friday, February 5, 21016
12:00 Noon

New Pilgrim Baptist Church
708 Goldwire Place, S.W.
Birmingham, Alabama 35211
Rev. Dr. James H. Brooks
Officiating

Obituary
Daniel R. (Danny) Mayfield was born on August 14,
1964 to Lillie Grace Mayfield and Carl Mayfield in
Bessemer, Alabama. He was the fourth child of five
and the youngest of three boys. He was educated in
the Bessemer City School system and attended Bessemer State Technical College. At an early age, Danny
accepted Christ as his personal savior at St. Mark
A.M.E. Church in Brighton, AL. Always a hard worker,
Danny worked as a dedicated truck driver for over 25
years, most recently as an Independent Owner/Driver.
On Monday, January 25, 2016, Danny departed this life
for heaven. He will be fondly remembered as a loving
son, brother, father, uncle and friend to all that knew
him.
He is preceded in death by his father, Carl Mayfield,
maternal grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Will Burrell and
sister, Mrs. Lillian Mayfield Sherer. He leaves to
cherish his memory his loving mother, Mrs. Lillie Grace
Mayfield; a daughter, Lillie Danielle Winston; a sister,
Shelia M. Johnson (Broderick); two brothers, Benjamin
C. Mayfield and Curtis Mayfield (Phylis); a special
niece Sierra S. Earle (Edmond); a special nephew
Sanchez Sherer (Keshawna), and a host of aunts,
uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, and special friends.

Tributes

Memories

No words I write could ever say
How sad and empty I feel today
The Angels came for you
Much sooner than I planned
I’ll brave the bitter grief that comes
And I’ll try my best understand
Danny, why did you have to go away
Why wasn’t it right for you to stay
In my heart Danny will always be
I love him dearly and I know he’ll watch over me
What I’m suffering seems so unfair
But one thing is for certain
My love for him will always be there
Danny, my son you always will be
The most important part of my hearts memory
I’ll cherish the moments I held you in my arms
And I’m sure that if you had of stayed longer
You would have graced me with your charms
A thousand words won’t bring you back
I know because I’ve tried
Neither will a thousand tears
I know because I’ve cried
Now you’re up in Heaven
With the Angels up above
They will take my place for now
And they’ll give you all their love
So go and rest in peace now
My little boy so dear
For all my love and memories
I will hold forever near.
— Mom

BROTHER

This final run I must make alone
To meet my Master at His throne.
The route I must take will lead me there
To meet my Savior in the air.

You gave no one a last farewell
Nor ever said good-bye.
You were gone before we knew it
And only God knows why.
A million times we will miss your
A million times we cry.
If love alone could have saved
you,
You never would have died.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death we love you still.
In our hearts you hold a place,
No one else can fill.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
but you didn't go alone,
for parts of us went with you
The day God called you home.
We will meet again someday
I know in a better place.
I thank God he made you our
brother
While you were here on earth.

— Love You

