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The Broken Chain
We little knew that morning
That God would call your name
In life we loved you dearly
In death we do the same

It broke our hearts to lose you
You did not go alone
For part of us went with you
Q The day God called you home

You left us beautiful memories
Your love is still our guide
And although we cannot see you
You're 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

To offer condolences to The Cain Family,
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com
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Roy Lee Cain, Jr. was born December 28, 1968 to Betty and Roy Cain,
Sr. Roy Lee Cain, Jr. is also affectionately known as “Peter”, sadly
departed this life on May 24, 2021.

Roy graduated from Linden McKinley High School in the class of 1988.
Following graduation, he served with the U.S. Navy.

Roy was a dedicated and hard-working employee for McDonald’s for
many years until his illness. Roy enjoyed going to the movies, watching
baseball, and listening to music. Roy also loved eating Sunday dinners
with his family. Rou touched the lives of many people with a smile.

Roy was preceded in death by his grandparents, Watson and Lottie
Golden, and Roosevelt and Velma Cain.

Roy will forever be remembered by his parents, Betty and Roy Cain,
Sr; devoted brother, Barry (Melanie) Cain Golden; loving sister,
Christine (Tony) McKrimmon; three nephews; two nieces; aunts, Peggy
McKnight of Beloit, Wisconsin, Bertha Cain of Arkansas, and Patricia
McGhee of Columbus, Ohio; uncles, Laverne Golden of Beloit,
Wisconsin, Leonard Cain, Amos Cain, and Albert Cain, all of Columbus,
Ohio; close family friend, Teresa Speight; and a host of other relatives
and friends.

Roy missed by all the people who knew him.

God s Garden

God looked around the garden,
And found an empty space.
He looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you,
And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
For He only takes the best.
He knew that you were weary
And He knew you were in pain,

He knew that you would never be well on earth
again.

He saw the roads were getting rough,
The hills were hard to climb.
So, He closed your weary eyelids,

And whispered peace be thine.




Oreder o Cilebration

ORGAN PRELUDKE. ... titiiiies i s s snee s sannne s snnnnessnnnnennnns Music Ministry
PARTING VIEW ..ot s e s v e s nnnneennnnneens Immediate Family
SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament ....oiiiiii e Charles Johnson
New Testament.......cooviiiiiiiiiiii Sis. Donna Hawkins
PRAYER ... Sis. Donna Hawkins
1) = I O 1 Sis. Bobbie Haley
ACKNOWLEDGEMENT/CONDOLENCES
REMARKS . e Family and Friends
READING OF OBITUARY ittt et se e ee e eeseneenenesneneenenes Silently
0 = I O I Music Ministry
The Eulogy

PASTOR PAUL FORNEY
Maynard Avenue Baptist Church

BENEDICTION ...t s e e s s e e s nanneens Pastor Paul Forney
RECESSIONAL. ...t s e rnanee e aas Clergy, Family, and Friends

Interment
UNION CEMETERY

Repast
2268 Lexington Avenue
Columbus, Ohio 43211
(for family & friends)

I am the resurrection and the life: He that believeth in me
though he were dead yet shall he live.

And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.
~John 11:25-26

Miss Me, But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room

Why cry for a soul set free!

Miss me a little, but not for long,
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love we once shared,

Miss me but let me go!

For this a journey we all must take,
And each must go alone;
It’s all a part of the master’s plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart
Go to the friends we know,
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,
Miss me, but let me go.






