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Oﬁituary

I will lift up my eyes to the hills from whence comes my help. My help
comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth. Psalm 121:1-2

On May 1, 1960, Winfred Charles McFadden was born in Oklahoma
City, Oklahoma to the parents to Della Mae and Clyde McFadden, Sr. He
was the ninth child born out of ten children.

He accepted Christ as his Lord and Savior at an early age at New
Hope Church of God in Christ where the late Elder A.D. Dotson was
pastor. He received his primary and secondary education in the Okla-
homa City Public School System. From there he advanced his career in
construction. Until his health began to fail, Winfred was a man of
stamina who took ownership of his life. He enjoyed family gatherings
and spending time with friends.

His parents, Della Mae and Clyde McFadden, Sr. as well as two
brothers, Leonard and Melvin McFadden preceded him in death.

Winfred leaves to cherish his memory one daughter, Tanisha Reed.
He also leaves five sisters and two brothers: Janette Farmer, Vivian
Owens, Evangelist Patricia Givens, Overseer Clyde McFadden, Jr.
(Quincella), Vera Burrough (Paul), Elder Clayvan McFadden, and
Cassandra McFadden, all of Oklahoma City, Oklahoma; as well as a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins and close friends.

WORDS FROM THE DAUGHTER

Tears of belief, tears of faith, tears of sorrow, tears of grief, as I think of all
the words I should have said. Tears of love, tears of emotion, as I hold
your hand and whisper in your ear, “I love you Daddy”. I will always
remember your protective love.

Tears of joy, tears of laughter echoed from the divine soul in my dreams,
my father who will dwell in heaven here after. Tears of diamonds, pearls,
and gold all fall short for you were such a good soul, the Almighty taking
you back just could not hold.

Love Always, Your Daughter,
Tanisha



