Interment

Chapel Hill Memorial Gardens
8701 N.W. Expressway
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73162

Pleasc drive with your lights on for safety and fasten your seat belts.

AcKnowledgement W Nathaniel Woodard 3
We are grateful to all of you who have shared with b L S
us during this time of sorrow. Your acts of kindness
and prayers have brought us much comfort during
this time and your love and tender care has done

much to help bear the sorrow of Nate’s homegoing.
God is good and we are reminded of that because of
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the witness you bear. Continue to pray for us and
may God richly bless each of you.

*We deeply regret due to COVID-19, there will be no
social gathering. Thanks again for your understanding
and support. Please continue to stay safe.

SERVICES UNDER THE DIRECTION OF

TEMPLE AND SONS FUNERAL DIRECTORS, INC.
2801 North Kelley Avenue
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73111
Phone: 405-427-8321

“We Care”
Il Timothy 4:8
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Oﬁituary

Nathaniel Woodard was born November 3, 1951 to
Arthur and Willie Mae Woodard.

He grew up and attended school in Hobart, Oklahoma
where he was the proud Quarterback
ofthe Hobart Bear Cats and he helped
lead his team mates to two State
Championships. He was known to his

tennis friends of OKC Tennis group

and the Ghetto Tennis Classic as the
“True Legend.”

Nate was a selfemployed contractor

for many years.

Nathaniel was preceded in death
by his parents; son David Woodard;
brothers: Arthur R. Woodard, Joe
Woodard; sisters: Yvonne (Woodard)
Hebert. He leaves to cherish his memory, wife Lauana;
daughters: Nicole Woodard, Natalie Woodard, Troya
Clark; son, Nathaniel Woodard; sisters: Sandra Kay
Norris and Betty Jo Patterson of Denver, Colorado,
brothers: Richard Woodard (Sharon) and Clifford
Woodard; two grandchildren, and a host of nieces,

nephews, other relatives and friends.
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%_[ever Forgotten ( :

)| g]ls,uink of things you used to say
And all that you would do.
At some point, every single day,
My thoughts will turn to you.

To lose you was a bitter wrench,
The pain cut to my core.
I cried until my tears ran out
And then I cried some more.

This wouldn’t be your wish forme

: ‘And you can’t be with me ¢
But safe inside my heart you’ll stay;
'~ That’s where you’ll always be.

Order of Service

OLD & NEW TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE
Reverend Willie Stinson

PRAYER
Reverend Jeff Mitchell

REMARKS

EULOGY
Reverend Willie Stinson

COMMITTAL

CLOSING PRAYER
Reverend Jeff Mitchell




