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Psalm of David

The LORD is my shepherd; | shall not want. 2 He makes me to lie
down in green pastures; He leads me beside the still waters. 3 He
restores my soul; He leads me in the paths of righteousness For
His name’s sake.

4Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death, |
will fear no evil; For You are with me; Your rod and Your staff,
they comfort me.

5You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil; My cup runs over. 8 Surely goodness
and mercy shall follow me All the days of my life; And | will dwell
in the house of the LORD Forever. (Psalm 23)

Reginald Flemmings was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania and passed away on April 6,
2023.

He moved from Florida in 2011 to reside in San Antonio, TX. He was of Catholic Faith and
was affiliated with many clubs and organizations such as the Knights of Columbus.



He is preceded in Death by, Alicia Merlo; Died in 2018

Surviving Sons by First Spouse (Barbara J Flemmings, Died in 2022): Anthony R Flemmings
and Spouse Loura Flemmings and Brian P Flemmings; Daughter, Tracey; Grand Children;
Aaron Flemmings, Ariel Flemmings, Michael Flemmings, Mitchell Flemmings, Anthony
Harvell, China Harvell; Great Grand Children, Ayana Flemmings and Aria Flemmings.

Mr. Reginald Flemmings passed in peace at the age of 83. He will be missed by his surviving
siblings, grandchildren, and great grandchildren. Mr. Reggie, as known by the Trevino'’s
family, whom had the blessings of adopting him as a friend and brother in Christ, will miss
him on his departure to meet his Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.

Mr. Reggie Flemmings served in the United States Air Force three years active and four
years Reserve. He was honorably discharged upon completion of his term in service and
mostly worked in the finance field.

Mr. Reggie as the Trevino’s family got to know him was a very dear friend and brother in
Christ the last 4 to 5 years, he lived with us. Patience and ease of mind were virtues highly
notable of him in the time of presence with us. He was a man of short words. Almost
everything was good, perfect, and excellent, especially with the food. He never complained,
even in the last moments of his life, he knew he was waiting to meet his Savior.

The day God called you home

God looked around His garden
And found an empty space

Then He looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face

He put His arms around you

Lifted you to rest

God'’s garden must be beautiful,
for He only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,,
He knew you were in pain,

He saw the road was getting rough,
And the hills were hard to climb.

So He closed your weary eyes,

and whispered, “Peace be Thine”.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home.



