
Harry McCall
March 4, 1934 - March 16, 2007

Harry McCall, 73, of Kankakee, died Friday (March 16, 2007) at his home,
after a sudden illness. Visitation will be from 4 p.m. to 8 p.m. Monday at the
Clancy-Gernon-Hertz Funeral Home, west Kankakee, where services will be
held at 11 a.m. Tuesday. Rev. Lance Hurley will officiate.Burial will be in
Kankakee Memorial Gardens, Aroma Township. Memorials may be made to
the family wishes.Mr. McCall had worked for Burns Security at the Kankakee
Nursery. He was born March 4, 1934, in Cave City, Ky., the son of Herbert and
Mary Goodhue McCall. His wife, the former Faye Moreton Brewington, whom
he married July 23, 1966, in Salina, Tenn., died Dec. 30, 2001. He enjoyed
fishing and playing cards.Surviving are two sons and one daughter-in-law,
Randall and Helen Brewington of Decatur, John Brewington of Brunswick,
Ga.; five daughters and three sons-in-law, Tawana Bowden of Memphis,
Tenn., Linda and Larry Brooks of Decatur, Jacquelyn Moreton of Jacksonville,
Fla., Donita and Ernest Runyon of Glasgow, Ky., Jessie and Mike Colbert of
Kankakee; 19 grandchildren and 32 great-grandchildren.Deceased are one
son, Jerry Lee Brewington; two grandchildren, Christopher Brooks and Tammy
Alvey; one great-grandchild, Morgan Brooks; and his twin sister, Clara Atcher.
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When I say my prayers at night I never fail to utilize the words "My
Precious Father". Now as I speak those words they take on a whole
new meaning for not only will I be thinking of Our Lord n' Savior, but
I will be reminded of one of the most important men in my life....My
Dad, Harry McCall. Although his blood failed to run through my
veins, he was and always will be the only Father I ever knew. Harry
brought completion to a family that needed a Dad. He was a good
Dad, always trying to present himself as a "Tough Ole Bird", but he
was a man with a heart that would melt at the sign of a loved ones
needs, fears or pain or even the smile from a child. Harry was a
very generous man that would begin with a "NO" at a request but
then he always came through. Many times Harry would offer his
help with a "growl" then reach in his wallet or be there to pick you up
and fulfill whatever requests that were asked of him.<br><br> I
watched Harry shed so many tears and cried with him the past five
years after Mama went to meet Jesus. I came to realize even more
how Blessed I really was to have Harry in my life. He always called
me Babe when he would leave our house or go home and never
failed to say "I love you". We spoke only 1 night prior to his death
about our love for God and his daily and nightly prayers. Harry was
a good man. Oh how I'll miss him. He's gone home to be with his
true love. Harry please tell Mama I love her and I'll see you both
soon.<br><br>Your Daughter,<br><br>Jessie ï¿½(Peter
Rabbit)##imported-begin##NULL##imported-end##


