We rejoice in the love that you have shown through your
prayers and deeds. God brought us comfort through each of
you. May He bless and keep you in His care.

Celebration of Life for

Mary Ford

The Family of Mary A. Ford

Interment

Saturday, October 6, 2012, 11:30 a.m.
First Baptist Church of Florissant
The Reverend Bennie B. Ford, officiating
Pastor, People’s Community Christian Church
Musical Prelude & Processional
Prayer
Scriptures (Old Testament and New Testament)

Lake Charles Park Cemetery & Mausoleum
7775 St. Charles Rock Road
St. Louis, MO 63114

Repast

Immediately following burial

People’s Community Christian Church
9501 Weyburn Drive, St. Louis, MO 63136

Pallbearers

Selection
Sister Adrienne Brown
Acknowledgements and Condolences (Written only)
Remarks
Mother’s Board President
Remarks
Pulpit in Charge

Calvin Alexander, LaMont Alexander, Danny Brown, Jeffrey
Brown, Kimothy Ross and Ivan Wilson

Inside Panel Photos

Panel One: Mary; Mary and Bennie; Family: Mary,

Bennie, Jack, Chris, Bernard, LaMont, Adrienne, Jennifer,
Neicy, Faye, Calvin; Ford Boys (both pics) l-r: Jack, Cavey,
Chris, Bernard
Panel Two: Mary and Eva; Sofa L-R: Tim, Jack, Wilbur Brooks (neighbor),
Bernard, Mary, Cavey (on lap), Kimothy; Inset: Mary and Cavey
Panel Three: Ross Family Christmas 1967: (standing)
Eva, Daddy, Bob, Johnny, (seated) Mary, Dortha, Dora,
Gloria, Darnell, William, Tommie Jr.; Christmas 2011:
Mary with (1) Gloria and Dorothy; (2) Calvin, Ariel and
Jennifer; (3) LaMont and Kimothy; (4) Bernard, Neicy
and Chris; Ross Brothers: Darnell, Johnny, Bob, William,
Tommie Ross Sisters: Eva, Mary, Dortha, Dora and Gloria

Selection
Deacon LaMont Alexander
Tribute to Mom ... Christopher Ford
Tribute to Grandma ... Calvin Alexander
Selection
Sister Barbara Lee
Eulogy
The Reverend Bennie B. Ford
Benediction

Ms. Ford’s Sweet Potato Pie

Recessional ... Sister June R. Martin

Pictured (l to r)
Mary
Dora
Johnny
Gloria
Eva

Adrienne, Danny and Mary

As many sweet potatoes as you can carry (fresh;
never from a can)
A couple of bags of granulated sugar
Lots of sticks of pure butter
Cans and cans of Pet evaporated milk (not Eagle Brand,
Carnation or a store brand)
Plenty of pure vanilla flavor
No cinnamon or nutmeg
Bake sweet potatoes until well done. Peel and mix potatoes with butter,
sugar and flavor in a refrigerator vegetable bin until smooth. Ladle mix
into 20-30 pie crust sheets (okay to buy these from the store). Bake at 325
degrees until slightly brown on top. Remove and let them cool for a few
minutes, then begin eating or packing into boxes to give away. Note: this is
as close to getting Ms. Ford’s sweet potato pie recipe as anyone is going to
get. Her daughter, Kimberly, now has the only recipe for the perfect pies.
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    April 10, 1935 -  
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Mary Agnes Ross Ford

teasers with few details. When pressed for more facts,
she would merely declare, “I don’t get into all that!”

First-time visitors to Ms. Ford’s home were often thrown
off balance by the pictures on her living room walls. Frequent visitors would simply scan the collage to see who
had been added since the last time they stopped by; some
would give Ms. Ford a new picture for the wall of fame.
The pictures were not in frames, hanging on the walls; no,
they were simply plastered, row upon row, to nearly every
inch of wall space. Her children and grandchildren at every phase, friends
who had come and gone, the Obamas, Michael Jackson, Rev. Martin Luther
King … No one Ms. Ford liked was left off the wall: one photo was obviously
a newspaper clipping of someone in a jail uniform. Ms. Ford’s explanation:
“It was the only picture I could find of him.”
It was just one of her many eccentricities like hugging
people until they couldn’t breathe or giving everyone an
incomprehensible nickname like “Booda-Wooda.”

Agnes, Mary, Ms. Ford, Mother Ford,
Mom, Momma, Granny, Grandma
Everybody called her “Ms. Ford,” even some
family members. When she joined her son’s church,
she added a new title and became “Mother Ford.”

She was known to be ‘fast’; she did everything her big sister, Eva, did – and
more.
When Eva left Hayti Central High School, the only school for “colored” children in the area, for St. Louis, so did Ms. Ford. She had always been called
“Agnes,” but she thought the name sounded too “country” for the big city,
so she declared herself “Mary” and no one was to call her “Agnes” ever
again. No one ever did except for her father.

Life in the Village

If you visited her home, you got the extended version and there was no shortage of visitors, especially on holidays.
Thanksgiving and Christmas was when
Ms. Ford could be found holding court
to a steady stream of visitors, most of whom became repeat visitors after
tasting her sweet potato pie.

Gossip was as much a staple of
Ms. Ford’s home as food. She
always had “headline news” –

Mary Agnes Ross was the third oldest of Ethel and
Tommie Ross’s 10 children. She was born August 10,
1935, in Grenada in the Mississippi Delta. The family
moved to Steele, Mo. when Ms. Ford was about ten
years old. She met her future husband, Bennie Lee Ford,
who was from Arkansas, when he and his friend Robert “T.” Johnson came to sing at First Baptist Church in
Steele. They were married in 1958.

She soon joined Hopewell M.B. Church and participated in BTU (Baptist
Training Union) and the sisters got jobs at the old H. Daust Manufacturing
Co., a leading maker of baby bags, in downtown St. Louis. Ms. Ford worked
there, as she would often proudly announce, for 18 years.

There was nothing she was more proud
of than “my son’s church. ”Without
the least bit of provocation, she would
launch into a conversation about her
son, the preacher, and the church. Her
doctor, people in the grocery store, an
unwary passerby, would all be treated
to the wonders of People’s Community
Christian Church.

Her pies were perfection. The batter for 20 to
was mixed in the big vegetable bin from the bottom of the refrigerator. Gradually over time, as
arthritis tinged her fingers, her only daughter,
Kimberly, took over the pie-baking, with Ms.
Ford taste-testing every step of
the way to insure her reputation remained intact.

When the stories appeared far-fetched, she would
defend her veracity by quoting what she said was one of
her mother’s adages: “If I tell you that a hen dips snuff,
look under her wing and get the box!”

30 pies

For many years after leaving Daust, Ms. Ford babysat in her townhouse
in “The Village,” the nickname she gave Euclid Plaza. It was where she
cleaned and watered the front incessantly, and where she sometimes
treated us to a little dance move, performed to the Whispers’
“Rock Steady.” At expressions of surprise and delight, Ms. Ford
would laugh and say, “You didn’t know Granny was lead heavy?”
The Village was where she stood
third oldest son, Jeffrey Kent 		
November 29, 1983 of an asthma
attack when he was just 19.
Ms. Ford had always lived in
apartments until
1996.

strong when she lost her
(“Cavey”), who died

Now separated from
“Daddy,” as she called
her husband with
whom she remained
close, she moved from
The Village to the home
she bought in Ferguson,
where she lived until she
died of coronary complications.
She was almost as proud of that little house as she was the church.
Almost.
was the home where she expanded her picture
wall, where she watched Michael Jackson’s “This
is It” and “Happy Feet” countless times on the big
TV and DVD her son-in-law and grandson installed,
and where she welcomed everyone who is
going to miss her, including her children and
grandchildren, whom she loved fiercely.
It

The Circle is Broken
In addition to her husband, Bennie, and
her son, Jeffrey Kent (“Cavey”), Ms. Ford
was preceded in death by her parents, Tommie and
Ethel Ross, and her inlaws, QT Ford, Dorothy
Pugh and Edna “Earlene”
and Charles Richie.
Those who live to carry her memory in their
hearts include her children, Rev. Bennie Bernard
Ford and daughter-in-law Alice “Faye” of Lake
St. Louis; Jack Leonardo Ford of Ferguson and Christopher Edward Ford, of
St. Louis, and her daughter, Kimberly Denise “Neicy” Alexander and sonin-law LaMont of St. Peters; her grandchildren, Adrienne “Suga” Brown
and her husband “The Ringleader” Brown, Jennifer “Pooh” Alexander and
Calvin “Bear” Alexander and his soon to be fiancée Ariel “Little Mermaid”
Etzel; her ”chauffeur,” Kimothy “Trophy Boy” Ross, her nephew who was
like a son and made her regular Lee’s Chicken runs; five brothers and four
sisters, Tommie Edward Ross, Flyndol (Ellen) Ross, John Edward Ross and
Dora Lee Ross, all of Sandusky, Ohio; Eva Mae Beck and Darnell (Gwendolyn) Ross of Los Angeles, and William Nels
Ross, Dortha Jean
Ross Horton and Gloria Stine Ross, all of St.
Louis. She also leaves her in-laws, Margaret (Willie) Thomas, Juanita Johnson,
Arthur (Lavolya) Strode, Vernell Robinson,
Sally Gathing and Irene Strode; her entire
Peoples Community Christian
Church Family, including Mother
Johnson and the Mothers’ Board,
Women in Ministry, Ministers and
Deacons. She will be missed by
many more nieces, nephews, and
other family and friends.

