


Alex Shaw, Jr. was born in Mayesville, South Carolina to Alex

Shaw, Sr. and Victoria Shaw on September 23, 1943.

He left Mayesville, South Carolina and moved to New York

around 1970, and worked for over fifty years as a butcher. Mr.

Shaw had one of the best performance records in the entire

company. His tremendous work ethic and kindness made people

like him, and inspired others to be like him.

He was a loving, strong, and hardworking man who cared deeply

for his family. His wisdom, love and joy will help guide his family

for the rest of their lives. He will be in our hearts and we will

always be with him and in our prayers. He will be missed.

Alex Shaw, Jr. is survived by: his beloved wife, Janice Wardlow

Shaw; sons, Alex Shaw III and Reginald Shaw; his two other

daughters, Denora and Betty; five grandchildren, Reginald Shaw

Jr., Reagan Shaw, Anastasia Shaw, Sidney Shaw, and Morgan

Shaw. He is also survived by a daughter-in-law, Anya Robinson

Shaw; brothers, David Shaw, John Shaw, and Reynolds Shaw; and

sisters, Gussie Boatwright, Ola Mae Young, and Careatha Shaw.

He also leaves behind nieces and nephews, great nieces and

nephews, and sisters-in-law and brothers-in-law.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


