Clyde Rembert Clark

August 19, 1942 - February 25, 2015

Clyde Rembert Clark, 72, of Summerville, passed away on Wednesday,
February 25, 2015 at Trident Medical Center.

A gathering of friends and family will be held at James A. Dyal Funeral Home
on Saturday, February 28, 2015 from 1 o’clock until hour of service. Memorial
services will begin at 2 o’clock PM.

Clyde was born on August 19, 1942 in Cross, SC son of the late Herbert Clark
and Mary Lou (Moore) Clark. He served in the United States National Guard.
He loved NASCAR and country music.

Surviving are: three daughters: Sonya Clark of Summerville, Melinda Goff
(Brendan) of Summerville and Cynthia Clark of Moncks Corner; one son:
Kevin Clark (Lisa) of Summerville; six grandchildren: Kristina Brooks (Chris),
Jennifer Farmer, Jessica Geraci, Austin Clark, Sean Clark and Cameron
Clark; four great grandchildren; four brothers; two sisters. He was
predeceased by one brother.

A memorial message may be written to the family by visiting our website at w
ww.jamesadyal.com.

ARRANGEMENTS BY JAMES A. DYAL FUNERAL HOME, 303 S. MAIN
STREET, SUMMERVILLE, SC 29483 (843) 873-4040.



Tribute Wall

Papa | miss you more than life itself self | have a beautiful little girl
that shares your birthday. You would love her she’s amazing | miss

you papa

Jessica Geraci - August 19, 2025 at 02:13 PM

Clyde Rembert Clark

September 29, 2022 at 10:11 AM
My condolences to the Clark family. May the God of all comfort,
comfort you during this most difficult time.

Tolbert - February 27, 2015 at 12:00 AM
Know your family will be in our thoughts and prayers. We know
Clyde will be missed. Tom and Sabra

February 27, 2015 at 12:00 AM
Although you may be gone but our memories | have will never be
forgotten. Love you papa.

jennifer farmer - February 27, 2015 at 12:00 AM



Sending our deepest sympathy and condolences to your family.
May the God of all comfort strengthen you to cope and endure this
difficult time.

White - February 27, 2015 at 12:00 AM



To my dearest family, some things I'd like to say...but first of all, to
let you know, that | arrived okay.I'm writing this from heaven. Here |
dwell with God above.Here, there's no more tears of sadness; here
is just eternal love. Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out
of sight. Remember that I'm with you every morning, noon and
night. That day | had to leave you when my life on earth was
through, God picked me up and hugged me and He said, "l
welcome you." It's good to have you back again; you were missed
while you were gone.As for your dearest family, they'll be here later
on.l need you here badly; you're part of my plan. There's so much
that we have to do, to help our mortal man. God gave me a list of
things, that he wished for me to do.And foremost on the list, was to
watch and care for you.And when you lie in bed at night, the day's
chores put to flight. God and | are closest to you....in the middle of
the night. When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving
yearsbecause you are only human, they are bound to bring you
tears.But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.Remember
there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain.l wish that |
could tell you all that God has planned.But if | were to tell you, you
wouldn't understand.But one thing is for certain, though my life on
earth is o'er.I'm closer to you now, than | ever was before.There are
many rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;but together
we can do it by taking one day at a time.It was always my
philosophy and I'd like it for you too...that as you give unto the
world, the world will give to you.If you can help somebody who's in
sorrow and pain,then you can say to God at night......"My day was
not in vain."And now | am contented....that my life has been
worthwhile,knowing as | passed along the way, | made somebody
smile.So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low,just lend
a hand to pick him up, as on your way you go.When you're walking
down the street, and you've got me on your mind;I'm walking in your
footsteps only half a step behind.And when it's time for you to go....
from that body to be free,remember you're not going.....you're
coming here to me. Ruth Ann Mahaffey (author) © Copyright 1998

Rowanda - February 26, 2015 at 12:00 AM



Thinking of you Melinda, Tina and Brendan, and your family. So
sorry to hear of your loss. | never met Clyde, but heard he was a

good man. God bless.

John and Monica Goff - February 26, 2015 at 12:00 AM
We will never forget you our wonderful friend....May God hold you in
His arms til we meet again. May God's angels wrap your family in
their wings and give them peace during their time of grief. Love

always Larry and Denise Carr

Larry and Denise Carr - February 26, 2015 at 12:00 AM



