


Sonny’s Journey
Mr. John P. Pickett, III, “Sonny”, was born February 5, 1938, in Rock Hill, South Carolina, to the 
late Mr. John Pickett, Jr. and Mattie Davis Pickett. He was the oldest of four siblings. The family 
later moved to Camden, South Carolina, where he grew up and graduated from Mather Academy. 
He continued to further his educational pursuits by way of the military. Sonny served in the 
United States Army for ten years, stationed throughout the U.S. and abroad. He graduated from 
Paine College with B.S. in Education and as a charter member of the Epsilon Psi Chapter of Kappa 
Alpha Psi Fraternity, Incorporated. He also earned a M.S. degree in Educational Administration 
from Augusta State University, formally known as Augusta College.

Sonny, as he was affectionately called, met and married the absolute love of his life, Betty Frances 
Clinton. After a three-month courtship they were married and enjoyed fifty-nine years together, 
most of those years were in Augusta, Georgia. After leaving the Army, Sonny and his bride, Betty, 
settled in Augusta, Georgia and he began his teaching career with Richmond County Public 
Schools. He gave his time and service to educating students for thirty years until his retirement 
in 1999.

The second love of his life was music! Music has been a part of Sonny’s life since he was a 
teenager. He loved jazz and could be found on any given weekend playing his bass professionally 
at local entertainment venues, public and private events, and playing with family and friends. 
He always looked forward to playing in the UNCF Jazz concert sponsored by Paine College 
and participating in the Augusta Candlelight Jazz Series in Augusta, Georgia and Aiken, South 
Carolina. Sonny was a part of many bands throughout his life, including James Brown’s house 
band and other celebrity artist, The Will Noble Affair, Confirmation, The Don Macy Quartet, 
Mello-D, and also played with several other musicians in the city. Sonny also loved playing golf 
in his leisure time, spending many weekends on the golf course with buddies.

He joined Bethel A.M.E. Church where he was a member of the Sons of Allen and rendered his 
musical talents at several church functions. Sonny transitioned this life peacefully early Sunday 
morning in his sleep surrounded by his family at his side.

Cherishing his memory: a devoted wife, Betty C. Pickett; four daughters; Chantelle Pickett, 
Chandra Pickett, Crystal Pickett Frontin (Kenny Frontin MD), and Carole Pickett, all of Atlanta, 
Georgia; three sisters; Betty P. Spencer of Austell, Georgia, Carole Williams (Lloyd) of Maryland, 
and Evelyn P. Monroe of Camden, South Carolina; two grandchildren, Kenny Frontin, Jr. (KJ), 
and Camille Frontin; five nieces and nephews; two beloved cousins, Elmer “Hank” Pickett, and 
Charlton Judson Pickett MD, both of Augusta, Georgia; and a host of other relatives and friends.

We Will Always Love You, Dad
Each day you strived to live,

Your body too weak to be.
Your love will live forever,

Since your heart has set you free.

Now you walk so bravely,
You feel the pain no more.

Angels have come to guide you,
And bring you to heaven’s door.

Memories we’ll hold so dearly,
Your smile warmed our hearts.
Through our lives you will live,

You have molded so many parts.

Hard days may be before us,
It’s all a part of God’s plan.

Why you left so soon,
We may never understand.

You’ll be alone no longer,
And you’d tell us, “Don’t be sad.”

Please believe you were no burden.
We’ll always love you, Dad.
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Letting Go
The angels gathered near your side,
So very close to you,
For they knew the trials in your life,
That you were going through.
I thought about so many things,
As I held tightly to your hand.
Oh how I wish you were strong,
And happy once again.
But your eyes were looking homeward,
To that place beyond the sky,
Where Jesus held His outstretched arms,
It was time to say goodbye.
I struggled with my selfish thoughts,
For I wanted you to stay,
So we could walk and talk again,
Like we did just yesterday.
But Jesus knew the answer,
And I knew he loved you so,
So I gave to you life’s greatest gift,
The gift of letting go.
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Order of Service
PRELUDE ..................................................................................................................... Soft Music

MUSICAL SELECTION ................................................................................ Mr. Tim Sanders

PRAYER OF COMFORT ................................................................. Reverend Mark Pierson

SCRIPTURE READINGS ..................................................................... Old and New Testaments

MUSICAL SELECTION ................................................................ Reverend Henry Johnson

REFLECTIONS ........................................... Reverend Albert James | Neighbor and Friend

Ms. Chandre Pickett | Daughter

Mr. Elmer Pickett | Cousin

Mr. Arthur Stone | Church Member

OBITUARY ....................................................................................................... Mr. Tim Sanders

Soft Music

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS ................................................................. Ms. Chantelle Pickett

EULOGY ................................................................................................ Reverend Augusta Hall
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