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Although you sleep in Heaven, now, 

You’re not that far away. 

My heart is full of memories 

And you’re with me every day. 

You lived your life with meaning 

And with a smile upon your face. 

A world that was full of happiness 

Is now an empty place. 

People say that only time  

Will ever heal a broken heart. 

But just like me and you 

It has been torn apart. 

I know you’re at peace now 

And in a place where you are free. 

Meet me at the Pearly Gates 

When Heaven calls for me. 

Your Loving Husband, John 
 

Graveside Service 
Saturday, October 31, 2020 

1:00 PM 
 

Orchard Park Memorial Gardens 

Clinton, South Carolina 
 

Minister Terry Shands, Officiating 
 

Acknowledgement 
The family of Mrs. Peggy Jean Johnson would like to extend our heartfelt thanks  

for the outpouring of love shown to us during this difficult time.  

Your support and kind acts have not gone unnoticed.  

We continue to solicit your prayers as we face the days ahead. 

May God keep each of you. 

~~ The Family ~~ 



 Order of Service 
REVEREND ANTHONY SIMS, PRESIDING 

 

PRAYER OF COMFORT 

REVEREND ANTHONY SIMS 
 

SCRIPTURE READING 

OLD TESTAMENT: MINISTER KEVIN CALWISE 

NEW TESTAMENT: MINISTER CAROLINE CALWISE 
 

SELECTION 

REVEREND JOHN BOOKER 
 

WORDS OF COMFORT 

MINISTER TERRY SHANDS 
 

COMMITTAL SERVICE 

PRAYER, COMMITTAL, AND BENEDICTION 
 

 

 

 

 

Obituary 
Mrs. Peggy Jean Burnside Johnson was born on January 28, 1955 in Laurens, South 

Carolina to the late Martin Burnside, Sr. and Ollie Mae Thompson Burnside.  
 

Peggy attended the public schools of Laurens County where she was a graduate of Gray 

Court Owens High School Class of 1972 in Gray Court, South Carolina. After high 

school, she furthered her education Spartanburg Methodist College in Spartanburg, 

South Carolina. She made her career as a switchboard operator at Whitten Center in 

Clinton, South Carolina until her retirement.  
 

She was a member of Bethlehem Grove Baptist Church in Clinton, South Carolina 

where she served in multiple capacities including the Usher Board. Her greatest joy was 

spending time with her family and her grandchildren. 
  

In addition to her parents, Peggy will be met in Heaven by her two brothers: Martin 

Burnside, Jr. and Hunter Lee Burnside. 
  

On Sunday, October 25, 2020, at the Self Regional Hospital in Greenwood, South 

Carolina, Mrs. Peggy Jean Johnson, age sixty-five, departed this life to begin her Eternal 

Rest. 
 

Left to cherish her sweet memories is her husband of twenty-two years, John Johnson of 

the home; one son, Terry (Yolanda) Shands of Simpsonville, SC; four grandchildren; 

one great grandchild; two sisters: Bevery Powell and Mary Jo Adams both of Laurens, 

SC; and a host of loving nieces, nephews, relatives, and friends. 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 

      Farewell, Dear Mother 
Somewhere in my heart beneath all my grief and pain, 

Is a smile I still wear at the sound of your dear name. 

The precious word is ‘MOTHER’,  

she was my world you see, 

But now my heart is breaking  

Cause she’s no longer here with me. 

God chose her for His angel  

to watch me from above, 

To guide me and advise me  

and know that I’m still loved. 

The day she had to leave me  

When her life on earth was through, 

God had a better plan for her, for this, I surely knew. 

When I think of her kind heart  

and all those loving years, 

My memories automatically surround me  

and I can’t hold back the tears. 

She truly was my best friend, someone I could confide in, 

She always had a tender touch and a warm and gentle grin. 

I want to thank you Mother for teaching me so well, 

And though the time has come 

That I must bid you this farewell. 

I’ll remember all you’ve taught me  

And make you proud you’ll see. 

Thank you my Dear Mother for all the love you showed me. 

Although you’ve left this earth and now you’ve taken flight, 

I know that you are here with me each morning, noon and night. 
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