
 

 

 

In Loving Memor  Of Our Beloved,  
Mrs. Pauline S. Mykies 

We couldn’t begin to count the times                                                                                                                                    
She tolerated our moods,                                                                                                                                                

Consoled our hear breaks and disappoint ents,                                                                                                             
Endured our ups and downs,                                                                                                                                        

LISTENED to words conf sed by tears                                                                                                                        
And just simply understood                                                                                                                                         

For no other reason than because                                                                                                                                 
SHE LOVED US.                                                                                                                                                              

The years hold PRECIOUS MEMORIES,                                                                                                                       
But most of all they hold g owth.                                                                                                                                    
In a way, we g ew up together...                                                                                                                                       

A special person...                                                                                                                                                            
Fantastic...Exceptional...Unique...Enduring!                                                                                                                  

She filled our lives with HAPPINESS                                                                                                                                 
And war  feelings that we will                                                                                                                                          
Car  in our hear s FOREVER. 
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Celebrating                         

THE LIFE OF  

November 13, 1931                        April 24, 2021        
 

Thursday, April 29, 2021  @  1:00 PM                                                                                         

Old Beaverdam Bap st Church                                                                                                 
3458 Beaverdam Creek Road     Newberry, SC 29108                                                                             

Reverend Robert L. McClinton, Pastor                                                                              
Reverend Sammie Stroud, IV, Presiding 

Blessed is the one who remains steadfast under t ial, for when she has stood the test she will 
receive the crown of life, which God has promised to those who love Him.          James 1:12

MYKIES 



Order of Service                                                 

Presiding Minister, Reverend Sammie L. Stroud, IV       

 
PROCESSIONAL  Family and Clergy 

MUSICAL SELECTION  First Lady Jean McClinton             
    ”At The Gate I Know” 

SCRIPTURES   Reverend Anthony Sims                     

PRAYER   Deacon James Suber                

MUSICAL SELECTION   Reverend Barry Caldwell                    
    “Pass Me Not”             

WORDS OF COMFORT   Pastor Robert L. McClinton                   

COMMITTAL RITES, CLOSING PRAYER, BENEDICTION 

INTERMENT        Old Beaverdam Baptist Church Cemetery 

 

If I could write om HEAVEN                                                                              
this is what I’d say,                                                                                            

Please don’t miss me too much,                                                                             
I’m with you throughout your day.                                                                                

You may not see or hear me,                                                                                           
but if you’re quiet and still,                                                                                              

You may just FEEL MY PRESENCE;                                                                            
because, in Heaven, there is ee will.                                                                         

Don’t wor  for the day,                                                                                                 
it will come and go as planned,                                                                                         

ENJOY EACH MOMENT you are given,                                                             
keep wor  om your hand.                                                                                           
Keep sor ow to a minimum;                                                                                                
For if Heaven you could see,                                                                                   

You’d know I’m safe and happy,                                                                                            
I did not cease to be.                                                                                                             

Moments in time are brief,                                                                                                    
until we’ll be together again,                                                                                                

as ETERNITY LASTS FOREVER,                                                                            
our lives, they have no end. 

The 23
rd 

Psalm  

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 
he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the 
paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou 
art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort 
me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the            
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my 
head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the 
house of the LORD for ever. 

 

 



Obituary 

Mrs. Pauline Sturkey Mykies was born on November 13, 1931. The Lord 
entrusted her upbringing to Albert Sturkey and Mamie Lindsay Sturkey. 
Pauline was humble and modest with a sweet and simple demeanor and 
an unwavering faith in God. She was a very loyal and devoted member 
of Old Beaverdam Baptist Church in Newberry, SC until she earned her 
wings. She shaped the spirituality of her family through her tireless            
Christian example. She had the biggest heart and would help out any 
and everyone no matter what they were dealing with. She was the rock of 
the family and kept in touch with everyone to make sure all were well 
and knew they were loved. Having come from a family who loved the 
land, Pauline had a passion for growing flowers, fruits and  vegetables in 
her garden all year round. 

Mrs. Mykies lived in Philadelphia, PA for several decades. She retired 
from Dunn Manufacturing Co. where she was Assistant Supervisor of 
the Beautification Department. Being the amazing seamstress she was, 
one of her prouder achievements was when her company was asked to 
fashion components of the dress worn by Princess Diana in her           
wedding to Prince Charles of England.  

Pauline passed with peace and grace at Prisma Health Laurens County 
Hospital on April 24, 2021 at the age of eighty-nine. She was predeceased 
by her parents, Albert and Mamie Sturkey, her husband, Willie Mykies, 
siblings: Albert, Luther and Eugene Sturkey, Ola S. Calhoun and 
Maudine S. Williams; sisters-in-law, Marie and Julia Sturkey. 

We are grateful to God for the richness of Pauline’s life and the kindness 
of her heart. Pauline leaves treasured moments and memories to her 
three nephews raised in the home Nevin and Telly Williams of Clinton, 
SC and Ashton Williams of Mauldin, SC; her siblings Ruby (David) 
Smith of Laurens, SC, Estee Sturkey of Clinton, SC and John Sturkey of 
Philadelphia, PA; sisters-in-law, Hazel and Lillie Sturkey of Clinton, SC  
along with a multitude of loving nieces, nephews, cousins, extended 
family members and friends. Our hearts are heavy with many                  
emotions...sorrow in missing her, joy in knowing she is at home with the 
Lord, gratitude for the time we were blessed to have her in our lives and 
hope in knowing we will one day see her again.  



Tributes 

Tributes  

 La’Darius, Tavarus, Jaslyn and Zarah Williams                                                                    

 To Aunt Pauline,                                                                                                        
 We thank you for always praying for us... om the time we were 
 bor  until you gained your wings. We know you will always be 
 watching over us. We would not be who we are without your 
 love. We will miss you. 

 

 Thank You                                                                     

 You were like a second Mom to me                                                           

 You were the one who t cked me in at night                                                        

 The one who wiped my tears                                                                                    

 The one I came to when I needed help. 

 You always made sacrifices for me                                                                        

 You always put me first                                                                                                      

 You always kept me laughing                                                                                                  

 Always listed my spirits when I was down. 

 You helped me when I made mistakes                                                                            

 Helped me get back on my feet                                                                                                

 Not loving me ‘cause you had to                                                                                                  

 But loving me just because you wanted to. 

 Thank you for never giving up on me                                                                      

 For always being proud of me                                                                                                 

 For giving me the world                                                                                                      

 For being my best iend. 

 So thank you, Aunt Pauline, for ever hing                                                           

 Thank you for being the best Aunt in the world! 

 ~Nevin Williams 

Tributes 

Old Beaverdam Baptist Church Family                                                       

 It is with g eat sadness that our church mour s the death of 
 one of our dearly loved members, Sister Pauline Mykies. None 
 of us will ever forget her smile and the love she gave to ever
 one. We will all remember the moments when she entered the 
 church, such a happiness she showed...just to be in the house 
 of the Lord. We will never forget her head listed up in songs, 
 prayer and most of all to hear  God’s Word. She loved her           
 family and she loved her church.                                                                    
 In Loving Memor                                                                                                      
 Those we love don’t go away.                                                                                                   
 They walk beside us ever day,                                                                                                
 Unseen, unheard, but always near                                                                                        
 Still loved, still missed and ver  dear. 
 

Telly, Ashton and Nevin Williams                                                                

 When we lost our parents, we thought we would be alone. 
 Thanks to you, we never were. You were always there for us. You 
 wiped our tears when we were sad; you fed us when we were 
 hung ; you always told us how ever hing would be okay. We 
 don’t know what we are going to do without you...OUR Aunt 
 Pauline. Give our Mama a hug when you see her. 

 

Noah and Nash Williams                                                                           

 You were our Aunt Pauline, but you were more like a g and
 mother to us. Thank you for taking care of us and fixing us 
 meals. We loved playing cars and t cks with you  and eating 
 g aham crackers with you! We loved going outside and helping 
 you in the garden too! We will miss you, Aunt Pauline. 

 

 


