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“He will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and 
death shall be no more, neither shall there be mourn-
ing, nor crying, nor pain anymore, for the former 

things have passed away.”       RevelaƟon 21:4  
 

A Homegoing Service Honoring the Life of  

Sunday, January 23, 2022                                                
3:00 PM                                                                             

Childs Funeral Home Chapel                                                   
Clinton, South Carolina                                                        

Reverend John B. Booker, Eulogist                                     

 

Together Again 

A reunion occurred in Heaven this week                                                                        
of the sweetest and most joyful kind                                                                         

As Dad’s spirit moved beyond this earth                                                                           
Released from his mortal life 

And what a reunion it must have been!                                                                                    
A joy beyond our conceiving                                                                               

When Dad met Mom in Heaven again                                                                                  
Ending his dignified grieving 

And we are certain Mom is still holding Dad’s hand                                                       
While he cherishes each moment by her side                                                                                                   

And they’re experiencing the joy of being together again                                  
Catching up on the time they were denied 

We are confident they are also looking over us                                                                
Hoping this happiness will lessen our pain                                                              

As we contemplate the joy that they finally feel                                                                   
Now that they are together again  

Words of Love and Appreciation                                                                                                                                                 
We, the family of James Willie Davis, share our heartfelt 
thanks and sincere appreciation for your prayers, comfort-
ing words, floral tributes and other expressions of kind-
ness. Words cannot express how grateful we are for each 
of you. Every expression of kindness and love has added 
strength in our time of need.  We thank God for you.                           

~Family~ 

MY FATHER 

I remember my Father, for all that he gave                                                                                                 
His wisdom, his humor, these memories I save                                            

I remember my Father, a man of his word                                                                                                       
Soft spoken at times but always heard                                                 

I remember my Father, capable and strong                                                                                                  
With caring and kindness carried along 

I remember my Father, in the funniest ways                                                                                                           
A tickle of the senses recaptures those days 

I remember my Father, respected...revered                                                    
With honest convictions not easily steered 

I remember my Father, handsome “dude”                                                                                           
With Love in his eyes and happiness 

I remember my Father, whenever I see                                                                                                   
That I’ve done my best to be all I can be! 



~A LETTER FROM HEAVEN~                        
Perhaps you aren’t  ready yet                                                                

to have to say goodbye,                                                                     

Perhaps you thought of  things                                                          

you wish you had said.. .well  so have I .                                                      

For one thing I  have told you                                                                                                      

not to wor¢® about me,                                                                  

I  am with the Lord in Heaven now                                                                  

You knew that ’s where I ’d be.                                                     

I ’m sor¢® if  you’re feeling sad                                                     

I ’m so happy now,                                                                      

I ’ve asked the Lord to  heal the hur¥                                                

and comfor¥ you somehow.                                               

It ’s hard at  the beginning                                                                 

I  know you’ll  make it  through,                                                          

I  hope it helps to know                                                            

We’ll  be  waiting here for you.                               

 

ORDER OF SERVICE                                                                                                             

PROCESSIONAL                                                                                                                               
Clergy and Family 

PRAYER OF COMFORT                                                                                                            
Minister 

SCRIPTURE READINGS                                                                                     
Minister  

MUSICAL SELECTION                                                                                  

REFLECTIONS                                                                                                 

MUSICAL SELECTION                                                                                                            

WORDS OF COMFORT                                                                                                             
Reverend John B. Booker                                                                                           

Pastor, New Hope AME Church, Mountville, SC 

PRAYER OF STRENGTH                                                                                          
Minister 

COMMITTAL RITES, CLOSING PRAYER, BENEDICTION 
 

INTERMENT                                                                                                                              
NEW HOPE AME CHURCH CEMETERY                                                              

Mountville, South Carolina          

Ja’Ly¢ica, Shy’Dy�ast® & McWallace                                                                                                                      

In Loving Memory of Grandpa 

Although your soul is at rest and your body free from pain,                                           
this world would seem like heaven if we had you back again.  

Always in our thoughts, no matter where we go,                                                 
always in our hearts because we loved you so. 

However long our life may last, whatever land we view,                                                
whatever joy or grief be ours, we still remember you. 

Loving you today, yesterday and always                                                
from here to eternity.                                                                                              

“Grandpas bring 
a liƩle wisdom, 

happiness, 
warmth, and 

love to every life 
they touch”  

OUR BELOVED JAMES WILLIE DAVIS 

Let ever®¥hing that has breath praise the LORD. Praise the LORD!  Psalm 150:6 

Mr. James Willie Davis was born on May 24, 1949 in Laurens 
County, South Carolina to the union of Robert and Lorene Bluford 
Davis. His parents provided a spiritual foundation for their family 
and James accepted Christ at an early age. He received his formal  
education in the Laurens County Public Schools.  

As an adult James was employed with Southern Aluminum in  
Laurens, South Carolina until his health began to deteriorate. He 
was always available to help his family, his friends and his commu-
nity. James loved spending time with his family and friends. 

Mr. James Willie Davis went home to be with the Lord on January 
18, 2022 at National HealthCare Corporation in Clinton, SC. He is 
preceded in death by his loving wife, Mrs. Donna Marie Tribble 
Davis; his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Davis, Sr.; his brothers, 
Robert Davis, Jr., Jesse J. Davis and JC “Jake” Davis and his         
sister, Lucille Davis.  

Death leaves a heartache no one can heal; love leaves a memory no 
one can steal. Mr. James Willie Davis lives on through the love and 
memories of his three devoted sons: Robert (Alicia) Davis, 
Kendrick Davis and Gerald Toland; three beautiful grandchildren: 
Ja’Lyrica Davis, Shy’Dynasty Priestley and McWallace Williams; 
three brothers: Willie Bluford, Raymond Davis and Clarence         
Davis; two sisters: Mattie Priestley and Irene (Ben) Miller; two            
brothers-in-law: William Bluford and Andrew Pressley; two sisters-
in-law: Mae Tribble and Nancy (Arthur) Davis. James Willie will 
also be missed and remembered by a host of  nieces, nephews,             
cousins, and friends. 


