
She entered into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his 

courts with praise...  Psalm  100:4    
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The Family 

  

I’m Free                                                                           

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free                                                             

I’m following the path God laid for me.                                                        

I took His hand when I heard Him call                                                        

I turned my back and left it all.                                                                

If my parting has left a void                                                                 

Then fill it with remembered joy                                                                      

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,                                                          

Ah, yes, these things I too will miss                                                               

Be not burdened with times of sorrow                                                             

I wish for you the sunshine of tomorrow                                                    

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief                                                        

Lift up your hear and share with me                                                             

God wanted me now, He set me FREE!                     

FIRST BREATH 
November 3, 1943  

LAST SMILE               
February 5, 2022  



The Celebration of Life                                                           

 

Musical Prelude 

Processional..............................................................Clergy and Family 

Congregational Hymn 

Scripture Reading....................................................................Minister                                                                            

Prayer.......................................................................................Minister 

Remarks 

Musical Selection 

Words of Comfort..........................................Reverend  Anthony Sims 
                                             Pastor, Friendship Baptist Church, Ninety Six, SC 

Recessional 

     Committal Rites, Parting Prayer, Benediction 
 

 

                                                        

“Let not your heart be troubled; you believe in God, believe also in 
Me. In My Father’s house are many mansions; if it were not so, 
I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if I go 
and prepare a place for you, I will come again and receive you to 
Myself; that where I am, there you may be also.” 

Reflections of Life                                                                                    

Ms. Francina Little Patterson answered the Master’s call and departed this 
life on February 5, 2022  in McCormick, South Carolina. She was born on 
November 3, 1943 in Laurens County, South Carolina, the daughter of Mr. 
Enoch and Mrs. Bennie Little.  

Francina received her educational foundation in Laurens County schools 
and was a graduate of Bell Street High School. She confessed hope in Christ 
at an early age at Hebron Baptist Church in Clinton, South Carolina.  

As an adult, Francina relocated to New York where she made her living as 
an IBM technician and later as a nurse aide for more than twenty years.  
Upon her retirement Francina returned to her roots in South Carolina and 
made McCormick, South Carolina her new home. She truly loved the Lord, 
her family, friends and her McCormick Methodist Church family. Until her 
health waned Francina was an active member of her church for many years.                    

Those sharing love and precious memories of Ms. Francina Little Patterson 
are her: daughter, Cheryl Patterson of New York; two brothers, Charles and 
Booker Little both of Clinton, South Carolina; special nieces, Crystal             
Murphy of Clinton, South Carolina and Yolanda Ingram of New York and 
an array of loving relatives, friends and family. 

 

Her Journey’s Just Begun                                                                                     
Don’t think of her as gone away —                                                                              

Her journey has just begun                                                                                   
Life holds many facets                                                                                          
The Earth is only one                                                                                                

Just think of her as resting                                                                                   
From the sorrows and the tears                                                                                   

In a place of warmth and comfort                                                                          
Where there are no days and years                                                                       

Think how she must be wishing                                                                               
That we could know today                                                                                    

How nothing but our sadness can really pass away                                                        
And think of her as living                                                                                             

In the hearts of those she touched                                                                               
For nothing loved is ever lost—                                                                                 
And she was loved so much. 


