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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT    

We are most grateful for every expression of love and                  
concern, for every prayer prayed and every kind deed. We 

have been comforted by your visits, cards, calls. food, prayers 
and other thoughtful gestures. Thank you for being here for 
us as we accept God’s will, knowing our beloved Ernestine is 

absent from the body and present with the Lord.                                                                       
The Family 

    FLOWER BEARERS                                                                     
Classmates and Family  

      CASKET BEARERS                                               
Classmates and Family     

LET ME GO 
  When I come to the end of the road                                       
  And the sun has set for me                              
  I want no rites in a gloom filled room                                           
  Why cry for a soul set free?  

  Miss me a little, but not for long                                     
  And not with your head bowed low                                                       
  Remember the love that once we shared                                                 
  Miss me, but let me go. 

  For this is a journey we all must take                                                           
  And each must go alone.                                                                                
  It’s all part of the master plan                                                          
  A step on the road to home.            

  When you are lonely and sick at heart                                           
  Go to the friends we know.                                                      
  Laugh at all the things we used to do                                              
  Miss me, but let me go. 

April 15, 1945—March 3, 2019         
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A CELEBRATION OF PRAISE AND  
THANKSGIVING FOR                                          

THE LIFE OF  

FIRST BREATH: April 15, 1945                                            

LAST SMILE: March 1, 2019                                      
AGE: 73 

 

Friendship AME Church                      
1118 South Bell Street                                                
Clinton, South Carolina 

 

Wednesday, March 6, 2019                     
Visitation                                                  

11:00 AM —12:00PM                     
Service                                             

12:00PM 
 

Reverend , Pastor                                                     
Reverend John Booker, Eulogist                                          

Reverend , Presider 
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Where life begins                  
 & love never ends. 

Family                  Waiting at Heaven’s Door                                         

  Death beckoned her with outstretched hand                                                                 
  And whispered softly of an unknown land,                                                        
  But she was not afraid to go                                                                                    
  For though the path she did not know                                                                                 
  She took death’s hand without a fear                                                                        
  For God who safely brought her here                                                                                   
  Had promised He would lead the way                                                                                    
  Into eternity’s bright day. 

  For none of us need go alone                                                         
  Into the valley that is unknown,                                                                             
  But, guided by our Father’s hand                                                                  
  We journey to the promised land. 

  She was your special loving Mother                                                   
  You shared your lives with one another,                                                                         
  And you’ll find comfort for your grief                                                                  
  In knowing her death brought sweet relief.                                                       
  For, now she is free from all suffering and pain                                                               
  And your great loss became her gain... 

  You know that her love is with you still                                                   
  For she loved you in life and always will.                                                                     
  Love like hers can never end                                                                        
  Because it is the perfect blend                                                                         
  Of joy and sorrows, smiles and tears,                                                           
  That just grew stronger with the years.                                                                  
  Love like hers can never die                                                                              
  For she’s taken it with her to the sky... 

  So think of Mom as living above                                                                                          
  No farther away than your undying love,                                                                              
  For now she is happy and free once more                                                        
  And she’s waiting for you at Heaven’s door. 
  Helen Steiner Rice 
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A Life Well Lived                                                                                                                     

 “Those we love can never be more than a thought  away...                                                                                                                          
or as long as there’s a memory, they live in our hearts to stay.”   

 After a brief stay at Laurens County Memorial Hospital,  Mrs. Ernestine Lindsay 
White- Dunbar entered into the everlasting arms and care of her Heavenly Father on  
Friday, March 1, 2019.  She was born in Washington, DC on April 15, 1945 to Mr. Erskine 
Miller Lindsay, Sr. and Mrs. Mildred Henderson Lindsay.                                                                                             
 After the family relocated to South Carolina, Ernestine received her educational 
foundation in the Laurens County District 56 schools. She is a graduate of Bell Street 
High School in Clinton, South Carolina and Allen University in Columbia, South Carolina. 
After college Ernestine moved to Georgia and embarked on a career in elementary         
education that spanned more than thirty years. After retiring she returned to her roots 
and her family in Clinton, South Carolina. She was a member of the Retired Teachers    
Association, VFW Post 5932, Laurens County Allen University Alumni Association and 
New Hope AME Church in Mountville, South Carolina. Mrs. White-Dunbar was a blessed 
and devoted parent and pillar of the community. She had an infectious smile, a remark- 
able sense of humor. She loved adventure, traveling, talking and being the life of any 
social gathering. Ernestine carried herself with elegance and grace and navigated life 
with purpose. Most importantly Mrs. White-Dunbar loved God and her family.                                         
 Mrs. Ernestine Lindsay White-Dunbar is survived by her loving son and stepson 
Dario M. White of Savannah, Georgia and Jermaine Dunbar of Atlanta, Georgia; her         
beloved mother, Mrs. Mildred H. Lindsay of Clinton, South Carolina; two treasured              
sisters: Janet Lindsay Williams of Columbia, South Carolina and Betty Jean Montgomery 
of Charlotte, North Carolina; three devoted brothers: George (Mary) Lindsay, Sr. of              
Laurens, South Carolina, Bernard (Pamela) Lindsay of Clinton, South Carolina and Erskine 
M. Lindsay, Jr. of McConnells, South Carolina; two cherished aunts Gladys Simpson of 
Clinton, South Carolina and Imogene Henderson of Laurens, South Carolina; one caring 
uncle, Willie James Henderson of Laurens, South Carolina; a steadfast and special friend, 
Walton Walls of Sparta, Georgia. Ernestine was also surrounded by many loving nieces, 
nephews, cousins, extended family and friends who will miss her dearly and cherish her 
memory.    

 Ernestine’s father and husband, Clyde Dunbar met her at Heaven’s door, as they 
had gone ahead to Glory.  

                              “Goodbyes are only for those who love with their eyes; because                                    
 for those who love with their heart and soul...there is no such thing as separation.”   

                    

   Celebration of Life 

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

  Final Viewing.........................................................................Family and Friends 

  Invocation...............................................................Reverend Anthony Dunlap 

  Musical Selection...........................................................................”I’ll Fly Away” 

  Old Testament Scripture...................................Reverend Anthony Dunlap 

  New Testament Scripture.....................................Reverend Phyllis Dunlap 

  Prayer of Comfort.....................................................Reverend Fred Armfield 

  Solo........................................................................................Mrs. Tanzella Barber 

  Reflections.................................................................................2 Minutes Please                                                                
                                                                       Mr. Erskine Lindsay, Jr.,  FAMILY                                                       
                         Mrs. Jean Burnside, CLASSMATE                                                                                                              
                                            First Lady Doris Booker, FRIEND AND CHURCH MEMBER  

  Solo.............................”Beulah Land”..................Bishop Emanuel Spearman                                                              
                              PASTOR, BETHEL MISSIONARY BAPTIST CHURCH; CROSS HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA 

  Words of Comfort........................................................Reverend John Booker                           
                                      PASTOR, NEW HOPE AME CHURCH, MOUNTVILLE, SOUTH CAROLINA 

  Solo....................................................................................Reverend John Booker                     

  Benediction 

  Recessional 

  Graveside Service.....................................Orchard Park Memorial Gardens    
                                                     COMMITTAL RITES, PARTING PRAYER AND BENEDICTION 

  Interment.....................................................Orchard Park Memorial Gardens                                                                                
             APPLE ORCHARD ROAD               
                                                                                                     CLINTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 

  Repast.............................................Friendship AME Church Fellowship Hall  


