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YOU WILL BE MISSED… 

 

Life Profile 
 

 

                       

 

 

 

 

                   r. Quinton Antwon Davis, age 35, to Ms. Vernice  

Davis Dimiati and Mr. Darryl Cromer on January 23, 1984 in  

Clinton, South Carolina. 

 

He attended the public schools of Laurens County and was a  

graduate of Clinton High School in Clinton, South Carolina.  

      

Quinton was employed by Sterilite in Clinton, South Carolina  

where he was a shift supervisor. 

  

He was a hard worker and a die-hard New England Patriots fan. 

 

Mr. Davis was preceded in death by his grandparents, Mary M. Davis and Johnny R. 

Bryson, Jr; and his great grandparents, Annie Bell Simpson and Johnny R. Bryson, Sr. 

 

On Friday, July 5, 2019, God, in His wise way, came quietly and called Quinton home. 

 

He leaves to cherish his beautiful memories are his parents, Ms. Vernice Davis Dimiati 

of Greenville, SC and Mr. Darryl Cromer of Laurens, SC; one son, JaQuavius 

Zaccheaus Hill of Greenville, SC; a devoted companion, Ms. Kashonda “Shay” 

Marshall and extended family, Ariya Griffin and O’Ryan Parks all of Greenville, SC 

four brothers, Mr. Alonzo Davis of Simpsonville, SC, Mr. Reginald Robinson of 

Greenville, SC, Mr. Daventran (Ahleiya) Cromer and Mr. Andarres Cromer both of 

Laurens, SC; three sisters, Ms. Brianna Motte of Clinton, SC, Ms. Cherelle Dowdy of 

Virginia, and Mrs. Vantasha (Therain) Stoddard of Gray Court, SC; his grandfather, Mr. 

Johnny Lee Simpson of Clinton, SC; two special uncles, Mr. Tyrone (Brenda) Davis 

and Mr. Tony Davis both of Clinton, SC; and a host of loving aunts, uncles, relatives 

and friends who will love and miss him dearly. 
 

M 
 

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 his call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 

I've found that peace at the close of the day. 

 

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 you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My Life's been full, I savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one's 

touch. 

 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share with me, 

God wanted me now,  

He set me free. 

 



 

Order of Service 

Reverend Tony Cunningham, Presiding  

 

 Prelude  

 Processional               Clergy and Family 

 Final Viewing              Family and Friends 

 Solo                                    Adrienna Williams 

 Scripture  

     OLD TESTAMENT             Reverend Christopher Richards 

     NEW TESTAMENT                 Reverend Tony Cunningham 

 Prayer of Comfort                       Reverend J. B. Booker 

 Solo            Reverend J. B. Booker 

 Remarks       Representative from Sterilite, Jamal Davis, 

              JaQuavius Hill, Aryia Griffin, O’Ryan Parks 

 Acknowledgements                             Childs Funeral Home    

 Solo                                                  Korbin Frazier 

 Words of Comfort              Reverend David Sullivan 

 Closing Prayer                                                                              Reverend Tony Cunningham 

 Closing Selection                                        Korbin Frazier   

 Recessional  

 Committal Service 

     Prayer, Committal, and Benediction         The Graveside 

 

 

 

INTERMENT 

Zion Hill Baptist Church Cemetery 

Cross Hill, South Carolina 

 

 

                

                         

             BRING IT ON 

   I will not be beaten 

 Even when I’m down 

       I will get back up again 

                                                         My feet firmly on the ground 

     I will not be discouraged 

When things don’t go my way 

                                                       I will learn from the experience 

     And be back another day 

You can not defeat me 

My spirit standing tall 

                                                             I will accept the challenge 

                                                              And proudly give my all 

      Take your shot and do your worst 

       I’ll still be here when you’re gone 

       Let’s see what you are made of 

       It’s time – so bring it on. 

                      These words I leave with you 

                                                     As I take my journey home 

                                                     Always strive to do your best 

                                                     It’s time – so bring it on. 

                                                   Quinton “Q” Davis 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Quinton” 
 

Of all the special gifts of life  

however great or small… 

To have you as my son  

was the greatest gift of all. 

A special time, a special face..  

a special son, I can’t replace. 

With an aching heart I whisper low..  

I miss you, son, I miss you so. 

Your loving mother,  

Vernice Davis Dimiati 
 

BROTHER 

You gave no one a last farewell, nor, ever said good-bye. 

You were gone before we knew it, and only God knows why. 

A million times we will miss you. A million times we will cry. 

If love alone could have saved you, you never would have died. 

In life we loved you dearly. In death we love you still. 

In our hearts you hold a place, that no one else can fill. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone. 

For part of us went with you, the day God took you home. 

We will meet again someday. I know in a better place. 

I thank God. He made you our brother while you were here on earth. 

Your brother, 

Alonzo Davis 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TWO HEARTS 

Two hearts we were as one on Earth, 

Two hearts that were entwined, 

My love for you was ever strong, 

Now you live inside my mind. 
 

Your lovely life just slipped away, 

That life so full of zest! 

Your twinkling eyes got weary, 

Your beating heart took rest. 
 

I know you’ve gone to Heaven, 

From Earth you slipped away, 

But my faith in my dearest Lord 

Keeps me strong each day. 
 

Two hearts once beat together, 

Now one beats all alone. 

I know one day we’ll meet Dear Lord, 

The day you call me home. 
 

I love you and will forever miss you, 

Shay 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 In Memory of a Wonderful Brother 

We hold onto our memories 

The ones that is so dear 

To try to keep you always close 

Now you are not here. 

You were called, it was you time 

But it is so true 

You have left a legacy 

There was no one like you. 

You were very special 

And we want to say 

We feel lost in many ways 

You are not here today. 

But we will never forget you 

And we know we have been blessed 

To have you for our Brother 

Because you were the best. 
 

Love and miss you, Bro, 

You will forever be in our hearts. 

(3 The Hard Way) Co- Jack 
 

 

 
 



 
                       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

  

                                

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DAD 

Dad, when I look in the mirror there is a reflection of you. 

When I look at my life, there are many lessons, too. 

You’ve taught me so much, even when I didn’t understand. 

How to walk with the drip and handle my business as a man. 

You’ve always wanted for me to be great, even greater than you. 

But losing a father at 14 years old, what is a young man to do? 

I know with every step you will be right here with me 

Because I now wear your chain in memory of what I cannot see. 

It’s been an honor and I’ve been blessed to have you by my side. 

You can now take your rest and let your spirit be my guide. 

 

Love Always, Your son, JaQuavius Z. Hill 

 


