
II Timothy 4:7-8
“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, 

I have kept the faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me 
a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous 
judge, shall give me at that day; and not to me only, but 

unto all them also that love his appearing.” 
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Expression of Gratitude
In our hour of sorrow, we have witnessed the love and friendship of 

our many friends. In gratitude and appreciation, we wish to thank 

you for all acts of kindness shown, including phone calls, food, 

prayers, visits, and whatever the part shown during the passing 

of our loved one, Sadie. There is a saying... People will forget what 

you did... They may forget what you said... But they will never 

forget how you made them feel. May God bless

you with an abundance of his blessings.

Thank You,

The Family

On behalf of Stewart Funeral Home, it is our mission to uphold 

the highest standards of professionalism, dignity, and sincerity 

with every family we serve. If this task has been met,

then our mission has been accomplished.

Stewart  Funeral Home
Pamela Stewart-Licensed Funeral Director

Embalmer, Notary Public & Preneed Life Insurance Licensee
4893 Kershaw - Camden Hwy.

Heath Springs, S.C. 29058
Stewfun@comporium.net stewartfuneralhomesc.com

Phone: (803) 273-8811   Fax: (803) 273-0002
“Our family serving your family”

To Those I Love
When I am gone, release me, let go.
I have so many things to see and do.

You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears;
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love; you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown,
But now it is time I travel on alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must.
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part,
So bless the memories within your heart.

I won’t be far away, for life goes on,
So if you need me, call me and I will come.

Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near,
And if you listen within your heart, you will hear

All my love around you, soft and clear.
And then when you must come this way alone,

We’ll meet in Heaven around God’s throne.



Order of ServiceOrder of Service
Reverend Benny Mingo, Officiating

Musical Prelude

Processional .......................................................... Clergy & Family

Invocation ...................................................Reverend Benny Mingo 

Hymn of Praise........................................................................Choir

The Holy Scriptures
Old Testament Reading .............Reverend DeMarcus Thompson
New Testament Reading ............................. Minister Annie Love 

Prayer of Comfort ........................... Reverend DeJarvis Thompson 

Selection ................................................................................Family

Remarks ...............................................Mrs. Maggie Turner, Friend  
Deacon Leroy Love, Nephew

Selection ................................................................................Family

Words of Comfort ......................................Reverend Benny Mingo

Mortician in Charge .................................... Stewart Funeral Home

Recessional 

Postlude

~ Services of Commendation ~
Committal Rites, Closing Prayer, & Benediction

Interment
Beaver Creek Baptist Church Cemetery

Please turn on lights and drive safely in the funeral procession.

Please sign online registry at stewartfuneralhomesc.com

I Thessalonians 4:14-18
“For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so,

them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with him. For this
we say unto you by the word of the Lord, that we which prevent

them which are asleep. Then we which are alive and remain
shall be caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet

the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord.
Wherefore comfort one another with these words.”

Reflections of Life of Mrs. Sadie Love Barrett

On Friday evening, July 1, 2022, angels surrounded the bed of 
Mrs. Sadie Love Barrett at MUSC Kershaw Health Medical Center 
in Camden, SC. She answered her Heavenly Father’s voice and 
departed from this earthly world, from labor to reward, entering 
a home with many mansions not made with hands. Sadie, a native 
of Liberty Hill, SC, was the daughter of the late Ross and Margaret 
McDow Love.

Sadie accepted Christ at an early age and joined Beaver Creek 
Baptist Church. She relocated to Stamford, CT, where she joined 
Faith Tabernacle Missionary Baptist Church. She was a faithful 
member of the United Choir. Sadie met and married Thomas E. 
Barrett on July 29, 1976. They were married for almost 46 years. 
Sadie and Thomas moved to Eagle Springs, NC, where she joined 
Galilee Missionary Baptist Church in Taylortown, NC.

Sadie had a beautiful smile. She was an excellent cook. Her family 
and friends looked forward to her delicious meals. In her pastime, 
she enjoyed watching Wheel of Fortune and Jeopardy. She loved 
her church family and friends, whom she made many along the 
way. But, most of all, she loved her family. Sadie’s physical presence 
will be greatly missed, but her memories will dwell in the hearts of 
her family and friends forever.

Sadie was preceded in death by three brothers, Willie, Johnny, and 
Edroy Love; two sisters, Henry Mae James and Ora Lee Love; and a 
stepson, Timmy Barrett.

Sadie leaves to cherish precious memories: her husband, Thomas 
E. Barrett of Eagle Springs, NC; one daughter, Sharon Love (Alava) 
of Camden, SC; two sons, Earlon Marquette Love (LaDeva) of 
Petersburg, VA, and Eddie Love (Shakia) of Stockbridge, GA; 
one stepdaughter, Deborah Barrett of Stamford, CT; twelve 
grandchildren; nineteen great-grandchildren; two special 
cousins whom she acknowledged as her sisters, Margaret McDow, 
affectionally known as “My Margaret” of Liberty Hill, SC, and 
Annie Mae Dobson of Buffalo, NY; and a host of loving and 
dedicated nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

A Prayer 
from Mom

Loving God,
Bless my family with your love. Guard 

them from all danger and harm; 
Deliver them from anger that leads to 
division; empower them to forgive as 
we have been forgiven; and send them 

into the world to witness your love 
and grace; in the name of Jesus Christ 

I pray.
Amen

Miss Me, but 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 too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love we once shared.

Miss me, but let me go,
For this is a journey that we must all take

And each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan—

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.

Miss me, but let me go.


