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Eternity – The Dawning of a New Day

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.”

Saturday, January 28, 2023
Two O’clock in the Afternoon

Stewart Funeral Home Chapel
4893 Kershaw-Camden Highway

Heath Springs, South Carolina 29058

Reverend Jerusha Gaither, Chaplain

Came from Heaven
December 8, 1958

Returned to Heaven
January 19, 2023

A Service of Love
Celebrating the Life of

“Mae 
Mae”
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AcknowledgementAcknowledgement
Life brings tears, smiles, and memories. The tears dry, 

the smiles fade but the memories live on forever. We 

appreciate the support we have received from everyone 

in the passing of our loved one. There will never be 

enough time to thank each and every one of you for all 

kind words, fervent prayers, immeasurable faith, hugs, 

cards, delicious food, and beautiful flowers. It is all 

these things and trust in the Lord, that will help us get 

through the days to come. Thank you and God bless you.
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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”

When Tomorrow When Tomorrow 
Starts Without MeStarts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me
And I’m not here to see

If the sun should rise and find your eyes
Filled with tears for me,

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today

While thinking of the many things
We didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,

And each time you think of me,
I know you’ll miss me, too.

But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand

That Jesus came and called my name
And took me by the hand.

He said my place was ready
In Heaven far above

And that I’d have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart.
Every time you think of me,
I’m right here in your heart.



Order of ServiceOrder of Service
Reverend Jerusha Gaither, Officiating

The Prelude.............. “Fight On,” Kevin Davidson and Voices

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

Invocation...................................... Reverend Jerusha Gaither

The Holy Scriptures 
Old Testament ....................................................... Psalm 27

Reverend Eddie Moore
St. John Missionary Baptist Church

New Testament.............................................. Romans 1:1-17                                                   
 
Prayer of Comfort

Words of Encouragement............... Ms. Brenda Gaither, aunt

Reflections...............................................Two Minutes, Please

Selection .................................................. Pastor Eddie Moore

Words of Comfort.....................................Pastor Basil Foster
Freedom Church of Charlotte

Charlotte, North Carolina

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

Recessional

The Postlude................................. “Don’t Cry,” CeCe Winans                                                 

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

~Interment~
Highland Heights Cemetery

263 Little Dude Avenue
Kershaw, South Carolina 29067

Please sign our online registry
stewartfuneralhomesc.com

Reflections of the Life ofReflections of the Life of
Ms. Mary Louise Mix

 “Mae Mae”
“The Queen Link of Our Chain”

Our Heavenly Father in His infinite wisdom sent His holy 
angels to bring his child home to him from labor to rest on 
Thursday, January 19, 2023. Mary, affectionately known as 
“Mae Mae,” was a loving mother, grandmother, sister, aunt, 
and friend. She was the daughter of the late Margaret L. Mix 
and the late Willie L. Shields. She was born on December 8, 
1958, in Kershaw, South Carolina. 

Mary accepted Christ at an early age and joined First Kershaw 
Baptist Church.

Mary received her education at South Carolina School for 
the Deaf and Blind.

Mary embraced life to its fullest measure despite some 
challenges that made her unselfishly strive to care for her 
family. Listening to “ole school” music and watching Days 
of Our Lives in her pastime gave her great pleasure. The 
Isley Brothers and Luther Vandross were two of her favorite 
rhythm and blues artist. She enjoyed eating mouth-watering 
watermelon and delicious fried fish. Mary’s contagious smile 
and loving spirit will never be duplicated. Her memories will 
dwell in the hearts of everyone she touched forever.

Mary was predeceased by her son, Detrez Javaughn Mix.

Left to cherish her wonderful memories are: her loving 
and devoted daughters, Jeannette L Mix of Liberty, South 
Carolina, and Quamesha L. Mix of Suitland, Maryland; 
one sister, Kimberly A. Mix of Suitland, Maryland; one 
brother, Leroy M. Mix of Heath Springs, South Carolina; 
three grandchildren, Markitta Mix, Israel Okebugwu, and 
Isaiah Okebugwu; three aunts, Betty Chatman of Suitland, 
Maryland, Brenda Gaither of Heath Springs, South Carolina, 
and Irma Fae Seegars of Kershaw, South Carolina; one uncle, 
Johnny Mix (Combletia) of Wingate, North Carolina; and a 
host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

Not How Did She Die, Not How Did She Die, 
but How Did She Live?but How Did She Live?

Not how did she die, but how did she live?
Not what did she gain, but what did she give?

These are the units to measure the worth
Of a woman as a woman, regardless of birth.

Not what was her church nor what was her creed,
But had she befriended those really in need?

Was she ever ready with a word of good cheer,
To bring back a smile, to banish a tear?

Not what did the sketch in the newspaper say,
But how many were affected when she passed away?


