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that the Father will richly bless you for all you have 

shown during our moment of bereavement.
 “We Love You All.”
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To My Dearest FamilyLife Profile
 Jimmy Lee Moorman was born in Union County, 
SC on September 29, 1941. He entered eternal rest on 
Sunday, February 26, 2023. He was the widower of 
Lizzie Mae Betsill Moorman and the son of the late 
Perry Wesley and Beatrice Green Moorman.
 
 Jimmy’s Christian journey began at Mount. 
Calvary Baptist Church of Cross Keys, SC. He was a 
1962 graduate of Sims High School. He was a loyal 
Mason for over fifty years. He retired as a Supervisor 
from Conso Products after many years of dedicated 
service.
 
 Jimmy was a member of Tamin Shrine Temple 
#155 and Widow Son Masonic Lodge #34. In 2019, he 
was awarded his fifty-year membership pin.
 
 In addition to his wife, he was pre-deceased by one 
brother, Jack Moorman, and two sisters, Perrie Ann 
Moorman Harris and Mary Frances Moorman Floyd.

 He leaves fond memories to three sons, Michael 
(Jill) Moorman, Timothy Betsill, Anthony (Gretta) 
Betsill; twelve adoring grandchildren; numerous 
great-grandchildren; two brothers, Russell (Brenda) 
Moorman, Thomas (Verna) Moorman; two sisters, 
Beatrice Moorman (Rev. George R.) Watson, Marion 
Briggs; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and 
other loving relatives, all of whom will miss him dearly.

To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say.
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.

I’m writing this from heaven.
Here I dwell with God above.

Here, there’s no more tears of sadness;
Here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy just because I am out of sight.
Remember that I am with you every morning, noon and night. 
That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through. 
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcome you. 
It’s good to have you back again, You were missed while you were 

gone. As for your dearest family, They’ll be here later on.
I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.

There is so much that we can do, to help our mortal man”. 

God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.

And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight.
God and I are closest to you….in the middle of the night.

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years. 
Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears. 
But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain. Remember 

there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. I wish that 
I could tell you all that God has planned. But if I were to tell you , 
you wouldn’t understand. But one thing is for certain, though my 
life on earth is over. I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before. 

There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb; But 
together we can do it by taking one day at a time.

It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you.

If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;
Then you can say to God at night….

My day was not in vain.

And now I am contented… that my life was worthwhile. Knowing 
as I passed along the way I made somebody smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low;
Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on your way you go.

When you’re walking down the street and you’ve got me on your 
mind; I’m walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.

And when it’s time for you to go…from that body to be free.
Remember your’e not going…you’re coming here to me.

Interment Following Funeral Service
City Cemetery

Union Memorial Gardens
1720 Whitmire Highway  |  Union, South Carolina

Processional  ...............................................The Family

Selection ..................Minister Mekesha Watson Niece

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament ............... Pastor Katina Palmer Posey
     New Testament .............................................. Minister

Prayer of Comfort ..............................Dr. Eric E. Hall

Remarks............... Theron Robinson, Longtime Friend
Jill Moorman, Daughter-in-Law

Selection ................. Minister Mekesha Watson, Niece

Words of Comfort ........ Reverend Dr. A. L. Brackett

Recessional ...................................................The Family

The Order of Service 

Monday, March 6, 2023 
Eleven O’clock in the Morning

Community Mortuary Chapel
361 Meansville Road

Union, South Carolina

Reverend Dr. A. L. Brackett, Officiating


