
Acknowledgments 
The family sincerely appreciates each expression of love 

shown to them during this most difficult time. Your prayers, 
words of comfort, and other gifts of love have been a source 

of much strength. It is our prayer that the Lord will 
continue to bless and keep each of you. 
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October 7, 1946  -  April 15, 2020 
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               of Union, SC 

361 Meansville Road 
P. O. Box 1156 

Union, SC  29379 
Phone:  (864) 427-6055  

 

 
 
 
 
 
              of Spartanburg, SC 

102 Marion Avenue 
P. O. Box 5664 

Spartanburg, SC  29304 
Phone:  (864) 948-0025  

 
Condolences may be expressed online on our website at 

www.communitymortuaryinc.com 

Your life was a  

Your memory a  

 

You are loved  

       beyond words  and 
                Missed beyond 

Graveside Services 
Celebrating the Life of 

Safely Home 
I am home in heaven, dear ones.  

Oh, so happy and so bright!  
There is a perfect joy and beauty  

in the everlasting light.  
All the pain and grief is over,  
every restless tossing passed;  

I am now at peace forever,  
safely home in heaven at last. 

There is work still waiting for you,  
so you must not idly stand, do it now, 

while life remaineth – 
 You shall rest in God's own land.  
When that work is all completed 
He will gently call you “Home”;  
Oh, the rapture of that meeting.  

Oh, the joy to see you come! 
 
 

“I have glorified thee on the earth: 
I have finished the work which thou gavest me to do” 

    --St. John 17:4 



Order of Celebration 
 Saturday, April 18, 2020 

Twelve thirty in the Afternoon 
 

Heritage Memorial Gardens 
3901 S. Church St. Ext., Roebuck, SC 

 
Reverend Antwand Copeland, Officiating 

 
 
 

 

The Gathering 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

 
 

Scripture Readings 
Old Testament - New Testament 

Minister 
 
 

Prayer of Comfort 
Reverend Allen V. Rector 

 
 

Reflections 
Anyone Desiring 

 
 

Selection 
 
 

Words of Comfort 
Reverend Antwand Copeland 

 
 

Committal, Closing Prayer, Benediction 
 
 

The Departure 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

 
 
 
 
 

 

Please note that a limited number of chairs have been placed for immediate family 
only and that the cemetery and vault employees will approach the grave  

after family and friends have departed. 
 

 

Sharing Her Story 
Helen Keenon Myrphy 

 
Sunrise... 
Helen Keenon Murphy, 73, a native of Spartanburg County, SC, 
she was the wife of Wilbur Murphy of the home and the 
daughter of the late L. V. Keenon, Sr. and the late Gussie Fay 
Smith Keenon.  

 

A Life Well Spent... 
She attended Carver High School and was retired White Oak 
Manor.  She was a member and deaconess at Messiah Baptist 
Church.   

 

Sunset... 
She passed away Wednesday morning, April 15, 2020 in 
Spartanburg Medical Center 

 

In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by four 
brothers, Connie Lee Keenon, Alphonso Keenon, Bobby L. 
Keenon, and Jessie Keenon.   

 
 

Those Who Remain... 
Survivors in addition to her husband include two sons, 
Reginald Keenon of Spartanburg, SC and Wilbur Kendrick 
Murphy of Spartanburg, SC; five grandchildren including one 
reared in the home, Jaleel West; three great-grandchildren; 
three brothers, Beaufort (Gloria) Keenon, L.V. Keenon, 
Jr., and Ernest (Patricia) Keenon all of Spartanburg, SC; five, 
sisters, Elizabeth (Leroy) Mills, Warlena Keenon, Naomi Smith, 
Yvonne Keenon, Ernestine Keenon all of Spartanburg, SC; and 
a host of nieces, nephews, and cousins.    

“And ye now therefore have sorrow: but I will see you again,  
and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man taketh from you.”   

      - St. John 16:22 
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Spartanburg, SC 29304 

(864) 948 - 0025 
www.communitymortuaryinc.com 

"Don't Quit" 
 

When things go wrong,  
as they sometimes will, 

When the road you're trudging 
seems all uphill, 

When the funds are low  
and the debts are high, 
And you want to smile  
but you have to sigh, 

When care is pressing you  
down a bit, 

Rest if you must,  
but don't you quit. 

Life is strange  
with its twists and turns, 

As every one of us  
sometimes learns, 

And many a failure 
turns about, 

When he might have won  
had he stuck it out; 

Don't give up  
though the pace seems slow, 

You may succeed  
with another blow. 

Success is failure  
turned inside out, 

The silver tint  
of the clouds of doubt, 
And you never can tell  

how close you are, 
It may be near  

when it seems so far; 
So stick to the fight  

when you're hardest hit, 
It's when things seem worse  

that you must not quit. 


