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102 Marion Avenue, Spartanburg, SC 
 

Reverend Rosavelt Copeland 
Officiating 
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Professional Services Entrusted To: 

The Community Mortuary Inc. of Spartanburg 
102 Marion Avenue | P. O. Box 5664 | Spartanburg, SC  29304 | Phone:  (864) 948-0025  

Online condolences may be expressed at: www.communitymortuaryinc.com 

I Am Free 
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 Him call, I turned my back and left it all. 
I could not stay another day, To laugh, to love, to work or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, I found peace, at the close of day. 
If my parting has left a void, then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, Ah, yes, this too I will miss. 
Be not burdened with times of sorrow, I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life's been full; I've savored much, Good times, good friends, a loved ones' touch. 
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, Don't lengthen it now, with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and share it with me,God wanted me now, He set me free. 

May 17, 1983 - August 29, 2020 



 

Sharing Her Story 
Sunrise… 
Sapphira Melia Johnson was born May 17, 1983. A native of Spartanburg, SC, she was the daughter of Cynthia 
Johnson Moore and the late Robert Johnson, Jr.  
 

A Life Well Spent… 
She was educated in the Spartanburg County school system and was a former employee of Fred's Inc.   
 

Sunset… 
Sapphira passed away August 29, 2020.    
 
In addition to her father, she was preceded in death by one sister, Asherah Johnson.   

 

Those Who Remain… 
Those who remain to cherish her loving memory include: one son, McKale Johnson of the home; three daughters, 
Zyonna Robinson, Shakira Johnson and Miracle Johnson all of the home; her mother, Cynthia Johnson Moore; four 
brothers, Brian Miller, Silvanus Johnson, Memucan Omega and Timothy Jones all of Spartanburg, SC; four sisters; 
Chelita Miller, Eillasha Johnson, Elizabeth Esther and Larissa Jones all of Spartanburg, SC; and a host of aunts, 
uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.  
 

This word has come a distance, we know you are in a better place because your love was true.   
My soul believes this because time is getting late.  If I could, I declare I would explain myself that way. 
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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. 

 
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. 

Order of Celebration 
 

The Gathering 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Scripture Readings 
Old Testament—Silvanus Johnson 

New Testament—Reverend Rosavelt Copeland  
 

Prayer of Comfort 
Minister Christopher Browning 

Angel Browning 
 

Poem 
Cynthia Johnson Moore (Mother) 

 

Words of Comfort 
Reverend Rosavelt Copeland  

 

Committal, Closing Prayer, Benediction 
Cedarwood Cemetery at East Spartanburg 
100 Plantation Road - Spartanburg, SC 

 

The Departure 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

A Child Of Mine 
By Edgar Guest 

I will lend you, for a little time, A child of mine, He said. 
For you to love the while he lives, And mourn for when he's dead. 

It may be six or seven years, Or twenty-two or three. 
But will you, till I call him back, Take care of him for Me? 

He'll bring his charms to gladden you, And should his stay be brief. 
You'll have his lovely memories, As solace for your grief. 
I cannot promise he will stay, Since all from earth return. 

But there are lessons taught down there, I want this child to learn. 
I've looked the wide world over, In search for teachers true. 

And from the throngs that crowd life's lanes, I have selected you. 
Now will you give him all your love, Nor think the labour vain. 

Nor hate me when I come To take him home again? 
I fancied that I heard them say, 'Dear Lord, Thy will be done!' 

For all the joys Thy child shall bring, The risk of grief we'll run. 
We'll shelter him with tenderness, We'll love him while we may, 

And for the happiness we've known, Forever grateful stay. 
But should the angels call for him, Much sooner than we've planned. 

We'll brave the bitter grief that comes, And try to understand. 

361 Meansville Road 
Union, SC 29379 
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