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                     of Union 

361 Meansville Road 
P. O. Box 1156 

Union, SC  29379 
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                 of Spartanburg 

102 Marion Avenue 
P. O. Box 5664 

Spartanburg, SC  29304 
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Condolences may be expressed online on our website at 

www.communitymortuaryinc.com 

We wish to thank all who have sent well wishes, monetary donations, 
texts, and prayers our way. We cannot begin to tell you how much we 

appreciate all you have done in our time of bereavement. 
 

The Family 

When I’ve come to the end of the road  
and the sun has set me free,  

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  that we once shared.  
Miss me, but let me go. 

For this is a journey that we all must take  
and each must go alone; 

It’s 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 hills we know 

and bury your sorrow among the trees.  
Miss Me - But Let Me Go!  

Christopher Lee  

Jennings  
“Chris” 

February 23, 1982  - February 5, 2021 

Timothy Antonio 

Jennings, Sr. 
“Timmy” 

August 9, 1976 ~ February 5, 2021 



Sunday, February 14, 2021  
Two o’clock in the Afternoon 

 

Warren Little Auditorium 
131 North Main Street, Jonesville, SC  

 

Reverend Jimmie Peake, Jr., Officiating 
             

The Gathering……...................................…Clergy, Family, and Friends 

Selection………………………..............................................……...Teresa Means 

Scripture Readings……..................................…. Reverend Latoya Pride 
Old Testament & New Testament 

Prayer of Comfort……...................................…..Reverend Juanita Giles 

Poem...........................................................................Carl H. Jennings, Jr. 

Selection………………….……...........................................….....Tabatha Salters  
“Take Me to the King” 

Reflections……………...........................................………Family and Friends 
(Please limit to 2 minutes.) 

Musical Selection.........................................................Deitrick Haddon 
“Well Done” 

Words of Comfort...............................……Reverend Jimmie Peake, Jr. 
 

Rosemont Cemetery 
123 Sardis Road, Union, SC 

 
The Departure ...........................Clergy, Bearers, Family and Friends 

 

To follow in the Cafeteria 
(For Immediate Family only please) 

 

Family and Friends 

I’ll be missing you like crazy, However, God had a better way  
He had you here for a moment, but he didn’t promise you could stay  

Brother you will always be remembered 
 for your humbleness and your smile  

That could brighten up a day, making it all worthwhile 
There wasn’t much that could discourage you,  
There wasn’t much that could keep you down  

There was always a smile on your face 
That never turned into a frown  

You will truly be missed , but we will meet again on the other side. 
We will no longer have to ask the question  

how are you or where have you been? 
You can now Rest in Peace dear brother, until we meet again. 

 
Your Sister, From the same Mom 

Mae Johnson-Lykes and the same Mister Peter Jennings 
 
 

Rest and Peace 
TJAJ and Chris 

(Sunset February 5, 2021) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A thousand words won’t bring you back, 

I know because I’ve tried. 
Neither will a thousand tears; 

I know because I’ve cried. 
We’re not promised tomorrow, 

But the ones you left you brought sorrow. 
Although you had the meanest look 

They never knew you had the sweetest smile. 
Love, 

Timajah (Daughter) 



“ ” 
 

 

Timothy Antonio “Timmy” Jennings, Sr. was born in Union, SC on 
August 9, 1976.  He was the son of Mae Johnson-Lykes (William) 
and Donald Wayne Jennings. 

 

 

Timothy attended Union High School and was a member of Union 
Church of Christ. He was employed with the City of Union as a 
fleet mechanic.  
 

“Timmy’ was a “Jack of all trades.” One of his favorite pastimes 
was working on and restoring cars. He was also an avid Dallas 
Cowboys’ fan. 

 

 

“Timmy” departed this life on February 5, 2021. He was 
predeceased by his maternal and paternal grandparents; and two 
aunts, Rhonda Jennings and Lois Littlejohn.  
 

He leaves to mourn his passing and cherish fond memories: his 
wife, Charmica Monique Pride Jennings; three daughters, Jesseca 
E. Farr, Timajah A. Jennings, and  Quandasia S. Jennings; two sons, 
Timothy Antonio Jennings, Jr. and Parris X. Dunn; his parents, 
Mae Johnson-Lykes (William) and Donald Wayne Jennings; two 
brothers, Carl Douglas Garrett, Jr. (Cleshainer) and Chad 
Christopher Jeter (Shaquanna); four sisters, Regina Diane 
Goodwin, Stacey Yolanda Jennings-Senghor (Nini Amath), Deisha 
L. Jennings Stafford, and Erica Nicole Harrell (Paul); mother-in-
law, Magdalene Pride; father-in-law, Roland Bell; two brothers-in-
law, Reginald Pride and Bristen Pride; one sister-in-law, Annie P. 
Waddell; and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, 
and friends whom he loved dearly. 
 
 

 Psalm 23 
The LORD  

is my shepherd;  
I shall not want.  
He maketh me  

to lie down  
in green pastures: 

he leadeth me  
beside the still waters.  
He restoreth my soul: 

he leadeth me  
in the paths  

of  righteousness  
for his name's sake. 
Yea, though I walk  
through the valley  

of  the shadow of  death,  
I will fear no evil:  

for thou art with me; 
thy rod and thy staff   

they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table 

 before me  
in the presence  

of  mine enemies:  
thou anointest my  

head with oil;  
my cup runneth over.  
Surely goodness and  
mercy shall follow me  
all the days of  my life:  

and I will dwell  
in the house 

of  the LORD for ever. 



  

Christopher Lee Jennings, the son of Maxine Johnson-Jennings and 
the late Carl Harris “Jabo” Jennings, Sr. was born on February 23, 
1982. 
  

 

Christopher attended Monarch Baptist Church. He was an avid 
Dallas Cowboys’ fan. Chris was employed with Jennings Home 
Improvements as a carpenter. He had a love for the women and 
children in his family. 
  

 

He entered eternal rest on Friday, February 5, 2021. He is preceded 
in death by a brother, Shawn R. Jennings; his maternal and paternal 
grandparents, Frances Stevens-Johnson, Arthur Jeter, Fannie M. 
Jordan, and Jasper “Jab” Jennings; an aunt, Lois J. Littlejohn; and an 
uncle, Walter Johnson, Sr.  
 

 

Christopher leaves precious memories to: his wife, Bridgit Smith 
Jennings of Union, SC; his mother, Maxine Jennings of the home; 
two sons, Devin L. Smith and Tramarius Duckett; two daughters, 
Jaela Smith and Nyla Smith; his three goddaughters, Shantidra 
Jennings, Sharieka Jennings, and Hailey Riley; two sisters, Stephanie 
Jennings and Christina Jennings; three brothers, Carl H. Jennings, 
Jr., Steven L. (Kim Smith) Jennings, and Kendall Dillard; brother/
friend, Travis “Snoop” Stroud; his godmother, Phyllis H. Jennings; 
nieces and nephews, Jada Jennings, Jaquan Jennings, Kiyanna 
Jennings, Jonika Lockhart, Tyesha Davis, Caiden Jennings, Markus 
Wilkes, Brian Wilkes, X’zavier Jennings, Kin Mitchell, Shalaya 
Degree, and P. J. Dillard; his childhood friends, Orlando Salter, Rusty 
Jeter, Javon Kershaw, John Cribbs, Jimmy Garrett, and Terry Harris, 
Jr.; cousins like brothers, Marcus Jennings, Adrian Johnson, Jasper 
“TJ” Jennings, and Christopher Salters; aunts and uncles, Mae Lykes, 
Evelyn Tarplin, Judy Washington, Dianne Seabrooks, Mary 
Browning, Elaine Peake, Debra Jeter, Eric Johnson, Kevin Johnson, 
Benjamin Johnson, Terry Jennings, and Connie Jennings; and a host 
of other aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends. 

 

When tomorrow starts without me, And I’m not here to see, 
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me; 

 
I wish you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 

While thinking of the many things we did not get to say. 
 

I know how much you love me as much as I love you, 
Each time that you think of me I know you will miss me too; 

 
When tomorrow starts without me please try to understand, 

That an angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand, 
 

The angel said my place was ready in Heaven far above, 
And that I would have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

 
But when I walked through Heaven’s Gates I felt so much at home. 

When God looked down and smiled at me from His great golden throne, 
 

He said “This is eternity and all I promised you. 
Today your life on earth is done, but here it starts a new. 

 
I promise no tomorrow for today will always last, 

And since each day’s the exact same way there is no longing for the past.” 
 

So when tomorrow starts without me, do not think we’re apart, 
For every time you think of me, Remember I’m right here in your heart. 


