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I Am Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free,
I’m following paths God made for me.

I took his hand I heard him call;
Then turned, and bid farewell to all.

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I found my peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes, these things I too shall miss.

Be not burdened deep with sorrow;
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I’ve savoured much;
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief;
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your hearts and share with me;

God wanted me now, He set me free.



The Life & LegacyThe Life & Legacy
Calvin Leon Woodard, Jr., was born on May 12, 1986, to 

Peggy Manning and Calvin Leon Woodard, Sr. He grew up in 

the Gainesville, Florida, area and was educated through the 

Alachua County Public School System.

To know Jr. was to love Jr. He never met a stranger, he was 

the epitome of a social butterfly. He didn’t care who you were, 

he would still talk to you. His favorite phrase was, “Put my 

number in your phone.” Everywhere he went, he would always 

see somebody that he knew, whether he was in the county 

or out of the county. Jr. was most recently attending Post 

University for Business Management and kept an A/B grade 

average each semester. He was also fluent in sign language. Jr. 

was excited about starting his own business.

The memory of Calvin Leon Woodard, Jr., will continue to 

live on in the lives and hearts of: his mother, Peggy (Morris) 

Manning; his father, Calvin Leon Woodard, Sr.; his daughter, 

Ja’Nyiah Nicole; his significant other, Evonte Manning; his 

sisters, Santonia Denise (Michael) Jones and Shenika Eddie; 

his nephews, Antonio Jones and Demarcus Jones; his aunts, 

Prentella Smith, Deborah Woodard, Linda Faye (Bishop 

Alfred) Hicks, Gloria Ann Woodard, Angela Watson, Wanda 

(John) Brooks, and Beverly Manning; his uncle, Reuben 

Manning; his bestfriends, Chalnique Elleby and Lakendra 

Woulard; his godsister, Erica Phillips; and a host of cousins, 

other relatives, and friends.

Order of ServiceOrder of Service
Sister Linda Hicks, Presiding

Processional & Final Glimpse

Solo ..........................................................Brother Leon Young

Invocation ...................................................Deacon James Bell                                       

The Scripture Readings
Old & New Testament ....................Reverend Joessa Merrick

Solo ........................................................ Sister Angela Watson

Reflections ......................................Limit Two Minutes, Please
Marcus Hicks, Cousin
Rodriques Eddie, Cousin
Janyah Nichole, Daughter

Acknowledgements ................................... Phillip & Sons Staff

Solo .....................................................................George Betha

Eulogy ................................................ Bishop Alfred Hicks, Sr
Word of Deliverance Ministries

Recessional

Precious MemoriesPrecious Memories

Babe,
I was supposed to spend the rest of my life with you.

And then, I realized you spent the rest of your life with me.
I smile because I know you loved me until the day you

went away. And you will keep loving me ‘til
the day we are united together again.

Until We Meet Again My Love,
Evonte

Broken Chain
We little knew that morning that God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone.

For a part of us went with you, the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories, your love is still our guide.
And though we cannot see you, you are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.

Love Always,
Mom, Dad, & the Family


