If Tomorrow Starts Without Me

If tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see.
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me.
I wish so much you wouldn't cry the way you did today.
While thinking of the many things we didn't get to say.
I know how much you love me, As much as I love you, and each time
that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too;

But when tomorrow starts without me, Please try to understand, that
an angel came and called my name, And took me by the hand
And said my place was ready, in heaven far above, And that I'd have
to leave behind all those I dearly love.

But as I turned to walk away, A tear fell from my eye, For all my life,
I'd always thought, I didn't want to die.

I had so much to live for, So much left yet to do, it seemed almost
impossible, that I was leaving you.

I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, I thought

of all that we had shared, and all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, I'd say good-bye and

Kiss you and maybe see you smile.

But then I fully realized, that this could never be, for emptiness and

memories, would take the place of me.

And when I thought of worldly things, I might miss come tomorrow),
1 thought of you, and when I did, my heart was filled with sorrow.
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've promised you." Today your life
on earth is past, but here life starts anew.
I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last, and since each day
is the same way, there's no longing for the past.
You have been so faithful; so trusting and so true. Though there were
times you did some things, you knew you shouldn't do.
But you have been forgiven, and now at last you're free. So won't you
come and take my hand, and share my life with me.
So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart,
for every time you think of me, 1'm right here, in your heart.
- Author Unknown

Floral Bearers
Family
and Friends

Casket Bearers
Hassan Gawthney Walter Lee Walker
John Wilson, Jr. Nathaniel Walker

Brooklyn Restaurant
1575 Russell Street

Acknowledgements

We, the family of
Frances Rebecca Snell
Thanks you for your sincere expressions of sympathy
and your many acts of Rindness shown to us. The
encouraging words, visits, calls, food, monetary
gifts, flowers and never ending prayers during our
time of bereavement continues to be appreciated.

May God Continue to bless each of you!
The Snell Family

~ Arrangements Entrusted To ~

F[ ®lover’s Funeral Bome **%

Olivia Glover, Directress
April Dickson, Licensed Mortician
“Committed To Excellence In Quality Care & Service”
2562 Charleston Highway * Orangeburg, South Carolina 29115
(803) 536-3200

Programs Designed By Monica Young of
Sensational Xpressionz at 803-308-4761

FHome Going Celebration
in Memory of

Frances Rebecca Snell

Sunset:

Sunrise:
January 29, 2020

June 1, 1946

~ Service ~
Saturday, February 8, 2020
11:00 am
Glover’s Funeral Home Chapel
2562 Charleston Highway
Orangeburg, South Carolina 29115
Pastor Tyrone Washington,

Officiating




Order of Service
Apostle Judy Brantley, Presiding

Prelude
Processional”
Prayer of Comfort....................... Minister Brain Anderson
Scripture

Old Testament: Shan Nain Washington

New Testament: Elder Edward Miller
S0lo..oivii Melissa Grayton, Family Friend
Moment Of Encouragement.............. Kendell Jackson, Family
POCM. .., Chrysanthemum Riley, Granddaughter
S0L0. .. John Adams, Family
Reflections...........ccooeviiviiiinnn. Please limit to 3 minutes

Evangelist Ernestine Govan, Bet Friend of 60 years
Elder Paron Moorer, Friend
Pastor John Wilson, Sr., Family

8000, i Earnest Mosley, Family Friend
Acknowledgements.......... Keisha Wannamaker, Family Friend
R Gospel Light Holiness Church
Words of Comfort............. Pastor Tyrone Washington, Family
Prayer for Family................. Apostle Judy Brantley, Family

Recessional

Final Viewing

~ Benediction ~ Committal ~ Interment ~
Bethea’s Memorial Gardens
Orangebury , South Carolina

Her Life...

~ Reflection of Life ~
It’s no doubt I made it in, I am home in heaven dear love ones! Oh so
happy and so bright! There is perfect joy and beauty in this everlasting
light. All the pain and grief is over, I am now at peace forever, safely
home in Heaven at last.

Frances Snell was the daughter of the late Abraham and Cannader
Lewis Johnson. She was born in North, South Carolina on June 1,
1946. she was called to eternal rest and rewards on Wednesday, Janu-
ary, 29, 2020 following an extended illness at The Reginal Medical
Center of Orangebury, South Carolina.

Frances was a member of Gospel Light Holiness Church in her early
life where she was a member of the usher board. Her love for the gospel
music was shown through her quartet singing at an early age. Frances
attended the public schools in Orangeburg, SC. She was last employed
by Allied Eng. Corp.

Frances was united in marriage to the late Thomas Snell. She was
preceded in death by both of her parents; a son: Eugene Johnson; sister:
Dorothy Johnson; brothers: Deacon Abraham Johnson, Henry Johnson
and Holman Johnson. Also preceding her in death was a grandson,
Jamar Jones.

Frances will be missed by all who loved her especially her children and
grandchildren. Those left to cherish her memories are her children:
Thomas (Keisha) Johnson, Katina (Walter Lee) Walker, Amanda
(Darryl) Wilson, and Juaree Snell; grandchildren: Dominique, Clarence
and Chris Green, Ta'Asia Berry, Ke'ona Wilson, Chrysanthemum
and La'Shayla Riley and Trinity Riley; great-granddaughter: Royalty
Bell; sisters: Pastor Mary Walker, Mazie Jamison and Isabell Sumter;
one brother: Isiah “IRe” Johnson of Tocoma, Washington; two sisters-
in-law: Amanda Johnson and Willidy “Deany” Johnson of New York;
three brothers-in-law: Leonard “Jr.” Snell, and Leon Snell and Na-
thaniel Snell both of Georgia; a special friend Robert Jamison. Frances
Snell shared a friendship for more than 60 years with Evangelist Ern-
estine Govan. This love made them more like sisters.



