
Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted. 
Matthew 5:4 (NIV) 

 

Oh my dear baby brother, I have so many fond memories of 
you.  I remember the night you were born.  It was a cold 

February night at 139 Treadwell Street.  Momma gave birth 
to you at home. I was so excited to meet you.  Looking at 
you in our mother’s arms brought me such great joy.  You 

had a special cry and I said to my mother he is such a 
beautiful baby, but momma why did you have to get a 
crying one?  It felt so good to have a baby brother after 

being an only child for such a long time.  My parents let me 
name you Larry.  Even though we were eight years apart, 
we had a special bond that no one could break.  I saw you 
take your first steps, taught you how to ride a bike and to 
roller skate.  I was unsuccessful in trying to teach you to 
dance.  It seems like you had two left feet. I was your big 

sister and dared anybody to mess with you.  You were 
much loved by the family especially by Aunt Ruby and  

 
Cousin Annie Lee.  You were their baby and they 

smothered you with love and anything that you wanted. 
You were such a loving and easy-going person. Larry you 

were much loved in the neighborhood.  You were a 
basketball star at Orangeburg-Wilkinson.  One of your 

teachers wrote “Larry was so gentlemanly.  He joined my 
speech club and was the star of a skit called “Romeo and 

Juliette Jones.”  I put on an assembly and there was judging 
of all the acts.  Larry won and his partner won!”  Yes, 

brother you are a winner.  After all the pain and suffering 
that you went through in this life, Jesus came and rescued 

you from a life of suffering and gave you the Crown of 
Life.   I miss you so much, but I take great comfort in 

knowing that you are with our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ 
and that I will see you again.  No more heartaches, pain, 

and suffering.  Enjoy your rest my dear baby brother.   You 
will never be forgotten.   I will always love you! 

 
Your one and only sister, Ann 
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Family and Friends 

 
FLORAL BEARERS 
Family and Friends 

 

 
Memories of Dad… 

We do not need a special day to bring you to our minds. 
The days we do not think of you are very hard to find. 
Each morning when we awake we know that you are gone. 

And no one knows the heartache as we try to carry on. 
Our hearts still ache with sadness and secret tears still flow. 

What it meant to lose you no one will ever know. 
Our thoughts are always with you, your place no one can fill. 

In life we love you dearly; in death we love you still. 
There will always be a heartache, and often a silent tear. 

But always a precious memory of the days when you were here. 
If tears would make a staircase, and heartache make a lane, 

We’d walk the path to heaven and bring you home again. 
We hold you close within our hearts; and there you will remain. 

To walk with us throughout our lives until we meet again. 
Our family chain is broken, now and nothing seems the same, 

But as God call us one by one, the chain will link again. 
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LIFE’S REFLECTION 
Larry Lee Sheard was born on Feb. 23, 1956 to the late 
Leon and Lucille Sheard. He departed this life on 
Tuesday, January 19th at The Regional Medical Center 
of Orangeburg, SC. 

Larry Sheard attended Orangeburg Wilkerson High 
school, Class of 74’, where he was awarded a basketball 
scholarship to Alderson Broaddus University. 
Eventually in life, he followed his father’s footsteps and 
became a truck driver for Southern Bulk and 
McClendon’s Trucking. After 20 plus years of working 
for those companies, where he later purchased his own 
truck and traveled all over the United States with his late 
wife. In his leisure time, he enjoyed fishing, playing 
checkers with his friends, and playing the guitar. He was 
a loving man that cared about his family. He will always 
be remembered as Slim, which is a nickname that was 
given by his late father. 

Preceding him was his late wife, Janet Sheard. Together 
they had cherished fun memories of three children, 
Marclynn Taylor and Keysha Sheard of Orangeburg, 
and son, Kendall (Carmenlina) White of Atlanta. 
Grandchildren, Ozmen Harris, Davonte Sheard, John 
Brown, Jakhaela Grubbs, Taylen Cherry, Travis Taylor 
Jr., Jaquan Smalls, Chenoa Robinson, Chenia Robinson, 
Skyler White and Olivia White. Great Grandchildren, 
HoRyezon Hudnell and Mya Brown-Smalls. Sister, 
Mary Ann Davis, Niece, April Davis, and Nephew, 
Antwan Davis, and Great Nephew, Damon Henderson, 
and a host of family and friends. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

Prelude 
 
Final Viewing 
 
Hymn of Praise 
 
Scripture 

Old Testament………………Psalm 23 
New Testament……….St. John 14:1-6 

 
Prayer 
 
Solo…………………………….….Ernest Moseley 

 
Remarks (3 minutes please) 

Son……….Patrick Fritzgerald 
Kendall White 

 
Solo……………………..…………Ernest Moseley 

 
Words of Comfort……...Reverend Nathan Thomas 

 
Committal/Benediction 

 

 

 

 

         
        

          
 


