
Last Journey 
By Timothy Coote 

 
There is a train at the station 

With a seat reserved just for me 
I’m excited about its destination 

As I’ve heard it sets you free 

 
The trials and tribulations 

The pain and stress we breathe 

Don’t exist were I am going 
Only happiness I believe 

 

I hope that you will be there 
To wish me on my way 

It’s not a journey you can join in 

It’s not your time today 
 

There’ll be many destinations 

Some are happy, some are sad 
Each one a brief reminder 

Of the great times that we’ve had 
 

Many friends I know are waiting 

Who took an earlier train 
To greet and reassure me 

That nothing has really changed 

 
We’ll take the time together 

To catch up on the past 

To build a new beginning 
One that will always last 

 

One day you’ll take your journey 
On the train just like me 

And I promise that I’ll be there 

At the station and you will see 
 

That Life is just a journey 

Enriched by those you meet 
No one can take that from you 

It’s always yours to keep’ 

 
But now as no seat is vacant 

You will have to muddle through 

Make sure you fulfill your ambitions 
As you know I’ll be watching you 

 

And if there’s an occasion 
To mention who you knew 

Speak kindly of that person 

As one day it will be you 
 

Now i can’t except this ending 

And as it’s time for me to leave 
Please take care of each other until we meet again 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

Perhaps you sent a lovely card  

or sat quietly in a chair.  

Perhaps you sent a funeral spray if so,  

we saw it there.  

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words  

as any friend could say.  

Perhaps you were not there at all, 

 just thought of us that day.  

Whatever you did to console our hearts  

we thank you so much for your part. 

 

AFFIRMATION OF FAITH 
I  believe in God, the Father Almighty, creator of 

heaven and earth. 

I  believe in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord, 

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the 

Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 

crucified, dies and was buried; He descended to the 

dead.  On the third day he rose again; He ascended 

into heaven, is seated at the right hand of the 

Father, and will come again to judge the living and 

the dead. 

I  believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic 

church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 

sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life 

everlasting.  Amen 

 

Arrangements Entrusted To: 

Glover’s Funeral Home 

Olivia Glover, Directress 

April Dickson, Licensed Embalmer 

“Committed to Excellence in Quality Care and Service” 
2562 Charleston Highway 

Orangeburg, SC 29115 

(803) 536-3200 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Celebration 
  0f Life                 

            
         Inez Whack 

                 12:00 P.M.| May 7, 2021 
 

                                        St. StephensUnited  
                                          MethodistChurch 

                                                 Bowman, SC 
. 

 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

 Greeting  

 

Scripture…………………………………………

…Psalms 23 

 

 Affirmation of Faith 

 

 

 Musical Selection…………....Cooling Waters 

Tyrone Huggins & Keith Huggins 

 

Acknowledgements & Obituary……………… 

Brenda Avant 

 

Poem - Last Journey……….Sabrina Baptiste 

 

 Remarks / Reflections (Please limit to 2 mins) 

 

 Musical Selection  

 

Words of Comfort…Rev. Dr. James P. Smith  

 

 Committal & Benediction  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

OBITUARY 

Inez Whack was born on August 29, 1939, in Bowman, SC to the 
late Oliver D. Smith and Aline (Carson) Smith.  
 

She peacefully departed this life on Thursday, April 29, 2021, at 
her residence in Bowman, SC. 
 

Inez was raised in Bowman, SC and educated in the Bowman 
Public School System. 
 

In 1956, Inez relocated to New York, where she met her husband, 
Ervin Whack.  They married on January 31, 1959.  To this union, 
one son and three daughters were born. 
 

Initially, Inez and Ervin resided in Corona, NY where they were 
members of St. Marks A.M.E. Church k 
 

In December of 1965, Inez and Ervin moved to Jamaica, New York.  
In their own timing, both became members of Rush Temple A.M.E. 
Zion Church. 
 

In March of 2003, Inez and Ervin relocated to Bowman, SC and 
became members of St. Stephens AME Church. 
 
While rearing her children, Inez wore many hats.  She was a wife, 
mother, housekeeper, cook, baker, seamstress, nurse, educator, and 
disciplinarian and gardner. 
 

Determined to complete her high school education, Inez enrolled 
in an Adult Educational Program and earned her High School 
Equivalency Diploma, which she received in July 1983.   Inez also 
received a Certificate of Merit for Introduction to Data Processing. 
 

Preceding her in death was her sister, Joyce Rodella (Smith) 
Williams. 
 

Inez leaves to cherish her memory, her husband of 62 years, Ervin 
Whack;  son, Ervin Andre Whack (Jamaica, NY); three daughters, 
Gwendolyn Jacobs (Bowman, SC); Deirdre Alliene Whack, and 
Andriea Whack, (Jamaica, NY);  grandson:  Lawrence Rashad 
Johnson (Sabrina Baptiste) of Jamaica, NY; sister  Rudean 
Murray (Jersey City, NJ); brother, Willie Lee Smith (Lucille 
Smith) of Rahway, NJ; brother-in-law, Melvin Whack (Goose 
Creek, SC), sisters-in-law, Nora Anderson (Roosevelt, NY), 
Ernestine Whack (Harleyville, SC), Cecelia Whack (Jamaica, 
NY); son-in-law, Kevin R. Jacobs (Stroudsburg, PA); and a host of 
nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. 
 

Regrettably, due to Covid-19, there will be no Repast. 

 

 

 
 
 


