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The Twenty-Third Psalm

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
forever.

Expressions of Appreciation

The family of Teanotteleon Penny Thornhill
would like to express their thanks and appre-
ciation to all of our family and friends who sur-
rounded us with their love and care during our
period of bereavement. We were deeply
touched by the numerous calls, visits, prayers
and words of encouragement. Your acts of
kindness and generosity made our burden more
bearable. May God richly bless all of you.
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Home At Last

There are no words, what can I say.
At last her sweet soul winged its way
To peace and freedom in the sky
Where never again will she suffer or cry
It’s all a part of God’s Great Plan . . .
Which is a mystery to man.
We cannot understand His ways
Nor can we count our Earthly days
But who are we to question and doubt
God knoweth well what He’s about.
He knew she longed to “go to sleep”
Where only angels a vigil keep.
The pain of living grew too great
No longer could she stay and wait.
She did not want to leave you dear
But she had finished her work down here.
So she closed her eyes and when she awoke
These are the words the Master spoke,
“Welcome, dear child, you are Home at last
And now the burden of living is past,
There’s work for you in My Kingdom, dear
And you are needed and wanted here.”
So weep not, she’s just gone on ahead
Don’t think of her as being dead.
She’s out of sight for a little while
And you’ll miss her touch, and her little smile.
But you know she is safe in the home above
Where there is nothing but Peace and Love.
And, surely, you would not deny her peace
And you’re glad she has found release.
Think of her there as a soul that is free
And Home at last, where she wanted to be.

Services Entrusted To:

FEB. PRATT & SON FUNERAL HOME
601 South Street * Newberry, South Carolina
(808) 276-1206
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Celebration of Life )

for

Ms. Teanotteleon Penny Thornhill

Sunset
September 10, 2015

Sunrise
November 30, 1974

Tuesday, September 14, 2015
2:00 P.M.

Pratt Funeral Home Chapel
Newberry, South Carolina

Reverend Willie Davis, Jr.
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Officiating
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Obituary

Ms. Teanotteleon Penny Thornhill was born
November 30, 1974, in Newberry, South
Carolina, to the late Willie Eddie Penny, Sr. and
the late Bessie Lee Reeder Penny. She entered
into Eternal Rest on Thursday, September 10,
2015, ar her home.

She predeceased by brothers, John B. Reeder,
Robert Penny; sister, Valarie Clark.

Cherishing her memory are daughters,
Keosha N. Penny of Irmo, SC, Sapphira A.
Penny of Newberry, SC; sisters, Sharon Suber
(Ray Charles), Vinnie Hunter (Wallace), Velvet
Ann Penny, Yolanda P. Abney (Robert), Tina
P. Thomas (Willie) and Teresa Kinard, all of
Newberry, SC; brothers, Willie Edward Penny
of Tampa, Florida, Willie Eddie Penny, Jr. of
Newberry, SC; aunt, Mary Aull of Newberry,
SC; devoted friend, Randy Cromer; and a host
of nieces, nephews, and other relatives.

Afterglow

I'd like the memory of me
To be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when life is done.

I'd like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave
When my life is done.
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Order of Service
Prelude
Processional ...................... Clergy and Family
Final Viewing .................. Family and Friends
Selection .......... Reverend Jacqueline R. Sims

Scripture Reading
Old Testament ............. Rev. Tina Bookman
New Testament ..... Rev. Jacqueline R. Sims

Prayer ................... Reverend Willie Davis, Jr.
Poem ...ooovveviiiiiiii Queenie Whitmore
Selection .......... Reverend Jacqueline R. Sims

Words of Comfort .... Reverend Willie Davis, Jr.

Recessional
Committal and Benediction ........... Graveside
Interment ......... Newberry Memorial Gardens

Newberry, South Carolina
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