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Weep Not For Me
Would you like to know where I am?

I am at home in my Father's house in the mansions
Prepared for me there. I am where I would be.

No longer on the stormy sea but in the safe and quiet harbor.
My working time is done and I am resting;
My sowing time is done and I am reaping;

My joy is as the joy of harvest.
Would you like to know what I am doing?

I see God. I see Him as He is, not as through a glass darkly, but face to face
And the sight is transforming, it makes me like Him.
I am in the sweet enjoyment of my blessed redeemer.

I am here singing Hallelujahs constantly to Him
Who sits upon the Throne, and rest not day or night from praising Him.

Would you know what company I keep?
Blessed company - better than the best on Earth.
Here are holy angels and the spirits of just men

Made perfect and here I meet with many of my old
Acquaintances with whom I worked

And with whom I prayed who came hither before me.
And lastly . . . Would you know how long this is to continue?

It is a garland that never withers, the crown of glory that fades not away.
After millions and millions of ages it will be as fresh as it is now,

And therefore, weep not for me.
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Obituary

When through our tears of sorrow we see a curtain fall
And know a dearly loved one has gone beyond our call.

We must have faith and confidence in God and in His way
For He will raise the curtain on a fairer scene someday.

Mr. Willie Chapman was born January 2, 1945, in Newberry, SC, to the late

Suzanna Cook Calamese and the late George Chapman. He entered into Eternal

Rest on Monday, November 26, 2018, at Providence Health Northeast in Colum-

bia, SC.

He was a member of Little Beaver Dam Baptist Church in Newberry, SC.

He was predeceased by a daughter, Sharon D. Aull; sister, Henrietta Penny; and

two brothers, Roy Calamese and Nathaniel Young.

Cherishing his memory are daughters, Sheila Aull Knox (Jamel) of Columbia,

SC, and Kimberly Aull of Rock Hill, SC; one brother, Johnny Chapman of New-

berry, SC; four grandchildren, Monique Jones of Newberry, SC, KeAndre Wilson

of Columbia, SC, Lindsay Bookman of Rock Hill, SC, and Kiersten Haney of Rock

Hill, SC; two nieces, Sarah Marshall of Newberry, SC, and Shirly Wilson of Clinton,

SC; companion, Rosa Mae Davenport; devoted friends, Earl Gray and Russell

Abrams; and a host of other relatives and friends.

Order of Service

Prelude

Processional ........................................................................... Clergy and Family

Final Viewing ........................................................................Family and Friends

Hymn .......................................................................................... “Pass Me Not”

Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament

Remarks

Solo ................................................................................................Calvin Davis

Words of Comfort ...........................................................Rev. Jacqueline R. Sims

Recessional

Committal and Benediction .................................................................Graveside

Interment ................................................................................... Werts Cemetery
Newberry, South Carolina

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes;
and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying,

neither shall there be any more pain:
for the former things are passed away.

— Revelation 21:4
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