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Acknowledgment
We, the family of the late Little Miss Imani Mayers, would like to express a heartfelt thank
you to all acts of kindness shown to us during this time of bereavement. May God continue to
bless each of you.

The Family

I Heard Her Prayer
I brought her home to give her peace,

no stress of life she’ll bear;

Though tears will fall, I know your grief,

your prayers for help I hear.

I heard her prayer for love

she leaves in restful sleep she has;

I gave to her a home in grace,

in mansions made beyond the sky.

Though sorrow fills your hearts for grief not lost, but found is she.

She ran her race, her work well done,

she’s found her rest in me.

So my child when you are filled with pain from hearts that ache

Please rest assured and know my grace had a purpose in the plan.

And when you long to feel her touch and wish that she were here

Remember she is safe with me because

 I heard her prayer.



Obituary

Little Miss Imani Ty’anna Mayers entered into Eternal Rest on Tuesday, October 29,
2019, at Prisma Healt Children’s Hospital in Columbia, SC.

Little Miss Imani was born on March 23, 2013, to Mr. Partrell Curry and tamirah Mayers
at Richland Memorial Hospital in Columbia, SC.

Little Miss Imani is survived by her loving parents, Brandon toland and Tamirah Mayers;
brothers, Spencer Luke Ptress Curry of Little Mountain, SC, Javis D. Toland of Chapin,
SC, Dreon harrell of Columbia, SC, Jayden Atchinson of Newberry, SC, and Justice Scott
of Sumpter, SC; maternal grandmother, Diane M. Roberts of Chapin, SC; maternal
grandfather, James T. Roberts of Chapin, SC; aunt, Twana Earl of Gastonia, NC; uncles,
Raheem mayers of Columbia, SC, Javis Mayers 9Tara) of Batesburg, SC, Joe Meggett of
Columbia, SC, Bryan Clark of Chapin, SC, Christopher “Boo” Williams of Columbia,
SC; God mother, Lamonica Greeley of Newberry, SC; God father, Ronald Price of Chapin,
SC; and a host of cousins and friends who will miss her dearly.

Order of Service
Reverend Wanda Rapley, Presiding

Prelude

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

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

Selection ...................................................................................................Church Choir

Prayer ................................................................................................ Rev. Wanda Rapley

Scripture Readings

Old Testament

New Testament

Remarks

Solo ......................................................................................................... Emma Mayers

Words of Comfort ........................................................................... Rev. Rebecca Asbell

Solo

Recessional

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

Interment ............................................................................. Providence A.M.E. Church

Chapin, South Carolina

I’ll Lend You A Child
I'll lend you for a little time, a child of mine, He said.

For you to love while she lives, and mourn when she is dead.
It may be six or seven years, or twenty-two or three.

But will you till I call her back, take care of her for me?
She'll bring her charms to gladden you, and shall her stay be brief

You'll have her lovely memories and solace for your grief.
I cannot promise she will stay, as all from Earth return.

But there are lessons taught down there I want this child to learn.
I've looked the wide world over in my search for teachers true,

And from the throngs that crowd life's lanes, I have selected you.
Now will you give her all your love, nor think the labor vain.

Nor hate me when I come to call, to take her back again.
I fancied that I hear them say, Dear Lord, thy will be done.
For all the joy this child shall bring, the risk of grief we'll run.
We'll shower her with tenderness, and love her while we may;

And for the happiness we've known, forever grateful stay;
And should the angels call for her much sooner than we planned,

We'll brave the bitter grief that comes, and try to understand.


