“I have fought a good fight,

I have finished my course.

[ have kept the faith.
Henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown of righteousness,
which the Lord, the righteous judge,
shall give me at that day: and not to me only,
but unto all them that love His appearing.”

— I Timothy 4:7-8 ;
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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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We, the family of Mr. Jarvis Dewalt, would like
to graciously thank everyone for their personal
and collective prayers, food, visits, calls, flowers
and other acts of kindness. Your many expressions
of sympathy and love will always be remembered.
God bless you all.

— The Family
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Reverend Jacqueline R. Sims, Of-ﬁciating
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Mr. Jarvis Jermaine DeWalt passed away on
Sunday, July 19, 2020, at Laurens Hospital.
He was born in Newberry County, SC, to the
late Herbert DeWalt and the late Betty Reeder
DeWalt.

He was a graduate of Newberry High School.
He was employed as a CNA at NHC in Lau-
rens, SC.

He was predeceased by a brother, Demetrus
Dewalt.

He leaves to cherish his precious and loving
memories, his wife, Christina Westfield; his
daughters, My’Kedrea Westfield and Monifa
DeWalt, both of Laurens, SC; son, Jahzirus
(Jay) DeWalt of Laurens, SC; his grandchil-
dren, JaLiyah McClintock, Gabriel Lyons and
Brayson Lyons; mother-in-law, Julie Westfield;
nieces, De’Angela DeWalt and Mia DeWalg;
three sisters-in-law; two brothers-in-law; two
aunts; one uncle; and a host of other relatives

and friends who will miss him dearly.
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I wish I could see you one more time,
Come walking through the door...
But I know that is impossible,

I will hear your voice no more.

I know you can feel my tears
And you don’t want me to cry,
Yet my heart is broken because
I can’t understand why someone

So precious had to die.

I pray that God will give me strength
And somehow get me through...
As I struggle with the heartache

That came When I Lost You.
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Prayer

Scripture Readings

Words of Comfort......Rev. Jacqueline R. Sims
Committal and Benediction Graveside

Interment Werts Cemetery

Newberry, South Carolina

Memories are one thing that death cannot steal.
Death leaves a heartache only time can heal.
Some may forget her, now that she is gone,

But we shall remember, no matter how long.




