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Expression of Appreciation
 We, the family of  Janice Lindsay Mathis, 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

Casket Bearers
Family and Friends

Floral Bearers
Family and Friends

A Million Times
A million times we will need you,
A million times we have cried;

If  love alone could have spared you,
You would have never died.

If  all the world was ours to give,
We would give it, yes, and more,
To see you coming up our steps,
And walking through our door.

To hear your voice, to see you smile,
To sit and talk with you awhile;
To be with you the same old way,
Would be our fondest wish today.
A heart of  gold stopped beating

Two smiling eyes were laid to rest;
God broke our hearts to prove to us,

He only takes the best.

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.



Obituary
Mrs. Janice Lindsay Mathis passed away on Wednesday, 

August 26, 2020, at Greenville Memorial Hospital. Mrs. 
Mathis, age 61, was born on December 7, 1958, in New-
berry County to the late Murray Boyd (Annabelle) and 
the late Laura Mae Smith.

She received her education with Newberry County 
School and she was employed at Wal-Mart. She was a 
member of  Bethlehem Baptist Church.

Mrs. Mathis was predeceased by her brothers, John 
Smith and James Lindsay; her sister-in-law, Bobby Jo 
Lindsay; aunts, Dorothy Lindsay, Peggy Wade and Ollie 
Mae Ellison; uncles, Douglas McArthur Lindsay and Wil-
lie Lindsay.

Those who celebrate her life and cherish her precious 
and loving memories include her husband, Bobby Mathis, 
Jr.; four sons, Lafayette Lindsay, Cedric Lindsay, Angelo 
Lindsay and Delchan Frye (Kasundra); four daughters, 
Brendette Lindsay, Kadijah Mathis, Breanna Mathis and 
Liz Gordy; twenty-two grandchildren; three great-grand-
children; ten brothers, Harry Lindsay, Curtis Lindsay 
(Shirley), Tommy Lindsay (Robin), McArthur Lindsay, 
Joseph Smith, Kevin Smith (Eloise), Richard Smith (Jac-
queline), Luis Boyd, Greg Smith and Jeffery Smith, all 
of  Newberry, SC; five sisters, Margaret Smith, Josephine 
Robinson (Otis) of  Newberry, SC, Joann Smith (Randy) 
of  Irmo, SC, Vera Boyd and Maria Boyd of  Newberry, 
SC; aunt, Rebecca L. Rollins of  Richmond, VA; uncles, 
Jimmy Lindsay (Mamie) of  Newberry, SC, and Willie 
Fred Lindsay of  Alexander, VA; mother-in-law, Mary 
Mathis; in-laws, Laquan Mathis, Kevin Mathis, Norman 
Mathis and Mary Mathis, all of  Warren, Ohio; and a host 
of  nieces, nephews, other family and friends.

Order of Service
Rev. Bridgette Goodwin, Presiding

Scripture Reading ..............................Min. Nerrissa Griffin

Prayer .............................................Rev. Bridgette Goodwin

Solo ......................................................... Terrance Rhinehart

Remarks ...............................................................Pam Nollen

Solo .....................................................................Chris Mathis

Words of  Comfort ...............................Rev. Fredrick Smith

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

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

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.


