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Friends & Family 
 

SUSTA 
 

You lived your life to the fullest, I know.  
I love you my sister, please don’t go 
The  path you took was yours alone 

I cried, the moment God called you home.  
 

Words can’t express the love I have for you.  
I knew you my whole life and each day we grew.  

We laughed, we cried and even got mad, we joked and 
picked.  

The bond we shared was always thick. 
 

You fought a tough fight and now your journey is done  
I’m gonna miss you my sister. So I can’t help but weep.  

But, the things you taught me I will always keep. 
 

We Started as eight and now it’s seven.  
God Wanted you Susta, we know you’re  

Somewhere in God’s heaven. 
Always in our heart 

 
Your sisters and brothers 

 
 

Nelson –Haile Funeral Home 
919 Church Street, Camden, South Carolina 

Phone: 803-432-2511 
Moments of Meditation 

Sunday Mornings 7:45 –8:00 AM 
102.7 FM/ 1590 AM 

Nelson-Hailesfuneralhome.com 



Obituary 
Sister Iola M. Halley, affectionately known as “Susta” entered 

peacefully into internal rest on June 23, 2022.  She was born 

January 19, 1950  to the Late Jimmy Lee and Josie Bell Harris 

Murphy.  

 

She was a very quiet person. She was a soft spoken person that 

always wore a smile, willing to help anyone she came in contact 

with. Her favorite pastime game was Connect Four where she was 

the champion. She loves to watch old time 70’s shows. She  

faithfully served in many roles in the church. She served as an 

Usher. She was in the Mass. and Gospel choir. She held a role in the 

Missionary Society until her health failed.  

 

She was employed at DuPont (ARA Services) for many years until 

retirement. On November 15, 1985, Iola married Lawarence Halley 

and from that union they had two sons. 

 

She was preceded in death by her son Gregory Murphy, her twin 

brother Grover Murphy,  her brother Albert Murphy Sr., and one 

sister Tamelia Murphy as well as one nephew Albert Murphy Jr.  

 

Those left to cherishes her fond memories are her husband 

Lawarence Halley of Lugoff, South Carolina; one son Travis 

Halley, of Lugoff, South Carolina; Grandson Isaiah Halley, of 

Madison, West Virginia; five sisters Willie Mae Murphy, Linda 

Woods, and Beverly Belton, all of Lugoff, South Carolina; Ruby 

(Eric) Swanson, of Lugoff, South Carolina; Nellie (Henry Jr) 

Stover, of Camden, South Carolina; two brothers, Mack Murphy 

and Jimmy (Kimberly) Murphy, both of Lugoff, South Carolina; 

three sisters in law, Frances (Simon) Bolden, of Upper Marlboro, 

Maryland; Ruth (Oladele) Omonijo, of Sumter, South Carolina; 

Dorothy Halley, of Rembert, South Carolina; one brother in law, 

Sam Halley, of Camden, South Carolina; two close friends, Alease 

Sumter and Frances Halley, of Rembert, South Carolina; a host of 

nieces, nephews, other relatives, and friends 

Order of Service  
 

Prelude 

 

Processional 

 

Hymn of Praise                                               Choir & Congregation 

 

Scripture Readings 

 

            Old Testament: Rev. Lorezo Dinkins 

            New Testament: Minister Whimberly 

 

Prayer of Comfort                                             Rev. Joseph Murphy 

Solo                                                                          Deloise Murphy 

 

Remarks 

 

     Family 

     Community & Church   Deacon Gripper 

      

Acknowledgments                                                    Pollet Hampton  

 

Solo                                                                         Elizabeth Tucker 

 

Words Of Comfort                                               Rev. Charles Davis  

 

Selections                                                                 Henrietta Qualls 

 

Recessional 

 

AFTER GLOW 
 

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 day before the 
sun, of happy memories that I leave when life is done.  

 

 

Husband and Son 

 

 


