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We, the family of the late Mrs. Rosa Hough Haynes, 
would like to thank each and every one of you for the 
many acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy 
shown to us during the passing of our loved one. May 
God’s blessings be upon you forever. 
                The Haynes Family 
 
 
We, the staff of Nelson-Haile Funeral Home, sincerely 
hope that our service has been a source of comfort to 
each of you. Our goal, for the past five generations, 
has been and continues to be to provide excellent  
services to those families we are privileged to serve. 
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Acknowledgements 

Funeral Home 



 Order of Worship 
 

Rev. Burnolph Belton, Presiding 

Senior Pastor, New Hope Baptist Church  

 
Processional  

Prayer of Comfort   

Scripture Readings 

  Old Testament………………………. Psalm 121   

  New Testament……………………. John 14:1-7   

Selection…………….... “Sweet Home………….James Kelly  

Remarks (Please limit to two minutes) 

     Deacon Donnie Mickens, New Hope Baptist Church  

Acknowledgements……………..……………...Carrie Young 

Word of God…………………...…..Pastor Matthew J. Hough 
                                       Global Community Christian Church 
 

Recessional..…………………..Rev. Burnolph Belton, Senior  

 
Committal Rites, Benediction, and Interment  

New Hope Baptist Church Cemetery  

Bishopville, South Carolina 

In Remembrance  
 

Rosa O. Haynes entered eternal rest at her home, on Thursday, February 

17, 2023, in Camden, SC.  

Born on May 18, 1935, to Rev. Purdy and Sis. Christine Hough in Bethu-

ne, SC, she was number 11 of 13 children born. Only 11 lived to be 

adults. Andrew and Caleb died as toddlers. Nita, as she was called, was 

preceded in death by Purdy Hough (father), Christine Kelly Hough 

(mother); sisters-Mary Green (Sweetheart), Rachel, Christine (Singy), 

Ruth, Pearlie; brothers-Amon, Purdy (PH); Andrew, Caleb, Century, Mat-

thew, and Aaron.  

Nita accepted Jesus Christ as her Lord and Savior at an early age. Nita 

was a 1954 graduate of Jackson High School. She graduated and attended 

college at Benedict College in Columbia, SC, and Morris College in   

Sumter, SC. Later she obtained her Master's Degree in Early Childhood 

Education from the University of South Carolina.  After graduation she 

moved to New Jersey to begin teaching. There she met and married James 

Haynes. To this union, Pamela M. Haynes came.   

Nita wore many hats in her life: wife, mother, grandmother, great grand-

mother, teacher, auntie, sister, and cousin. Known for her love of laughter 

and quick wit, she was loved, adored, and admired by all she encoun-

tered. Nita retired after giving 40 plus years educating young people in 

New Jersey and South Carolina. Her later years were spent in devoted 

service to her beloved New Hope Baptist Church where she served in the 

Senior choir.  

Left to cherish her memory and continue her legacy are: her beloved 

daughter, Pamela Haynes; 6 grandchildren: Sabrina Selassie, Sarah 

(Gabe) Moyer, Steven (Lusi) Selassie, Stephanie Selassie, Rachel 

Wimbley, Anthony Wimbley with 6 precious great grandsons-Malachi, 

Nathan, Orion, Azrael, Saige and Arturo with a host of nieces, nephews, 

cousins and former students and colleagues.   
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Psalm 121 

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
 

 from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord,  

which made heaven and earth. 

 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: 

 he that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

 Behold, he that keepeth Israel  

shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

 The Lord is thy keeper: 

 the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

 The sun shall not smite thee by day, 

 nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil:  

he shall preserve thy soul. 

 The Lord shall preserve thy going out  

and thy coming in from this time forth,  

and even for evermore. 


