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The family of James I. Glover acknowledges, with sincere
appreciation, the many kind deeds and comforting expressions
of sympathy extended to them in their time of sorrow. May
God continue to bless each and every one of you separately and
collectively. Sincere thanks to Nelson-Haile Funeral Home.
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j7ae cbzldren of James Glover would like to extend a special
THANK YOU to Ms. Betty Dorch for taking excellent care
of our father.
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1 tomorrow starts without
And I'm not here to see

dication and commitment to him was

“  filled with tears for me

’ sb s0 much you wouldn’s ¢
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“Five Generations of Escellent Serviee” Dr. James P. Smith, Pastor
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ﬂm 7%0 ﬁm was born on October 18,
1947, to the late Henry, Sr., and Minnie Lee Glover, in
Orangeburg, SC.

He was educated in the public schools of Orangeburg and
Richland Counties, where he graduated from C.A. Johnson
High School in 1967. After graduation, he attended Voorhees
College in Denmark, South Carolina and later graduated
from Benedict College, where he met Ruby Brevard, “the
love of his life.” He was drafted into the United States Army
during the Vietnam War where he served honorably.

During his career, he worked for several years as a social
worker for the Department of Social Services in Richland

and Kershaw Counties. He retired as the Store Manager of

‘; - Kimbrell’s Furniture in 2010, after 23 years of service.

~ If you knew James, you knew these three of his greatest
- pleasures: Fishing! He enjoyed taking his boat out to the
- lake, or anywhere there was water, in the early hours of the
- day. It didn’t matter if it was a planned outing with his long

He was preceded in death by his wife of 40 years, Ruby
Brevard Glover; his parents; brother, Frank Glover; and
sisters, Wilhelmina Robinson, Leola Haynes, and Dorothy
Cannon.

He leaves behind to cherish his memories: his two children,
Maia A. (Karl) Williams and Shelton J. Glover; five
grandchildren, Roseanne (Joshua) Benjamin, Jaleen Miller,
and Jordan, Jalon, and Aneisa Williams; one great-grandson,
Marcus James Benjamin; two brothers, Henry and Thomas
(Mary) Glover; three sisters, Pernell Fersner, Lucille Oree,
and Mary Glover; and a host of nieces, nephews, and special
friends.

 time fishing partners, famlly, or by hlmself He would say

~ that was his “reflection time.”

- Sports! He was a dichard New glan
- loved cheering on the South Carohna Gamecocks footbal
'and his all-time favorite college basketball team was th
orth Carolina Tar Heels. Go Heels! s

lleyball games. He was always there!

Ty

srandchildren! He enjoyed supporting h1s grandchlldren in
l of their activities, whether it was attending college and

1] gh football games, high school basketball, track meets, or

Ie loved his family unconditionally. In his own quiet way,
1e was considered as the “Master of Wisdom.” He was our
o-to for any and everything! We are truly going to miss -

Musical Prelude
Processional..iii.......... i S Clergy & Family
Greetings
Musical Selection o s - Praise Team
Invocation
Scripture Readings
Old Testament .. 5 . Pastor Ann Owens, Niece
New Testament............. Pastor Edward Glover, Nephew
BERINSICa] Sclection ..o . e st Tonisha Glover, Great-Niece
Remarks & Reflections......... Please Limit to Three Minutes
Mary Glover, Sister
Thomas Glover, Brother
Grandchildren
Poem ... .. e R Tamara Lawrence, Niece
IMIusical Selectiomn s e Pernell Fersner, Sister
B irds of Comtort e, Dr. James P. Smith, Pastor

COMMITTAL -~ BENEDICTION -~ INTERMENT
Ft. Jackson National Cemetery
Columbia, South Carolina 29223

AETERGLOW MEMORIES
Let the Memory of me be a Happy One! I'd like to leave an
afterglow of Smiles when this Life is done; I'd like an echo,
whispering softly down the ways of happy and laughing times;
I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before
the sun. Remember Happy Memories, I leave behind,
when my life on earth is done. (JIG)




