
Expression of Appreciation
We are grateful to all of you for your comforting

gestures of love and sympathy extended to us. Although
our hearts are heavy during this time, we feel honored
and blessed to have had our beloved in our lives. We
humbly thank all of you.

— The Family
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If Tomorrow Never Comes
If we knew it would be the last time that we’d see you fall asleep,

 We would tuck you in ever so tightly,
 and watch over you for keeps.

If we knew it would be the last time
 that we’d see you walk out the door
We would give you a hug and kiss,

 and call you back for just one more.
If we knew it would be the last time

 we’d  hear your voice so sweet,
We would tape each word and action,

 and play them back complete.
If we knew it would be the last time

 we would spare an extra minute or two
To stop and say “I love you,”

instead of assuming that you knew.
So just in case tomorrow never comes,

 and today is all we get,
We’d like to say how much we love you,

 and hope we never will forget.
That tomorrow is not promised to anyone,

 young or old alike,
And today may be the last chance

 you get to hold your loved one tight.
So if you’re waiting for tomorrow, why not do it today?

For if tomorrow never comes, you’ll surely regret the day.
That you didn’t take the extra time for a smile, a hug, or a kiss,

And you were too busy to grant your loved one,
 what turned out to be their one last wish.

So hold your loved ones close today, and whisper in their ear,
That you love them very much,

 and you’ll always hold them dear.
Take time to say, “I’m sorry”, “please forgive me”,

 “thank you” or “it’s okay”,
And if tomorrow never comes,

you’ll have no regrets about today.

God’s Time Is Never Wrong
God’s time is never wrong,, Never too fast nor too slow;

The planets move their steady pace as the centuries come and go.
Stars rise and set by that time, The punctual comets come back,

Which never arrive too late from the round of their viewless track.
Men space their years by the sun, and reckon their months by the moon,

Which never arrive too late and never depart too soon.
Let us set our clock by God’s, And order our lives by His ways,

And nothing can come and nothing can go too soon or too late in our day.



Order of Service
Reverend Tobie Pollock, Presiding

Prelude ........................................... Nasie Johnson

Processional ............................... Clergy and Family

Final Viewing ............................................... Family

Opening Selection ................. St. Paul A.M.E. Choir

Prayer ............................... Reverend Rembert Billie

Scripture
Old Testament ............... Reverend Allen Ancrum
New Testament ............. Reverend Bernard Davis

Solo ................................... Evangelist Elaine Black

Remarks/Reflections...................... Jimmy Roy Metts
Family and Friends

Solo .................................. Reverend Rembert Billie

Solo ......................................... Freddie C. Houseal

Acknowledgements ..............Reverend Sallie E. Joe

Selection .................................. Tally W. Cummings

Words of Comfort .......Reverend Freddie Wicker, Jr.

Recessional Selection ............... Tally W. Cummings

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

Interment ............. St. Paul A.M.E. Church Cemetery
Pomaria, South Carolina

Repast – Fellowship Hall

Obituary

Ms. Rudene Boyd Turner was born in Little
Mountain, South Carolina, on January 29, 1949, to
the late William Earl Boyd and the late Elizabeth Martin
Boyd. She entered into Eternal Rest on Tuesday,
August 2, 2016, at Palmetto Health Richland Hospital
in Columbia, South Carolina.

She was reared in the home by the late Allen and
Mable Martin Bailey in Peak, SC and educated in the
Newberry County Public Schools.

During her early years, she was a member of St.
Paul A.M.E. Church in Pomaria, SC and later joined
Fellowship Baptist Church, Columbia, SC.

She loved the Lord and loved singing praises unto
Him by using the gift God had given to her (her voice).
From a little child, she would stand in front of the mirror
and use the broom as her microphone and just sing.
She loved playing her guitar and piano. Music was
embedded in her soul. Rudene was an avid lover of
pets, especially her cats. She also loved her family
dearly.

She leaves to cherish her memories : one daughter,
Ms. Tornetta Boyd of Columbia, SC; two sisters, Ms.
Mable B. Eargle of Columbia, SC and Ms. Ethel B.
Wilson of Beaufort, SC; one grandson, Andre Sims
(Michelle) of Columbia, SC; a very special and
devoted friend, Mr. Vincent Weeks, and a host of
loving nieces, nephews, cousins, other loving relatives
and friends, all of whom will miss her dearly, but rejoice
that she is now resting with the Lord.

“Rejoice in the Lord always,
and again I say, Rejoice!

— Philippians 4:4


