
Honorary Pallbearers  

Deacons and Trustees of St. Matthew Baptist Church 

 

Active Pallbearers 

Nephews 

 

Honorary Flower Bearers  

Deaconesses of St. Matthew Baptist Church  

 

Active Flower Bearers 

Nieces 

 

 

Expressions of Appreciation 

It is with gratitude and a humble heart that we, the family of our beloved, Zebbie Dee Goudelock 
express our appreciation to all of you for your numerous expressions of comfort,  

sympathy, and love extended to us during our time of bereavement. Your bountiful 

 kindness and courtesies are accepted as God’s love expressed through each of you.  

Your outpouring of love and prayers will continue to strengthen us and make us stronger 

as a family. May God bless you all and may your lives be touched with beauty and God’s grace.  

We humbly thank you and pray that God will continue to bless you.  
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Lift up the Lord in songs and hymns……  

 

 

 

 

  

I Am Redeemed 

Chorus  
I am redeemed, bought with a price, 
Jesus has changed my whole life. 
If anybody asks you, just who I am, 
tell them I am redeemed. 
 
Where there is hate, love now abides, 
where there was confusion, peace now reigns. 
I'm a child, child of the King, 
it's all because I am redeemed. 

Chorus  

I'll tell of His favor, I'll tell of His love, 
I'll tell of His goodness to me. 
He purchased my redemption with His own 
precious blood, 
and from sin I've been set free. 

Chorus  

There's no shackles on me, I'm as free as I can be; 
because Jesus changed my life. 
He died up on the cross, 
that's why I can tell the world that I am redeemed. 

Chorus  

If you run across anybody that used to know me, 
tell them I'm doing fine. 
The last time that you saw me, 
I was lifting up holy hands, 
I'll tell them I've been redeemed. 

Chorus 

Let The Work I’ve Done  

Verse 1 

May the works I've done speak for me. 

May the work I've done speak for me. 

When I'm resting in my grave, 

there is nothing to be said; 

May the works that I've done, 

Speak for me. 

 

Verse 2 

May the life that I live speak for me. 

May the life I live speak for me. 

When the best I try to live, 

my mistakes He will forgive; 

May the life that I live 

speak for me. 

Chorus 

The work that I've done, 

it seems so small, 

Sometimes, it seem like, 

seems like I've done nothing at all. 

When I stand before my God, 

I want to hear Him say well done. 

May the works that I've done, 

speak for me 

Verse 3 
May the service that I give speak for me. 
May the service I give speak for me. 
When I've done the best I can, 
And my friends don't understand 
May the service that I give 
speak for me. 
 
Chorus 



Dedication to Zebbie Dee Goudelock 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 

Reverend G. Bernard Davis, Presiding Pastor 

Mr. Elmurry Bookman, Musician 

 

Musical Prelude 

Processional 

Opening Hymn 

Scriptures  

Old Testament……………………………...……..……………….….Reverend James Caldwell, Sr. 

New Testament………………………...……..………………………Reverend Johnny Mack Scurry 

 

Prayer…………………………………………………….…….…...……. Reverend Marvin Caldwell 

 

Musical Selection 

 

Eulogistic Reflections 

    Trustee, St. Matthew Baptist Church.…………………….……………….…..Mr. Reggie Cannon 

    Mayor, City of Newberry……..……..…………………….….……….The Honorable Foster Senn 

    Wilson Funeral Home….…………..……………………….………………..…Mr. Michael Wilson 

    Sons of Aide #57G 

     

Musical Selection…………..……“I Shall Wear A Crown” ……………….. Mr.Elmurry Bookman 

 

Eulogistic Reflections 

    Mentee………………………….…………..…….….….…………….… Mr. Chauncey Hardrick, Jr.  

    Brother …………………………………………………..………………Mr. Albert Ray Goudelock    

    Niece……………………..…………………………………..……Mrs. Torchia Goudelock Werts  

    Cousin.…………………..……………………………………………...………Ms. Angela Brown 

       

Acknowledgements……………………………Mrs. Tashma G. Glymph and Ms. Renita Goudelock  

Musical Selection……………..…“I Am Redeemed”………………………………………Audience 

Eulogy…………………………………………………………………….....Reverend Willie C. Hair 

Closing Hymn……………………“Let The Works I’ve Done”……………………………Audience 

Recessional 

Service of Interment  

Committal and Benediction…………………………………………….Newberry Memorial Gardens

            15127 C. R. Koon Hwy 

  

The Wilson Funeral Home 
recognizes 

Zebbie Dee Goudelock  
for his  

Distinguished Service. 

Medal of Honor 



  

We met in high school and on February 4, 1978, we 

exchanged vows to love and to cherish each other 

till death us do part. You gave me love, security, 

and beautiful memories to take me through the rest 

of my life. I will miss your warm smile, your loving 

personality, and your strength. My love is yours till 

the end of my lifetime.                                                                                                                       

Your Loving Wife, Alvena Mitchell Goudelock  

February 4, 1978 

 

My Dearest Zebbie     

I still say, “I Love You”, 

But now there's no reply. 

I always feel your presence 

As if you never left my side. 

 

I remember your comforting voice. 

Now there's not a sound. 

Only echoes from the past 

Follow me around. 

 

You're always by my side, 

But I can't hold your hand. 

The reason why God took you 

I find hard to understand. 

 

Summer days seem much shorter. 

Dark nights just linger on. 

Dreams are no longer vibrant 

When the one you love has gone. 

 

But real love never fades. 

It still burns like the sun. 

Although you're far away, 

The memories go on and on. 

 

Your spirit will never die 

It shines like the stars.  

I know you're sleeping in heaven, 

But you're living in my heart. 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

MISS ME BUT LET ME GO 

  When I come to the end of the road, and the sun has set for me,  
  I want no rites in a gloom-filled room, nor cries for a soul set free.    
  Miss me a little, but not too long, and not with your head bowed low.  
  Remember the love that we once shared.  
  Miss me but let me go.  
  For this is a journey we all must take, and each must go alone.  
  It’s all a part of the Masterʼs plan, a step on the road to home.  
  When you are lonely and sick of heart, go to the friends we know.  
                     Bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.  
                                  Miss me but let me go. 

Everyone's Favorite Uncle 
 

We have a huge family and a lot of uncles which 
all hold a special place in our hearts. 

It was our Uncle Zeb that was the uncle of all Uncles! 
He was everyone's favorite Uncle throughout some aspect of our lives. 

He and Aunt Alvena didn't have children, but they had all of us, 
and they loved each of us like we were their own. 

Christmas time in the Goudelock home on Boundary Street 
was always filled with love. 

It was the end of the night when it became even more magical. 
They would arrive with bags and bags of gifts for each one of us! 
He never missed our birthdays, graduations, or accomplishments, 

sending gifts still as adults and to our children. 
Although we all ranged in ages, 

those fond memories from our childhood stand out. 
Uncle Zeb would fondly say, "how about that" after a phrase 

or listening to one of us. 
It is love that we share these memories with you and shout from the highest 

mountaintop 
"How about that" man, we called Uncle Zeb! 

We will miss him so much and we’re inspired by the life he lived until the end. 
 

With love, 

Your Nieces and Nephews 

 



Obituary 

 

Mr. Zebbie Dee Goudelock of Newberry, South Carolina is the son of the late Thomas R. Goudelock, Sr and the 

late Annie L. Gallman Goudelock. He was born March 21, 1952 and raised in Newberry County where he attended 

Newberry County’s public schools. He furthered his education at Friendship Junior College, Rock Hill, S.C., 

Newberry College, Newberry, S.C., and Gupton-Jones School of Mortuary Science, Atlanta, Georgia. In 1973, 

prior to earning his Mortuary Science Degree, Zebbie began assisting the staff at T.A. Williams Funeral Home, 

now Wilson Funeral Home, where he later became manager and director.  He was a member of the South Carolina 

Morticians Association and the National Funeral Directors Association.  

 

Zeb was a pillar of Newberry and will be greatly missed as a comprehensible, visionary, and proactive member of 

the Newberry City Council where he served for 30 years, beginning in 1990 until his untimely death. He 

represented District Three and served as Mayor ProTem for many years. He was also a graduate of the Municipal 

Elected Officials Institute of Government. His favorite aspect of Newberry, he said, was living in a community 

with a “community first” atmosphere and friendly personalities.  

 

Mayor Foster Senn described Mr. Goudelock as, “One of the finest, warm-hearted, and nicest persons he has ever 

known. He was a trailblazer as one of the first two African Americans on the Newberry City Council. He 

distinguished himself as a leader and a public servant which led to many major improvements in Newberry over 

the last three decades.” Councilman Goudelock loved his hometown and its people. He leaves a great legacy of 

accomplishments and kindness. City officials described Mr. Goudelock as a community advocate whose positive 

presence and steady leadership saw Newberry through much growth and success.  

 

Zeb’s commitment to provide service to help his constituents live a better quality of life extends to serving on the 

Clinton Newberry Natural Gas Authority Board, GLEAMNS Human Resource Commission, Inc., Central 

Midlands Council of Governments, The Upper Savannah Council of Governments and formerly served as 

chairman of the Selective Service Board representing District 3, Werts Cemetery Committee, and National 

Association for the Advancement of Colored People (NAACP).  

 

His diligent service garnered him numerous awards to include the Phi Beta Sigma Fraternity, Inc African American 

Male Image Award, Professional of the Year by the South Carolina Morticians Association, Inc. for Congressional 

District Three. 

 

Zeb was a faithful, dedicated, hardworking member of St. Matthews Baptist Church in Newberry, S.C. where he 

served as Chairman of the Deacon Board, Treasurer, past Superintendent of the Sunday school, and member of the 

male chorus.  One of Mr. Goudelock’s favorite songs is, “On Jordan’s Stormy Banks,”…On Jordan’s stormy banks 

I stand, and cast a wishful eye, to Canaans fair and happy land, where my possessions lie... 

 

He was predeceased in death by two brothers, Augustus O. Goudelock and Thomas R. Goudelock, Jr., and one 

sister, Marlene Goudelock. Zeb, who is bound for the promised land leaves to celebrate his life with precious and 

loving memories are his loving wife of 42 years, Alvena Mitchell Goudelock, eight brothers; James William 

Goudelock of West Palm Beach, Florida; Charles E. Goudelock (Eva) of Richmond, Virginia; Cal Goudelock of 

Rock Hill, SC; Albert Ray Goudelock of Madison, Georgia; Harold Goudelock, Curtis Goudelock, Michael 

Goudelock, Anthony Bernard Goudelock, all of Newberry, South Carolina, six sisters, Rev. Annie Reeder (James), 

Janet G. Glenn, Margaret G. Suber (Larry), Miriam G. Werts (James) of Newberry, SC; Darlene G. Jones 

(Maurice) of Columbia, SC; and Cheryl Goudelock-Hare of Charlotte, NC. In addition, he leaves two aunts, 

Dorothy Henderson Brown of Columbia, SC and Patricia Henderson Caldwell of Newberry, SC; a Sister-in-Law 

Barbara Gallman Mitchell of Columbia, SC, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Letter To Zebbie D. 
 

Our hearts became heavy when your health started to decline. 
Now, our hearts are broken because you had to go. 

Your encouraging words, wisdom, and uncanny personality, 
has left a mark that will forever, be sketched in our hearts, 

a mark that exemplifies a brother, as well as a man. 
 

You will forever be in our thoughts, each and every day, 
And we will cherish your encouraging words that lifted us, along the way. 

Tell Mamma, Daddy, Jackie Boy, Tee, and Marlene 
that we Love and miss you all and will see you all again, 

when the Trumpet sounds in heaven, 
and Christ calls us to stand. 

 
When Bernard asks about you, we will be sure to help him understand 

That like before, he’ll reach out and hold your hand once again one day. 
Yes, our Sweet Brother’s beyond the Sunset, having a reunion 

with all his Love Ones that have gone before, 
in that Homeland beyond the sunset forever more. 

God’s people don’t say, “Good Bye”, but “See Ya Later”. 

“A Chain That Will Never Ever be Broken” 

Your Siblings… 
 


