
 

 Floral Bearers 
Family and Special Friends of Juice 

 

 

Honorary Floral Bearers 
Family and Friends  

 

 

Pall Bearers 
Family and Friends  

 

 

Honorary Pall Bearers 
Winnsboro High School Class of 1984 

Winnsboro High School Class of 1985 
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The family of the late Donald Prioleau, Jr. 
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kindness during this time of bereavement. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Nelson’s Funeral Home 

270 N. Dogwood Avenue 

Ridgeway, SC 29130 

803-337-4500 

www.nelsonsofridgeway.com 

June 24, 1966 – May 28, 2017 

 

Friday, June 2, 2017, 2:00 P.M. 

Lebanon Presbyterian Church USA 

667 US Highway 21 S. 

Ridgeway, SC 29130 

 

Reverend Richard Dozier, Officiating  

Order of Service 

Mr. Donald Prioleau, Jr. 

Reverend Richard Dozier, Presiding 

 

Prelude - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  

 

Processional - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Hymn of Adoration- - - - - - - - - - - - Lebanon Presbyterian Choir 

 

Prayer of Confession: 

 

Our hearts are hard, O God.   Soften them with your Love.  Our 

hands are clinched, O God.  Open them with your grace.  Our 

feet are planted too firmly; O God, invite us to dance with you.  

Our lives are not our own, we know, let us live and move and 

have our being in you, O God.  Amen 

 

Scriptures: 

      Old Testament - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Psalm 98 

      New Testament - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - John 16:20 

 

Prayer- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  
                                                       
Solo- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Deacon Kenneth Belton 

 

Family Tributes - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Ms. Marilyn Belton 

                                                            Mrs. Doretha Prioleau Hanna 

 

Solo- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Ms. Angela Robertson 

 

Reflections- - - - - - - - - - - - - Mrs. Geraldine Martin, Godmother 

                                                                 Ms. Sandra Starks, Cousin 

 

Selection- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Lebanon Presbyterian Choir 

 

Words of Comfort- - - - - - -  - - - - - - Reverend Barzelle Manning                      

                                                                     St. Luke Baptist Church 

 

Recessional - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - Nelson’s Funeral 

 

Committal Rites and Presentation 

Lebanon Presbyterian Church Cemetery 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 A Life of Remembrance  

 

 

  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Donald Prioleau, Jr., affectionately known as “Juice,” was born June 24, 

1966 in Columbia, SC to Donald Prioleau, Sr. and Clarrethia Belton Prioleau.  

He entered into rest on Sunday, May 28, 2017 at the WJB Dorn Veterans 

Hospital in Columbia, South Carolina.  He was a resident of South Carolina 

Mentor, which was located in Southeast Columbia, South Carolina. 

 

“Juice” was educated in the public schools of Fairfield County and graduated 

from Winnsboro High School in 1985.  He was loved by all of the faculty and 

students and if he saw someone he would tell you who they were, where they 

lived.   

 

Donald’s father managed an R & B Band and also owned several businesses 

related to music and that is where his passion for music began.  His tall-tale 

stories and passion for music were the highlight of every family function.  DJ 

Juice was always rushing to sit near the music or he would have his imaginary 

keyboard playing.  He loved all types of music and could tell you who wrote, 

composed and arranged any song. He also knew all of the musical stats and 

would quiz you as if he didn’t know.     

 

For many years “Juice” attended Fairfield County Disabilities and Special 

Needs Work Enclave where he worked assisting the Administrative staff with 

keeping the office neat and tidy.  “Juice” proudly approached the Day 

Program staff saying they were trying to be slick and make him a glorified 

janitor and his granddaddy didn’t raise him to be nobody’s janitor; especially 

making less than minimum wage, which was against the law.  He said I quit 

and y’all need to take me home or call my sister.  He may have been special 

needs, but he was very convincing because they promoted him to Office 

Assistant and gave him a raise.  He was proud of his family’s heritage and on 

Friday night at the Belton’s First Cousin Reunion he sang with the family 

choir and was happy and enjoying the gospel music……He sang “I Never 

Heard a Man.”   

 

He is survived by his mother, Clarrethia Belton Prioleau and his father, Donald 

(Carolyn) Prioleau Sr.; three sisters, Lavern Prioleau (Kevin) Glover of 

Columbia, SC,  Kimberly Robertson (David) Alston of Elgin, SC, and Samira 

Jackson, Ridgeway, SC; special family friend, Shirley Durham Cotterell of 

Columbia, SC; five nieces, Kourtnee Glover (Antione) Jackson of Columbia, 

SC, Jena and Sharnae Alston of Elgin, SC, Logan Boulware and Loryn 

Prioleau, Ridgeway, SC; two nephews, Kevin Glover II of Columbia, SC and 

Logan Boulware of Ridgeway, SC; two god-nephews, Parker and Paul Ford; a 

host of favorite aunts, uncles, family, friends and several special girlfriends, 

Gwen Shannon Grant, Jo Ann Shannon, Tasha Sampson, Urethia Taylor 

Woods,  Aurtheretta  Pierce Murphy, Jeanette Woodard, Angela Robertson, 

Jewel Nelson and so many more because he loved pretty girls. 

 
He was preceded in death by his maternal grandparents, A.V. and Naomi 

Belton; paternal grandparents, James and Sara Prioleau, Sr.; his favorite aunts, 

Lois and Charlotte and his favorite Uncles Floyd “Boolie” Lee and James 

“Jim” Prioleau Jr.. 
 

Always in Our Hearts 
 

Though you’ve passed on before us, 

You’re always in our hearts, 

And though we’re not together 

We’ll never be apart. 

 

To lose you when you were so young 

Leaves such an empty space, 

Our only consolation— 

You’re in a better place. 

 

Put your arms around him Lord 

And treasure him with care. 

For you have in your possession 

A son and brother beyond compare. 

 


