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Crossing Over 
Oh, please don’t feel guilty  

It was just my time to go. 

I see you are still feeling sad, 

And the tears just seem to flow. 

We all come to earth for our lifetime, 

And for some it’s not many years 

I don’t want you to keep crying 

You are shedding so many tears. 

I haven’t really left you 

Even though it may seem so. 

I have just gone to my heavenly home, 

And I’m closer to you than you know.   

Just believe that when you say 

my name, I’m standing next to you,  

I know you long to see me, 

But there’s nothing I can do. 

But I’ll still send you messages 

And hope you understand, 

That when your time comes to 

cross over, I’ll be there 

to take your hand. 

 Author Unknown 
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Saturday, November 28, 2020 

1:00 P. M. 

United House of Prayer for All People 

220 US Highway 321 Bypass S. 

Winnsboro, SC 29180 

 

Elder J. Taylor, Sr., Pastor 

Honorable C. M. Bailey, Bishop 

 

 

Order of Service 
Elder W. J. Henderson, Presiding 

 

Ms. Bettye Jean Young 

Prelude ------------------------- Bailey Spiritual Sounds of Return 

 

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

 

Opening Selection -------------------------- Bailey Spiritual Voices 

 

Scriptures: 

 

  Old Testament ---------------------------- Elder W. J. Henderson 

  New Testament --------------------------------- Elder J. R. Cooper 

 

Prayer of Comfort -------------------------------- Elder L. Harrison 

 

Selection-------------------------------------- Bailey Spiritual Voices 

 

Obituary/Acknowledgements ----------------- St. Debbie Cooper 

 

Expressions – 2 Minutes, Please --------------------------------------  

Mr. James Bouknight 

Mr. Eddie Nelson 

 

Selection--------------------------------- McCullough Burning Bush 

 

Eulogy ------------------------------- St. Elder J. C McKinsrtry, Sr. 

 

Benediction ----------------------------------------------------------------  

 

Recessional ----------------------------------------- Funeral Directors 

 

 

 

 

Interment  

 

Ross Cemetery 

Middle Six Community 

Winnsboro, SC 29180 



 Obituary cont’d 

In her spare time, she enjoyed traveling, spending time with 

family and friends, and listening to gospel music.  She loved 

electronic devices, whether it was the latest Smart Phone or 

TV.  If it was gadget, she had to have it. 

 

Bettye was known for her infectious smile and giving heart.  

She was always willing to be a helping hand to family and 

friends. 

      

Those left to celebrate her life are her nephew, Troy 

Boulware, of the home (whom she reared as a son); one 

brother, Billy (Margaret) Young of Blackstock, SC; one 

sister, Cora Carter of Chester, SC; two devoted nieces, 

Tanisha (Anthony) Patterson of Charlotte, NC and Jazlyn 

Young of Blackstock, SC; Sean Nettles of the home (whom 

she reared as a grandson) and his mother, Juliette Nettles, 

(whom she loved as a daughter); one uncle, Mack Smith of 

Winnsboro, SC; two aunts, Dora Brice and Grace Owens of 

Baltimore, MD; two god-daughters, Samira “Toot” Jackson 

and Sharonda Key; and a host of nieces and nephews; special 

friends, St. Dorothy Sunkins, Louella Inman, Martha 

Armstrong, and Judy Murphy. 

     

In addition to her parents, Bettye was preceded in death by a 

brother, Robert “Bobby” Young; a sister, Geraldine Young; 

and god-parents, Elder Jessie (Lucinda) Belton. 

     

The memories of Bettye Jean Young will forever be 

embraced in the hearts, minds, and souls of all who loved her 

dearly. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our Sister, Friend, and Matriarch, Bettye Jean Young, entered 

into eternal rest on Friday, November 20, 2020 at Prisma Health 

Richland Hospital in Columbia, SC.  Bettye answered the 

Master’s call and departed this life of seventy-seven years from 

this earthly journey. 

 

 Bettye was born in Winnsboro, South Carolina on August 18, 

1943 and she was the daughter of the late Robert “Butch” and 

St. Mary Brice Young.  Bettye was educated in the public 

schools of Fairfield County. 

 

She was employed with the Fairfield County School system for 

over forty years until her retirement. 

 

Bettye was a faithful member of the United House of Prayer For 

All People and served diligently in several capacities for many 

years.  Even during her declining health, she remained a faithful 

worker.  She served as a Maid under Bishop Daddy Grace.  As 

a member of the McCullough Burning Bush, she was known for 

her favorite song “No Coward Soldier.”  Bettye was past 

president of the Young Adult Ushers and the Youth 

Department, and she supported other auxiliaries and groups. 

Often being recognized as a top contributor here in Winnsboro, 

the State of South Carolina and several organizations, she was a 

diligent contributor to the “G” Class Program. 

    
 

 

 

 

 

 

To Those I Love 

 

When I am gone, just release me, and 

let me go 

So, I can move into my after glow 

You must not tie me down with your 

tears; 

Let’s be happy that we had so many 

years. 

I gave you my love, 

You can only guess how much you 

gave me happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have 

shown, 

But now it’s time I traveled on alone. 

So grieve for me awhile, if grieve you 

must, 

Then let your grief be comforted with 

trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part, 

So bless the memories within our 

heart,  

And then when you must come this 

way alone,  

I’ll greet you with a smile and a  

“Welcome Home” 
                                                   Author-Unknown 

 

Obituary 


