
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

September 30, 1963 – July 28, 2021 

 
Saturday, July 31, 2021 

11:00 A.M. 

Wayman Chapel Church 

301 S. Garden Street 

Winnsboro, SC 29180 

 

Reverend Larry Irby, Pastor 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
Reverend Larry Irby, Presiding 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mrs. Wanda S. Chappell 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Musical Prelude -------------------------- Mr. David Bolar 

 

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

 

Opening Selection---------------- Wayman Chapel Choir 

 

Scriptures: ---------------------------- Reverend Larry Irby 

  Old Testament----------------------------------------------  

  New Testament --------------------------------------------  

 

Prayer of Comfort ------------------------ Mr. Jeron Hollis 

 

Solo ---------------------------------------- Mr. Jeron Hollis 

 

Reflections ---------------------------------------------------  

Ms. Kimberly C. Morris 

Ms. Sharon Irby 

Ms. Lorine Watkins 

 

Solo -------------------------------------- Mr. Eddie Nelson 

 

Words of Comfort ------------- Reverend Benjamin Sims 

 

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

 

 

 

 

 

Interment 

New Hope A.M.E. Church Cemetery 

140 New Hope Church Road 

Winnsboro, SC 29180 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  

Floral Bearers 
Family and Friends 

 

Pall Bearers 
Vasean Chappell 

Lorenzo Sims 

Devon Chappell 

Rudy Sims 

Jarred Walker 

Victor Morris 
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The family of the late Mrs. Wanda S. Chappell would like 

to sincerely thank each and every one of you for your 

prayers, gifts, cards, calls and other expressions of love.   

Your kind words, support and kindness have made this 

loss easier to bear.  May God continue to bless each and 

every one of you. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Nelson’s Funeral Home 

270 N. Dogwood Avenue 

Ridgeway, SC 29130 

803-337-4500 

www.nelsonsofridgeway.com 
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Mrs. Wanda L. Sims Chappell was the fourth and youngest child of the 

late Nelson W. Q. Sims and Mamie Esther Childers Sims.   She was 

born September 30, 1963 and she departed this earthly life on 

Wednesday, July 28, 2021 at Lexington Medical Center in West 

Columbia, SC. 

 

Wanda was reared in a Christian home in Winnsboro, SC and she was a 

previous member of New Hope A.M.E. Church and later became a 

member of Wayman Chapel Church.   She did not mind letting people 

know that the Lord was always the head and light of her life. 

 

Wanda attended the Public Schools of Fairfield County.   After high 

school, she attended Allen University and received a degree in biology.   

After graduating from college, Wanda married the love of her life, 

Moses Chappell, Jr.   From this wonderful blessed union, two children 

were born, Latia and Vasean Chappell.   Wanda was currently employed 

as an auditor with Fairfield County.   

 

She leaves to cherish fond and loving memories her husband of 35 

years, Moses Chappell, Jr.; one daughter, Latia M. Chappell; one son, 

Vasean M. Chappell; two sisters, Ava E. Sims of Winnsboro, SC and 

Althea V. Adams of Great falls, SC; brother/nephew, Quincy Sims of 

Winnsboro, SC; father-in-law, Moses (Betty) Chappell, Sr. of 

Jenkinsville,  SC; uncles, Cliff (Olive) Childers of Silver Springs, MD 

and Ulysses (Betty) Chappell of Winnsboro, SC; aunts, Neresa Glenn of 

Winnsboro, SC, Luvenia Holiday of Hartford, CT and Lillie Williams of 

Detroit, MI; three sisters-in-law; four brothers-in-law; a host of loving 

nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives, and friends. 

 

In addition to her parents, Wanda was preceded in death by one sister, 

Charlotte J. Sims Boyd and her mother-in-law, Mozell Chappell. 
 

 

Mrs. Wanda L. Sims Chappell was the fourth and youngest 

child of the late Nelson W. Q. Sims and Mamie Esther Childers 

Sims.   She was born September 30, 1963 and she departed 

this earthly life on Wednesday, July 28, 2021 at Lexington 

Medical Center in West Columbia, SC. 

 

Wanda was reared in a Christian home in Winnsboro, SC and 

she was a previously a member of New Hope A.M.E. Church 

and later became a member of Wayman Chapel Church..   She 

did not mind letting people know that the Lord was always the 

 

A Mother’s Crown 
 

Heaven lit up with a mighty presence, 

as the Angels all looked down. 

Today the Lord was placing the jewels 

Into my mother’s crown. 

He held up a golden crown, 

as my darling mother looked on. 

He said in His gentle voice, 

‘I will now explain each one.’ 

‘The first gem,’ He said, ‘is a Ruby, 

and it’s for endurance alone, 

for all the nights you waited up 

for your children to come home.’ 

‘For all the nights by their bedside, 

you stayed till the fever went down. 

For nursing every little wound, 

I add this ruby to your crown.’ 

‘An emerald, I’ll place by the ruby, 

for leading your child in the right way. 

For teaching them the lessons, 

That made them who they are today.’ 

‘For always being right there, 

through all life’s important events. 

I give you a sapphire stone, 

for the time and love you spent.’ 

‘For untying the strings that held them, 

when they grew up and left home. 

I give you this one for courage.’ 

Then the Lord added a garnet stone. 

‘I’ll place a stone of amethyst,’ He said. 

‘For all the times you spent on your knees, 

when you asked if I’d take care of your children, 

and then for having faith in Me.’ 

‘I have a pearl for every little sacrifice 

that you made without them knowing. 

For all the times you went without, 

to keep them happy, healthy and growing.’ 

‘And last of all I have a diamond, 

the greatest one of all, 

for sharing unconditional love 

whether they were big or small.’ 

‘It was your love that helped them grow 

Feeling safe and happy and proud 

A love so strong and pure 

It could shift the darkest cloud.’ 

After the Lord placed the last jewel in, 

He said, ‘Your crown is now complete, 

You’ve earned your place in Heaven 

With your children at your feet.’ 

Author - Unknown 
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