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Mrs. Mary Louise Pressley-Bentley, affectionately known by her family as Gran, was born July 3, 
1932 to the late Mrs. Georgia Savage.  She entered into eternal rest at her home, surrounded by her 
loving family, on March 10, 2022. 

She was married to the late Ernest E. Bentley and to that union, three children were born.  She is 
survived by sons, Marion E. (Shelbie) Bentley, Brian L. Bentley, and Stephen L. Bentley and one 
brother, James (Janice) Savage all of Anderson, SC. She is predeceased by her brother Walter “Sam” 
Pressley and his wife Connie of Sacramento, CA, and her great-granddaughter Porsha R. Hatten 
of Anderson, SC. She leaves to cherish her memory her grandchildren Angela (Antonio) Boone of 
Portsmouth, VA, Tierney (David) Bentley-Hunt of Chesapeake, VA, Keisha Bentley of Anderson, 
SC; Marlon (Nykia) Bentley, Antonio (Melody) Freeman, Sonta (Jyan) McFadden all of Columbia, 
SC; Paula (Paul) Coleman of Charlotte, NC, Kimla Hatten of Anderson, SC, Yolanda Brown of 
Charlotte, NC; and a host of great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews, and cousins.

She graduated from Reed Street High School in 1950 and went on to work for Anderson School 
District Five in the cafeteria. She later worked and retired from Anderson Area Medical Center in 
Labor and Delivery after 34 years.  She was a member of St. Paul Baptist Church where she served 
in several capacities including the Missionary Society, Matrons, as the president of Pulpit Aid #3, 
and a member of the St. Paul Gospeliers. 

She will be greatly missed by her many family members and friends.   
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OBITUARY



A Letter From Heaven

To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say.
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.

I’m writing this from heaven.
Here I dwell with God above.

Here there’s no more tears of sadness,
Here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy just because I am out of sight.
Remember that I am with you every morning, noon and night.

That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through.
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcome you.

It’s good to have you back again,
You were missed while you were gone.

As for your dearest family,
They’ll be here later on.

I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.
There is so much that we have to do to help our mortal man”.

God gave me a list of things that he wished for me to do,
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.

And when you lie in bed at night, the day’s chores put to flight.
God and I are closest to you….in the middle of the night.

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years,
Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears.

But do not be afraid to cry, it does relieve the pain.
Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain.

I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned.
But if I were to tell you , you wouldn’t understand.

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is o’er,
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before.

There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.

It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you.

If you can help somebody who’s in sorrow and pain,
Then you can say to God at night….”My day was not in vain”.

And now I am content that my life has been worthwhile.
Knowing as I passed along the way, I made somebody smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low,
Just lend a hand and pick them up, as on your way you go.

When you’re walking down the street and you’ve got me on your mind;
I’m walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.

And when it’s time for you to go…from that body to be free.
Remember you’re not going…you’re coming here to me.

Author: Ruth Ann Mahaffey



Order of Service

Reverend Gene Williams, Presiding

Prelude .......................................................................................................................................................Musician
Mr. Anthony Fortson

Processional .............................................................................................................................. Ministers & Family 
Soft Music

Selection ........................................................................................................................................ Oh Lamb of God 
Ms. Sherry Grate

Scripture Reading 
Old & New Testament ................................................................................................... Archbishop Harris E. Clark

Prayer  .....................................................................................................................................Deacon Jason Rucker

Selection .............................................................................................................................................Precious Lord                                 
Ms. Sherry Grate

Reflections .......................................................................Grandson .................................................Marlon Bentley

  Granddaughter ...........................................Angela Boone

  Friend ...................................................... Deborah Smith

  Co-Worker ........................................... Rebecca Maxwell

  Friend ....................................................Anthony Fortson

  Friend ...........................................................Shasta Boyd

Selection ............................................................................................................................................... Only A Look 
Ms. Sherry Grate

Words of Comfort .............................................................................................................Reverend Gene Williams

Recessional ................................................................................................................................................. It Is Well 
Mr. Anthony Fortson

Interment & Committal Service
Westview Cemetery









Honorary Flower Attendants
Reed Street Class of 1950

Flower Attendants
Pulpit Aid #3

Missionary Society

Honorary Pallbearers
Mr. Jason Rucker, Deacon
Mr. Nelson Green, Deacon
Mr. William Clinkscales

Pallbearers
St. Paul Baptist Church Deacons

Mr. Walter L. Dacus
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