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There are not enough words to express our heartfelt thanks for the many 

expressions of sympathy, love, and support that you have extended to our 

family during this time of loss. We are truly grateful to each of you.    

May God’s grace continue to shine upon you.    
 

Columbia Office 
2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 
803.254.2000 

 

Sumter Office 
353 Manning Avenue 

Sumter, South Carolina 29150 
803.848.4002 



 

Michael Rochelle Cornelius was born February 

4, 1962, in Columbia, South Carolina.  He was the beloved son 

of the late Melvin and Mable Hannah Cornelius.  He departed 

this life to be with the Lord on Wednesday, May 4, 2022, in 

Columbia, South Carolina. 

 

Cornelius was educated in the public schools of Richland 

County.  He worked for many years in construction before his 

health declined.   

 

Cornelius loved life, and lived it to the fullest.  He was 

independent, kind, loving and compassionate.   He loved 

music and he loved to dance.  His favorite tune was “Cause I 

Love You”, by Lenny Williams.   

 

Though he was taken from us too soon, he has left a legacy of 

love, laughter and caring to all who loved and knew him.  

 

Those who will forever cherish his memories are his son, 

Qwan Cornelius of Columbia, South Carolina; four precious 

grandchildren; his loving and caring siblings, Melvin (Debbie) 

Cornelius, Jr. of Savannah, Georgia; Barbara Cornelius, 

Catherine Cornelius, Stephaine (Darell) McCord, Christy 

Cornelius, Valerie Morgan, Darrick Cornelius, all of 

Columbia, South Carolina; Darlene Hannah of 

Mechanicsville, Virginia; one caring uncle John Cornelius of 

Columbia, South Carolina; one loving aunt, Mary A. Campbell 

of Orange, New Jersey; a host of nephews, nieces and other 

loving relatives and dear friends, all of who joined the family 

in sharing the grief caused by his untimely departure.  

                           

                  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 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

 

Miss me a little, but not for long 

And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that once we shared 

                                                                

                                                                 Miss me, but let me go. 

 

 

 

 

 

For this is a journey we all must take 

And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the master plan 

A step on the road to home. 

When you are lonely and sick at heart 

Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to   

  Miss me, but let me go. 


