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Vernetta Davis Riley 

Vernetta Davis Riley, daughter of the late Willie G. and Bessie Lyghts Davis was born 

January 11,1929, in Irmo, South Carolina. Affectionately known as "Auntie" to some, and "Tootsie,” to 
others, joined St. Peter Baptist Church of Irmo at an early age.  During her tenure at St. Peter, she served 
as a Trustee, Church Clerk and Church Mother. Vernetta was a friend to the friendless, helper to the 
helpless, and overall, a devout Christian and Matriarch.  She peacefully departed this life to be with the 
Lord on Monday, June 6, 2022. 
 

Mother Riley was educated at Booker T. Washington High School.  Following her graduation, she 
obtained a bachelor’s degree from Allen University, a master’s degree from South Carolina State 
University, and later received a Specialist Degree in Guidance/Counseling. Mother Riley used her 
obtained credentials and taught school in Georgia, where she touched the lives of many before 
returning to South Carolina.  
 

Mother Riley did not allow the transition to deter her from her objective. Motivation and dedication 
brought her to Richlex, where she taught until the integration of Irmo High School in 1968. Upon the 
graduation of her cherished nephew, Bennie “Dennis” Davis, Jr., Mother Riley retired from 
Lexington/Richland School District Five in 1994. 
 

Mother Riley wore many hats, she was a life member of National Education Association (NEA), Richland 
County Retired Teachers Association, Secretary of Palmetto Citizens Board of Directors, Vice President 
of Willing Workers Community Center, served as a Notary Public, a member of Church Women United, 
St. Peter Baptist Church Mothers Board, Columbia (SC) Alumnae Chapter of Delta Sigma Theta, Inc., a 
Delta Dear and a Golden Life Member of Delta Sigma Theta Sorority Inc.  She was also a member of the 
Order of Eastern Star, Booker T. Washington Foundation, and The Round Table of Lexington/Richland 
District 5 School Board.  
 

Throughout her illness, Mother Riley remained hopeful, encouraged, and sought prayer for healing. She 
lived by the prayer, "The Light of God Surrounds me. The Love of God Protects me. The Presence of 
God watches over me. Wherever I am, God is." 
 

Those who will forever cherish precious memories of Vernetta are her two brothers, Bennie (Alfreda) 
Davis of Irmo, SC; and Melvin (Sandra) Davis of Columbia, SC; a host of loving and caring nephews, 
nieces, other loving relatives, and dear friends, all of whom rejoice that at the time of her sunset, 
Mother Riley was surrounded by love, laughter, and light.  
 



 

 

Order of Service 

Prelude  

Processional ...................................................................................................................................................... Clergy and Family 

Hymn of Praise ................................................................................................................. “What A Friend We Have In Jesus” 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament Scripture …………………………………………………………………………………….Minister Frank Sims 

Psalm 23 

New Testament Scripture………………………………………………………………………………Minister Amanda Allen   

John 14: 1-6 

The Epistle………………………………………………………………………………………………..……Minister Wanda Henry 

I Corinthians 13 

 

Prayer of Comfort…………………………………………………………...………………………………………Elder Pauline Harley 

Musical Selection .................................................................................................. “May the Work I’ve Done Speak for Me”  
 

Reflections ............................................................................................................................................................ Family & Friends 
(2 min. please) 

 

Musical Selection ........................................................................................................................... “Down Through The Years”  
 

Words of Comfort ............................................................................................................................................. Bishop Odell Sims 
 

Recessional ................................................................................................................................................................... “Two Wings” 
 

 



 

 

  

A woman of love, peace, and happiness 
With a passionate, burning dream, 

I became one of the women 
Who wears the Crimson and Cream. 

My heart, like the elephant 
Was as strong as could be. 

And, like the pyramid, I had three sides...  

One side for them, one side for you,  

and always one side for me. 

My love for DST 
Was evident from the start. 

When asked why be a Delta?  
I said, "It's just in my heart!" 

With the wind to my back 
And God's presence there just the same, 

My dream reached reality; 
And a Delta I became 

So I wore the Crimson and Cream 

And it was there to stay 

Because I was "One True Delta" 

Until my last day.    



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

A train entered its station and folks gathered ‘round. 
It made frequent stops, but it was Heaven bound. 
Everybody had a ticket, but only one could ride; 

the poor in spirit-there was a kingdom inside. 
The train paused in turmoil, to appreciate peace then 

glided past envy, wrath, gluttony and greed. 
It made a stop in success for rewards from the fight, 
then crept past temptation, like a thief in the night. 

The Conductor looked to the crowd, and he called her name. 
You have completed life’s mission; this is your train. 

When your sun rose, I recorded the time. 
Then reserved your seat with a few things in mind. 

You would walk through the valley of the shadow of death; 
breathe life through the living, like it was your breath. 

You would till the soil that I placed at your feet; 
grow a garden of greatness from one mustard seed. 

Those strenuous assignments you handled with finesse. 
My child, take a seat, it’s time that you rest. 

The old lady clutched her ticket and took the first step. 
She walked with precision, poise, grace, and good health. 

She held her ticket in the air for all to see, 
I’m going home to Jerusalem, God’s got me! 

 
 

                                     Forever Redd 



 

 

  



 

 

 



Now that I've 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 too long, 

And not with your head bowed low; 

Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me, but let me go. 

 

For this is a journey that we all must take, 

And each must go alone. 

It's all a part of the Master's plan, 

A step on the road to home. 

 

When you are lonely and sick at heart, 

Go to Jesus whom we know, 

Laugh at the things we used to do. 

Miss me, but let me go. 

  

The family wishes to extend their upmost appreciation for all acts of kindness extended to them during 
the passing of their loved one.  We are grateful for the many words of comfort, cards, and your presence.  

A special thank you to Karena Corley and Marie Johnson, her special caregivers. 
May God bless each of You for being a blessing to our family. 

 
SERVICE HAS BEEN ENTRUSTED TO: 

Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

                                                             Nephews Nieces 

Columbia Office 
2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 
(803) 254-2000 

 

 Sumter Office 
353 Manning Avenue 

             Sumter, South Carolina 29150 
803.848.4002 



 

 

 

 


