
 

 

 

“Then Jesus said, “Come to me, all of you who are weary  
and carry heavy burdens, and I will give you rest.  

 
 Take my yoke upon you. Let me teach you, because I am  

humble and gentle at heart, and you will find rest for your souls.  
  

For my yoke is easy to bear, and the burden I give you is light.” 

 

Your words have comforted us, your support has strengthened us,  
and your love has sustained us.  We extend our deepest thanks to you 
for your kindness during our greatest sadness.  We appreciate it more 

than words can express, and it will always be remembered. 
 

                                      ~The Family of the Late Roland W. Davis 
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Back Together Again 



 
“Soon and Very Soon” 

 
Words: Andre Couch, 1978 (Revelation 21:3-4) 
 
1. Soon and very soon, we are going to see the King; soon and very soon, we 
are going to see the King: soon and very soon, we are going to see the King. 
Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! We are going to see the King. 
 
2. No more dying there, we are going to see the King (x3) 
Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! We are going to see the King. 
 
3. No more crying there, we are going to see the King (x3) 
Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! We are going to see the King 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot” 
 

Words: African American Spiritual (2 Kings 2:11) 
 
Refrain: Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home, Swing low, 
sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home. 
 
1. I looked over Jordan, and what did I see, coming for to carry me home? A 
band of angels coming after me, coming for to carry me home. 
Refrain: Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home, Swing low, 
sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home. 
 
2. If you get there before I do, (Coming for to carry me home) 
Tell all my friends I'm coming too, (Coming for to carry me home). 
Refrain: Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home; swing low, 
sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home. 
 
3. Sometimes I'm up, and sometimes I'm down, (Coming for to carry me 
home). But still my soul feels heavenly bound, (Coming for to carry me home). 
Refrain: Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home, Swing low, 
sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home. 
 

For I am ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand, 
 I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith. 

                                                                                                                  II Timothy 4:6-7 
                    

Roland W. Davis was born January 7th, in the year of our Lord 1935, in Roslyn, 

New York,  He was the beloved son of the late Charles H. and Myrtle A. Davis. He was 
called home to be with the Lord on Sunday, June 12, 2022.  
 

Roland attended and graduated from Manhasset High School.  He was a dedicated and 
determined worker, at times, working three (3) jobs concurrently. He was employed 
by the United States Postal Service and also worked as a sanitation worker to meet 
his responsibilities. However, his longest and most dedicated service was at the Long 
Island Lighting Company (LILCO). At LILCO, Roland started from the ground – 
literally, and worked his way up. He began digging holes for gas and power lines. At 
the time of Roland’s retirement, after 25 years of dedicated and acknowledged 
service, he was Supervisor of teams of workers, laying gas lines throughout Long 
Island. Even as Supervisor, he would not hesitate to jump back into those holes to 
show how it’s supposed to be done. Roland would often say that a lot of crews would 
procrastinate in getting their work orders complete, however he would say, “if you 
know what you’re doing, do it right and move on to the next”. 
 

Later in life, Roland received a second chance at love when he met Priscilla, or as she 
was affectionately known as “Pat” by most, but to Roland, she was known as “My Girl.” 
They met at Pat’s family reunion, where Roland described it as a “love at first sight” 
experience. After they wed, they moved to Hempstead, New York. However, in 1993, 
they put New York in their rear-view mirror and moved to where the weather was 
warmer – Columbia, South Carolina. 
 

Once the family relocated to South Carolina, Roland and Pat found another love – the 
Bluff Road United Methodist Church and its members, all of which became their 
extended family. Roland was involved in the church, even driving the church bus to 
pick up others who shared their love for Christ. Roland was also awarded “Man of the 
Year” for exemplifying excellence in service, commitment and devotion to God, his 
Church, and Community. 
 

Roland was exceptionally good with his hands and loved fixing things. Roland was the 
epitome of the DIY’er (Do-it-yourselfer), making repairs around the house that both 
he and Pat loved. Roland enjoyed cooking and was an avid listener of jazz music. His 
favorite Sirius XM Satellite Radio station was Watercolors. Even later in life, Roland 
discovered a new passion – watching Westerns, or as he used to call them, “Shoot-em-
ups,” on TV. Roland was also a compassionate man. After recovering from a heart 
ailment, he served as a volunteer at the hospital, giving back to others what was 
shared with him. 
 

His love for people was on display near the very end of his life. When his family and 
friends visited him in the hospital, the nurses would say how much they enjoyed 
taking care of him.  They would jokingly say, they had adopted him as their 
“grandfather,” 
 

Roland was also preceded in death by his siblings, Charles Jr., Roy, Marion, Joan, 
Maude; the mother of his children, Hilda; and his stepdaughter, Donna Casey Bullock. 
 

Those who will forever cherish Roland’s memories are his sons, Keith of New York, 
Barry of Florida, Darrell of New York, and Jeffrey of South Carolina; his sisters, Myrtle 
Boyd, Carol Penalver and Geraldine Davis, all of New York; his daughters-in-law, 
Donna of New York, Alicia of Florida, and Bobbi of New York; his sister-in-law, Anna 
James of New York; his adoring grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 
And we cannot forget to mention, his unofficially adopted daughter, Constance Nelson 
Barnes of South Carolina.

 

 

 

Prelude 

 

Processional 

 

Final Farewell ..................................................... Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Directors 

 

Words of Grace 
 

Prayer of Comfort .................................................. Reverend Henry Spann, Jr., Pastor 
 White Oak Baptist Church 
 

Hymn of Praise…………………………………………………………."Soon and Very Soon" 
 

Scripture Readings ............................Reverend Jacob L. McLeod, Associate Pastor 
 Oswego Charge, United Methodist Church 
 

Old Testament - Lamentations 3:22-26, 31-32 (NLT) 
New Testament - Romans 8:35, 37-39 (NLT) 

 

Reflections (two minutes please) ...................... Brother Charles Riley, Lay Leader 
Brother Tony Blakley, United Methodist Men 

 

Acknowledgments .................................... Rev. Dr. Constance Nelson Barnes 

 

Selection ................................................................. “May the Work I Have Done” 
 

Words of Comfort .......................................... Reverend Ellis White, Jr., Pastor 
 Edisto Fork United Methodist Church 
 

Commendation 

 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Closing Selection……………………………………..”Swing Low, Sweet Chariot” 

 

Recessional 

Closing Prayer, Benediction & Interment 
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