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Weep no more for me 

Shed not another tear. 

For though my body’s gone 

My spirit is still here. 

No more suffering, hurt or pain, 

I’ve gone home to be with God 

And that’s a far g reater gain, 

I’ll look upon the faces of my parents, 

And loved ones who have gone on home. 

Fret not for me anymore. 

I’m at peace and no more to roam. 

If you see my family and they appear to be sad; 

In remembrance of me try to make them glad. 

My life has been happy, fulfilled, and long. 

I know that you will miss me but 

it’s now time to take my rest. 

I know that all of you love me but 

Jesus loves me best. 

So weep no more for me, 

Shed not another tear. 

For though my body’s gone. 

My spirit is still here. 

 

 

The family of Debra Ann Boulware, wishes to express their sincere appreciation for the 

acts of love and kindness that have been expressed to them during the illness and home 

going of their beloved angel. Your prayers, cards, flowers, calls, visits, and other kind 

gestures have made this time easier to bare.  Special thanks are extended to Debra’s 

nieces, Patricia Brown and Renee Suber; Gwendolyn Bradley and Nakisha McRae (CNAs); 

and the staff of Palmetto Health Baptist Parkridge. May God bless and keep each of you. 
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Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will 

strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with 

the right hand of my righteousness. 

 

Isaiah 41:10 (KJV) 
 

 

Debra Ann Boulware was born December 23, 1966 in Columbia, South 

Carolina. She was the daughter of the late Eliza Ruff Boulware and 

William C. Duckson. She was predeceased by a brother, Lawrence 

Boulware, Jr. God called his little angel home on Friday August 11, 

2017 at Palmetto Health Baptist Parkridge, after an extended illness. 

Debra was educated in the public schools of Richland County and the 

Babcock Center Workshops until she became ill and was unable to 

attend anymore. She joined the Greater Saint Luke Baptist Church, 

attending faithfully until her illness prevented her from doing so. 

“Debbie”, as she was known, was affectionate, friendly and outgoing. 

She enjoyed music, dancing, going to the beach and McDonalds. She 

especially loved Michael Jackson and the Pittsburgh Steelers! She was 

also quick with the tongue! 

Although she will no longer be here in the flesh, she will always be in 

our hearts and our “little angel”. 

Those left to cherish her precious memories are: her four brothers: 

Oscar and Delano (Jackie) Boulware, both of Columbia, South Carolina, 

Kenneth (Jamie) Boulware of Irmo, South Carolina and Stephone 

Boulware, also of Coulmbia; three sisters: Elfreida Hipps, Arwilda 

(Don) Dantzler and Wyrian (Arthur) Brown; and sister-in-law, Lucy 

Boulware, all of Columbia, South Carolina; three stepbrothers: Ervin 

Duckson, William Duckson, Jr. and Hammie Duckson; two stepsisters, 

Sylvia Duckson of St. Matthews, South Carolina and Louise Fields of 

New York; an uncle, Bobby (Ellen) Ruff of Atlanta, Georgia, and aunt, 

Sarah J. Harrison of Columbia, South Carolina; and a host of loving 

nieces, nephews, other close family and dear friends.   

 

 

 

 

I am home in Heaven, dear ones; 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 

There is perfect joy and beauty 

In this everlasting light. 

All the pain and grief is over, 

Every restless tossing passed; 

I am now at peace forever, 

Safely home in Heaven at last. 

Did you wonder I so calmly 

Trod the valley of the shade? 

Oh! but Jesus' arm to lean on, 

Could I have one doubt or dread? 

Then you must not grieve so sorely, 

For I love you dearly still; 

Try to look beyond earth's shadows, 

Pray to trust our Father's Will. 

There is work still waiting for you, 

So you must not idly stand; 

Do it now, while life remaineth — 

You shall rest in Jesus' land. 

When that work is all completed, 

He will gently call you Home; 

Oh, the rapture of that meeting, 

Oh, the joy to see you come! 

 

 

Prelude 

Processional 

Final Farewell to Our Beloved Debbie............................. Bostick-Tompkins Staff 

Hymn of Praise .........................................................................Saint Luke Jubilee Choir 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament ............................................................................................ Psalm 27 
Reverend Willie Wilson 

New Testament ..................................................................................... John 14:1-7 
Reverend Troy Washington 

Prayer of Comfort ...................................................................................................... Clergy 

Selection................................................................................................ “Going Up Yonder” 
Saint Luke Jubilee Choir 

Reflections (three minutes please)..................................................... Renee Suber, Niece 

Kenneth Boulware, Brother 

Patricia Brown, Niece 

Dr. Fred Moore, Jr. 

Deacon Robert Cook 

Solo .................................................................................................................... Emmett Scott 

Words of Comfort ........................................................................ Pastor Michael Baker 

Selection.......................................................................................................... “I’ll Fly Away” 
Saint Luke Jubilee Choir 

Recessional 

Committal, Closing Prayer, Benediction & Interment 

9301 Wilson Boulevard • Columbia, South Carolina 


