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Don’t remember me with sadness, 

Don’t remember me with tears, 

Remember all the laughter, 

We’ve shared throughout the years. 

Now I am contented 

That my life it was worthwhile, 

Knowing as I passed along the way 

I made somebody smile. 

When you are walking down the street 

And you’ve got me on your mind, 

I’m walking in your footsteps 

Only half a step behind. 

So please don’t be unhappy 

Just because I’m out of sight, 

Remember that I’m with you 

Each morning, noon and night. 

The family of Douglas McFadden thanks you for your expressions of sympathy 

through comforting prayers, floral tributes, and messages.  

May God bless and keep each of you, as you keep the 

McFadden family in your prayers.  

Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 

Willie A. Tompkins, Founder 

(803) 254-2000 

bosticktompkinsinc.com 



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: Henceforth 

there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall 
give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing. 

II Timothy 4: 6-8 (KJV) 

 

On September 30, 2017, a beloved husband, father, grandfather, brother, 

uncle, cousin, and friend transitioned into eternal life to be with the 

Lord.  

Douglas was born September 23, 1952 in Columbia, South Carolina. He 

was one of thirteen children born to the late Booker T. and Mary Addline 

McFadden. 

He was educated in the public schools of Richland County. Upon 

graduating high school in 1972, he immediately enlisted in the United 

States Army, serving more than 22 years before retiring in 1994 as a 

Sergeant First Class. 

Douglas, affectionately known as “Doug E. Fresh”, was a loving man who 

didn’t mind a good conversation. Douglas would talk to you for hours, 

giving advice and sharing experiences. Douglas was a provider who 

loved his family.  

He leaves to cherish his memories a loving wife, Annette Yvonne 

McFadden; seven children: Darnell (Amy) Sally, Douglas (Susan) 

McFadden, Octavia McFadden, Felecia Kelly, Travis McFadden, 

Dominique (Jamie) Bennett, and Danielle McFadden; three brothers: 

Frank (Josephine) Hydrick, Booker T. (Irene) McFadden, and Gabriel 

(Saletha) McFadden; and five sisters: Ann Hart, Sylvia Leysath, Mary 

(Thomas) Tillman, Alma (Tony) Hartsfield, and Darlene Alston, all of 

Columbia, South Carolina. He also leaves an aunt, Mary Rummel “Dut” 

Battle; an uncle, Thomas Williams; twenty-two grandchildren; and a 

host of nieces, nephews, and friends.  

 

 
It had been seven days and you hadn’t even eaten. 

It had been seven days and you were barely even speaking. 

That last week, all I did was cry 

Because of the possibility that you might die. 

And now, I wonder, why? 

It’s not fair, 

Or barely even clear. 

Why did Cancer choose you? 

Was there no one else near? 

Why did Cancer have to take My Best Friend? 

Why did Cancer have to take My Best Man? 

It’s not fair, 

Or barely even clear. 

What was I supposed to do? 

I prayed for you, 

But it felt like no one could hear. 

It’s not fair, 

Or barely even clear. 

You were weak and in pain. 

Watching you suffer was driving me insane. 

I am selfish, I must admit. 

I want you here with me. 

Who will I call when my world is tumbling down? 

Who will I call when people make me frown? 

Who will I call when I need advice? 

I’m only 31! And this has become my life. 

It’s not fair, 

Or barely even clear. 

Now, all I have are wonderful memories here. 

And I’ll hold all the lessons you taught dear. 

This pain, it hurts so much, 

But now you have your wings. 

You are our angel, sent to protect us, 

Helping us through things. 

But it’s still not fair. 

Or still barely even clear. 

#CancerSucks 

 

…Dominique Bennett 

 

 

 

Prelude 

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

Final Farewell to Our Beloved “Doug E. Fresh” ......... Bostick-Tompkins Staff 

Hymn of Praise ........................................................................................ Johnette Huger 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament .......................................................................................... Psalm 23 
Pastor Josephine Hydrick 

New Testament ............................................................................. John 14:27-24 
Deacon David Houston, Sr. 

Prayer of Comfort ........................................................ Reverend Leonard Williams 

Solo .......................................................................................................... Carmen Bowman 

Remarks (two minutes please) .......................................................... Family and Friends 

Hymn of Preparation ....................................................................... The Caleb Singers 

Words of Comfort ............................................................. Pastor Ora Lee McFadden 

Recessional 

Committal, Closing Prayer, Benediction & Interment 

4170 Percival Road • Columbia, South Carolina 


