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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free 

I’m following the path God has laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard his call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work, or play, 

I found the peace at the close of the day. 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joys. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,  

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch, 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart and peace to thee 

God wanted me now; He set me free. 

The family of the late Fannie Weaver would like to thank Dr. Woodrow Coker, 

Dr. Houser, and the staff of SC Oncology Associates; Dr. Karia Allen and staff of 

the Richland Family Practice; Kennedy Home Health; Gentivia Home Health; 

and very special thanks to Qunie Small. 

The family would also like to thank everyone for your expressions 

of sympathy and prayers during the passing of our love one. 

May God continue to richly bless each of you. 

 
Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 

Willie A. Tompkins, Founder 

(803) 254-2000 

bosticktompkinsinc.com 



6 And he said unto me, It is done. I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. I will 

give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely. 7 He that overcometh 

shall inherit all things; and I will be his God, and he shall be my son. 

Revelation 21:6-7 (KJV) 

 

Mrs. Fannie Mae Brown-Weaver was born March 30, 1949, in Columbia, South 

Carolina. She was the daughter of the late Mary Ethel Lee Brown and the late 

James Sims. On October 11, 2017 at 12:02 am, she was called Home to be with 

the Lord. 

Fannie was educated in the public schools of Richland County. Her passion was 

cooking, which lead her to a career in food service. For many years, she was 

employed with Marriott Food Service at the University of South Carolina. She 

was also employed by Johnson Food Service at Fort Jackson. 

In her time away from work, she enjoyed being the community “Grandma”, 

spreading love, wisdom, and ice cream to each and every child in the 

neighborhood. Fannie was a woman of few words, which allowed her character 

to radiate through her acts of kindness. At a very young age, she joined 

Ebenezer Baptist Church, where she sang on the choir and participated in other 

ministries and activities. 

In addition to her parents, Fannie was predeceased by her husband; daughter, 

Deo Leysath; brother, Wesley Brown, Sr.; sister, Johnnie Mae Rawls; stepfather, 

Johnnie Washington; grandmother, Leola Brown; and grandfather, Farman 

Brown. 

Left to cherish her loving memory are her daughter, Shelia Leysath-Williams; 

son, Darren Alonzo Leysath; two brothers, William Washington and Johnny 

Ray Brown; four sisters: Nevada Washington, Felicia Brown, Pearline Walker, 

and Jackie Sims; five grandchildren: Bridgett Williams, Myralyn Williams, 

Laquita Jones, Latisha Leysath, and Darren Bell; eight great-grandchildren: 

Trinity Davis, London Shaw, Kamara Jones, Quintaja Jones, Charles Simmons, 

Jr., Travis Gilmore, Jr., Kadeem Johnson, Jr., and Cassius Small, all of Columbia, 

South Carolina. She also leaves behind a host of aunts, uncles, nephews, nieces, 

other loving relatives, and friends, all of whom will miss her dearly. 

 
 

 

When I am gone, release me; let me go. 

I have so many things to see and do. 

You mustn't tie yourself to me with too many tears, 

But be thankful we had so many good years. 

I gave you my love, and you can only guess 

How much you've given me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love that you have shown, 

But now it is time I traveled on alone. 

So grieve for me a while, if grieve you must. 

Then let your grief be comforted by trust 

That it is only for a while that we must part, 

So treasure the memories within your heart. 

I won't be far away, for life goes on. 

And if you need me, call and I will come. 

Though you can't see or touch me, I will be near. 

And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear 

All my love around you soft and clear. 

And then, when you come this way alone, 

I'll greet you with a smile and a warm "Welcome Home." 

My love throughout your lives was always true. 

Because of that love and the Jackson legacy, 

I am always with you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Prelude ............................................................................................................ Emma Butler 
Organist 

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

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

Congregational Hymn ................................................................ “Blessed Assurance”  

Prayer of Comfort ........................................................... Brother Donald Bonaparte 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament .......................................................................................... Psalm 23 
Sister Ralphenia Arthur 

New Testament ..........................................................I Thessalonians 4:13-15 
Reverend W.L. Baker 

Solo ............................................................................................... Community CME Choir 

Reading of the Obituary ..................................................... Sister Queen Bonaparte  

Reflections (three minutes please) ........................................................ Ms. Viola Brown 
Aunt 

Brother David Sanders 
Friend of the Family 

Song of Praise ........................................................................... Community CME Choir 

Solo .................................................................................................... Ms. Regina Williams 

Words of Comfort ....................................................................... Reverend W.L. Baker 

Recessional 

Committal, Closing Prayer, Benediction & Interment 

1101 Buckner Road • Columbia, South Carolina 


