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God saw you getting tired 

and a cure was not to be 

so he put his arms around you 

and whispered, 

"Come to Me." 

With tearful eyes we watched you 

and saw you pass away 

and although we love you dearly 

we could not make you stay. 

A Golden heart stopped beating 

hard working hands at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 

 

The family of the late Rosa Lee Castile, wishes to express 

their sincere thanks for the many expressions of sympathy 

shown to them during their time of bereavement. Special 

thanks to Hospice Care, Ruqkayyah Khaliq, and Sherri Oree.  
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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) 

 

Rosa Lee Castile was born August 31, 1933 in Richland 

County, South Carolina to the late Hubert Johnson and Annie 

Jones. On Saturday, November 4, 2017, she went home to be 

with her heavenly father.  

She was educated in the public schools of Richland County. 

After many years of dedicated service, she retired from Pacific 

Mills. Rosa was a devoted member of Zion Pilgrim Baptist 

Church. She served as president of the Jubilee Choir until her 

health declined.  

Rosa was a loving wife, mother, grandmother, and friend. She 

was married to the late Willie Castile for 19 years before his 

passing.  

Rosa leaves to cherish precious memories and special 

moments, a daughter, Debra Wood, and son, John Sumter; ten 

grandchildren, thirteen great-grandchildren, and one great-

great grandchild.  She also leaves to mourn her passing two 

brothers, Raymond (Josephine) Johnson and Tedd Johnson; 

three sisters: Sallie Mae James, Beatrice Rumph, Martha Ann 

Hunter; and a host of nieces, nephews, and other relatives and 

friends. 

 

You lived a full life, one filled with 

compassion and love, you gave me advice of 

truth and sweetness that was soft as a dove. 

You were the essence of what and who an 

aunt should be, for that I am grateful 

that you blessed me. 

I never wondered who would hear me out, 

because you Auntie Lee I could call without a 

shadow of a doubt. 

You didn’t have to wait to be given wings in 

heaven, for you wore your 

proudly here on earth. 

In life I loved you dearly, in death I love you 

still, in my heart you hold a place that will 

always be filled. 

For God understands that there will be grief, 

but he also wants you to know that he set my 

auntie free. Rest, laugh, smile, sing, sing, and 

sing; for you legacy here will forever ring. 

Prelude.................................................................................. Wanda Johnson 

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

Hymn of Praise ................................“I’ll Go If I Have to Go By Myself” 

Prayer of Comfort............................................................... Minister Smith 

Scripture Readings 

Old Testament ............................................Reverend Chambers 

New Testament............................................................ Dr. Leysath 

Solo ...................................................................................................Mia Dillard 

Reflections (three minutes please) ................... Deacon Joseph Toliver  

Precious Woodard 

Deacon Albert Johnson 

Poem ..................................................................................... Kartika Johnson 

Selection/Solo.................................. “When You Hear My Homegoing” 
Celie Nesbitt 

Words of Comfort............................................ Pastor Willie M. Duggan 

Final Farewell .............................................................................. BTFH Staff 
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