
           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Navy Shipmates 

Cousins 

Friends 

Cousins 

Friends 
 

 
I’m at rest now, so don’t cry; 

It’ll get easier as time goes by. 

I’ve done my best to live a good life, 

For I knew, if I did, I would be with God and have no 

more strife. 

 

As my body lies there, it’s only a shell. 

God has called me home, and my job I’ve done well. 

Now I’m happy and very content, 

For the things I’ve done wrong, I repent. 

 

As I see your faces, that makes me sad, 

But I have made it, and for that I am glad! 

You know and I know that it’s hard on earth — 

So you shouldn’t cry at death, but a birth. 

 

I have no worries, pain or fears, 

Because I’m with God, so dry your tears, 

I love you all, and this is what I want you to do: 

Put God first in your life, 

And I’ll be seeing you. 
 

 

The family would like to sincerely thank everyone for their love, 

patience, support, and understanding during their time of need. 

All thoughts and prayers are greatly appreciated.    

  
Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 
Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 

Willie A. Tompkins, Director 

(803) 254-2000 
bosticktompkinsinc.com 



 

Henry Lamont Boyd, affectionately called “Mont” by those who 

loved him, departed this earthly life on Saturday, November 25, 

2017. He was born in Columbia, South Carolina on March 10, 

1976 to Henry Lawrence and the Late Catherine Boyd.  

Mont was educated in Richland School District One, graduating 

from Eau Claire High School where he excelled in baseball. He 

loved the sport and often talked about becoming a professional 

baseball player. He was a diehard Carolina Gamecocks and 

Carolina Panthers fan and wasn't afraid to show it! 

In 1994, Lamont enlisted in the United States Navy where he 

served until 2004 as a Petty Officer Second Class, earning many 

awards and service medals. Lamont was employed with the City 

of Columbia Water Department for the last 12 years. He was 

hardworking and dedicated to being the best, no matter the task. 

Those who will forever cherish fond and precious memories are 

his son, Keon Lamont Boyd; his maternal grandmother, Geneva 

G. Boyd; his father, Henry Lawrence; his special father, Frederick 

D. Murphy; his special mother, Lavern Belton; two brothers, 

Tamico Lawrence and Henry Belton; and five sisters: Santana 

Murphy, Sarah Murphy, Michelle Mines, Christina Belton, and 

Ashlee Murphy, all of Columbia, South Carolina. He also leaves to 

mourn his passing a host of loving nieces, nephews, other loving 

relatives and dear friends, all of whom join the family in sharing 

the grief caused by his departure.  

   

 

Dad, Every day I think this is a dream or it’s a 

nightmare that I will wake up from, 

but it’s not.  

You left me unexpectedly and too soon, 

I couldn’t even say goodbye. 

I will miss the times when we would go places 

and listen to music on the way.  

Now I want to tell you that 

I love you and will always miss you.  

I will always remember the good times we 

had and memories that we made.  

I know you will guide me 

through the rest of my life. 

 I will be strong for you. 

 I love you so much and I will miss you. 

 

…Keon 
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