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If our father was here today, we know that he would say, 

“Don’t cry for me, I’ve been set free.” 

I’ve had my ups and downs 

And smiled through many a frown. 

 

I’ve stood many a test, while trying to do my best. 

I never did complain, nor did I try to explain. 

Regardless of the pain, I managed to sustain. 

So put a smile in your heart and begin to sing 

As you help look after all of my offspring, 

 

For they will need much care 

And all the time you can spare. 

And when it’s me they miss, give them a hug and a kiss. 

Remind them I loved them so. 

And from them I did not want to go. 

 

Help them hold not to sorrow, 

But prepare them for a better tomorrow. 

And to my family, friends and all.,. 

I’ll see you when you’ve had your call 

 

We the family of Mr. Johnny “June Bug” Maxwell, wish to express our grateful 

appreciation for all acts of kindness that have been shown to us during our 

time of bereavement. We would like to give a special thanks to the staff of 

Palmetto Health Richland Memorial Hospital, The staff of Pruitt Health, Dr. 

Baldwin and his entire team at South Carolina Oncology Associates. Your 

prayers, calls, floral tributes, and other gestures have made this time easier 

to bear. May God bless and keep each of you. 

The Lewis & Maxwell Family 

 
Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 Willie A. Tompkins, Director 

(803) 254-2000 

bosticktompkinsinc.com 



 
Mr. Johnny Maxwell was the beloved son of the late Ms. Helen Maxwell and John 

C. Milhouse Sr.  Johnny was born October 10, 1952 in Columbia, South Carolina. 

He departed this life on Saturday, March 03, 2018 at Palmetto Health Richland 

Memorial Hospital. 

“June Bug”, as family and friends affectionately called him, was educated in the 

public schools of Richland County. Johnny was a dedicated employee of 

American Specialties for over 30 years. 

Johnny was a loving father, grandfather, brother, son, uncle, and friend.  

“June Bug” loved all sports, but he was best known for his love of baseball and 

basketball. “June Bug” was a die-hard Pittsburg Steelers Fan. 

Johnny was preceded in death by his loving mother, Ms. Helen Maxwell; father, 

Mr. John C. Milhouse Sr.; son; Mr. Ricardo Rickard; brothers, Mr. Melvin 

Maxwell, Mr. Stanley Maxwell, Mr. Ralston Maxwell, and Mr. Robert Maxwell; 

sister, Ms. Bernice Maxwell; aunt, Mrs. Mary Holman; uncles, Mr. Frank 

Maxwell, Mr. Raymond Lee Maxwell, Mr. Louis Maxwell, and Mr. Irvin Maxwell; 

nephews, Mr. Melvin F. Maxwell and Master Kyree Myers. 

Those who will forever cherish fond and precious memories of Johnny “June 

Bug” Maxwell are his four loving children: daughter, Lisa (Willie) Lewis –

Stewart; sons, Rasheed Lewis, Akeem Lewis (Danielle), and Brandyn Weston 

(Tanya), all of Columbia, S.C.; a loving, caring, and devoted sister, Ms. Diane 

(Stephon) Maxwell; three loving brothers, Mr. Miker Maxwell, Mr. Jeremiah 

Maxwell Sr., and Mr. John C. (Tracy) Milhouse Jr., all of Columbia, S.C.; four 

loving grandchildren: Ms. Shanikue Lewis, Mr. Akeem Lewis Jr., Mr. Daylen 

Weston, and Mr. Aaron Weston, all of Columbia S.C.; two loving aunts, Mrs. 

Dorothy Jean Maxwell of Columbia, S.C. and Ms. Edna Milhouse of North S.C. ; 

two loving brothers-in-law, Mr. Carlisle Johnson and Mr. Louis Gainey of 

Columbia, S.C.;  a very special niece, Ms. Kikilia (Sinclair) Lewis of Columbia, 

S.C.; a good friend, Mr. Anthony Glover of Columbia, S.C.; two bonus sisters Mrs. 

Mary House and Ms. Kim Taylor of Columbia, S.C., and a host of nieces, 

nephews, cousins, and other loving family and friends, all of whom share the 

grief caused by his departure but rejoice that he is resting with the Lord. 

  

God Looked Around His Garden 
And Found an Empty Place, 

He Then Looked Down Upon the Earth 
And Saw Your Tired Face. 

He Put His Arms Around You 
And Lifted You to Rest. 

God’s Garden Must Be Beautiful 
He Always Takes the Best. 

He Knew That You Were Suffering 
He Knew You Were in Pain. 

He Knew That You Would Never 
Get Well on Earth Again. 

He Saw the Road Was Getting Rough 
And the Hills Were Hard to Climb. 
So He Closed Your Weary Eyelids 
And Whispered, ‘Peace Bethine’. 
It Broke Our Hearts to Lose You 

But You Didn’t Go Alone, 
For Part of Us Went with You 

The Day God Called You Home 
 

YOUR LOVING CHILDREN; 

LISA, RASHEED, AKEEM, BRANDYN, & RICARDO 

 

GRANDAD 

It’s difficult to express in words, 
Just what we would like to say. 

Please know you’re thought of often, 
And in a very special way. 

And though the distance in between us, 
May keep us miles apart, 

There’ll always be a special place 
For you within our hearts!!! 

We Love You Granddaddy “June Bug” 
Love always your loving Grandkids 

 Shanikue, Akeem Jr., Daylen, & Aaron 
 

OUR UNCLE 

Of all the many blessings 
However great or small 

To have had you for an uncle 
Was the greatest one of all. 

Love Always Nieces and Nephews
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