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And God shall wipe away all 

tears from their eyes; and there 

shall be no more death, neither 

sorrow, nor crying, neither 

shall there be any more pain: 

for the former things are 

passed away.  

We, the family of the late Paul Outen Jr. would like to thank 

everyone for their calls, text messages, and all of the love 

everyone has given. We would especially like to thank 

everyone from Central Columbia Kidney Center for 

helping Paul throughout his journey. And last but not least, 

a very special thank you to Ms. Vanessa Hayward, his 

caregiver. 
 
Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 

Willie A. Tompkins, Director 

(803) 254-2000 

bosticktompkinsinc.com 



For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal glory 

that far outweighs them all. So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on 

what is unseen, since what is seen is temporary, but what is unseen is eternal. 

II Corinthians 4:17-18 

Paul Outen Jr. was born February 16, 1964 in Columbia, South Carolina to 

Doris Outen and the late Paul Outen Sr. God called him home August 12, 

2018 in the comfort of his home. 

Paul attended Richland County Public School. He graduated from A.C. Flora 

High School in 1982. 

He pursued a work career at Rea Contracting and C.R. Jackson as a heavy 

equipment operator providing 30 years of service collectively. 

He leaves to cherish precious memories, his mother, Doris J. Outen of 

Columbia; daughter, Erika S. Austin-Outen of Columbia; son Terrell (Benita) 

Golson of Sumter; brothers, Calvin (Donna) Outen, Tyrone (Bernell) Outen, 

and Christopher (Yamica) Outen; sisters, Linda Lewis, and Lois Jackson, all 

of Columbia, SC; seven grandchildren, and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, 

uncles, and other relatives and very good friends. 

God wanted me now; He set me free.

Reverend L. C. Outen, Presiding 

Prelude .........................................................................................................................  

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

Hymn of Praise .................................................................. Ms. Kimberly Burns 

Scripture Readings ..................................................................................................   

Old Testament ................................................... Lamentations 3:31-33 

New Testament ...................................................................... John 14:1-3 

Prayer of Comfort .......................................................... Reverend L. C. Outen 

Selection ......................................................... Berkley Outen & Kenny White 

Reflections (Three Minutes Please) ..................................................... Kenny Lewis 
Vanessa Hayward 

Selection ......................................................... Berkley Outen & Kenny White 

Words of Comfort ......................................................... Reverend L. C. Outen 

Final Farewell to our Beloved Paul ............................................. BTFH Staff 

Recessional .................................................................................................................  

1101 Buckner Road • Columbia, South Carolina 

 

 

 

 
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 


