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I had to go, I could not stay, 

So during the morning, I slipped away; 

I loved you then, I love you now, 

But I must leave you for a little while. 

 

Please do not grieve nor shed a tear, 

And I, in turn, will always be near; 

Think of me when the bright sun shines 

Speak of me with a gallant smile. 

 

Jesus loves us all, so never forget 

I’ve gone to meet Him in the sky; 

I’ll be waiting for each of you,  

In the sweet bye and bye. 

 

The Jordan Family wishes to thank each of you for whatever act of kindness 

you gave during the illness and passing of our loved one. May God continue to 

bless each and every one of you. 
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Mr. Willie Douglas Jordan was born October 24, 1954 to the late Reverend 

Wilbert M. Jordan and Mrs. Dorothy M. Simons Jordan. He departed this life 

on Sunday, September 22, 2019. He was preceded in death by his parents, 

his older sister and his nephew. 

As a child he attended Antioch A.M.E. Zion church, as he loved singing in the 

children’s choir and attending Sunday school. He loved the old time days 

when we rode the back of our uncle’s wagon to church when it was home 

coming time. 

Willie Douglas Jordan was educated in the public schools of Richland 

County, South Carolina and was a 1973 graduate of Lower Richland High 

School. He furthered his education as he studied computer science at 

Midlands Technical College. He was an avid sports fan. He played football 

very well in high school, being named one of the best defensive linemen to 

play at Lower Richland. He enjoyed listening to “The Tiger Rag” as he was a 

Clemson Tiger fan forever. He loved fishing and hunting and loved to clean, 

cook and eat his catch. Mr. Jordan also enjoyed gardening and keeping a 

beautiful yard. 

WD as he was called by his family and friends was employed by many 

companies, eighteen years at Fiberglass and his last two employments 

included Mancor in Lugoff, South Carolina and Mail-sorter with the Unites 

States Postal service. 

He was united in holy matrimony to Veeravanitha Saminathan on December 

27, 1992 in Montreal, Canada. 

He leaves cherished memories to his wife, Veeravanitha, his children; Mr. 

Reno S. Jordan of Columbia, SC, Mr. Evan Nicholas Cannon of Blythewood, 

SC and Petty Officer 2nd Class Karthiga Jordan (Airman C’Andre Levone 

Smith), of the home;  one grand-daughter, Little Miss Kynlee Marie Smith, 

and one special adoptive daughter, Petty Officer 2nd Class Tiffany Latoya 

Brown of New Bern, North Carolina; three brothers: Mr. Wilbert J. Jordan 

(Katherine) of Eastover, Mr. Luther A. Jordan (Wilma) of Eastover, Mr. Roy 

B. Jordan, of Eastover, SC and one sister Reverend Cynthia J. Perry, of 

Eastover, SC; four brothers-in-law, Veeravijayan (Revathy); Kumaraval 

(Sivaneswery); Premanathan (Selvamalot);Suresh (Malani DeBrite); one 

sister-in-law Veeraramani (Paree Mohan) all of Malaysia and one brother-

law, Thevakumar (Jacinta) of Montreal, Canada a very dear cousin, Devi 

(Chip) Durant of Hopkins, SC, and a host of nieces and nephews of the United 

States, Malaysia and Canada. 

Death is nothing at all. 

It does not count. 

I have only slipped away into the next room. 

Nothing has happened. 

 

Everything remains exactly as it was. 

I am I, and you are you, 

and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, 

unchanged. 

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still. 

 

Call me by the old familiar name. 

Speak of me in the easy way which you always used. 

Put no difference into your tone. 

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 

 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed 

together. 

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 

Let my name be ever the household word that it always was. 

Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of a shadow 

upon it. 

 

Life means all that it ever meant. 

It is the same as it ever was. 

There is absolute and unbroken continuity. 

What is this death but a negligible accident? 

 

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? 

I am but waiting for you, for an interval, 

somewhere very near, 

just round the corner. 

 

All is well. 

Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be as it was before. 

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again! 

 

By Henry Scott Holland 

 

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

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

Final Farewell to Our Beloved ...................................................... BTFH Staff 

Hymn of Praise .................................................................... What A Fellowship 

Scripture Reading ....................................................................................................  

Old Testament ........................................................................... Psalm 108 
Reverend Randy Billie 

New Testament ................................................ I Corinthians 15:56-58 
Reverend Dr. M. L. Taylor 

Prayer .............................................................................. Reverend S. B. McBeth 

Selection ........................................................................................ Tiara C. Jordan 

Reflections ................................................................. Odell Harris, Best Friend 

David O. Davis, Nephew 

Reverend Cynthia J. Perry, Family 

Acknowledgments ..................................................... Mrs. Claudia Ratchford 

Selection ............................................................................. Antioch AMEZ Choir 

Words of Comfort ...................................... Reverend Dr. Robert T. Benton 

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

1136 Antioch AME Zion Church Road  • Columbia, South Carolina 


