
  
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

  

Members of W.J. Keenan c/o 1988 

Marching Band 

Jazzy Brothers of SCSU Marching Band 

Phi Mu Alpha Fraternity 

Godsisters 
Members of W.J. Keenan c/o 1988 

SCSU c/o 1993 

March 12, 1970 – November 8, 2019 

 
After today, we will acknowledge that Anthony was born in 1970 and that 

he transitioned this life in 2019. 

That is important, but what matters most is the dash between those years.  

For that dash represents all the time he spent alive on earth and only those 

who loved him know what that little line is worth. 

For it matters not how much you won; the cars, the house, the cash… 

What matters is the how you live and love and how we spend your dash. 

So think about this long and hard.  Are there things you’d like to change? 

For you never know how much time is left, that can still be rearranged. 

If we could just slow down enough to consider what’s true and real and 

always try to understand the way other people feel.  And be less quick to 

anger, and show appreciation more and love the people in our lives we’ve 

never loved before.  If we treat each other with respect and more often 

wear a smile remembering that this special dash might only last a little 

while.  So, when your eulogy is being read with your life’s actions to rehash; 

would you be proud of the things they say about how you spend your dash? 

Inspired by Linda Ellis, The Dash Poem 

The family of Mr. Anthony G. Kennedy deeply appreciates your kind expressions 

of sympathy during our time of great sorrow.  Please continue to keep us in your 

prayers. 

 
Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 

2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 

Willie A. Tompkins, Founder 

(803) 254-2000 

bosticktompkinsinc.com 



To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: 

A Time to be Born… 

Anthony G. Kennedy was born on March 12, 1970 
in Columbia, SC to the late Abram and Miriam 
Kennedy. 

A Time to Learn… 

Anthony attended and graduated from Keenan 
High School in Columbia, South Carolina.  He 
received a Marketing Degree from South Carolina 
State University in 1993, where he was a proud 
member of the Marching 101 Band. 

A Time to Labor… 

Anthony was the proprietor and a gifted 
photographer of his own Jaguar Picture and 
Sounds, where he served the surrounding areas for 
many years.  Anthony was a stunning model 
featured in several magazines, billboards and 

commercials.  He was also the owner of the Flower Station Florist, where he 
stepped into his legacy. In 2018, Carolina Panorama Newspaper recognized the 
Flower Station Florist as a Black Business that existed for thirty years or more. 

A Time to Serve… 

Anthony grew up in First Calvary Baptist Church where he gave his life to 
Christ.  At the time of his passing, he was attending Bible Way Church of Atlas 
Road regularly. 

A Time to Love… 

Anthony was married to the love of his life, Leshaund B. Kennedy.  To this union 
they were blessed with three bonus children. 

A Time to Live… 

“A.K.”, as Anthony was affectionately known, enjoyed spending quality time 
with his wife and his precious daughter, Layla.  One of Anthony’s greatest joys 
was his daughter, Layla.  He was always uplifting to his family and friends with 
his vivid memories of earlier years.   

Anthony never met a stranger.  Loving to talk, he would take time out to talk to 
anyone.  He loved to reminisce about old times and he was an avid Dallas 
Cowboys fan.   

Anthony was a member of W.J. Keenan High School Class of 1988 Marching 
Band. He pledged the Jazzy JB's, the fall of 1988 and Phi Mu Alpha, a Symphonic 
Band Fraternity in 1989.  In the spring of 1990, Anthony was inducted into the 
Business Fraternity at SC State University, and a Masonic Brother. 

A Time to Die… 

Anthony was preceded in death by his parents, Abram and Miriam Kennedy. 

Anthony Gerard Kennedy leaves a living legacy to cherish his love and precious 
memories: his beloved and devoted wife, Leshaund B. Kennedy; daughter, 
Layla Kennedy (Columbia, South Carolina); bonus children, Kayla Hicks 
(Oklahoma City, Oklahoma) and Karrington Hicks (Columbia, South Carolina).  
Anthony also leaves to cherish special aunts, uncles, cousins and many other 
relatives and friends, including best friend/cousin, Teddy Kennedy; a special 
godmother, Ms. Bertha Jones; and six loving godsisters and a godbrother.   

A Letter to my Husband 

My friend. My confidant. My forever Valentine and my biggest 

cheerleader. Thank you. Thank you for bringing unwavering love, long-

lasting friendship, and smiles that can never be wiped away into my life. 

You showed me things that I never would have seen had we never met, and 

I truly believe God placed us together to complete one another. I was your 

rib. You were my strength.  

My heart is heavy because I miss you, but it is also filled with joy because I 

know you’re in the presence of the most caring God, waiting to see me 

again. Your side of the bed is empty, and it will feel strange when I have to 

cook for one. On my bad days, I can no longer vent to you, and on my good 

days I can no longer look forward to your hugs and surprises. My dance 

partner, my business partner, my life partner…you are gone in the physical 

but your spirit will live forever. 

You are free, and I do know you’re at peace. I am confident that I made you 

feel loved, appreciated, and happy during our time together. While I wish 

it was longer, five years was all the time you needed to make me feel like 

the luckiest woman in the world, and I thank you for that. You loved me 

endlessly, and even in your absence, I feel that I am loved and protected by 

you. Words cannot express how much I will miss you Anthony, but I will 

carry you forever in my heart, in my mind, and in my soul. Our love is never-

ending. Thank you for making me a better woman. I will see you again one 

day, and when I do, our love will re-kindle. I will never forget you, and I 

will always love you. Rest well, my love. 

 

 

Musical Prelude ................................................................................................  

Processional ................................................................ Clergy and Friends 

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

Hymn of Praise ..................................................................................................  

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

Old Testament .............................................................. Psalm 30:4-5 

New Testament.................................................. Revelation 21:1-6 

Prayer of Comfort ...................................... Reverend Randall Jackson 

Solo ......................................................................................... Cornell Stewart 

Reflections of Life (limit 3 minutes) ................... Layla D. Kennedy 
Special Tribute, Daughter 

Marilyn Simmons 
WJ Keenan HS c/o 1988 

Colette Jones 
Godsister 

SCSU Representative 

Musical Selection .............................................................. Music Ministry 

Words of Comfort .................................... Pastor Alvah R. Lawson, Sr. 

Recessional ...........................................................  “Take me to the King” 
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