
           

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

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 of the late Stepvon Ulysses Washington 
wishes to express their deep appreciation and sincerely 
thank you for your kind expressions of sympathy. Your 
comforting expressions of sympathy will always be 
remembered with deep gratitude. 

The Family 

 

 

 
 

Bostick-Tompkins Funeral Home 
2930 Colonial Drive 

Columbia, South Carolina 29203 

 
Willie A. Tompkins, Director 

(803) 254-2000 
bosticktompkinsinc.com 



Stevpon was born on July 16, 1961 to the late Betty and 

Ulysses Washington and departed this earthly life on 

September 4, 2020 at Prisma Health Richland.  

Stepvon was a 1979 graduate of C.A. Johnson High School. His 

work history included being employed White Oak Manor, 

Richland Mall and Sam’s Club.  He was a faithful fan of the 

Clemson Tigers and the Dallas Cowboys. He also loved to go 

fishing.  

Stepvon loved his family. He was a devoted husband, proud 

dad and loving “pop pop”  

Stepvon was preceded in death by his parents, Ulysses and 

Betty Washington.  

Stepvon leaves to cherish his fond memories to his loving 

wife, Doris Washington; sons, Steven, (Keesha) Butler, Feldon 

Butler and Jason Butler; brother, Gregory (Rochelle A.) 

Washington; nephew, Kendric Washington; niece, Kiara 

Washington; god-sons, Clarence Heatly, James Brown, 

Antonio Bailey and Larry Pringle; god-brother, Travis. 

Jahaanara Berry; special cousins, Rethaniel Robinson, James 

and Lisa Early; twelve grandchildren and a host of family and 

friends whom will miss him dearly.  

 

Your life was a blessing 

Your Memory a treasure 

You are loved beyond words 

And missed beyond measure.  

 

Forget me not, for I am there 

In the beat of your heart, 

On the wing of your prayer. 

Forgive me my parting and leaving you thus, 

A joyous reunion is waiting for us! 

Continue to strive toward your goal and be brave. 

Know that my love didn't stop at the grave. 

My spirit is with you through good times and bad. 

I share all the joys and the sorrows you've had. 

Feel my presence within your next breath 

And realize there's no distance in death. 

Ask for my help and I'll answer your call. 

Reach for my hand when you stumble and fall. 

Run the last mile with a smile on your face. 

My arms will be waiting when you finish the race. 

Always remember, my love is right there 

In the beat of your heart, 

On the wing of your prayer. 


