
           

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

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 

God wanted me now; He set me free. 

 
We the family of the late Vivian Johnson, are appreciative for 
your many acts of kindness and thoughtfulness during these 
hours of bereavement. Your prayers, calls, flowers and every 

act of kindness have given us strength and inspiration for 
facing this hour. May God continue to bless you each of you. 
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Reflections of Her Life 
“Wilma” 

 
Vivian W. Johnson, known as “Viv” and “Wilma”, began her life 

on August 21, 1951. She was the daughter of the late Juanita 

Wright Johnson and Charlie Goodwin. She departed this life on 

January 6, 2021.  

Vivian attended public schools in Columbia, SC, graduating 

from C.A. Johnson High School. She was later employed by 

America Greeting Cards, through BI-LO, Inc. She was baptized 

at Brookland Baptist Church, in West Columbia, SC. She loved 

to cook and was a very opinionated person. She loved to share 

her gifts with others.  

In addition to her parents, she was predeceased by her sisters, 

Gertrude Hoefer, Vera Smith and Selma Prosser.  

Vivian leaves to cherish her precious memories, a loving and 

devoted daughter, Felicia White and a son, Christopher (Pokey) 

Johnson; grandchildren, Joshua White  Jonathan White, Chris, 

KadiJah, Shakem, Gideon, Chontae; great-grandchildren, 

Carter, Christopher (CJ) and Emmanuel ; sisters, Martha 

Thompson, Laura Kirkland, Margerie Benson and Delores 

Johnson; two brothers, Earl Johnson and David (Cheryl) 

Johnson; nieces, nephews, cousins; a loving friend, Lester 

Henry and a host of other loving family members and close 

friends.  

 

 
 

 

 

If Roses grow in Heaven 

Lord, please pick a bunch for me. 

Place them in my Mother's arms 

and tell her they're from me. 

 

Tell her that I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 

place a kiss upon her cheek 

and hold her for a while. 

 

Because remembering her is easy, 

I do it every day, 

but there's an ache within my heart 

that will never go away. 

Order of Service 

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

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

“When I Get Home” (The GMWA Women of Gospel) 

 

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

“Psalm 34” (Brooklyn Tabernacle Choir) 

 

Scripture Readings..................................Pastor Charles B. Jackson, Sr. 

           Old Testament ....................................................................... Psalm 23 

            New testament ................................................................ John 14:1-7 

 

Prayer of Comfort ................................................................  David Johnson 

Solo .................................................................................................  Lillian Isaac 

Remarks (2-3 minutes) .................................................Family & Friends 

Acknowledgment ........................................................... Jacquelyn Vaughn  

Solo ..................................................................................... MonDarryl LaTrez  

Words of Comfort ................................... Pastor Charles B. Jackson, Sr.  

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

 


