
           

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Family and Friends Family and Friends 

 
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 Tony C. Jones, would like to offer 
our heartfelt thanks for the many acts of kindness shown to 

us during our time of bereavement. Your support will always 
remain in our hearts and we pray that God will continue to 

bless each of you in a special way.  

 

Columbia Office 
2930 Colonial Drive 
Columbia, SC 29203 
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Tony C. Jones was born on March 5, 

1963. He departed this life on April 13, 

2021 at Prisma Health Richland. Tony 

was the son of the late Pete Jones and 

Maggie Lean Jones of Columbia, SC.  

Tony attended Columbia High School in 

Columbia SC. He made a number of long-

lasting friendships.  

Tony was preceded in death by his 

parents, Pete Jones and Maggie Lean 

Jones and his brother, Ronnie Jones.  

Tony leaves to cherish his precious and 

loving memories, his brother, Robert L. 

Jones of Columbia, SC and a host of 

nieces, nephews, great-nieces, great-

nephews, other relatives and friends 

that will all miss him dearly.  

 

 

God looked upon his garden 
And found an empty place. 

He then looked down upon this earth 
and saw your tired face. 

He put his arms around you 
And lifted you to rest. 

God's garden must be beautiful 
He always takes the best. 

He knew that you were suffering 
He knew you were in pain. 
He knew you would never 

Get well on earth again. 

He saw the road was getting rough 
And the hills were hard to climb 
So he closed your weary eyelids 
And whispered "Peace be thine." 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
But you didn't go alone 

For part of us went with you 
The day God called you home. 

 

 

 

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

Processional................................................................................Family 

Scripture Reading ....................................................... Elaine Brown 

          Old Testament .................................................... Psalm 46:1-6 

          New Testament .............................. I Corinthians 15:51-58 

 

Selection ....................................................................................................  

“I Give Myself Away” 

 

Remarks .................................................................. Family & Friends  

Selection ....................................................................................................  

“No Weapon” Fred Hammond 

 

Words of Comfort .................................................. Brittney Hunter  

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

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