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The family wishes to express si!,ncere thanks and appreciation for
the kindness shown during this heartfelt time.

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there

shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall

there be any more pain: for the former things are passed away.
Revelations 21:4 (KJV)



Obituary

Frances Louise Lee 68, of 265 Thompson St. Pendleton,
SC. the daughter of the late Eugene Jackson Smith and
Mamie Lee Jones Smith of Pendleton, SC. She was bomn
March 5, 1950 in Anderson County and departed this life
Thursday March 22, 2018 at Greenville Memorial Hospital
in Greenville, SC. She was a 1968 Graduate of Riverside
High School and Retired from Milliken Pendleton Finishing

Plant with 40 years of service.

Frances leaves to cherish her memories three daughters,
Yolanda Raquel Lee of Pendleton, S.C., Mignon Shawnyette
Lee-Thompson (Jermaine) of Columbia, S.C., Ashley
Jasmine Bell of Pendleton, S.C.; one son, Hack Sullivan Jr.
(Candi) of Pendleton, S.C.; two sisters, Vivian Elaine
Gambrell of Pendleton, S.C. and Gwendolyn Elizabeth
Reese of Anderson, S.C; two brothers, Ray Cornell Smith
of Pendleton, S.C. and Herman Loranzo Smith of Anderson,
S.C.; one Sister-in-law, Jennette Smith; twelve grand-
children; one great-grand and a host of nieces, nephews,

relatives and friends.

Frances is proceeded in death by her husband, Jimmy Lee;
brother, Leland Eugene Smith and nephew, Michael Levon

Reese.
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Pretty women wonder where my secret lies.

I’'m not cute or built to suit a fashion model’s size
But when I start to tell them, they think I'm telling lies.
I say, it’s in the reach of my arms, The span of my hips,

The stride of my step, The curl of my lips.
I’'m a woman, Phenomenally.
Phenomenal woman, that’s me.

I walk into a room, just as cool as you please,
And to a man, the fellows stand or fall down on their knees.
Then they swarm around me, a hive of honey bees.
I say, It’s the fire in my eyes, and the flash of my teeth,
The swing in my waist, and the joy in my feet.
I’m a woman, Phenomenally.
Phenomenal woman, that’s me.

Men themselves have wondered what they see in me.
They try so much, but they can’t touch my inner mystery.
When I try to show them, they say they still can’t see.

I say, it’s in the arch of my back, the sun of my smile,
The ride of my breasts, the grace of my style.

I’'m a woman, Phenomenally.

Phenomenal woman, that’s me.

Now you understand just why my head’s not bowed.
I don’t shout or jump about or have to talk real loud.
When you see me passing, it ought to make you proud.
I say, It’s in the click of my heels, the bend of my hair,
the palm of my hand, the need for my care.
’Cause I'm a woman, Phenomenally.
Phenomenal woman, that’s me.
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