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Acknowledgement 
With a deep sense of gratitude, we offer our sincere thanks to all of you who 

have been so kind to us during the passing of our loved one. Your kind words 

of sympathy, acts of kindness, and your prayers will always be remembered. 

May God continue to shower His grace, blessings, and love upon you. 
  ~~The Family~~ 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Sanders-Thompson Mortuary, LLC 
Caring for The Family 

Let the Final Touch be a Gentle and Memorable One 

1235 South Bell Street 
Clinton, South Carolina 29325 

(864) 833-0271 
 

Online Condolences: sandersthompsonfuneralservice.com 
“The choice for those who care.” 

 

Selina Bates   Tierra Todd  
Kierra Richy   Malisa Watson 
Tish Foster   Shardae Wesley       

 

Rodriguez Taylor   DaQuan Darby 

Thomas Grant   Jason Herbert 

Antonio Hill   Travis Watson 

Khalid Cunningham   Zay Philson 



 
Obituary 

 Mr. Bryan O’Neal Wesley was born on June 14, 1989, 

in Laurens County, South Carolina to Columbus and Vanessa Wesley. 
 

He was educated in the public schools of Laurens County, 

South Carolina and attended Clinton High School. After high 

school, he served four years in the United States Army. He 

was a member of Mt. Cowell Baptist Church in Joanna, South 

Carolina. 
 

Bryan was formerly employed with ISOFLEX in Gray Court, South 

Carolina. 
 

On Friday, October 20, 2023, Mr. Bryan O’Neal Wesley departed 

this life in Clinton, South Carolina at the home of his bonus mom, 

Teresa Grant, and entered Eternal Rest at the age of thirty-four. 
 

In addition to his parents, his loving memories will be cherished by 

his significant other, Porsha Grant; four sons: Bryshon Wesley, 

Bryson Wesley, Bryshod Wesley, and A’Myjahi Grant; four 

daughters: Blessing Wesley, Brooklyn Wesley, A’Shreah Williams, 

A’Merriah Grant; grandmother, Helen Summers; two brothers, 

Columbus ‘Jerard’ Wesley, Jr. and Michael (Cheryl) Wilson; seven 

aunts: Patricia (Reverend C.W.) Wilson, Denise Mims, Jean Dublin, 

JoeAnn Wesley, Yvonne W. Reid,Mary W. Owens, and Geraldine 

W. Down; four uncles: John Fants, James Higgins, Calvin Wesley, 

and Charlie B. Wesley; four nieces: Nyaisha, Nykera, Nyzyna, and 

Nyshandra Wesley; three devoted friends: Rodriguez Taylor, 

Antonio Hill, and Khalid Cunningham; and a host of other 

relatives and friends. 
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Order of Service 
EVANGELIST PATRICIA MILLER, PRESIDING 

 

PROCESSIONAL                              CLERGY AND FAMILY 

FINAL VIEWING                              FAMILY AND FRIENDS 

SELECTION    KEENA, KALA, AND PATRICIA WILSON (FAMILY) 

SCRIPTURE READING:  

    OLD TESTAMENT                EVANGELIST PATRICIA MILLER 

    NEW TESTAMENT                EVANGELIST PATRICIA MILLER 

PRAYER OF COMFORT                EVANGELIST PATRICIA MILLER 

SELECTION    KEENA, KALA, AND PATRICIA WILSON (FAMILY) 

ACKNOWLEDEMENTS                                    MORTUARY STAFF 

  REFLECTIONS 

         MRS. DAPHNE WESLEY 

           MS. KEENA WILSON 

SOLO                                   MS. TABBY BROWN 

WORDS OF COMFORT                  REVEREND C.W. WILSON, JR. 

CLOSING PRAYER                  REVEREND C.W. WILSON, JR. 
 

RECESSIONAL 
 

COMMITTAL SERVICE 

PRAYER, COMMITTAL, AND BENEDICTION        THE GRAVESIDE 
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The Silent Tear 

Just close your eyes and you will see 

All the memories that you have of me. 

Just sit and relax and you will find 

I'm really still there inside your mind.  

Don't cry for me now that I'm gone, for I am in the land of song. 

There is no pain, there is no fear, so dry away that silent tear. 

Don't think of me in the dark and cold 

For here I am, no longer old. 

I'm in that place that's filled with love 

Known to you all, as "up above." 

 

 


