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A HEROES WELCOME 
 

Time to come home, dear brother; Your tour of duty through. 
You’ve given as much as anyone could be expected to do. 

Just a few steps further, the smoke will start to clear. 
Others here will guide you; you have no need of fear, 

You have not failed your brothers. You clearly gave it all. 
And through your selfless actions, others will hear the call. 

So, take your place of honor among those who have gone before. 
And know you will be remembered, for now and evermore. 

 



 

The Life of Mr. Tommy Lewis Curry, Jr. 
           r. Tommy Lewis Curry, Jr. of Laurens, South Carolina was born on May 15, 1978 

in Selma, Alabama to Tommy Lewis Curry, Sr. and Sandra Moore (Michael) Anderson. 
  
He attended the public schools of Laurens, South Carolina as well as Philadelphia, New 

York where he was a 1997 graduate of Indian River High School. He went on to serve four 

years in the United States Army. Tommy was proud of his military service and to be 

called a Veteran. 
 

At an early age, he attended Macedonia African Methodist Episcopal Church in Cross 
Anchor, South Carolina where he was a member of the choir and the usher board.  
 

In addition to his stint in the Untied States Army, “TJ,” as he was lovingly called by most, 
had various employers across the United States including Walmart Supercenter in 
Laurens, South Carolina and T-Mobile. 
 

TJ had a great “gift of gab” and sense of humor that enabled him anyone in any walk of 

life. During his travels throughout the United States and abroad, he has won the hearts 

of so many who now call him “Brother.” He was a simple guy who cherished the little 

things in life and had no ill will towards anyone.  
 

He was preceded in death by his maternal grandparents: Josephus Moore, Sr. and 
Elizabeth Thompson Moore; and his paternal grandparents: Arthur Curry and Annie Lee 

Curry. 
 

On Saturday, June 5, 2021, Mr. Tommy Lewis Curry, Jr. departed this life and entered 
Eternal rest at his home in Laurens, South Carolina at the age of forty-three. 
 

TJ loved his family and leaves to cherish his fond memories, in addition to his parents 

and stepfather, four children: Latisha Curry, Tishina Curry, Cyanna Curry, and Jace 

Curry all of Giessan,Germany; three brothers: Nakia (Chaudel) Moore of Bethlehem, GA, 

Tilton (Candace) Curry of Winder, GA, and George Bullocks, Jr. of Watertown, NY; five 

sisters: Aneadra Anderson of Laurens, SC, Wendy Curry of Dayton, OH, Nicole (Marcus) 

Bennett of Fort Drum, NY, Tina Curry of Dayton, OH, and Priscilla Curry of Wurzburg, 

Germany; grandmother, Fannie Mae Anderson; a special aunt and uncle who helped raise 

him: Reverend Donnie Rice and Joyce Moore Rice; nine nieces: Deikyn Moore, Ariana 

Bennett, Anasia Bennett, Breshawna Foggie, Tyra Curry, Tiana Curry, Anika Bullocks, 

Jamanilese Bullocks, and Vease Bullocks; fifteen nephews: Maurice McKnight, Jalen 

Gambrell, Teague Moore, Peige Moore, Kezarious Martin, Kayden Moore, Jeremiah 

Anderson, Nasir Curry, Darnell Curry, Tyrone Curry, Leo Curry, Antwan Curry, Shaquan 

Bullocks, George Bullocks III, and Tamaaj Bullocks; four special cousins who were like 

sisters: Roselyn Rice, Tangela (Deon) Byrd, Temple Rice, and Terri (Greg) Anderson; 

numerous aunts and uncles; and a host of other relatives and special friends.  
 

In addition to God and family, TJ was an avid lover of sports--especially football, more so, 
Alabama Crimson Tide Football (ROLL TIDE)! His humbleness, his laughter, and his spirit will 
forever be in the hearts of all those whom he touched. He will be greatly missed by everyone 
who knew him. 
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Your Spirit-A Tribute to Our Father- 
 

I know that no matter what 

You will always be with me. 

When life separates us 

I’ll know it is only your soul 

Saying goodbye to your body, 

But your spirit will be with me always. 

When I see a bird chirping 

on a nearby branch, 

I will know it is you singing to me. 

When a butterfly brushes gently  

by me so freely 

I will know it is you assuring me  

you are free from pain. 

When the gentle fragrance  

of a flower catches my attention, 

I will know it is you reminding me 

To appreciate the simple things in life. 

When the sun shining through my window awakens me, 

I will feel the warmth of your love. 

When I hear the rain pitter patter against my windowsill 

I will hear your words of wisdom 

And will remember what you taught me so well 

That without rain, trees cannot grow. 

Without rain, flowers cannot bloom. 

Without life’s challenges, I cannot grow strong. 

When I look out to the sea, 

I will think of your endless love for your family. 

When I think of mountains, their majesty and magnificence 

I will think of your courage for your country. 

No matter where I am, 

Your spirit will be beside me, 

For I know that no matter what, 

You will always be with me. 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 



 
 



 
 



  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Last Request 
Please don't say that I gave up just say that I gave in. 

Don't say I lost the battle, For it was God's war to lose or win. 
 

Please don't say how good I was, but that I did my best. 

Just say I tried to do what's right, to give the most I could, not less. 
 

Please don't give me wings or halos, That's for God to do. 

I want no more than I deserve. No extras, just my due. 
 

Please don't give flowers or talk in harsh tones. 

Don't be concerned about me now, I'm well with God, I have made it home. 
 

Don't talk about what could have been, It is all over and done. 

Just see to all my family needs. The battle has been won! 
 

When you draw a picture of me, don't draw me as a saint. 

I've done some good, I've done some wrong.... So, use all of your paint. 
 

Not just the bright and light tones. Use some gray and dark. 

In fact, don't put me down on canvas, just paint me in your heart. 
 

Don't just remember all the good times, but remember all the bad, 

For life is full of many things. Some happy and some sad. 
 

But if you must do something, then I have one last request: 

Forgive me for the wrongs I've done and with the love that's left, 
 

Thank God for my soul's resting. Thank God for I’ve been blessed. 

Thank God for all who loved me, and praise God who love me the best. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
Reverend Donnie Rice, Presiding 

Pastor of Smyrna African Methodist Episcopal Church 

Waterloo, South Carolina 
 

Prelude…………………………………………........................…..…Purposed for Greatness 

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

Final Viewing……………………………………………..……....…………..Family and Friends 

Selection………………………………………………....……..………. Purposed for Greatness 

Military Rites 

Prayer of Comfort……………………………..….….........…..Ms. Aneadra Anderson, Sister                                                                     

Scripture Reading 

OLD TESTAMENT…………….……..…….……….....…..… Mrs. Martha Williams, Aunt 
NEW TESTAMENT…………………………....….................…. Ms. Wendy Curry, Sister                                                                                           

Selection………………………………………………..…............… The Rice Family, Cousins 

Acknowledgements……………………...….……....…. Sanders-Thompson Mortuary Staff 

Letter From His Children........................................................... Read by Tilton Curry 

Remarks…………………………………………............…… Mr. Ashley Hunter, Best Friend 
                                                                      Mr. Juwan Robinson, Childhood Friend 

                                                                                             Open to Friends and Family 

Remarks……………………………..……............…........…… Reverend Donnie Rice, Uncle                                                                                       

Selection…………………….…………………….………..….............…… Family and Friends 
“On My Way Home Fix it, Jesus” 

Words of Comfort…………..………………………..…..…… Reverend John Booker, Pastor 
                                                                                 New Hope African Methodist Church                                         

                                                                                                 Mountville, South Carolina                    

Closing Prayer…………………………………..……............…….… Reverend John Booker 

Committal Service 
    Prayer, Committal, and Benediction 

Recessional 

 

Internment 
Monday, June 14, 2021 

10:00 in the Morning 

M.J. "Dolly" Cooper Veterans Cemetery 
140 Inway Drive 

Anderson, SC 29621 
 

 



TJ's Change of Address Letter 

Dear Family and friends please be advised that I have moved.....         

I received a call the other day from God, and He informed me that my new home was complete. 

I knew that my mansion needed some finishing touches and Jesus Christ had to inspect it and give 
me the final approval. 

On Saturday, June 5, 2021, He let me know that my mansion was complete and that I could move 
in, so He told me to go ahead and change my address. 

Well, my new home is furnished and what a sight to behold. It’s located in an exclusive estate area 
behind a beautiful pearly gate. Of course, you know the streets are paved with gold and every day 
is Sunday, just like you've been told. Trees of fruit grace my garden here and I can walk and talk 
with my Master with not a worry or care. 

There is a peace here along with joy, happiness -- no pain or heartache, no strife of discontent, only 
sweet, serenity. I can dine at the Master's bountiful table and listen to the heavenly choir and best 
of all, my Heavenly Father is here in all His glory. And oh yes! I have my own designer who has 
fitted me with my very own white robe and my very own wings! I could go on and on about my new 
home, but instead I am going to pray that you get to move here yourself one day. Before I go, let me 
give you my new address: 

Tommy Lewis Curry, Jr. 

7 Heavenly Circle 

Godstown, Heaven 

P.S. I don't have a phone, but you can always call on God.  If you don't know His number, read your 
Bible, it's listed on every page. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Acknowledgement 

Giving thanks always for all things to God the Father in the  

name of our Lord Jesus Christ. Ephesians 5:20 

We know our pain will decrease and what will remain will always be.  

Love all whom you hold dear. Precious is the time you share.  

Do not wait for tomorrow, for tomorrow may not be… 

Thank you for keeping us in your thoughts and prayers. 

~~ 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.” 
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