HONORARY FLORAL BEARERS AND PALL BEARERS
Sanders High School Class of 1962

FLORAL BEARERS CASKET BEARERS
Patricia Jackson  Hazel Byrd James Irby  Leonard Pitts
Stella Mills Downs  Mirah McDowell Thomas Latimer R. D. Philson

Sylvia Fielder ~ Shirley Latimer

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Perhaps you visited, you called, you prayed a prayer,
or we were in your thoughts; whichever, we thank you.

It 1s our prayer that God bless you all for your many
expressions of concern and sympathy shown to us.
Your kindness and support will always remain in our hearts.
In loving memory of Mr. Harold G. Martin, thank you all.

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.”

Designed by Dianna Rice/ inspiredfirst@yahoo.com
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SER VICE

Sunday, September 12, 2021

2:00 PM

Sanders-Thompson Mortuary Chapel

Clinton, South Carolina

Reverend Dr. Johnny L. Johnson, Sr., Officiating




HAROLD’S LEGACY

Mr. Harold G. Martin was born on May 30, 1944,
in Laurens County, South Carolina to the late Henry
Martin and Annie Mae Gary Martin.

He attended the public schools of Laurens County,
South Carolina and was a graduate of the Sanders
High School Class of 1962 in Laurens, South
Carolina. He was a member of the White Plains
Baptist Church in Mountville, South Carolina
where he served on the Usher Board.

Mr. Martin was a Veteran of the United States
Army where he served as a Combat Infantryman in
the Vietnam War before transferring to the South
Carolina Army National Guard and retiring after
over twenty years of service.

He also retired, after years of service, as a Tracks
Tester at Michelin Proving Grounds in Cross Hill,
South Carolina.

On Sunday, September 5, 2021, Mr. Harold G.
Martin transitioned from labor to reward as he
entered into Eternal Rest at National Healthcare of
Laurens in Laurens, South Carolina at the age of
seventy-seven.

He leaves to cherish his fond memories his two
daughters: Wanda Wallace and Kizzy Martin; his
stepson, Jamie Barksdale; four grandchildren; three
great grandchildren; his sisters: Annette Mims and
Gloria Cromwell; two special caregivers: Chanda
Stevens and Casey Todd; a special niece and
nephew who were reared in the home: Tysolon
Mims and Terrell Mims; a special friend; and a host
of nieces, nephews, other relatives, and friends.

ORDER OF SERVICE
Prelude
Processional .................. Soft MUsic .................... Clergy and Family
FINal VIEWING .......evevireeeeeircerseereessnnsasesssnnsassssats. Family and Friends
Selection ......ciiiiencninciincinie, SIS . .................

Scripture Reading

Old Testament .......ceeeveerrveerennen. Reverend Derrick Barksdale
New TeStament .......ccceeeeeesveesnnseneessansenness Reverend Fliza Miller
Prayer ....eeeeeeeeeeeeencreeecee. ol SRET. N Reverend Eliza Miller
Selection ....eeeevveeeneennne White Plains Baptist Church Praise Team
Acknowledgement Sanders-Thompson Mortuary Staff
Remarks....occeveeeerrverrenrrneersosnnnsstttites s tiRRI Mr. Tony Strickland
Mr. Eddie Eigner
SEleCtion .....eeeeurerrerrerees.asiiN0 Sis. Sharon Watts
Words of Comfort ....ueeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeenes Dr. Johnny L. Johnson, Sr.
Closing Prayer . e Minister
Recessional

Committal Service
Prayer, Commuttal, and Benediction........................ Graveside

CInterment

White Plains Baptist Church Cemetery
Mountville, South Carolina




A HEROS 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 1t 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
HE ONLY TAKES THE BEST BotE o i e —

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be.
So, He put His arms around him
And whispered, "Come to Me."
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With tearful eyes we watched him suffer,
As saw him fade away.
Although we loved him dearly,

We could not make him stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hardworking hands put to rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes “the best.”
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