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Acknowledgement
In this sad hour when hearts are broken, we find comfort in knowing that GOD 1s good. He 1s

i control. We look to Him for the goodness, guidance, calmness, and strength we now
desperately need. Thank you for your visits, food, flowers, and your prayers during our

bereavement. ~ ~ The Family =~
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SANDERS-THOMPSON MORTUARY, LILC
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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His Tegacy

;ﬁql' . 3]5(11’[25 @ﬁﬁ BRBBEI was born on September 24, 1936, in
Newberry, South Carolina to the late Jessie James Reed and Helen
Suber Reed.

He attended the public schools of Newberry County, South
Carolina which mcluded Carver School m Whitmire, South
Carolina and was a graduate of Gallman High School in Newberry,
South Carolina. After high school, he jomed the United States
Army.

Mr. Reed was a member of Hebron Baptist Church in Clinton,
South Carolina. He was also a member of the Consolation Lodge
No. 3.

After over thirty years of employment, he retired from Torrington
Company in Clinton, South Carolina.

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by a brother-in-
law, Harold Watts.

On Thursday, December 30, 2021, Mr. James Otis Reed departed
this life at Prisma Health in Greer, South Carolina going from labor
to reward at the age of eighty-five.

He leaves to cherish his fond loving memories his wife of sixty
years, Shirley Faye Reed of the home; eight children: Curtis (Terr)
Sligh, Sonya Adams, Lawrence (Lisa) Shgh, Valerie Reed Rice,
Terry (Terrel) Sligh, Tracy (Theresa) Reed, Sr., James Reed, and
Rodney Reed; eighteen grandchildren; fifteen great grandchildren;
one great-great grandchild; two sisters: Mattie Lou Watts and
Bonnie Reed; two sisters-in-law: Sherry Robinson and Dorothy
Cromer; three brothers-in-law: MacAurthor Suber, Woodrow
Suber, and Joe Terry Suber; and a host of nieces, nephews, other
relatives and friends.

Order of Service

Prelude
Processional ........ccoeveeeiiiiiciiiieeenen. SoimblusaEas ... .............. Clergy and Famuily
FInal VIEWING .....cveeeeeereoosinunsses it SN L SEEENEERE . .. ... Family and Friends
Selection ........ccccceeee..... SRS R P OC MRS ... The Mernll Family
Scripture Reading

Old Testaments........ S ........................occcecc BB, Reverend James Farr

New Testamens....... S 5 ... 00w B innns Reverend James Farr
Prayer ...l ... B . - ieeenre e AR W ................ Reverend James Farr
Remarks ... ... S . 8 ... 0. ... Reverend James Cheeks, Jr.
AcknowledgCHEIS....... . 0. . WL 4. 0. ... R Sanders-Thompson Mortuary Staff
Words of COMIOLL ........co0000eeerveeestorsareeeernnrersossaioneo N Reverend LeShown Goodwin
Closing Pray€riiiiL.......... .00 oglilh ...........d0..... A S Reverend James Cheeks, Jr.
Closing Selection..............u—————-............... S The Mernll Family
Recessional

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

CInterment

Orchard Park Memorial Gardens

Clinton, South Carolina
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Pon’t Weep For Me

Don't weep for me
For I've made it home.
Through Heaven'’s gates
There I may roam.

Wipe your tears
And dry your eyes.
I'm in a better place
With Heaven as my prize.

Don't weep for me
No tears and no sorrow.
Live life for Jesus
He promised tomorrow.
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“00 My Uoving Husband “In Heaven”

Our time together was special, so were the memories we made.
And although you live in Heaven, now, those memories never fade.

I bow my head in silence and remember my husband with love.
And I know that you are up there watching from above.

Every day’s a struggle and nothing feels the same.
And my heart breaks a little more every time I hear your name.

You'll always be remembered, and time may heal my heart.
But a piece of me is missing since the day we had to part.

If Heaven is for Angels, then I know that’s where you'll be.
And I know you will be waiting when heaven calls for me.

Yoo Povivng Uik Ghidey
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