
His Journey’s Just Begun
Don’t think of him as gone away;

his journey’s just begun.
Life holds so many facets;

this earth is only one.
Just think of him as resting

from the sorrows and the tears,
in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think how he must be wishing
that we could know today

how nothing, but our sadness
can really pass away.

Think of him as living
in the hearts of those he touched,

for nothing loved is ever lost
and he was loved so much.

Haynes & Williams Family

In Appreciation
The Haynes and Williams family wish to express their grateful 
appreciation for the many expressions of sympathy, love, and 

respects shown to them during their time of bereavement. May 
God bless each of you.

Professional Services Entrusted To

Goodbye Daddy
So heaven has received another angel.

The night sky another star.
Your life has become a loving memory.

We know you will never be far.
I know you are watching over us.

As our lives goes on,
we will treasure the memories we have of you.

We cant believe your gone.
You were a loving, caring grandad.

You were there for us a lot.
You will always hold a place in our hearts.

A loving treasured spot.
You were really one in a million.

A cut above the rest.
All that knew you would agree,

you simply were the best.
So, Dad, we will say goodbye.

We love and miss you with all our hearts,
but as long as we have my loving memories,

we will never be too far apart.

Your Loving Children

It Broke Our Hearts
It broke our hearts to lose you.

You did not go alone.
For part of us went with you,

the day you were taken from us.
You wished no one farewell, nor even said goodbye.

You were gone before we knew it,
and only God knows why. 

To some, you may be forgotten
 and to others a part of the past.

But to us, who loved you dearly,
your memory will never depart.

We’ ll always keep you in our hearts.

Your Loving Parents

Celebration of Life 

Saturday, May 16, 2020
11:00 AM

Antioch Christian Church
3425 Mill Pond Road 

Varnville, South Carolina 29944

Pastor George Lydell Mungin, Officiant
Apostle Troy Allen, Eulogist

Sunrise
March 30, 1983

Sunset
May 3, 2020

Robert Lee 
Haynes, Jr.



Reflections of Life
“To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under 
the heaven: A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, 

and a time to pluck up that which is planted.”  
Ecclesiastes 3:1-2

Today, we gather to celebrate the life and legacy of a devoted son, 
father, brother, uncle, brother-in-law, grandson, nephew, cousin, 
and friend, Robert Lee Haynes, Jr. He was affectionately 
called “RJ” by his family and friends. Some of his true friends 
called him “Wildboy” and “Bunz.”

Robert Lee Haynes, Jr., was born on March 30, 1983, at Beaufort 
Memorial Hospital in Beaufort, SC to his parents, Janet Williams 
and Robert Lee Haynes, Sr. He was educated in the Hampton 
County Public School system. At an early age, he joined Efferson 
Baptist Church. At the age of 17, he joined Job Corps of Bamberg, 
SC. Later on, he returned home and started working in construction 
and the landscaping field.

Robert, Jr., transitioned from his earthly home on Sunday, May 3, 
2020, at Hampton Regional Medical Center, Varnville, SC. His 
hobbies were fishing, landscaping, cooking, and joking around. 
He also enjoyed spending time with his family. 

He was preceded in death by his adopted brother, Myron Davis; 
grandparents, Richard “Gus” Williams, Sr., Eddie Haynes, Sr., 
and Cora Haynes-Grant. 

His memory will forever be cherished by: loving mother, Evangelist 
Janet Williams of Estill, SC; father, Robert Lee Haynes, Sr., of 
Varnville, SC; seven children, Tynaisha James of Varnville, SC, 
ZhiYanna and Marquez Haynes, and Jaiden Benton all of Fairfax, 
SC, Talik Haynes of Beaufort, SC, Serenity Haynes of Sylvania, 
GA, and Tahjanea Evans of Scotia, SC; grandmother, Florie Jane 
Williams of Estill, SC; siblings, Marcus Allen Haynes and Ashley 
(Qwinten) Buckner both of Varnville, SC; adopted siblings, 
Felecia Davis of Fairfax, SC, Tahkira Williams of Hampton, SC, 
Pastor George Lydell (First Lady Michelle) Mungin of Luray, 
SC, and Jvondra (Anthony) Creech of Varnville, SC; aunts, Ethel 
Priester, Nerva Edwards, Ida Haynes, and Melissa Loadholt all of 
Varnville, SC, Joyce Irene Williams of Estill, SC, Jacklyn Williams 
of Savannah, GA, Richie D. Williams of Grovetown, GA, and 
Janea Garvin of Summerville, SC; one uncle, Justin Garvin of 
Charleston, SC; and a host of great aunts, great uncles, cousins, 
and special friends.

Precious Memories Order of Service
Musical Prelude  ............................................................ Musician 
Processional ..........................Clergy, Funeral Directors, & Family
Opening Selection: 
Scripture Readings:
   Old Testament .................................................. Deacon Moore
   New Testament ..........................................Elder Curtis Capers
Prayer of Comfort   
Selection ..................................................... Pastor Patricia Griffin 
Reflections  
   From the Children .................................Ms. ZhiYanna Haynes
   From the Siblings ..................................... Mrs. Ashley Buckner
Selection ....................................................Pastor Tradd Williams
Words of Comfort ...........................................Apostle Troy Allen
Final Viewing ....................................Martin Funeral Home Staff
Service of Commendations

Committal~Interment~Prayer~Benediction
Antioch Christian Church Cemetery

3425 Mill Pond Road
Varnville, SC 29944

Y ou Can
You can shed tears that he is gone,
or you can smile because he lived.

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back,
or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left.
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him,

or you can be full of the love that you shared.
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him and only that he is gone,
or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry, and close your mind, be empty and turn your back,
or you can do what he would want:

smile, open your eyes, love, and go on.

Brothers and Sisters


