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The family members of Preston G.W. Sellers wish to express 

their deep appreciation and sincerity for your kind expressions 
of sympathy.  Thank you for your prayers and support during 

our time of loss. 
Our family is very grateful.  

-The Family 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Do all things decently and in order.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chesterfield · Cheraw · Pageland, SC 

www.flemmingfunerals.com 

 
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

 
When tomorrow starts without me,   

and I’m not there to see, 
 If the sun should rise and find your eyes,  

 all filled with tears for me.   
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry 

 the way you did today. 
While thinking of the many things, 

 we didn’t get to say.   
I know how much you love me, 

 as much as I love you, 
Each time, that you think of me, 

 I know you will miss me too. 
When tomorrow starts without me 

please try to understand, 
That an angel came and called my name,  

and took me by the hand, 
The angel said my place was ready 

In heaven far above 
And that I’d have to leave behind, 

 all those I dearly loved. 
But when I walked through Heaven’s Gate 

I felt so much at home 
When God looked down and smiled at me, 

from His great golden throne. 
  He said, “This is eternity” 

and all that I have promised you. 
Today for life on earth is done,  

but here it starts new. 
I promise no tomorrow,  

for today will always last, 
And since each day’s the exact same way, 

there is no longing for the past. 
So when tomorrow starts without me, 

Do not think we’re far apart, 
 For every time you think of me, 

Remember I’m right here in your heart. 
 
 

- Author: David M. Romano 

 

 
Celebration of Life 

 For  
Mr. Preston G.W. Sellers 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

             
             

     
       Sunrise                                   Sunset 
   August 31, 1932                            August 18, 2020 

 
Sunday, August 23, 2020 

One o’clock in the afternoon 
 

Rock Springs  
Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery 

393 Rock Springs Church Road 
Ruby, South Carolina 29718 

 
The Reverend Woodrow McManus,  

Pastor 



 
Order of Service 

Reverend Woodrow McManus, Officiating  
 
Opening Prayer 

 
Scripture Reading: 
   Old Testament         
   New Testament            
 
Prayer of Comfort                   

 

Tribute 

 

Solo                      Mr. Devontae Cash

    

 

Eulogy                                  Reverend Joseph A. McFarlan 

 

Committal Rites 

 

The Funeral Director’s Brief 

 

Benediction 

 

 

 
 
 

 
 
  

 

  

 
 

 

 

 
Obituary 

Mr. Preston G.W. Sellers 
 

Preston G.W. Sellers, was born August 31, 1932 to the late 
Owen Sellers and Annie Sellers in Chesterfield County, 
South Carolina.  He departed this life on Tuesday, August, 
18, 2020 at Novant Presbyterian Hospital, Charlotte, North 
Carolina. 
 
Preston was united in Holy Matrimony to Delilah McKay 
on June 3, 1955. She preceded him death on August 22, 
2016. Preston and Delilah moved to Brooklyn, New York in 
1959.  They resided in Brooklyn until relocating back to the 
south to live in Huntersville, North Carolina. 
 
Preston leaves to cherish fond memories: daughters, Linda 
Jefferson of Blythewood, SC, Rachael Coleman (Charles) 
and Joyce Sellers-Austin (Elliot) of Huntersville, NC;  
god-daughter, Yvonne Boyd (Steve) of Brooklyn, NY;  
sister, Viola Nelson of New Haven, CT; 6 grandchildren, 
14 great grandchildren and 6 great great grandchildren;  
sisters-in-law, Dinalt Sellers of New Haven, CT and Martha 
Hinson of Charlotte, NC, brothers-in-law, Alfred McKay of 
Oceanside, CA, Keith McKay and Kenneth McKay of  
Charlotte, NC; and a host of  nieces, nephews, cousins,  
other relatives and friends. 
 
In additional to his parents, Preston was preceded in death 
by a daughter, Laura Sellers; five brothers and seven sisters. 
 

 
After Glow 

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.   
I’d like to leave an after glow of smiles when life is done.   

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the waves.   
Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny days.   

I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun.   
Of happy memories that I leave when my life is done. 


