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Thank You

We find it difficult to put into words our feelings to those who share our time of sorrow. A special thank you to
members of the clergy, family and friends for your prayers, visits, phone calls, food, cards, and all acts of kind-
ness shown during our time of bereavement. May God bless you always.
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God Took Her To His Loving Home

God saw her getting tired,; a cure was not to be.
He wrapped her in his loving arms and whispered ‘Come with me.’
She suffered much in silence, her spirit did not bend.
She faced her pain with courage, until the very end.
She tried so hard to stay with us but her fight was not in vain,
God took her to His loving home and freed her from the pain.
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Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father's house are
many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you.
And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto myself;

that where I am, there ye may be also. John 14:1-3

The Obituary

Mrs. Delvin (Debra) Livingston the daughter of the late Liston Livingston and the
late Johnnie Mae Livingston was born in Chadbourn NC on March 9, 1957. On
Saturday October 31, she departed this life in the early morning hours at

Loris McLeod Hospital in Loris SC.

Delven accepted Christ as her personal savior at an early age and joined New Life House of Judah,
where she remained a faithful member until death. Delven had a passion for God and the people
of God. She also enjoyed spending time with her family and church family. Delven was a faithful
servant and loved what she did.

Delven was preceded in death by her mother Mrs. Johnnie Mae Longs, Brother Revern
Allen Livingston, and Grandmother Hattie Mae Livingston.

Delven leaves to cherish her memories:, She leaves to cherish her memories: daughter Teresa (Ricky)
Floyd of Orrum NC. Three Grandchildren.: Ashley Piggott of Charlotte NC, SSG Alicia Piggott of
Spring Lake NC, Rikeba Floyd, her favorite of Durham NC; two grandchildren London and
Cameron Piggott of Spring Lake NC whom she loved very dear, a Special Godson Kelvin (Natalia)
Bessent of Loris, SC; one sister, Clementia (Lee) Ingram of New Jersey, a Godmother, Apostle
Carolyn Bessent, a Special Aunt, Thelma Hemingway, seven aunts, one uncle, and a host of nieces,
nephews, cousins, and sorrowing friends.

God saw you getting tired,
When a cure was not to be.

So He wrapped his arms around you,
and whispered, "Come to me".
You didn't deserve what you went through,
So He gave you rest.

God's garden must be beautiful,
He only takes the best
And when 1 saw you sleeping,

So peaceful and free from pain
I could not wish you back
To suffer that again.
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If Roses grow in Heaven
Lord, please pick a bunch for me.
Place them in my Mother's arms
and tell her they're from me.

Tell her that I love her and miss her,
and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek

and hold her for awhile.

Because remembering her is easy,
I do it every day,
but there's an ache within my heart
that will never go away.




