
“Remember Me” 

Speak of me as you have always done. 
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun. 

 
Share the happy memories we've made. 

Do not let them wither or fade. 
 

I'll be with you in the summer's sun 
And when the winter's chill has come. 

 
I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze. 
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease. 

 
I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep, 

But memories we've shared are yours to keep. 
 

Sometimes our final days may be a test, 
But remember me when I was at my best. 

 
Although things may not be the same, 

Don't be afraid to use my name. 
 

Let your sorrow last for just a while. 
Comfort each other and try to smile. 

 
I've lived a life filled with joy and fun. 

Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.  

- Love, Presley Thompson 
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Home Going Service  

For 

Presley Lee Thompson 

   Sunrise                                                                         Sunset 

   October 24, 1959                January 23, 2021 

Sandhill Cemetery | Clinton, N.C. 

Sunday, January 31, 2021 

12:00 pm  

Ed DeBerry, Officiating 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

VOCAL SOLO 

Kimesha Coboure 
 

SCRIPTURE READING 
 
  OLD TESTAMENT (Job 19:23-27)           Amika Hibbert    
 
  NEW TESTAMENT (John 14:1-6)            Harold Faison 

 
PRAYER OF COMFORT 

Tanisha Boykin 
 

REMARKS  
(2 mins please) 

 
OBITUARY READING 

Marcia Edwards 
 

POEM READING 
Tanisha Boykin 

 
VOCAL SOLO 

Tanya Edwards 
 

SERMON/WORDS OF COMFORT 
Dean Thompson 

 
BENEDICTION 

Ed DeBerry 
 

MORTICIAN’S BRIEF 
Butler and Son Funeral Staff 

 
 



   

Obituary  

Presley Thompson, 61, of Trenton, NJ and formally Clinton, NC, 

passed away on January 23, 2021.  

Born of mother Vanetta Davis and Father Abraham Thompson in 

Friendship Islington, St Mary, Presley Thompson was a bouncing 

baby boy. He spent his childhood life growing up with his sisters, 

Alana Gordon, Minnette Johnson, Paulette Thompson and Alzetta 

Palmer. He also had a younger brother Stanley Thompson from his    

father’s side that would come around from time to time.  

While in Jamaica, he would go on farm work with his friends and 

could be seen speeding on their big bikes all over the Islington com-

munity from bar to bar, looking for a new chill spot.  

Before immigrating to the USA, Presley bore five children—Junior 

Thompson, Lisa Thompson, Janice Thompson, Elizabeth Edwards, 

and Tamika Thompson. He married Loretta Thompson in New York 

on September 21, 1992. Out of their union, the couple raised sons, 

Kewan and Dean Thompson.  

Presley was a force of nature, determined to provide for his family 

and give them the life he felt they deserved. His family meant more 

to him than anything else in the world, something he often men-

tioned. During his 19-year career at Schindler Corporation, he 

would always send his family back in Jamaica care packages in 

huge crates filled with food and clothes, among other things.   

Presley was also an avid Dunkin’ Doughnuts coffee drinker; he 

would often make an hour roundtrip on the weekends with his wife 

and kids to the famous coffee shop. No one could ever figure out why 

he loved their coffee so much.  

Anyone who knew Presley knew that he had a gentle spirit, was 

hard-worker and the most loving father and husband a family could 

ask for. Presley was predeceased by wife, Loretta Thompson, sisters, 

Alzetta Palmer, Paulette Thompson, Sharon Thompson, and brother, 

Manning Edwards. He is survived by sisters Mable Edwards and 

Peggy Garden, brothers Steve and Cass Thompson, children Kewan 

Thompson, Dean Thompson, Junior Thompson, Lisa Thompson, 

Janice Thompson, Elizabeth Edwards, and Tamika Thompson, God 

daughter, Tumni Adelakun, 10 grandchildren—with two on the way, 

14 nephews and 18 nieces. His family will miss him more than words 

can say. 



   

“Our dear and beloved Presley was a humble, caring and loving 

family man. He loved and adored his wife Loretta, his family and all 

of his extended in law family. For many years he would drive his 

family up to NY and around the country to wherever they needed 

and wanted to go through the rain, sleet or snow. His one favorite 

stop was Dunkin Donuts, that cup of coffee made him happy and 

content. He was quiet, didn’t say much but his humble and sweet 

spirit resonated through. He had such a big infectious smile, a smile 

that could light up a room. After his wife Loretta passed, he contin-

ued to reach out and visit when he could—we enjoyed seeing him 

and spending time with him, laughing and reminiscing. We are go-

ing to miss our Presley, we will miss his phone calls and his visits. 

We loved you but God loved you best, rest on.”  

Always in our hearts, your family the Grable and Boykin 

family. 


