To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say.
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.
I’m writing this from heaven. Here I dwell with God above.
Here, there’s no more tears of sadness; Here is just eternal love.
Please do not be unhappy just because I am out of sight.
Remember that I am with you every morning, noon and night.
That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was through.
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcome you.
Its good to have you back again, You were missed while you
were gone. As for your dearest family, They’ll be here later on.
I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.
There is so much that we can do, to help our mortal man”.
God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.
And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight.
God and I are closest to you….in the middle of the night.
When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years.
Because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears.
But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.
Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some
rain. I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned. But if I
were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand.
But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over.
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before.
There are rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.
It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you.
If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;
Then you can say to God at night….My day was not in vain.
And now I am contented… that my life was worthwhile.
Knowing as I passed along the way I made somebody smile.
So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low;
Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on your way you go.
When you’re walking down the street and you’ve got me on your
mind; I’m walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.
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Your support and especially your prayers have left an indelible
indentation on our hearts. We pray that you will cherish your
loved ones because in the blink of an eye, everything can
change. So forgive often and love with all of your heart.
Because you may never have that chance again. Live for today
because tomorrow may not be. We pray that God will continue
to bless you and keep you in perfect peace.
The Family

Dear Daughter in Heaven,
I sit here and ponder how very much I’d like to talk to you today.
There are many things that we didn’t get to say. I know how
much you love for me and how much I love I have for you, and
each time that I think of you, even though it’s painful, I’ll have a
smile. An angel came and took you by the hand, and said your
place was ready in Heaven, far above… And you had to leave
behind, all those you early loved. You had so much to live for, you
had so much to do… It seems impossible that God was taking
you. And though you’ve walked through Heaven’s gate we are
never far apart for every time I think of you, you’re right here,
deep with-in my heart.
Your Loving Father, Joshua

One last but most important thing, please take the very
best care of my Son, Terell, he IS my heartbeat. I know I can
depend on you to do this because you did the same for me.
And when its time for you to go…from that body to be free.
Remember you’re not going…you’re coming here to me.
Until We Meet Again, Shakeira

This poem wasinspired by Kristoria Waymyers
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The Obituary

The

Shakeira LaSara Waymyers was born
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on November 1, 1992 the daughter
of Joshua Clemons and Sarah Ann
Waymyers. On July 5, 2021, Shakeira was
called home to be with the Lord.
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Mommy,

As I walk through the journey of life, I will always
remember you Mommy, and how you have
helped me to grow with love, truth, and honesty. I
will remember that you instilled values, morals
and self worth. I will remember how you loved and
cherished me conditionally. You are a fabulous Mother,
like none other! As I remember, my prayer will always
be to make you proud while I continue to
shape into strong adults, full of hopes and dreams.
I will be alright because I know you loved me dearly.
I will never forget what you have taught me,
and especially for the sacrifices you made for me.
You are a fabulous Mother! I will always remember
you in my journey of life, for no one could touch
my life as you have. I love you so very much Mommy,
but God loves you best!

Shakeira was a 2011 graduate of Denmark
Olar High School. She also studied at Penn
Foster High School. She was a sweet
spirited, fun and loving person. Even
though only a moment she stayed, but
what an imprint her footprints have left on
our hearts. So on today, tomorrow and
forever may we have strength to endure the
pain, wisdom to think things through, and
courage to face tomorrow. God has set her
free!
She leaves to cherish her memories her son
who she referred to as her heartbeat, Terell
Hartwell, Jr.; her loving father, Joshua
(Joyce) Clemons of Orangeburg, South
Carolina; her loving mother, Sarah Ann
Waymyers of Denmark, South Carolina;
Sisters, Latasha Antain Waymyers, and
Savonya Quantia Waymyers both of
Denmark, South Carolina; brother,
Genard Lee Waymyers (Pamela Jones) of
Orangeburg, South Carolina; Uncles,
Alexander Shaw, Benjamin Shaw, Daniel
Shaw, Harry Clemons and Larry Clemons;
Aunts, Shirley (Charles) Robinson, Bessie
(Gary) Peeples, Docie Clemons, Jeanette
Clemons, and Wendy Hay; special
niece/best Friend, Nakeria Shontell
Waymyers; loving friend, Moranda
Moody; and a host of other relatives and
friends.

Your Little Man, Terell

You left us beautiful memories, your love is still our guide,
and though we cannot see you, you’re

always at our side.

We’ll always love you!

________________________________________

The Moment You Left Me
My heart was split in two; one side filled with memories; the other
side died with you. I often lay awake at night when the world is fast
asleep; and take a walk down memory lane with tears upon my
cheek. Remembering you is easy I do it everyday; but missing you is
a heartache that never goes away. I’ll always hold you tightly within
my heart and there you will remain; my life will NEVER be the
same. I love you dearly.
Your Loving Mother,
Sarah

