
 

Order of Service 

Reverend James Hurt, Pastor 

 

Prelude                  Deacon Perry Carrington 

Processional                Ministers, Family & Friends

  

Hymn  of Comfort         Deacon Perry Carrington 

Scripture   

 Old Testament : 23rd Psalm 

 New Testament: 1 Thessalonians 4:16-18 

Prayer of Comfort 

Musical Selection        Deacon Perry Carrington 

Reflections     2 minutes please 

Acknowledgments 

Obituary (Read Silently) 

Solo           Deacon Perry Carrington 

Eulogy    Reverend James Hurt 

Recessional                  Deacon Perry Carrington 

Interment 

Moton Family Cemetery 

1913 Tuggle Road 

Farmville, VA 23922 

Obituary  

      Mr. Hodges A. Ferguson, Jr. was born August 21, 

1955 in Cumberland Virginia to the late Hodges A. 

Ferguson, Sr. and Lois Perkins Ferguson.  On Satur-

day, June 25, 2022, Hodges departed this life at Lynch-

burg General Hospital in Lynchburg, VA. 

      He graduated from Prince Edward County High 

School and attended Southside Community College.  

He was employed by the Prince Edward County 

School System as a bus driver.  In addition, Hodges 

was employed for 30+ years at the Virginia Department 

of Corrections and retired as a Lieutenant. 

      Hodges enjoyed playing drums and the guitar, and 

was a member of a band playing events in Prince Ed-

ward County and surroundings counties. 

      Hodges accepted Christ at an early age and was 

baptized at First Rock Baptist Church, Prospect, VA. 

      Hodges leaves to mourn his devoted wife, Hattie 

Ferguson; two aunts, a devoted aunt and mother figure: 

Mrs. Grace E. Moton and Mrs. Ruby Tunney; mother 

in-law: Mrs. Othelia Dillard; 2 sisters-in-law: Priscilla 

Patterson (Donald), and Virginia Dillard; 12 siblings: 

Daniel (Danny), Joyce Ann (PeeWee), Mona, Yolanda, 

Eric, Linda, Anthony, Jeffrey, Shelly, Joe, Debbie and 

Colleen; A best buddy: Ronnie Forrest; A special 

brotherhood (Doctors): Robert Akers, Carl Holcomb, 

and Leon Jackson.  A host of nieces, nephews, cousins 

and friends. 

My Journey Home 

The wind has whispered, I believe my 
angel is almost here.  Before Hodges, Jr. 
(Billy) stopped talking, within his mind I 
believe he said to himself, my days are 
gliding swiftly by.      I have taken the 
name of Jesus with me.  I was standing 
on your promises, all the credit goes to 
you for what you have done for me. 

It was time for my journey home; so just 
be strong and keep a smile for we will 
only be apart for a little while.  Please 
don’t cry or mourn for me.  I was so tired.  
You know I was fighting with life for a 
long time. 

Hattie, you stuck by me through it all.  
Thank You. If I didn’t tell you all the time, 
Thank You!   

I Love You, 

Your best friend and husband 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our Story…… 

Hodges and I started a stroll some 48 years ago, that has brought us from 
across many fields of yesterday and now we enter into the dreams of to-
morrow. 

Hodges and I have already walked down many roads, up many hills, over 
many mountains and have seen the darkness in many ways, but we have 
always found the light at the end of the road. 

The stroll to a union of marriage, has been a long one, but now the stroll is 
no longer just a dream; the dream has become much more than a troll 
down another road. 

Hodges and I had come to a new road and we decided to walk down this 
road as husband and wife. 
So we found a church and we told our families and friends that the shall 
wait on more, for on October 4, 1997, Hodges and I shall submit ourselves 
unto one another as we would submit ourselves unto the Lord.  We shall 
become as one in His eyes. 

We ask that the Lord will help us to keep our vows, and that we be kind, 
understanding and forgiving of one another. 

We accepted each for who we were and who we are now.  Let us now ac-
cept each other for what we may become from today, the day after and all 
the tomorrow’s to come.  

Dear God, 

If we wound any soul, if just on foot goes astray, God forgive! If we utter 
idle words in vain, if we turn away someone in pain, then let us suffer the 
stain, God forgive! If we crave for joys that are not our own, if we dwell on 
things of the earth, not things divine, God forgive! If there is sin that we 
keep secret, if there is a sin we cannot see, God forgive! And so do I. 

Now when you ask God what his Book of Love says about you and me, just 
1 word phenomenal.  With God’s stamp of approval. 

Your wife, Hattie 
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  Rodney Coles  Kemsey Bowles 

      Floyd Clay  Jeffrey Rhodes 

Floral Bearers 

Family & Friends  

Hodges A. Ferguson, Jr.  

Sunrise 

August 21, 1955  

Sunset 

June 25, 2022 

Thursday, July 7, 2022 

@ 

11 AM 

First Rock Baptist Church 

66 First Rock Rd 

Prospect, VA 23960 

 

Reverend James Hurt, Eulogist 

Services Entrusted to  
Carl U. Eggleston Funeral Establishment 

Dr. Carl U. Eggleston, Owner 

914 South Main Street 

Farmville, Virginia  

434-392-7000 
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