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Paul David Sloan, Jr., a native of Dillon, SC, was the son of the late Paul David 
Sloan, Sr. and Elanor Barlow Sloan. He graduated from Wofford College in 
1964 as was a member of the Pi Kappa Alpha Fraternity. Enjoyed a career in 
banking and property & land management. David was a devoted member of 
Lyttleton Street United Methodist Church and the Inquirers Sunday School 
Class. As a member of Gideons International, he spent many Sunday 
afternoons sharing the love of Jesus with inmates in Kershaw County. David 
was active in the community and was a former member of the Kiwanis Club, a 
board member for the Kershaw County Library, and a volunteer for Camden 
Elementary School. 
 
David’s true passion was his family. He spent countless hours in the backyard 
playing all kinds of games like football, soccer, frisbee and badminton, and on 
the courts as an avid tennis player. He sailed, boated, and fished, and loved to 
hate golf. He enjoyed traveling and went to Wofford sporting events at every 
possible opportunity. He enjoyed a good game of cards with friends or at the 
beach with family. He was a loving husband, father, and grandfather. He will 
be missed greatly. 
 
David is survived by his wife of 53 years, Billie Ferrell Sloan; daughter Amy 
Sloan Pope (Andrew) of Camden; son Paul David Sloan III (Shelly) of Camden; 
grandchildren Wilson Sloan Pope, David Ferrell Pope, Paul David Sloan IV, 
Cecelia Ann Sloan, and Daniel Bryant Sloan; sisters Betty Sloan Kelly (Pat) of 
Florence, SC, and Eleanor B. Sloan Magner (Rick) of Summerville, SC and 
many nieces, nephews and cousins. 

 
 
 
 
 



Memorial Service Order of Worship 
Wednesday, January 26, 2022 | 1:00 p.m. 

 Rev. William Smith, officiant 
 Barbara Taylor, organist 
 

Prelude   
      
*Chiming of the Trinity 
 
*Processional Hymn 369 Blessed Assurance ASSURANCE 
 
Words of Grace and Greeting 
 
Prayer Rev. William Smith 
 
Solo How Great Thou Art Stuart K. Hine 
 Cameron Lambert, tenor  
  
Scripture Lesson  Rev. William Smith 
 
Words of Grace Rev. William Smith 
 
Prayer of Thanksgiving & The Lord’s Prayer 
 
*Benediction  The Irish Blessing IRISH BLESSING 
 May the road rise to meet you, may the wind blow at your back. 
 May the sun shine warmly on your face. 
 May the rain fall softly on your fields, and until we meet again, 
 until we meet again, may God hold you in the palm of His hand. 

 
*Recessional Hymn 701  HEAVEN 

When We All Get to Heaven 
Postlude   

*All who are able please stand 
 
 

There will be a family visitation following this memorial service 
in the Family Life Center | Fellowship Hall. 



Scattering Garden Service Order of Worship 
January 26, 2022 | 12:30 a.m. 

Rev. William Smith, officiant 
Opening Epistle  Hebrews 11:1-3 

Prayer 

Scripture of Hope  John 12:24-26 

Committal Prayer 

Prayer of Thanksgiving & Assurance 

Reciting of Psalm (unison)   Psalm 23 

Scattering of Ashes 

Prayer of Dismissal 
 

Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 
He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

 

He restoreth my soul: 
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 

for His name’s sake. 
 

Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, 

I will fear no evil: 
for thou art with me; 

thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 
 

Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: 

Thou annointest my head with oil; 
my cup runneth over. 

 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life: 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
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