
Order of Service
Pastor Michael Abraham, Presiding

Words of Victory Outreach Ministry
Manning, South Carolina

Prelude ................................................................... Musician and Choir

Processional ............................................................. Clergy and Family
Medley of Songs

Final Viewing

Invocation ............................................ Reverend Dr. Courtney Colleton

Scriptures:
Old Testament ................................................ Reverend James P. Stukes
New Testament .............................................. Reverend Druscilla Harvin

Selection .................................. Trinity & Cypress Fork Gospel Choirs

Kindly Reflections (Three minutes, please):
Church/Friend .............................................. Sister Rosa T. Montgomery
Community ............................................................... Sister Marie Artis
Family ............................................................................... Simone Pack

Tyrone Brunson,

Solo .................................................................Christy Brunson Williams

Words of Comfort ......................................... Reverend James Williams

Selection .................................. Trinity & Cypress Fork Gospel Choirs

Directions of Funeral Director .......................... Samuels Funeral Home

Recessional

Committal

Benediction

Interment ................................................................... Manning Cemetery

To Family
“Be Strong and Courageous”

Do not be afraid; do not be discourage for the Lord your
God will be with you wherever you go.         Joshua 1:9

To Our Adopted, Step and Foster Mother
Beautiful Angel Sent From Heaven

We thought of you with love today, but that is nothing new.
We thought about you yesterday and days before that, too.
We think of you in silence.  We often speak your name.

Now all we have is memories and your pictures in a frame.
Your memory is our keepsake with which we will never part.

God has you in His keeping.  We have you in our hearts.
                                                                                  -Love, Your Children

Floral Bearers
Erika DuRant        Alexis Smith
Angel Conyers        Latina Prince  
Hope White        Simone Pack

Casket Bearers
Travis Blanding        Gary Williams
Elliott Smith                       Donte Pack
Anthony DuRant                Emmanuel Colon

Trevon Fullwood

The Love for Grandma
Her smile can light up the room.  Put Grandma anywhere and watch her
shine.  A golden heart stopped beating, hard working hands at rest.  God
broke our hearts to prove to us, He only takes the best.  As long as the
sun shines, the wind blows and the rain falls, you will live on the inside
of us forever.   We know your place in heaven has a good view, because
you’re telling God, “I need to keep my eyes on a few”.  We know you
will always be in our hearts and minds.  So Grandma, we must go on,
but we’ll never forget that you’re one of a kind.

~Love, Your Grandchildren,
Great Grandchildren

and Great-great Grandchild

In Appreciation
We, the family of the late Betty Jane Ballard DuRant Brunson,
sincerely appreciate all who kept us in prayer, called or visited, sent
flowers, cards or extended a loving thought on our behalf.  We thank
you, we love you and May God bless you.

–The  Family

~ Services Entrusted To ~
SAMUELS FUNERAL HOME, LLC., MANNING, SC

 Hayes F. Samuels, Jr., Past Owner and Mortician
Yvonne J. Samuels, Present Owner

Charles H. Jackson, Business Manager/Mortician
(803) 435-2297 or (803) 435-2483 - Fax (803) 435-4757

E-mail: samuelsfuneralhome@yahoo.com
 Website: www.samuelsfuneralhome.com



Life Reflections

Betty Jane Ballard Durant Brunson, daughter of the late Paul Ballard,
Sr. and Mary McDonald Ballard was born July 25, 1942 in Manning,
South Carolina.

She was educated in the public schools of Clarendon County and
graduated from Manning Training School.  She continued her education
in New York.

She was blessed with a daughter, Melissa from the late William
Holliday and a son, Quentin from her late husband, Hazel DuRant.  She
relocated to Manning, South Carolina after the death of her father to
help her mother.

Betty later married the late Raleigh Brunson and started a new walk on
life.  She became a foster parent to many children and adopted several. 
She shared 10 years of marriage before the Lord called him home.

She came to the Lord working in several positions at Trinity African
Methodist Episcopal Church, Manning, South Carolina where she was
an Ordained Deaconess, Sunday School Teacher, Youth Department,
Steward Board and as a Stewardess.  She also worked with the
Missionary Department and became a Torch Lighter and president of
the Lay Organization.  Se joined the Eastern Star and acquired her
Ordain Local Minister License.

Betty was a woman of profound faith and countless energy.  She lived
her life as a testament of hard work, resilience and devotion.  She
dedicated herself to various roles over the years, including
housekeeping, restaurants and factory positions.  She brought her
reliability and strong work ethics to Federal Mogul, where she worked
faithfully for 16 years before her retirement.  

She poured herself into her kids well into her later years of life.  She
finally laid down for a final rest on August 2, 2026 at her home where
she worked so hard to build.  Now she can go to her heavenly home
with her everlasting Father and cry no more.

She leaves to cherish her precious memory a loving daughter, Melissa
(Willie) White, Manning, SC; a devoted son, Quentin (Beverly)
DuRant, Manning, SC; four adopted daughters, Christy (Gary) Brunson
Williams, Villa Rico, GA, Latina Prince and Shawnteria Brunson both
of Manning, SC and Simone (Donte) Brunson Pack, Columbia, SC; an
adopted son, Tyrone Brunson, Ashville, NC; four stepdaughters: Glenda
(Stanley, Sr.) Phillips, Carolyn Heatley, Jennifer (Eddie) Brunson Jones
and Ralean (Goliath) Brunson all of Sumter, SC; a stepson, Raleigh C.
Brunson, Atlanta. GA; fifteen grandchildren; ten great grandchildren;
one great, great grandchild; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, foster
children and friends.

In Loving Memory

of

Ordained Deaconess

Betty Jane Ballard DuRant Brunson
Sunrise        Sunset

            July 25, 1942 August 2, 2026

Tribute To My Loving Family
I’m Free

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God has laid you see.

I took His hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
Oh yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee
God wanted me now; He set me free.

~Love, “Betty”

Tributes

To Our Mother
“We’ll See You Again”

Seems like only yesterday
That your laughter filled the air,

And whatever we were going through
You were always there.

How you gave of all your love and time
To those who were in need,

In our hearts you’ll always be a part of us
Though sometimes it’s hard to deal with

You not being here.
We rejoice that you have reached

That place of peace where there’s no fear.
Heaven has become a little sweeter

Just because you are there.
We’ll meet again in that place

So bright and fair.
We’ll see you again

Where the sun is always shining.
We’ll see you again

Where sorrows are no more,
Where we’ll join hands together and

We’ll sing around the throne.
Can’t hardly wait ‘til the day, we’ll see you again.

~ Love, Melissa and Quentin

“Sunset”
Sunsets come and sunsets go, some things in life will never
know.  But one day in that great by and by, we’ll face the Master, and
then we’ll understand why. A light like yours that burned so bright, now
is dimmed.  So will just say good-night.  Just relax for now and get your
rest.  For joy comes in the morning and that’s when you’ll be best.  No
more pain, nor sorrow and no more tears.

You’ve toiled and worked for many years, so now lay down your shield
and sword.  You’ve fought a good fight; go get your reward.  Take flight
on the wings of a dove.  Your course is set for Heaven above.  You’ll
meet our Father face to face.  Although we hate to see you go, we know
it’s best, but always know, your presence and love will be missed.

~Sadly Submitted by Your Friend,
Reverend Deloris O. Gerow


