
Pallbearers
Family and Friends

Flower Bearers
Family and Friends

Repast
Repast for the family will be held at 

Flint Hill Baptist Church dining hall 

Acknowledgement
With humble appreciation, the family of Ms. Travet T. Simpson would 

like to acknowledge each of you for your genuine ace of love and kindness 
expressed during the hardest time of losing our loved one. We pray God 

will truley bless each of you.

Professional Services 
Entrusted To

C h i l d s Funeral Home, Inc.
301 West Carolina Avenue

Clinton, South Carolina
864-833-1161

www.childsfuneralhomeinc.com

In Loving Memory ofIn Loving Memory of

Friday, May 12, 2023
2:00 PM

Flint Hill Baptist Church
5640 SC Highway 66

Whitmire South Carolina 29178

Reverend John Farr , Pastor

Sunrise
July 21, 1988

Sunset
May 6, 2023

Travet Travet 
Tivialle Tivialle SimpsonSimpson

Travet Travet 
Tivialle Tivialle SimpsonSimpson
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Reflection of Life
	 Travet T. Simpson was born on July 21, 1988. She was a 2006 

graduate of Clinton High School. She was a 2010 graduate of Lander University, 

where she obtained a BA degree. For the past ten years, she was employed with ZF 

Transmissions in Gray Court, South Carolina. She worked hard and received many 

advancements within ZF Transmission; her job was Project Program Analyst.

Travet Simpson was the epitome of love and devotion to all who knew her. Her 

greatest inspiration was being a mother to her three children. Travet T. Simpson was 

the extraordinary mother of Tatyana, Tymir, and Tymirion Jones. She showered her 

children with love and guidance every day. She enjoyed reading, singing, dancing, and 

traveling with her precious children.

Travet was a loving, caring, and devoted daughter, sister, and friend. She was always 

willing to assist others in need. Travet showered her family with love and laughter. She 

enjoyed seeing others happy. She was very focused and determined, which made her a 

wonderful role model to her family and friends. She was a best friend to everyone who 

she encountered and had a positive impact on every life she touched.

On May 6, 2023, Travet T. Simpson departed this life, going from labor to reward. She 

was preceded in death by her grandparents, James and Leila Simpson, and Arthur Lee 

and Cinderella Turner; grandmother, Hattie Miller; and brother, Christopher Turner. 

She leaves to cherish her memories: three beautiful and loving children, Tatyana, 

Tymir, and Tymirion Jones; parents, Dora and Kenneth Turner and James and Sandy 

Miller; three sisters, Candis Simpson, Ziyuana Miller, and Zequala Miller; one sister-

in-law, Kawanda Wilson (Turner); five brothers, Michael (Deirdre) Young, Branderius 

(Tiffany) Simpson, Darren (Ivory) Weaver, Darius Alexander, and Octavious Conway; 

four aunts, Rachel (Curtis) Pitts, Andreana (Gregory) Tucker, Christine (James) 

Tribble, and Linda (Paul) Calhoun; four uncles, Victor (Donna) Turner, Fred (Denise) 

Miller, Bobby (Brenda) Simpson, and Walter Miller; three nieces; five nephews; and a 

host of other close relatives, family, and friends.

Precious Memories
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Order of Service
Reverend James Farr, Pastor

Musical Prelude

Processional and Final Viewing

Solo...........................................................................................................  Ms.Kendra James

Scripture Readings:
     Old Testament Reading....................................................................................... Psalm 91

Reverend Patricia Miller
     New Testament Reading.........................................................................  II Timothy 4:6-8

Reverend Darneta Jones

Prayer..................................................................................................  Reverend Fred Miller

Solo..................................................................................................... Mrs. Arlene Williams

Reflections

     Friend.................................................................................................  Ms. Temple Yeldell

     Friend......................................................................................................  Ms. Shaday Hill

     Family...............................................................................................  Mr. Kenneth Turner

     Solo......................................................................................  Ms. Lizia Young Garlington

Words of Comfort-.......................................................................  Reverend Michael Young
Mt. Carmel AME Gray Court, South Carolina

Recessional

Committal/Benediction/Interment............................. Flint Hill Baptist Church Cemetery

A Special 
T hank You

to Papa (Kenneth Turner)

We just want to let you know

You mean the world to us

Only a heart as dear as yours

Would give so unselfishly

The many things you do for us

All the times that you are there

Help us know deep down inside

How much you really care

Even though we may not say

We appreciate all you do

Richly blessed is how we feel

To have Papa (Kenneth Turner) a loving one like you

Love,

Travet, Tatyana, Tymir and Tymirion
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If Roses Grow
 in Heaven 

by Dolores M. Garcia

To Our Mother
If roses grow in Heaven,

Lord, please pick a bunch for me.
Place them in our Mother’s arm

And tell her they are from us.
Tell her we love her and miss her,

And when she turns to smile, place a kiss 
Upon her cheek

And hold her for a while.
Because remembering her is easy,

We do it every day,
But there is an ache within our heart

That will never go away.

We love you Mommy,
-Tatyana, Tymir, and Tymirion

In Memory of
 My Daughter

When things go wrong, as they sometimes will;
When the road you’re trudging seems all uphill;
When the funds are low, and the debts are high,

And you want to smile, but you have to sigh;
When care is pressing you down a bit,

Rest if you must, but do not quit.
Life is strange with twists and turns,
As everyone of us sometimes learns.

And many a failure turns about,
Don’t give up though the pace seems slow,

You may succeed with another go.
Success is failure turned inside out.

The silver tint of the clouds of doubt,
And you can never tell how close you are

It may be near when it seems so far.
So stick to the fight when you’re hardest hit

It’s when things seem worst
That you must not quit.

Love,
Momma
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