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Life Well Lived 

A life well lived is a precious gift                                              
of hope and strength and grace                                                                  

from someone who has made our world                                   
a brighter, better place. 

It’s filled with moments, sweet and sad                        
with smiles and sometimes tears                                            

with friendships formed and good times shared               
and laughter through the years. 

A life well lived is a legacy                                                         
of joy and pride and pleasure                                                  

a living, lasting memory                                            
our grateful hearts will treasure. 
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If I could write Šom Heaven this is what I’d say,                                         
Please don’t miss me too much,                                                          

I’m with you throughout your day.                                                      
You may not see or hear me, but if you’re quiet and still,                           

You may just feel my presence; because in Heaven there is Šee will.                  
Don’t wor¢® for the day; it will come and go as planned.                                   

Enjoy each moment you are given;  keep wor¢® Šom your hand.                                                                                                                                 
Keep sor¢ow to a minimum, for Heaven you could see                        
You’d know I’m safe and happy.  I did not cease to be.                                                                                                                                                           

Moments in time are brief, until we’ll be together again                      
as Eter�it® Lasts Forever. Our lives, they have no end.                     

WITH  SINCERE GRATITUDE 

Words of thanks seem so inadequate for all of the kind-
ness that has been bestowed upon our family. We 

thank you for the encouraging visits, the comforting 
calls, the lovely cards, the beautiful floral arrangements, 

and the sincere words of  solace. We are finding 
strength in knowing earth has no sorrow that God             

cannot heal.                                                                                                                                                                    

THE BOOKER FAMILY                                                                    



Ms. Sara Ann Booker was born on January 1, 1954 to 
Mr. John T. Booker and Mrs. Annie Bell Coleman 
Booker. On Monday, June 12, 2023 she departed this 
life at Hospice of Laurens County for eternal rest 
with her Lord and Savior.  

Sara attended Bell Street High School. As an adult 
she worked for several years at Whitten Center as a 
nursing assistant.  

During her sixty-nine years Sara blessed many lives 
and shared many smiles.  She was predeceased by 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. John T. Booker; three            
sisters, Gracie and Julia Shands and Judy Booker; a 
brother, Willie B. Booker and a lifelong friend, James 
Lyles.                    

A beloved sister, aunt, cousin and friend, Sara Ann 
Booker leaves wonderful memories and a legacy of 
unconditional love to her sisters: Tina Shands and 
Alesshia (Phillip) Johnson; four brothers: Bobby 
(Netta) Booker, Scottie (Dorothy) Booker, Terry 
(Melissa) Booker and Reverend J.B. (Doris) Booker; 
two grandchildren: Jazzmean  and Dacian Myers; a 
goddaughter, Tibra Johnson. Sara also leaves                 
precious memories to a host of nieces, nephews,            
extended family members and friends who loved her 
dearly.  

                

 John 3:16                                                                                          

For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten 

Son; and whosoever believes in Him shall have everlasting life; 

and whosoever believes shall not be condemned. 

When tomorrow starts without me                                                                                           

And I’m not there to see;                                                                                                                        

If the sun should rise and find your eyes                                                                                

All filled with tears for me,                                                                                                                        

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry                                                                                                    

The way you did today,                                                                                                                     

While thinking of the many things,                                                                                                  

We didn’t get to say.                                                                                                                                     

I know how much you love me,                                                                                                                  

As much as I love you,                                                                                                                              

And each time that you think of me                                                                                                     

I know you’ll miss me too;                                                                                                                         

But when tomorrow starts without me,                                                                                  

Please try to understand                                                                                                                   

That an angel came and called my name                                                                                     

And took me by the hand                                                                                                                   

And said my place was ready                                                                                                                   

In heaven far above.                                                                                                                                  

So, when tomorrow starts without me                                                                                        

Don’t think we’re far apart,                                                                                                                

For every time you think of me                                                                                                      

I’m right here in your heart. 

Reverend Arthur Raven, Officiant
MUSICAL PRELUDE 

PROCESSIONAL                                                              
Clergy and Family 

FINAL VIEWING                                                                                              
Family and Friends 

SCRIPTURE READING                                                                                     
Reverend Arthur Raven 

PRAYER OF COMFORT                                                                                        
Reverend Anthony Sims                                                                              

Pastor, Friendship Baptist Church, Ninety Six, SC 

MUSICAL SELECTION                                                                                           
Reverend J.B. Booker 

REFLECTIONS                                                                                                      
Family and Friends 

MUSICAL SELECTION                                                                                           
Sister Tabby Williams 

WORDS OF COMFORT                                                                                    
Reverend J.B. Booker                                                                                      

Pastor, New Hope AME Church, Mountville, SC 

PRAYER OF STRENGTH                                                   
Minister

BENEDICTION

RECESSIONAL  

INTERMENT                                                                
Orchard Park Memorial Gardens                                       

Apple Orchard Road                                                                                 
Clinton, SC 

  COMMITTAL RITES, CLOSING PRAYER                        
AND BENEDICTION                     


