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I empty my pockets At the end of our visit,
And take off my shoes. Five minutes goodbye.
Then I enter the world We tell you we love you
Of visiting rules. And vow not to cry.
My dress can’t be short; We may take nothing in,
Nor my shirt cut too low. Though there’s one thing we leave
The time will move fast They know nothing about.

No search can reveal
That each time we part,
You keep a part of our soul

While the guards will move slow.
I can’t hold you too tight;
Hands shall stay on the table,

Clearly in sight. And all of our heart
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How well we do remember Of all the gifts in life
All the special times we had. However great or small

Some good and some bad To have you as our brother
Some happy and even Was the greatest gift of all
- sometimes sad A special time a special place
Life is a journey often difficult A special brother we can’t replace
' And sometimes incredibly cruel With an aching heart we whisper
But we were well equipped for it How we miss you Danny
Because we had god And we will always love you so

who saw us through Love, Lydia Bell, Floree, & James
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To my devoted trusted loving and consistent family. I want to take a
moment and let you know how much you are truly appreciated. I'm more
grateful than each of you will ever know. I faced so many challenges, but
I was blessed to have some pretty amazing loyal family who stood right by

my side. Few people possess the considerate, unselfish loving heart that you
all have and even fewer are willing to give so much of themselves. Thank
you for loving me through good, bad, happy and sad. You supported me,
uplifted me through it all. I did the best I could. I tried to learn from my

mistakes and do a little good. I don’t know what my purpose was. It wasn’t

mine to know but God said I fulfilled it that’s why I had to go. Don’t grieve

for me for now I am free. I am at peace; my soul’s at rest. There is no need

for tears, for with your love I was blessed.

Love, Danny Wilson
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Family and Friends
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Family and Friends

St. Vaughnville Baptist Church Cemetery
Chappells, South Carolina ‘
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The family of Danny Edward Wilson would like to thank everyone for their
kind expressions. Your phone calls, visits, flowers, thoughts, and prayers
have all helped greatly during our time of bereavement. May God continue

l 1 I to bless each of you, is our prayer. l
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www.childsfuneralbomeinc.com
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DANY EDWARD WILSON, 63, of 3673 Harris

Spring Road, Cross Hill, South Carolina, entered eternal rest on
Friday, July, 5, 2024.

He was born in Laurens County, South Carolina, to the late George
and Lucille Wilson.

Mr. Danny Wilson’s formal education was within the Laurens
County School District. He joined St. Vaughnville Baptist Church
at an early age. He worked as a contractor for Anderson Hardwood
Flooring. Danny was an Avid Dallas Cowboys Fan!
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Danny entered into eternal freedom and was greeted at the
heavenly gates by his parents, George and Lucille Wilson; sisters
Mary, Dorothy, and Polly Wilson; brothers, Willie J. and Johnny
F. Wllson, nephews, Travis Wilson and Alonzo Calwise, Jr.; and

niece, Judy L. Martin. I

Danny was known for his no-nonsense demeanor, neat appearance,
‘and clean presentatlon n. A voice so dlstlnct that you could feel his
w

~ love without h1s touch He was carlng, loving, and funny. Danny
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was all about h1s famlly and he made sure they knew it; sharing his
experlence and gu1dance from afar with his n1eces and nephews
who he cherished very much, gnecl.(lng on h1s s1sters and brother.
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Danny never forgot to wish a happy b1rthday and he never ended a
conversation w1thout saying, “I love you.” By

of Clinton, SC; his meces and nephews wl:g were v very spec1al to

him; his siblings were devoted anJl%hm death; and ~spec1a1 niece,

NikKki Calwise, who he entrusted to be his famlly halson She made

sure he had what he needed, that he was able to talk to his family,
-

and handled many o affairs

Danny will always be loved and cherished by family, friends, and

those who had the pleasure to know him.

"Those who celeb rate h1s life and cherish prec1ous memoges are: his
two sisters, Lydla Calwise and Floree Franklin of Cross Hill; one
brother, James Wllson of the home, s1ster—1n—law, Brenda Wilson
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