How is it that we

never saw your
wings when you

were here with us?
When you closed
your eyes and soared

to the _Heavens we could
hear the faint flutter of
your wings as you left.
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Acknowledgement

Words cannot express the feelings in our hearts. Thank
you for being with us during this difficult time. Your
thoughts, prayers and words provided great support to
our family. We deeply appreciate you and will always
remember your kindness and generosity.

FLORAL BEARERS Friends & Family
CASKET BEARERS Friends & Family

AELEBRATE O/(Y /IFE

Remember me with love and joy,
Let gratitude fill your heart.
Thankful for the time we had,
Gone...yet not apart.

If we measured life in moments,
Not in months or years,
| lived a hundred lifetimes,
Loved by all who hold me dear.

| hope you'll find your smile,
And generously speak my name.

Share stories and my heart,

Your love for life unchanged.

Celebrate the life | lived,
| will be watching from above.
| am always with you,

Sending you my light and love.

Juneral Arvangements Entrusted To

Childs Funeral Home, Inc.

301 West Carolina Avenue
Clinton, South Carolina
864-833-1161
www.childsfuneralhomeinc.com

April 6, 1946 —- December 16, 2024

Sunday, December 22, 2024
2:00 PM

CHILDS FUNERAL HOME CHAPEL

301 East Carolina Avenue
Clinton, South Carolina 29325

Reverend John Booker, Eulogist
Reverend Anthony Sims, Oﬁlciant

FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS




OBITUARY

Today, we gather to celebrate the life of Ms. Doris Ann
Bryson. Dot, as she was affectionately known, was born in
Laurens County on April 6, 1946 to Mr. John Rufus Bryson
and Mrs. Annie Bell Bryson Simpson. She attended the
public schools of Laurens County and was employed for
nearly twenty years by the Plywood Plant in Clinton, SC
before retirement.

Dot often participated in the programs at the Piedmont
Agency on Aging, where she enjoyed fellowship with oth-
ers and Bingo. She also enjoyed word search puzzles,
playing cards and spending time with her children,
grandchildren and friends. Dot loved celebrating her
birthday with a party each year with family and friends.

On Monday, December 16, 2024, Dot heard the voice of
her Heavenly Father and closed her eyes to meet her
Savior. She was greeted at the pearly gates by her father,
John Bryson; her mother, Annie Bryson Simpson and her
step-father, Johnny Lee Simpson, Sr.

Doris Ann Bryson left footprints of love, kindness and joy
on the hearts of her family and friends. Her legacy of love
will continue through her children: Annette B. Iroka,
Crystal L. Blandin (James), Jerry L. Bryson, Peter E.
Wilshire (Quarnisha); thirteen grandchildren, including
Candice S. Bryson, Ashley D. Harp and Robert D. Harp, Jr.

ORDER @F CELEBRATION

REVEREND ANTHONY SIVS, OFFICIANT
Friendship Baptist Church, Ninety Six, SC

MUSICAL PRELUDE

PROCESSIONAL
Clergy and Family

MUSICAL SELECTION

“Precious Lord” Tabby Brown

FINAL VIEWING

Family and Friends

SCRIPTURE READING
Psalm 23 Reverend Johnathan Whitfield

Bennettsville, SC

PRAYER OF COMFORT

Minister

MUSICAL SELECTION
“I Won’t Complain® Ashley Kinard

REFLECTIONS

Family and Friends

MUSICAL SELECTION

“I Remember Mama” Tabby Brown

WORDS OF COMFORT

Reverend John Booker
New Hope AME Church, Mountville, SC

who werfe raised in the home; as well as three great . MUSICAL SELECTION

grandchildren. Dot also leaves a legacy of love to her sib- Reverend John Booker

lings Bertha Kinard (Willie), Patricia Barr, Sherry Rice

(Rufus) and Lavonne Holloway. She will also be missed ‘ N . PRAYER QF.STRENGTH
. . Y ot - ; I\ We, : Tl Minister

dearly by a host of loving aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, T A ; P

extended family members and friends. She was blessed RECESSIONAL

and grateful for the love and care of her nephews, Tyrone A mother’s love will guide INTERMENT

Orchard Park Memorial Gardens
Apple Orchard Road, Clinton, SC

COMMIT TAL RITES. CLOSING PRAYER
AND BENEDICTION

Davis and Ayron Pinson and her care companion, you lOllg afteritis gone. Even
if you can’t see her, you know i /

she is always by vour side. L

Cynthia Jones each of whom always answered her call
and helped whenever and however needed. Until we meet
again...




