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Orchard Park Memorial Gardens 

200 Apple Orchard Road 

Clinton, South Carolina 29325 

 

Reverend Kevin Calwise, Presiding 

Remnant Christian Center | Clinton, SC 

Prelude…………………………….....…………………….……………………… 

Processional .................................................... Clergy and Family 

Final Viewing .………………………………....……. Family and Friends 

Solo ................................................................ Ms. Tabby Brown 

Scripture Reading 

Old Testament ....................................... Elder Debra Kinard 

New Testament ..................................... Elder Ziyuana Miller 

Prayer ..................................................... Pastor Lizia Garlington  

Selection …...…………………..…….…...…………... Ms. Denia Brown 

REMARKS  

“Two Minutes Please” 

Carolyn Calwise, Aunt          Quia Cromer, Cousin 

Acknowledgements …………..……….. Ms. Mallory Watson, Aunt 

Selection …...…………………..…….….…………... Destined for Christ 

Words of Comfort ............................... Reverend Alan Goggans 

                                       Pastor, Refuge of Worship Ministries 

Recessional 

Committal Service 

        Prayer, Committal, and Benediction ..….….……. Graveside 

 
 

I Am  
My Mother ’s Garden  
 

I am my Mother's garden,  

I am her legacy,  

The seeds she sowed within my heart  

Are all I'll ever need.  

She taught me how to love the world,  

To see the good in all,  

Her gentle words still guide me  

Whenever shadows fall.  

I am my Mother's garden,  

Her love blooms on in me,  

And though she's gone from here today  

Her spirit sets me free. 

 

Hands That Rocked the Cradle 

From the moment of my birth  

Those hands that rocked the cradle  

Were the finest things on earth.  

They held me close and kept me safe,  

They wiped away my tears,  

They soothed my hurts and calmed my fears  

Across the growing years.  

Those gentle hands that guided me  

Through all my childhood days,  

That taught me, held me, lifted me  

In oh so many ways.  

Now those dear hands are still at last,  

But this I know is true:  

The love those hands once gave to me  

Will last my whole life through. 

Refuge Of Worship Ministries Dining Hall 

99 Palmetto Street 

Clinton Sc 29325 
 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

On March 29, 2026, our beloved Miss Enoshia Ya’Quia 

Cromer, of Forest Glen Drive, was taken from us far 

too soon at the young age of 23. Enoshia was a bright, 

bubbly spirit whose warmth and joy touched everyone 

she met. She had a beautiful life ahead of her, filled 

with dreams, purpose, and love. 
 

Enoshia was employed at Wesley Commons in Greenwood, 

SC, where she served as a Certified Nursing Assistant. 

C Caring for others came naturally to her, and she poured her heart into her 

work. Known affectionately as “Noshia” or simply “E,” she loved her family 

deeply—especially her precious son, EJ, who was the light of her life. 
 

Born on July 28, 2002, to Mr. Enos Cromer (Andrena) and Mrs. Chandra Miller 

(Corney), Enoshia showed talent and determination from a young age. She 

excelled in gymnastics as a child and later graduated from Hillcrest High School. 

After high school, she began working in various healthcare facilities, discovering 

her passion for helping people. This calling inspired her to complete a program 

certifying her as a Nurses Aid and to begin pursuit of a degree to become an 

Ultrasound Technician, a dream she was working toward with dedication and 

pride. 
 

Those who preceded her into the next life are her brother, Shaquille Harp; 

paternal grandfather, Roscoe Watson Jr; maternal grandfather, Raymond Harp, 

Sr.; paternal great grandparents: Mr. Roscoe and Avery Lee Watson. 
 

Those left to cherish her memory include her loving parents and her son, EJ. She 

is also survived by her brother, Mr. Abraham Harp of Joanna, SC and her sister, 

Mrs. Tia (Tre) Alewine, of Gray Court, SC. Also, her sister-in-law, Shaquila 

Harp. She leaves behind her Nunna as she so loved, Ms. Marilyn Cromer and 

and her grandmother, Ms. Carolyn Williams (Big C), both of Joanna, SC. Her 

great-aunt, Ms. Mary Louise Cromer and great-grandmother, Mrs. Mary Dawkins 

will also hold her memory close. 
 

Enoshia will be remembered fondly by her many nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, 

and cousins. Among them is a special aunt who shared her name, Ms. Quia 

Cromer, with whom she held a uniquely close bond. She grew up side by side 

with her cousins Xavier and Marquia Cromer, who will miss her dearly. She also 

shared  

 

 

 

shared meaningful relationships with Jalen “AB” Caldwell, 

Marchavis Choice, and Xarrius Choice each of whom held 

a special place in her heart. 
 

Enoshia’s life, though brief, was filled with love, laughter, 

and compassion. Her memory will continue to shine 

brightly in the hearts of all who knew her. 

 

If Roses Grow  

In Heaven 
If roses grow in Heaven, 

Lord please pick a bunch for me, 

Place them in my Daughter’s arms 

And tell her they’re from me. 

 

Tell her that I love and miss her, 

And when she turns to smile, 

Place a kiss upon her cheek 

And hold her for a while. 

 

Remembering her is easy, 

I do it everyday, 

But there’s an ache within my heart 

That will never go away. 
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Beyond 
Measure. 

Our Sweet  Girl 
Our sweet girl, so gentle and bright, 

A beautiful soul, our guiding light. 

Though your time with us  

Was far too brief, 

You filled our hearts beyond all grief. 

Your laughter danced like morning sun, 

A joy so pure, a love so young. 

In every smile in all you gave, 

You left a light no time can fade. 

We’ll miss your voice, your tender ways, 

The love you showed in countless days. 

But in our hearts, you will remain, 

Beyond all sorrow, beyond all pain. 

Rest softly now, our precious one, 

Your journey here may be done- 

But love like yours will never end, 

Our daughter, our angel,  

Our forever friend. 
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