
 
 

God Saw You Getting  
God saw you getting tired 

And a cure was not to be 

So he put His arms around you  

And whispered "Come to me." 

 

 

With tearful eyes we watched you 

As you slowly slipped away 

And though we loved you dearly 

We couldn't make you stay. 

 

 

Your golden heart stopped beating 

Your tired hands put to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He only takes the best. 
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Acknowledgements 
 

We, the family, warmly express our sincere gratitude and appreciation to 

our wonderful extended family, friends, and neighbors for their prayers, 

cards, and other acts of kindness during our bereavement. Your prayers, 

visits, and phone calls have been comforting to us. You have truly blessed 

our hearts, and we will be forever thankful. Our prayer is that God will 

forever bless and keep all of you. Again, thanks so much for being there 

for us.  

-The Family 
 

The Final Care of Our Dear Loved One Has Been 

Entrusted to: 

Boyd & Royster Funeral Services  
Post Office Box 31 – 149 Holland Bland Road 

Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 
Telephone:  (252) 257-5902 

Fax:  (252) 257-0220 

Where Services Are Rendered With Pride 

  In Loving Memory  
of 

Nancy Lee Alston Braxton 
November 8, 1958 – July 27, 2023 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Homegoing Celebration 

Monday. August 7, 2023 

3:00PM 
 

Boyd & Royster Funeral Services 
149 Holland Bland Road 

Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 
  

Reverend Doris J. Jones, Officiating 

Reverend Emery Jones, Eulogist 



Order of Services 
 

Prelude ………………………………………...……...... Musician 
 

Processional………………... Clergy, Family and Friends  

 

Selection………………....................Elder Shondra Jordan 

Associate Minister, Mount Peace Baptist Church 

 

Holy Scripture………………......Reverend Mary Jerman 
Associate Minister, Burchette Chapel United Church of Christ 

 

Prayer of Comfort …….…Reverend Charles Faulcon 

Pastor, Pleasant Hill Baptist Church 

 

Selection…….………………………Sister Khadija Williams  

 

Remarks… …………..…………….……..Family and Friends  
Two Minutes or Less 

 

Acknowledgements and  

The Obituary……................................ Sister Keisha Smith 
 

 
 

Selection…………...………………..Sister Almeda Wortham 
 

Eulogy ……………………...……………...Reverend Don Stith  
Associate Minister, Olive Grove Missionary Baptist Church 

 

Recessional  

 

Interment 
Pleasant Hill Baptist Church Cemetery 

606 Peete Farm Road, Macon, NC 27551 

 
Repast 

Immediately following the interment, the family invites friends and 

relatives in the church fellowship hall. 

Obituary 

 

“And now the time is fast approaching for my release from this life and I am ready to be offered as 

a sacrifice. I have fought an excellent fight. I have finished my full course with all of my might, and 

I’ve kept my heart full of faith. There’s a crown of righteousness waiting in heaven for me, and I 

know that my Lord will reward me on his day of righteous judgement. And this crown is not only 

waiting for me, but for all who love and long for his unveiling”. 2 Timothy 4: 6-8 

Ronnie Durham (Jr), was born on November 1, 1997, to Yvette 

Hargrove and Ronnie Durham at Duke University Hospital. 

Ronnie, 26 years of age, passed away peacefully Wednesday, 

July 31,2024 at Duke University Hospital.  

Ronnie was blessed to be able to profess his life to Jesus Christ 

at an early age. Ronnie attended Warren County public school. 

Ronnie was known as “Jr” by his family, “Kodak and Yakk” by 

his friends, and he referred to himself as “Shark or Fishgrease” 

when he stepped into his “fit”. Jr never met a stranger and to 

know him was to love him. Jr had a smile that was contagious 

which helped him find a way to talk himself out of a wet paper 

bag!  

Ronnie joins in Heaven his beloved son, Tru’ Alexander; his 

grandmother, Eva Alexander Durham; his grandfather, Jim 

Durham; and uncles, Otis, Jim, and Calvin Durham.  

Ronnie leaves behind his cherished and loved daughter, Mariah 

Durham; he will be truly missed and remembered by his mother, 

Yvette Smith (James) and father, Ronnie Durham (Pamela); two 

sisters, Shanika Hargrove and Aaliyah Coleman; two brothers, 

Stefon Alston and Alan Henderson; his maternal grandparents, 

Thurman and Maggie Hargrove; six Aunts, Lori Hargrove 

(Charles), Mary Jerman, Martha Gourdine (Sam), Eva Neale, 

Brenda Kearney, and Linda D. Eke (Alvin); five uncles, 

Thurman Hargrove, Sonny Durham (Stantina), Alfred Durham 

(Tiffany), Jim Durham (Gloria), John Durham (Joan), two 

nieces, Shante Gray and Janel Davis; one special brother and 

sister, Marion Anderson and Keosha Bullock; a host of other 

relatives and friends. 

 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me 

And I’m not here to see 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes 

All filled with tears for me 
 

I wish you wouldn’t cry 

The way you did today 

While thinking of the many things 

We did not get to say 
 

I know how much you love me 

As much as I love you 

Each time that you think of me 

I know you will miss me too 
 

When tomorrow starts without me 

Please try to understand 

That an angel came and called my name 

And took me by the hand 
 

The angel said my place was ready 

In heaven far above 

And that I would have to leave behind 

All those I dearly love 
 

But when I walked through Heaven’s Gates 

I felt so much at home 

When God looked down and smiled at me 

From his golden throne 
 

He said this is eternity 

And all I promised you 

Today for life on earth is done 

But here it starts a new 
 

I promise no tomorrow 

For today will always last 

And since each day’s the exact same way 

There is no longing for the past 
 

So, when tomorrow starts without me 

Do not think we’re apart 

For every time you think of me 

Remember I’m right here in your heart 

BY: David Romano 

The Family 


