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Acknowledgements 

We the family of the late Gregory Sheveen 

Dicks, wishes to thank each of you for the 

loving acts if kindness, shown during our 

time of bereavement. May God continue to 

bless you. 

Gregory 
SHEVEEN DICKS 

Tuesday, March 26, 2024 | 11:00 AM 
Silver Springs Baptist Church 

347 Woodrow Doby Road, Williston, SC 29853 

Reverend Dr. Freddie L. Bush, Pastor 

Homegoing Order of Service 
Reverend Beverly J. Ashley | Presiding 

 

Prelude 

Processional                                Clergy & Family 

Selection        Ms. Illie Jackson 

Scriptures:   

     Old Testament     Reverend Beverly J. Ashley 

     New Testament     Reverend Dr. Sheldon Ray 

Invocation         Deacon Ed Ray 

Selection           Congregation 

Expressions of Love 

As a Brother-in-Law | Deacon Freddie Houston 

Family Tribute | Mrs. Olympia Godbee, Daughter 

Acknowledgements     Deaconess Retha Thomas 

Solo             Mr. Michael Barrett 

Words of Comfort  Reverend Dr. Freddie L. Bush 

Recessional  

Interment | Sand Hill Cemetery 

Committal, Prayer, and Benediction 

 

Repast:  There will be no repast, the family would like to 

quietly continue celebrating and remembering the life of 

their beloved family member. 

SUNRISE 
July 30, 1955  

SUNSET 
March 20, 2024 

Celebration for 

Kadence Media 

Celebratory Stationary Designed By: 

 

803.507.5919 

kadencemedia@gmail.com 

E. Rashad Roland, Owner 

Sacred Arrangements Entrusted To: 

Simmons Funeral Home  
of Williston, Inc. 

 & Cremation Service 
13188 Main St., Williston, SC 29853 

(803) 266-7808 

Mr. John C. Simmons | Founder 

Mr. Larry D. Weaver | Mortician 
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His Journey 
MR. GREGORY S. DICKS was born July30, 

1955 in Dania, Florida. He was the son of the late 
Charles Overstreet and the late Fannie Dicks 
Overstreet. He departed this life on March 30, 
2024 at the residence in Williston, South Carolina. 
Gregory joined the Silver Springs Baptist Church. 
He graduated from Miami Northwestern High 
School.  
 
He was united in holy wedlock to Paris D. Sapp 
and to this union three children were born. 
 
He was preceded in death by his parent, a  
brother, Marvin Overstreet. 
 
He is survived by his loving wife Paris Dicks,  
Williston, SC; two sons, Gregory (Anitra) Dicks, Jr., 
Lexington, SC, Byron J. (Joana) Dicks, Williston, 
SC; one daughter, Olympia S. (Johnny) Godbee, 
Fort Mill, SC; two brothers, Archie Baldwin, Willis-
ton, SC, Byron Overstreet, Miami, Florida; one sis-
ter, Mossie Overstreet, Columbia, SC; two aunts, 
Eufalla Cheatham, Bluffton, SC, Rivanna Dicks, 
Hartford, CT; four sisters-in-laws, Lydia (Hosey) 
Savage, Marilyn (Freddie L.) 
Houston, Kathy (Garnzilee) 
Whestone, Brenda Sapp, all of  
Williston, SC, 10 grandchildren 
and a host of  
nieces, nephews, cousins, other 
relatives, and friends. 

FAMILY TRIBUTES 
 

Goodbye To My Loving Husband 
 

I aways took for granted, what I thought 
I’d never lose. 

Because I never thought it would happen, 
until I heard the dreaded news. 

They say you were chosen for his garden, 
His preciously hand-picked bouquet. 

“God really need you,” 
That’s why you couldn’t stay.” 

Saying good bye to you my love is never easy, 
It’s the hardest thing to do. 

But what hurts me even more is not having 
The chance to say it to you. 

So today, Jesus, as you listening in 
Your home above; 

Would you go and find Gregory, 
And give him “All My Love”! 

 

Love always, your loving wife, 
Paris 

 
 

Tribute To Dad & Granddad 
 

When We Lost You 
 

We wish we could see you one more 
time walking through the door, 
but we know that is impossible. 
We will hear your voice no more. 

We know you can feel our tears and you 
Don’t want us to cry yet our heart is 
Broken because we can’t understand 
Why someone precious had to die. 

I pray that God will give us strength 
And somehow get us through as we 

Struggle with this heartache that 
Came when we lost you.  


