When tomorrow starts without me
And I’'m not here to see...
If the sun should rise and find your
Eyes filled with tears for me,

1 wish so much you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today ...
While thinking of the many things
We didn 't get to say.

| know how much you love me,
as much as I love you...
And each time you think of me,
I know you’ll miss me, too.
But when tomorrow starts without me,
please try to understand...
That Jesus came and called my name
and took me by the hand,

And said my place was ready

in heaven far above...

And that I'd have to leave behind
all those I dearly love.

So when tomorrow starts without me,
don’t think we 're far apart...
For every time you think of me,
I'm right here in your heart.
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We, the family of Mr. Randy Kendrell Sims, would like to
extend our heartfelt gratitude for all the love that has been
shown, during our time of bereavement. For the many
expressions of kindness, visits, phone calls, cards, food,
prayers, and comforting words, we say “Thank You.”
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“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, | have kept the
faith:”
2 Timothy 4:7

Mr. Randy Kendrell Sims was born on July 7,
1982. He was the youngest son of Joann Sims, of
Columbia, South Carolina and the late Willie
Howard Ross, Sr.

He was born in Columbia, South Carolina, and
was educated in Richland School District One.
He attended C. A. Johnson High School.

Randy was a member of First Nazareth Baptist
Church. He was employed at the Waffle House,
until he became ill.

Randy entered eternal rest on Saturday,
September 11, 2021. He was preceded in death
by: his father, Willie Howard Ross, Sr.; his sister,
Doris Ross; and two grandmothers, Carrie Scott
Sims and Nancy Ross Jackson.

Mr. Randy Kendrell Sims leaves to mourn in his
passing: his mother, Ms. Joann Sims; daughters,
Heaven Danielle Ke’onte Brown and Malika
Yasmin Sims; son, Kamarion Randy Lytes, of
Columbia, South Carolina; his devoted siblings,
four brothers, Willie Howard Ross, Jr., Byron
Ross, Mark Ross, and Travis J. Sims; one loving
sister, Kim Sims Hayes; close nephew, Ragwan
L. Williams; best friend, Kayle Bouknight; a host
of nieces, nephews, uncles, aunts, and friends, all
of whom will miss him dearly.

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help.
My help cometh from the LORD, which made heaven and earth.
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