
 
 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 
 

When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

 

Miss me a little - but not too long 

And not with your head bowed low. 

Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me-but let me go. 

 

For this is a journey that we all must take 

And each must go alone. 

It’s all a part of the Master’s Plan, 

A step on the road to home. 

 

When you are lonely and sick at heart, 

Go to the friends we know 

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds 

Miss Me - But Let Me Go. 
 
                                                                          Author: Anonymous 
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Obituary 

Ms. Larresia Larchelle Thompson was 
born of September 24, 1969, in Gastonia, 

North Carolina. She was the daughter of 

Brenda Thompson and the late Robert 

McClure. She departed this life on 

Sunday, September 26, 2021. 

 

Ms. Thompson had a love and passion for 

health care, with 20 years of experience in 

other areas. With the heart God bestowed 

upon her, Ms. Thompson was a loving, 

mother, grandmother, daughter, aunt, 

sister, and friend.  

 

Ms. Larresia Larchelle Thompson leaves 

to cherish her memory: four beautiful 

daughters, Princess Robbins, Natasha 

Thompson, Victoria Thompson (Andre 

Major), and Ebony Ponds, all of 

Columbia, SC. She joins her late brother, 

Charles Thompson, and leaves behind two 

older siblings, Christopher Thompson and 

Cynthia Thompson; two goddaughters, 

Ronisha Minter and Iyana Tyus, both of 

Columbia, SC; nine grandchildren; a host 

of nieces, nephews, great-niece, great-

nephews, other relatives, and caring 

friends, all of whom will miss her dearly.   
 

 

Memories 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

A Service of Remembrance 
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. 

                                                                                       Psalm 121:1-2 

 

 

  Call To Worship 

  Selection………………………………………“God’s Property” 
(Recording by: Kirk Franklin)  

   Opening Hymn…………..……………Andre and Kervin Major  

Old Testament…………………………….…..Princess Robbins 

New Testament – Philippians 4:13………....Ms. Victoria Major 

Prayer…………………………………….. Pastor Aaron Bishop 

Solo…. …………“I Need You Now”...……….Mr. Gregg Cone  

   Remarks………………………………...Ms. Natasha Thompson 

Ms. Ebony Ponds 

 

   Solo…………………..……………Ms. Esstavon Scott-Robbins  

 

Words of Comfort………………………...Pastor Aaron Bishop   

Selection….…………………………………………… “Mama” 
(Recording by: BoyzIIMen) 

  

 

 
 

                             
Committal, Benediction and Interment 

 

Lincoln Cemetery  

4900 Farrow Road 

Columbia, South Carolina  


