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We, the family of Mr. Jonathan Edward McNeil, would like to extend our 

gratitude to those who have gathered today to be with us during this difficult 

time. We would also like to extend a thank you to the many who reached out to 

us on social media with fervent prayers, condolences, and heartfelt words of 

support.  As we are in the midst of a pandemic, we appreciate the understanding 

of those who graciously agreed to support us in corporate prayer and maintaining 

COVID protocol in lieu of a large gathering.  All of you know how important the 

safety of family members and friends was to Jonathan.  Words can’t express how 

much we appreciate our pastor, Reverend Dr. Charles B. Jackson, Sr., our 

Brookland Baptist Church Family, work families, and our extended village in 

Florida, Georgia, Maryland, North Carolina, Virginia, Tennessee, and New 

York.   
 

“A great soul serves everyone all the time. 

A great soul never dies. It brings us together again and again.” 

Maya Angelou 
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Reflections of the Life of Mr. Jonathan McNeil 
 

 

Mr. Jonathan Edward McNeil was born on August 21, 1989, in 

Bethesda, Maryland, at the National Naval Medical Center. He was 

the oldest of two children born to Mr. Tony A. McNeil and Deanna 

S. McNeil, MD. He transitioned from his earthly body on Tuesday, 

December 21, 2021. 

  

Jonathan was educated in the public schools of Richland County, 

South Carolina. He was a graduate of Ridge View High School, 

Class of 2007. He received a Bachelor of Science Degree in 

Psychology from Clemson University.  

 

Jonathan regularly attended Brookland Baptist Church, West 

Campus, during his youth, where he served proudly as a Junior 

Usher. His family members are still members of the congregation. 

He was living in Atlanta, Georgia, where he was employed by TK 

Elevators. He surrounded himself with a host of cherished friends 

in Atlanta, who described him as thoughtful, hardworking, caring, 

smart, and dependable. 

  

Mr. Jonathan Edward McNeil leaves to mourn him:  his parents, 

Tony and Deanna McNeil; his brother, Kevin McNeil, of 

Charleston, South Carolina; many other loving relatives, and 

caring friends, all of whom will miss him dearly. 
 

 

 

 

 

To Those I Love and  
To Those Who Love Me 

 

 

When I am gone release me; let me go. 

I have so many things to see and do. 

You must not tie yourself to me with tears, 

Be happy that we had so many years. 

I gave you my love – you can only guess 

How much you gave me in happiness. 

I thank you for the love you each have shown. 

But now it is time I traveled on alone. 

So, grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must; 

Then let your grief be comforted by trust. 

It’s only for a while that we must part, 

So bless the memories within your heart. 

I won’t be far away, for life goes on. 

So if you need me, call, I will come. 

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near; 

And if you listen with your heart you will hear 

All of my love around you, soft and clear. 

And then, when you must come this way alone, 

I’ll greet you with a smile and say 

“Welcome Home.” 

 



Memories  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Order of Service 
 

 
Prelude…………………………………………..…. “When We All Get Together” 

Processional 

Opening Selection……….………… “We Will Understand It Better Bye and Bye” 

Old Testament……………………………………………………………. Psalm 23     

New Testament……………..…..………………………Revelation 21:1-4 & 21-25  

Prayer  

Reflections………….…..……Parents - Mr. Tony McNeil and Dr. Deanna McNeil 

Selection…………………………………………..………………….“Way Maker” 

Words of Comfort …………..………………Reverend Dr. Charles B. Jackson, Sr. 

Committal and Benediction 

Recessional…………………………………………………“How Great Thou Art” 

Postlude  
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Memories 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


