
 

I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free 

I’m following the path God has laid you see. 

I took His hand when I heard His call 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day 

To laugh, to love, to work, or play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way 

I found the peace at the close of the day. 

If my parting has left a void 

Then fill it with remembered joys 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss 

Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I savored much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your heart, and peace to thee- 

God wanted me now; He has set me free. 
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Reflections of the Life 
of  

Miss Kamille Shantell Martin  
 

  

Little Miss Kamille Shantell Martin was born on April 2, 2013, in Columbia, 

South Carolina. She was the daughter of Antwinette Bonn Martin and Shane 

Martin. She departed this life on Wednesday, February 16, 2022.  

 

Kamille Shantell Martin was an eight-year-old third grader, lover of math, 

TikTok, very creative and spontaneous performer. Her knowing and skeptical 

look was her trademark from birth. She had a giving nurturing spirit that 

always included her brothers. She had a keen sense of humor and a wisdom 

beyond her years. She was recently recognized at her school for explosive 

growth as a reader. Those who love her imagine, with grieving hearts, just how 

much the world could be a better place had she lived to grow into the nurturing 

and decisive adult she was as a child. Now we take comfort that for a short 

time she made the world a kinder and more hopeful place. The sunshine of her 

smile, the joy of her laughter, and the unashamed love she had for those who 

loved her will sustain us in the days ahead. 

 

Little Miss Kamille Shantell Martin is survived by: her mom, Antwinette Bonn 

Martin; stepfather, Damion Mccaskill, of Columbia, SC; father, Shane S. 

Martin, Sr., of Winnsboro, SC; brothers, Darius K. Washington, Shane S. 

Martin, Jr., Damion Mccaskill, Jr., and Adrian Evans; sisters, Aniyah 

Mccaskill, Makaiyla Martin, Shaniyah Martin, and Shanese Martin, of 

Columbia, SC; grandparents, Nana Malalito M. Smith, Mema Natashar R. 

Smith, of Fayetteville, NC, Randy O. Bonn, of  Middleburg, FL, and  Julius 

Belton, Cindy Sanders, of Winnsboro, SC; great-grandmother, Delois Mckoy, 

of Fayetteville, NC; favorite teacher, Mr. Cody Jones, of Columbia, SC; a host 

of loving uncles, aunts, cousins, and friends, all of whom will miss her dearly. 
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Order of Service 
 

Prelude        

Processional 

Viewing…………………………………….……………….…………………….Funeral Directors  

Opening Selection……………………………………………………...…………. “So Amazing” 
     (Recording by: Gerald Albright)      

Prayer of Comfort 

Scripture Reading – 1 Corinthian  15: 50-58………..………………..…… Pastor Benny Colley  

Solo…………………………… “You Are My Sunshine”………………..…….Mr. Cody Jones 

Poem…………………  “I Am Free”………………………………..……..Ms. Sashmari Martin  

Selection…………………………………………………………………………….… “Say Yes” 
(Recording by: Michelle Williams)  

Words of Comfort ………………………...………………Major Harris O. Heslip, USAF (Ret.)  

Recessional…………………………………………. “Jesus Promised Me A Place Over There” 
(Recording by: Jennifer Hudson)  

Committal and Benediction  

Postlude  
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