
 
 
 

 

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. 
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Obituary 

Mr. Donnie Lorenzo Furtick was born on October 3, 1974 to 

the late Lurene Nelson and Robert Brown. He was the fourth 

of seven children born to his parents. Donnie departed this 

life on Sunday, April 3, 2022, at his residence. 

 

Donnie was educated in the public schools of Richland 

County, South Carolina, and was a 1992 graduate of Richland 

Northeast High. Upon graduating from Richland Northeast, 

he attended ITT Technical College until his health declined. 

He later worked as a landscaper and as a butcher.  

 

When Donnie was younger, everyone thought that he would 

make it to the Olympics due to his love for flipping. Donnie 

also enjoyed fishing. He would stay out all day, but would 

not catch much. If he did, the fish would be very small, and 

some days nothing at all. His mother would be so excited that 

he went fishing. That excitement would change when he 

came back empty handed, but he never stopped trying. 

Donnie was very laid back and liked to chill. Out of all of the 

things that he enjoyed doing, Donnie loved his children. He 

possessed a quiet and humble spirit that will be missed by all. 

 

In addition to his parents, Donnie is preceded in death by his 

brothers, Michael Darnell Furtick and Robert Taylor. 

 

Mr. Donnie Lorenzo Furtick leaves to mourn his passing 

and to cherish his precious memory: wife, Natasha “T.” 

Furtick, his children, Antonio Cobb Furtick, Malik Vereen, 

Makayla Vereen, and Kelis Harding; sisters, Quincy M. 

Nelson, Lisa L. Furtick, and Shaketta L. Nelson; brothers, 

Leroy Furtick, Willie J. Nelson, and Tyrone Taylor; a host 

of nieces, nephews, cousins, other loving relatives, and 

friends, all of whom will miss him 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 

 

  Processional 

  Opening Hymn……………..……......….The Bible Church Choir  

Old Testament and New Testaments………Elder Wayne Palmer 

Prayer………………………………...……Brother Marvin Oree 

Solo………………………………………..…..Ms. Avian Furtick 

  Remarks…………………………...………....Ms. Charlene Cobb 

Mr. Kevin O’Neal 

Mr. Albert Brown 

 

  Solo………………………………………..….Ms. Avian Furtick 

 

  Remarks…………………………...………....Mr. Frankie Brown 

                                                                           Ms. Quincy Nelson 

Miss Kelis Harding 

 

  Selection………………………………….….Bible Church Choir 

 

Words of Comfort…………..……...……..Pastor Izell Anderson 

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

Recessional 

Postlude 

 

                             
 

Committal, Benediction, and Interment 
 

Lincoln Cemetery 

4900 Farrow Road 



Columbia, South Carolina 

 


