
 
 
 

 

 

Psalm 23 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

 He restoreth my soul; 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 

 for his name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley  

of the shadow of death, 

I will fear no evil; For thou art with me;  

thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me  

in the presence of mine enemies; 

Thou anointest my head with oil;  

my cup runneth over.  

Surely goodness and mercy  

shall follow me all the days of my life;  

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.  

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
I’m Free 

Don’t grieve for me, for now I am 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 set me free.                                                                                                                                  
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Obituary  
of 

Ms. Frances Jennings Davis 
 

Ms. Frances Jennings Davis, daughter of James and Colzie 

Jennings, was born in Woodrow, South Carolina, on April 14, 

1937. She departed her earthly life on Thursday, August 11, 

2022.  

She attended the public schools of Woodrow, South Carolina. 

Frances accepted Jesus the Christ as her Savior, and was a 

member of Mt. Olive A.M.E. Church. She worked for 

Lowman’s Retirement Home, in Chapin, South Carolina. 

Ms. Davis was preceded in death by: her father, James 

Jennings; her mother, Colzie Cook Jennings; four sisters, Laney 

J. Davis, Mable J. Blandshaw, Irene Davis, and Beatrice James 

Johnson; three brothers, Leroy (Rosa Lee) Jennings, Fortune 

Jennings, and James (Ada) Jennings, Jr. 

Ms. Frances Jennings Davis leaves to mourn her passing and 

cherish her precious memory: one daughter, Patricia (Vince) 

Ford, of Columbia, South Carolina; three sons, Robert L. Davis, 

Jr., Ricky (Connie) Davis, both of Stone Mountain, Georgia, 

and Edwin Cornelius (Susan) Davis, of Columbia, South 

Carolina; two brothers, Mark Austin, of Dalzell, South Carolina 

and Luke Austin, of New Haven, Connecticut; she was so 

proud of her fourteen grandchildren and thirteen great-

grandchildren; a host of nieces, nephews, great-nieces, great-

nephews, many other loving relatives, and caring friends, all of 

whom will miss her dearly.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Memories 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Service of Remembrance 
 

 

Musical Prelude 

Processional 

Prayer of Comfort…………………………………..Minister Moses Kollie 

Musical Selection…………………………………Ms. Saundera Crawford 

Old Testament…………………………………………Pastor Lillie Joseph 

Niece 

New Testament…………………………………...…..Pastor Selwyn Davis 

Nephew 

Musical Selection………………………………....Ms. Saundera Crawford 

   Poem……………………………...Ms. Taylor Davis & Ms. Brittany Davis 

Granddaughters  

Tribute……………………………….…………………….Ms. Hope Davis 

Granddaughter 

Musical Selection……………………………….….Ms. Saundea Crawford  

Words of Comfort……………………………………Minister Ricky Davis 

Son 

Benediction 

Recessional  

Postlude 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 


