
 
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes,  

filled with tears for me. 

 

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 

while thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say. 

 

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 

and each time you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 

 

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand 

That an angel came and called my name  

and took me by the hand 

 

The angel said my place was ready in heaven far above 

And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

 

But when I walked through Heaven’s gate,  

I felt so much at home 

When God looked down and smiled at me 

 from His great golden throne. 

 

He said, “This is eternity and all I’ve promised you.” 

Today my life on earth is past, but here it starts anew 

 

I promise no tomorrow but today will always last 

And since each day’s the same day, 

 there’s no longing for the past. 

 

So when tomorrow starts without me, 

 don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time, you think of me, 

 I’m right there in your heart. 
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Obituary  
of 

Mr. Tim Curtis Simmons 
 

Mr. Tim Curtis Simmons was born on October 5, 1944, in 

Fayetteville, North Carolina, to the late Elwood E. Simmons 

and Lila Mae Simmons.  

  

Tim, Brother Man as he was affectionately called, attended 

the public schools of Fayetteville, North Carolina. He was 

employed at Fort Bragg NCO Club as the lead chef for 

several years.  

 

Tim relocated to South Carolina, where he continued his 

career as a chef at the Marriott and the University of South 

Carolina. He enjoyed cooking, fishing, and working on cars. 

He leaves many fond memories with his children, friends, 

and other loved ones. Tim loved music (Beyoncé) and 

looking at Westerns.  He was a loving and devoted husband, 

father, grandfather, uncle, brother, and friend.  

 

In addition to his parents, Tim was preceded in death by: 

two wives, Rothema Mccoy and Deborah Simmons; two 

sisters, Francis Davis and Ann Smith; five brothers, Charles 

Simmons, Allen Simmons, Alvin Simmons, Roger 

Simmons, and Tony Simmons. 

 

Those left to cherish his precious memory: his sons, 

Timothy (Tanya) Simmons, Antwan Simmons, both of 

Fayetteville, North Carolina, Tim (Quammerneak) Stearns 

and Ryan (Malique) Simmons, both of Columbia, South 

Carolina; two loving daughters, Vernoica (Andre) Simmons-

Carter, of Columbia, South Carolina and Brittany (Latoya) 

Stearns; five grandsons, Jaray Simmons, of Fayetteville, 

North Carolina, Timothy E. Simmons, of Connecticut, 

Lahmi Simmons, of Winston-Salem, Antwan Simmons, Jr. 

and Darryl Simmons, both of Fayetteville, North Carolina; 

one great-grandson, Jahleel Simmons; brother-in-law, Ollie 

(Kenyatta) Harrison; special friends, Bob O’Kelly, John 

Nelson, Enid Turner, Angela Mack, Ronald Branch, and 

John Flag; a host of nieces, nephews, other loving family, 

and friends. 
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A Service of Remembrance 
 

 

Musical Prelude 

Processional 

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

Musical Selection………………...……....Ms. Gawanda Woods 

Old and New Testaments………...….…Pastor Jermaine Stearns 

Prayer……………………………..………...….Pastor Caldwell 

Musical Selection…………………...……Ms. Gawanda Woods 

 

Remarks…………………………..………....A Family Member 

                  A Friend 

Musical Selection……..……………...…..Ms. Gawanda Woods  

Words of Comfort………………...…....Pastor Jermaine Stearns 

Recessional 

Postlude 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Committal, Benediction and Interment 
 

 

Lincoln Cemetery 

4900 Farrow Road 

Columbia, South Carolina  


