
 
 
 
 
 

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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We, the family of the late Allen Dinwiddie, wish to thank 
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Thursday, December 8, 2022 
1:00 p.m. 

Leevy’s Funeral Home Chapel  
1831 Taylor Street 

Columbia, South Carolina 

Reverend Dr. Stanley R. Ladson, Sr.  
-Officiating-  



 

Obituary 
Mr. Allen Dinwiddie was born on July 24, 1961, in 
Columbia, South Carolina. He was the youngest child of 
the late Ernest and Shirley Dinwiddie. He departed this 
life on November 30, 2022. 

  
He was educated in the public school system of 
Richland County, SC, and graduated from WJ Keenan 
High School.  
  
Anyone who met Allen knew that he was an all-around 
people person, and would give you the shirt off his 
back. He had a love for motorcycles, dogs, bikes, and 
cars. Allen was often seen riding around on his own 
bike. He was very talented, and always kept everyone 
around him laughing and uplifted. He was a loving son, 
father, and grandfather, and will be missed by the 
many people he met along the way from Columbia to 
Alaska and back. There were two sayings you could 
count on hearing from him: “Thank you Lord for 
waking me up, now how is this day going to go, and 
everybody has a number and when the Good Lord calls 
yours, you will have to answer.” With those words, 
those who loved Allen can rest in the fact that he knew 
and loved the Lord and is now resting in His embrace. 

  
Allen was preceded in death by his father, Ernest 
Dinwiddie, and his sister, Ernestine Jones.  
 
He leaves to mourn his passing: his mother, Shirley 
Dinwiddie; a daughter, Alicia Dinwiddie; a bonus son, 
Lamar Wilson; two grandsons, De’Michael Roberson, 
Jr. and Carter Roberson; a granddaughter, Alivia Butler-
Dinwiddie; a niece, Dominique Jones; a nephew, 
Dontrell Jones; a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and 
caring friends, all whom will miss him dearly. 

 

 

Memories 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A Service of Remembrance 
 
 

Prelude 

Processional 

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

Opening Selection …………………………………...“Safe In His Arms” 
Recording by: Reverend Milton Brunson & The Thompson Community Singers 

Old and New Testaments……………………………..Mr. Jimmy Rogers 

Prayer ………………………..….…...……………………....…..Minister  

Musical Selection……………………………………....Mr. Lonnie Clark 

Remarks……………………………………...…….Mr. Charles Jefferson  

A Family Member               

Musical Selection …………………………………...…Mr. Lonnie Clark 

Words of Comfort……...….………Reverend Dr. Stanley R. Ladson, Sr. 

Committal  

Benediction 

Recessional……………………………………...“My Soul Is Anchored” 
Recording by: Douglas Miller 

Postlude 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 


