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We, the family of the late Theron Garrett Byrd, Jr., would like to thank each of you for the
many acts of kindness shown to us, during our time of bereavement. May God continue to bless
each of you with His love, grace, and mercy.
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Mr. Theron Garrett Byrd, Jr., affectionally known as TJ, was born November 23,
1999, in Columbia, South Carolina. He was the middle son of Theron and Sylvia
Byrd. He departed his life on February 7, 2023.

Mr. Byrd was educated in the public schools of Fairfield County, in Winnsboro,
South Carolina. He was a graduate of Fairfield Central High School, class of 2018.
He loved football and was a huge Pittsburgh Steelers fan.

Mr. Theron Garrett Byrd, Jr leaves to mourn: his parents, Theron and Sylvia Byrd
of the home; two brothers, Ranard McKamey and Tyon Byrd, both of Winnsboro,
South Carolina; one nephew, Rymier Jermaine McKamey, of Winnsboro, South
Carolina; one niece, Malan Lavon McKamey, of Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania; paternal
grandparents, Theodore Byrd (Carol), of Columbia, South Carolina and Runance
Byrd, of Winnsboro, South Carolina; maternal grandparents, Amos (Barbara)
Evans, of Winnsboro, South Carolina; uncles, Carl Davis, Sherwin Davis, and Chris
Hill (Latoya), all of Winnsboro, South Carolina, Derrick Gibson (Tatanisha), of
North Augusta, South Carolina, Trevor Byrd (Yolonda), of Columbia, South
Carolina, Tolvey Byrd (Nikia), of Camden, South Carolina; aunts, Diann Jones
(Elex), Joan Young (Travis), Deborah Young, all of Winnsboro, South Carolina,
Chatae Young, of Rock Hill, South Carolina, and Meagan Jacobs, of Columbia
South Carolina; special aunt, Angela Young, of Winnsboro, South Carolina; a host
of great-uncles, great-aunts, other relatives, and caring friends, all of whom will
love and miss him dearly. He also leaves a very devoted, caring, and special friend,
Asia Williams, of Pomaria, South Carolina.
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I will always love you
My only regret is if I had known that the last time, | saw you, it would be the last time | saw
you.
I would have hugged you a little tighter, told you I loved you a little longer and stayed by your
side a little longer.
My mind knows that you are gone but my heart will never accept it.
I miss you so much.
With Love,

Asia

You are loved and cherished and will always be in my heart
Grandma Byrd

TJ, my dearest grandson, | hope there is some way you can see how much you are missed and
loved. You’ll never be forgotten. Forever in my heart. In God’s hands, may you Rest in
Peace.

Love Granddaddy
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Prelude

Processional

VW . .ot e e e e e Funeral Directors

Musical Selection

Prayer 0f COMIOTTt......ccoiii i e e e e s e Minister

SCriptures REAAING........ceiiiieee e e e s er e e e Minister

Old Testament - Psalm 23:4
New Testament - Revelation 21:4

Musical Selection

REMaATKS. ..ot A Family Member
A Friend

Musical Selection............................ “Better Days”........ccoeeveviiiniinnnn Ms. Sasha Mobley

Words of Comfort ..........oooiiiiiii Reverend Bartholew Green

Recessional

Postlude

Fairfield Community Cemetery
4822 Kincaid Bridge Road
Winnsboro, South Carolina
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My Brother, you had a heart like no other and you carried no fear within you. Everybody knows you didn’t
play about your lil brother. You have been my best friend since diapers. We always carried a special bond,
and everyone knows me, and you together meant nothing but trouble, we stayed doing everything together

everything together. I’m going to miss you, but I know we’ll meet up again somebody. | wish we could share
one more moment in the country together again as kids taking long walks together walking down the long

dirt road we live on. I know for a fact you are watching over your lil and big brother. I will always keep your
name alive.
Until we meet again,
Lil Bro

This was my little brother from the same womb we grew up together, we fought together, we laughed
together, and we cried together. We did everything together. Now that you are not here anymore, makes me
feel so lost without you. I helped teach you everything as a big brother, just wish there was something I could
have done to save you. But you know I always told you to stay focused and I know God has a plan for all of
his children. I will keep my head up for you.

I love you little bro,

Nard

Dear Son,
You were taken from us too soon. We will never forget you or stop loving you. A part of us will forever be
missing, but your memories will forever remain. Smile and keep watch from heaven until we meet again.

With all our love,
Dad and Mom



