@éiﬁw/y

Mr. Thomas (Lil T or Pooh) D. Williams, Jr. was born
November 24, 1998, in Columbia, South Carolina. He
was the son of Thomas D. Williams, Sr. and Cheryl
Y. Price. He departed this life on Saturday, July 1,
2023.

Thomas, Jr. was educated in the public schools of
Richland School District One, in Richland County,
South Carolina. He was a 2017 graduate of Eau Claire
High School. Thomas, Jr. graduated from Heyward
Career and Technology Center in 2020.

He was preceded in death by his paternal
grandmother, Alzena R. Williams.

Mr. Thomas D. Williams, Jr. leaves to cherish his
memory: his father, Thomas D. Williams, Sr.;
mother, Cheryl Y. Price; grandfather, Buster V.
Williams; grandmother,  Gloria J. Price; sisters,
Jaquita Price, Yolanda Dortch, Ashley Dortch, and
Averia Smith; brother, Henry Price, all of Columbia,
South Carolina; a host of other relatives, all who will
miss him dearly.

Ordor of Dlervice

Thursday, July 6, 2023 — 11:00 a.m.
Leevy’s Funeral Home Chapel
1831 Taylor Street
Columbia, South Carolina

Prelude

Processional

VIBWING. ..ot Funeral Directors
Opening Hymn........................... “Blessed Assurance”
Scripture Reading...............ccc.e... Ms. JoAnn Williams
Romans 12:12-21 Great-Aunt
Prayer......ccoveieiiiiiiiiiiiiiienen Deacon David Mitchell
Brookland Baptist Church
Selection...........oooiiiiiiiii “The Other Shore”
Recording by: Luther Barnes
Words of Comfort..................... Reverend Ronald I. Best
Pastor, Zion Pilgrim Baptist Church
Selection............ooooiii “Going Up Yonder”
Recording by: Walter Hawkins
Committal
Benediction
Recessional............cccoeevenini “The Reason Why | Sing”
Recording by: Kirk Franklin
Postlude
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When | come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
| want no rites in a gloom-filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little - but not too long ;%naw%emm&

And not with your head bowed low. ”

Remember the love that we once shared, We, the family of Mr. Thomas D. Williams, Jr.,
Miss me-but let me go. would like to express our heartfelt gratitude for all
the love that has been shown during our time of

For this is a journey that we all must take bereavement. May God bless you.

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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