When tomorrow starts without me

And I’m not here to see.

If the sun should rise and find your eyes

All filled with tears of 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.

But when tomorrow starts without me,

Please try to understand,

That an angel came and called my name,

And took me by the hand,
And said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,

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

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.

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don’t think we’re far apart. ..
For every time you think of me,

I’m right here in your heart.
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We, the family of Mrs. Carrie Mae Gilmore Green, wish to
thank each of you for the many loving and wonderful acts
of love and kindness rendered during the passing of our
dear loved one. We thank each of you so much, and may
God send a special blessing upon each of you. A special
thank you to Layla Williams.
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Ms. Carrie Mae Gilmore Green was born June 23, 1950,
in Columbia, South Carolina. She was the daughter of the
late Sylvia Portee, but was raised by her godparents, Leslie

and Mary Werts. Carrie was called home to be with the
Lord on Sunday, November 26, 2023.

Carrie Mae, as she was affectionately called was educated
in the public schools of Richland County, South Carolina.
She was employed with Richland Memorial Hospital for
16 years. Carrie was later employed with the University of
South Carolina. She loved the Lord, enjoyed reading the
bible, listening to music, shopping, spending time with
family and friends, and taking care of her dog Scooby.
Though she is no longer physically with us, her loving
spirit will forever live in our hearts and lives of all who
knew and loved her.

In addition to her mother and godparents, Carrie was
preceded in death by her husband, Thomas Green; son,
Thomas Green, Jr.; grandson, Domonique J. Livingston;
siblings, Sarah Gilmore, John Gilmore, and Linda Raysor;
a niece that she raised, Ericka Chatles.

Those who will forever cherish fond and precious
memories of Carrie are: her loving daughter, Alenda
Green-Glenn (Albert); granddaughter, Shannon Green;
grandsons, Thomas L. Green and Tre’Von L. Belton;
great-grandsons, Mekhi Sanders, De Ari J. Livingston,
Ro’Nero Brown, and Ryan Clark, Jr., all of Columbia,
South Carolina; bonus brother, Tyrone Washington;
godson, Jamelle Fletcher, of Georgia; father of her
daughter, Moses Dupree; a host of nieces, nephews,
cousins, other loving relatives, and caring friends, all of
whom will miss her dearly.
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Opening Hymn

Old and New Testament................. Brother Augustine Peay, Jr.

BEaCiBmy. . . ... o e Reverend Johnny Peay

Selection......... “Don’t Cry For Me”.........Ms. Brianna Johnson

Remarks .................... Ms. Shannon G. Green, Granddaughter
Mz. J. Kevin Speaks, Friend

Selection

Words of Comfort ........coovvuiiiiiiiiiiiiiinn. Elder Johnny Peay

Recessional............. “Jesus Promised Me A Home Over There”

Recording by: Jennifer Hudson
Postlude

Lincoln Cemetery
4900 Farrow Road
Columbia, South Carolina



