When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me, and 1'm not here fo 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 kenow how much you love me, as much as I love you,
and each time you think of me, 1 know you'l] 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 bebind all those I dearly love.

But when 1 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 withont 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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Mzrs. Phyllis Ann Dixon-Brown was born on November 27, 1942, in
Columbia, South Carolina. She was the daughter of the late James

Dixon and Juanita Brown Dixon.

Phyllis attended Richland County public schools and the school for the
Deaf and Blind in Spartanburg, South Carolina after losing her sight at
a young age. She attended Mt. Pilgrim Baptist Church in her youth.

Phyllis married the late Eugene Ivan Aice and was a homemaker for
most of her adult life. She had a love for cooking and feeding her
community. She will forever be remembered for her love for her family

and the strength to endure without complaining.

In addition to her parents and husband, she was preceded in death by:
her grandparents, Corine and Phillip Boler, Sr.; daughter, Zena M.
Seibles; brother, Marvin L.. Dixon; and aunt, Bobbie L. Millhouse.

Ms. Phyllis Ann Dixon-Brown leaves to cherish her memory: her
children, Sharon H. Taylor-Hameed (Umar) and Audrey Dixon (Terry)
both of Columbia, SC, Joey B. Seibles of Thibodaux, LA, and Ivan J.
Aice of Atlanta, GA; two brothers, Joseph L. Dixon and Franklin D.
Dixon both of Columbia, SC; bonus sister, Laura A. Mccray-Boykin
(James) of Columbia, SC; one sister-in-law, Brenda Rush; fourteen
grandchildren;  thirty-one great-grandchildren; two  great-great-
grandchildren; three aunts, Thomasina Boler of Columbia, SC,
Clemetine Boler of Savannah, GA, and a special aunt who she
cherished as a sister, Brenda J. Miller; one uncle who always treated her
as a little sister, Franklin C. Boler (Sadie) of Columbia, SC; a host of

nieces, cousins, other loving relative, and friends.

Memories

A Service of Remembrance

Musical Prelude
Processional
VIEWING. ..o Funeral Directors

Musical Selection

Prayer.........ooooiiiiiiiii Mzrs. Thomasina Boler, Aunt
Old Testament.......c.ovvvveiniiiniiinnnn.. Evangelist Marty Rivera
New Testament.........oooovvviiiiiiinnnen. Evangelist Marty Rivera
Musical Selection............... ... “Jesus Is Calling My Name”
Poem.................. Zoryn Dixon-Eunice, Great-Granddaughter
Remarks.......ooooiiiiiiiiiiin. . Mt., Umar Hameed, Son-In-Law

Deacon Franklin Boler, Uncle

Musical Selection........ccovvviiiiiiiiiiiiien.... “You Deserve It”
Wotds of Comfort......... Pastor Chris Nelums, STMH Ministries
Committal

Benedicton

Recessional............oooiiii, “Going Up Yonder”
Postlude




