When | come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little - but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
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.

David Romano
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Mr. John Cornell Cornish was born May 29, 1955. He
was the youngest child of John Cornish and Mary
Anderson Cornish. He departed this life on Sunday,
June 23, 2024.

John was educated in the public schools of Richland
County, South Carolina. He graduated from Eau Claire
High School, Class of 1973.

He was baptized at an early age. He enjoyed gardening
and loved a well groomed and neat yard.

John was preceded in death by: his parents, John and
Mary Anderson Cornish.

Mr. John Cornell Cornish leaves to cherish his precious
memory: two sisters, Eloise (James) Daniels and Lillie
Wilson; a brother, Lawrence (Thelma) Cornish; two
nephews; one niece; a host of other loving relatives and
caring friends, all of whom will miss him dearly.
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We, the family of Mr. John Cornell Cornish, wish to
extend sincere gratitude for every expression of kindness

and comfort during this time of bereavement.
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Benediction

Recessional

Postlude

A precious one is gone,
A voice we loved is stilled,
A place is vacant in our hearts,
Which never can be filled.



