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We, the family of Mr. Wilson Cedric Lamont Isaac, would llke to tﬁaﬂki ch of
for your love, prayers, and support shown to us durmg the passmg‘of p’lfl".lbvd{b}ik
Itis our prayer that the Lord blesses each of you in a Very spga way
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Reflections of the Life

of
Mr. Wilson Cedric Lamo’ntflsaa"c ! -

Born in Richland County, Columbia, South Carolina, on Aprll 12, 1987 La brlght sprlng

day. Wilson Isaac entered this world with a rhythm in his heart.and a- Smﬂe that could
light up a room. From the very beginning, he was destined to leave a mark not threugh
grand gestures alone, but through the warmth, laughter, and loyalty he shared with -
everyone blessed to know him. He graduated from C. A Johnson Preparatory Academy,
2006 and also attend Allen University. :

Wilson was the beloved son of Wilson Presott and Janice Isaac and a cherlshed brother 2 T oo

to Valerie (Branden), Cireara (Katrelle), Victoria, Robert, Rodney, Breshay, Nasryr

Omar, and Greg. He was an outstanding Father of four beautiful children, Kemaml :

Noah, Cailen and Zoei. Together, they formed a bond woven with: love ‘memories,. and-

the kind of laughter that carries through generations. A lovmg grandson to,” Llla Mae Al

Prescott Jones.

A man of many talents, Wilson pursued business and management, but his true-

heartbeat was music. Whether behind a microphone, strumming a chord, or 31mply
letting a melody fill the air, music was his sanctuary a reflection of his soul and the
stories he carried within it. His passion wasn’t just in the notes he played but in how
he made others feel them.

Wilson was the life of the party, the one who could turn any moment into joy. His si)iri.t

was magnetic — loyal, compassionate, dedicated, and always ready to lift someone -
else’s burden with a joke, a song, or a hug that said, “You're not alone.” He gave freely of "

his heart and time, reminding everyone that love, in its simplest form, is the most
powerful legacy we can leave behind.

Though his time here ended far too soon, Wilson’s energy will never fade. His laughter
echoes in the hearts of those who loved him, and his music both literal and spiritual
continues to play on.

Wilson Isaac’s life was a song: vibrant, soulful, and unforgettable. And while the final
note may have been struck, its melody will forever linger in the hearts of his family,
friends, and all who were touched by his light.
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MlSS Me But Let Me Go

When I 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?
.'_.‘j;"'-"3'3Mi$5- me a little - but not too long
- And not with your head bowed low.

o Remember the Iov_e 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
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