Heaven Sent

When tomorrow starts without
me,
And I'm not there to see;
If the sun should rise and I find
your eyes
Filled with tears for me.

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry
The way you did today;
Still thinking of the many things
we didn’t say.

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.

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.

Family be encouraged, love and
support one another!
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Obituary

Ms. Dorothy Mae Weeks was born November 15, 1940, in
Waverly Section of Columbia, South Carolina. She was the
second oldest child of Eddie and Hattie M. Cole Weeks. She
departed this life for her Heavenly Home on Saturday, April
18, 2026.

She was affectionately known as Ms. Weeks, Dot, Ms. Dot,
and Aunt Dot. She was educated in the public schools of
Richland County, South Carolina. Ms. Weeks attended C. A.
Johnson High School and later completed her training in
Cosmetology at Waverly School of Beauty Culture under the
direction of Mrs. Bethea in 1973. She was a Cosmetologist
for 45 years. Starting at Liz's Beauty Salon, in the
Ridgewood neighborhood, the Elise Salon in downtown
Columbia, and then Kimberly’s Beauty Salon. A Queen of
Press and Curl, she had countless satisfied customers. She
worked her magic and could “press hair as smooth as a
relaxer,” make curls that lasted, and provided overall
excellent hair care. At each salon, she developed long and
lasting relationships with her co-workers, customers, and
their family members. She was also a S. C. Cosmetology
Board of Examiners Proctor, where she enjoyed working the
“Young Ones” to become Cosmetologists.

Ms. Weeks was a strong Christian. She was baptized at
Bethlehem Baptist Church, Lyon Street. She later became a
member of Laurel Street Baptist Church, then Burning Bush
Baptist Church and then Arise Christian Center.

She enjoyed traveling the world with her daughter the most,
along with reading, gardening, and shopping. She was
preceded in death by: her parents, Eddie and Hattie M. Cole
Weeks; brothers, Barney E. Weeks, James E. Weeks, and
Leroy M. Weeks; and a sister, Jannie B. Weeks Canada.

Ms. Dorothy Mae Weeks leaves to cherish her precious
memory: her daughter, Dorothy Ann Weeks; sisters,
Trythinia M. Bookert, Eddie E. Weeks, and Jacqueline Davis;
brother, John M. (Ava) Weeks; twelve nephews; two nieces;
many great nieces and nephews; cousins, many other loving
relatives and caring friends, all of whom she loved and
cared for and they will miss her dearly.

Memories

A Service of Remembrance

Prelude.......ccoovviiiiieniie e Elder Anthony Stubbs
Processional.........cccoceeiicnnenn. “Jesus You Been Good To Me”
Recording by: The Gospel Keynotes
VIEWING....eieiie e e e Funeral Directors
Opening Selection..........ccoouerevnies cenee “Walk Around Heaven”
Recording by: The Mighty Clouds of Joy
Old TesStament .......eeueeeeeiiiieveiie e s Psalm 40; 1-3
New Testament ......cccceeevviieieeniiiisiine e e John 11: 25-26
Prayer
Selection.....cccvveriiien e Elder Anthony Stubbs
Remarks ......ccccoeviieieniiinee e Dr. LeConte’ Middleton

Mrs. Patricia Pearson
Ms. Shantis Carma
Mr. Kenny Weeks
Ms. Eddie E. Weeks

Selection....c.cccvceveniiiir e Elder Anthony Stubbs
Words of Comfort........cccccvviiiennn . Pastor Trythinia Bookert
Recessional

Postlude



