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When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not here to 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 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, 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 behind all those I dearly love. 

But when I 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 without me, don’t think we’re far 

apart, For every time, you think of me, I’m right there in your 
heart.  

 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Obituary 
 

Mr. Nathan Nixon was born on October 31, 1958, in 
Jamestown, South Carolina. He was the son of the late Paul 
and Marie Nixon. He departed this earthly life and entered 
eternal rest on Tuesday, May 19, 2026. 
 
Nathan was educated in the public schools of Columbia, 
South Carolina. From a young age, he was known as a 
kind-hearted, humble, and fun-loving person, whose 
gentle spirit naturally drew people to him. 
 
Mr. Nixon loved the Lord deeply. He cherished God’s word 
and found great comfort and joy in listening to gospel 
music. His Bible was one of his most treasured 
possessions, always wanting it near him. Mr. Nixon also 
had a special love for watches and was always interested 
in knowing the time. A simple joy that became part of the 
charm so many came to know and love about him. 
 
Nathan was always willing to lend a helping hand, 
especially when it came to helping Ms. Carrie keep their 
yard beautiful. Nathan had the heart of a true and genuine 
person. Though limited in speech, he never met a stranger 
and always found a way to greet those around him. His 
soft smile, welcoming nature, and loving spirit left a 
lasting impression on everyone he encountered. 
 
He leaves to cherish his memory: his sole caregiver for 26 
years, Ms. Carrie Thomas, who cared for him until his very 
last day on this side of eternity. He is also survived by his 
cousin, Mr. Zernail Moyd, of Columbia, South Carolina; 
along with a host of associates, whose lives were touched 
by his gentle spirit. 

Order of Service 

 
 

Prelude 

Processional 

Opening Hymn……………………...…………………………”Amazing Grace” 
                                                                   Recording By: Aretha Franklin 

Scripture Readings…...…………….........……Minister David Johnson Jr. 
Old Testament - Psalm 23 

New Testament - Revelation 21:1-7 

Prayer…………………………………...….………Minister David Johnson Jr.  

Selection…………………………………………………….……Mr. Lonnie Clark 

Remarks……………………………………………………...…A Family Member 

Selection………………………………………………….………Mr. Lonnie Clark 

Words of Comfort ……….…………………….Minister David Johnson Jr.  

Recessional 

Postlude 
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