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Expressions of Gratitude  
The Family of Daveion L. Jackson sincerely thanks the many friends and loved ones for the love 
that was shown in our time of grief.  Thank you for all the kind words, flowers, cards, telephone 

calls, and other deeds of love.  God bless. 

 
 

 

 

  

 
Sullivan Bros. Mortuary Inc. & Cremation Center 

927 E. Poinsett St. Ext. 
P. O. Box 173 

Greer, South Carolina 29652 
www.sullivanbrosmortuary.com 



The Order of Worship 
 

Reverend Twana Cruell, Officiant 
Pastor | Bethel UMC and St. Paul UMC 

The Quiet Hour  
 
The Processional                                                                                Members of the Clergy  
 
The Words of Grace and Greetings 
 
Song of Praise                                                                                   The Music Ministry 

“Hold To God’s Unchanging Hands” 

 
The Prayer of Comfort                                                                                     Reverend Twana Cruell                                            
 
The Scripture Readings 

The Old Testament                                                                                   Sister Della Dawkins 

 The New Testament                                                                           Sister Margaret Freeman 
 

The Ministry of Music                                     New St. Luke UMC Choir  
 
The Solo                                                       Alexis Robertson 
 
Poetic Tribute                                                             Sister Sharon Fuller 
 
*The Words of Witness                                                         Bobby Jones, Mentor 

                                             Ozell Llyod, Childhood Friend 

       Nafis Holt, Childhood Friend 

            

The Music Ministry                                      New St. Luke UMC Choir  
 
*The Family Tribute                               Donquavious Jackson, Brother      

  
The Selection of Preparation                                                                            Saint Mark UMC Choir 
 
The Words of Comfort                                                      Reverend Charles L. White, Jr. Senior Pastor  
 
The Commendation  
 
The Benediction  
 
The Recessional                                                                                                          Medley of Songs  

Life Reflections 

“Time is filled with swift transitions . . . we will understand it better by and by” 
 

“The Lord gives…” 
 

The day was Tuesday, April 9, 1996, that we welcomed our baby boy into the world. He was the apple of our 
eyes. My mother, the late, Mother Eleanor Murry instilled in us as the Bible teaches to “train up a child in 
the way he should go and when he is old, he will not depart from it” Proverbs 22:6, and that was our aim. I      
ensured that by offering him back to the Lord in Christian baptism at Saint Mark United Methodist Church.  
It was here that he received his early Christians teachings.   
 

Daveion grew up in the Mauldin community of Mauldin, SC.  He is a 2014 graduate of Mauldin High School 
where he played football for the fighting Mavericks. He worked as an independent contractor for Wayfair 
and Lowes.   
 

Much like me, he enjoyed children.  He had a way with them, and children always enjoyed being in his 
midst.  He was a big guy, but he was a gentle giant.  He was not only big in stature, but he had a big heart.  
 

Anybody who knew Daveion knew that he was a diehard Steelers fan.  He also loved playing video games 
with his friends and riding motorcycles.    
 

The first thing one would notice about Daveion was his BIG SMILE, authentic in the most innocent of ways. 
Warm and welcoming, the way he greeted the world was as rare as it was refreshing. His smile was a window 
into the soul of the man that we nurtured and watched grow. A son, a brother, an uncle, and devoted friend, 
he was Daveion Jackson, “our beloved son in whom we are well pleased”. 
 

We all know that his life was filled with good days and bad days, some highs and lows.  He made some            
mistakes but was man enough to admit his mistakes, pick himself up and walk tall like a man again.  We’ve 
laughed, we’ve cried and sometimes we’ve cried laughing.  Even in the darkest moments of his life he always 
knew that even despite him, the Lord was always with him.   
 

Daveion was blessed to have in his life a special friend, Keshyra Cunningham to whom we are grateful for 
providing not only companionship, but also a steady voice in his ears.   
 

“The Lord taketh away…” 
So, as the Lord gave on that special day in April of 1996 . . . I was blessed . . . and when the Lord took away 
on July 30, 2022, in the midst of my pain I can still say, “Blessed be the name of the Lord”. 
 

Left now to cherish the memories along with me, his mother, Shannon Murry and his father, Floyd Jackson; 
his siblings, Shaquana McNair, Anthony Pepper, Floyd Jackson, Tashi Durham, Mitauleitha Hawthorne, 
Donquavious Jackson (Maigan), and Zarreen Glenn; his paternal grandmother, Ann Ryant; his special friend, 
Keshyra Cunningham, and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and other loving relatives and friends. 
 

He is preceded in death by his maternal grandparents, Eugene and Eleanor Murry and his paternal           
grandfather, Lloyd Jackson, Jr.  
 

“Blessed be the name of the Lord” 
 

Although I’ve been unsure of some things, this I can rest assured that Daveion is at peace. Though he has 
departed this earth, it is not the end of his story – rather it is just the beginning. I along with his family will 
not let his life… his death be in vain.   
 

The seeds of love he planted in the hearts and minds of so many will continue to grow and flourish. 
 

“We will understand it better, by and by” 
 

Your Loving Mother, 
Shannon “Shan” Murry 


