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Acknowledgement

The family of the late

Susan V. Tomlin
is filled with gratitude for your out-pouring expressions of love and |
concern. We thank you for every act of kindness shown to us
during the passing of our beloved one. For each act of kindness
shown, may God richly bless each of you!
I I

Job’s Mortuary, Inc.
Ralph W. Canty Sr., Director

312 South Main St.
P. O. Box 1231 - Sumter, SC 29151-1231
803-773-3323 or 803-773-3324
Fax 803-775-4297
jobsmortuary@sc.rr.com

Saturday, April 18, 2026
One O’clock in the Afternoon

Salem Chapel and Heritage Center
101 South Salem Avenue
Sumter SC 29150

- Pastor Ranzy McFadden, Officiant

Home of Distinctively Finer
Funeral Service
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Susan V. Tomlin, wife of Abram Tomlin, was born June 17,
1952 to the late Samuel Jones and Marie Bell Jones. She
departed this earthly life on April 9, 2026 at Prisma Health
Tuomey Hospital in Sumter, SC.

She was educated in the public schools of Sumter County and
was 1973 graduate of Sumter High School.

Susan leaves to cherish her precious memories; her husband,
Abram Tomlin; her children: Abramaih Franklin (Tyler Wilson)
Decker Lemuel, Abram Tomlin IV, Quawonda Tigner (Irving
Tigner), Earsalene Graham, and Tiara Walker; three brothers:
Isaiah Jones (Vera Wilson) Dorthy Jones, David Paul Jones
(Pamela Jones) and Harry Bell; one aunt, Irene Bell; a host of
grandchildren, six brothers-in-law, four sisters-in-law, a host of
nieces, nephews, relatives and friends.

She was preceded in death by five brothers: Earl Jones, George

Bell, Ronald Jones, William Jones (Betty Ann Jones), Gregory
Jones (Mary Bell); and two sisters, Elizabeth Bell and Daisy

Jones.
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“Lily of the Valley”

Aunt Susan, your name whispered softness—Iily of the valley,
a quiet bloom that carries more beauty than it ever asks to be seen.

And that was you.

Pure in the way you loved, graceful in the way you gave,
never entering a room quietly—no, you arrived like laughter
that refused to be ignored, like joy that wore heels and a bright smile,
loud, alive, yet still so deeply feminine in your warmth.

You were thoughtful in ways the world doesn’t always notice—
the check-in calls,; the “just because” love, the way you remembered little
things that meant everything.

You lived for us. For family. For connection. For love that stretched so far
it could’ve circled the earth twice and still found its way back home.

And even now, in the quiet that you left behind,
1 can still hear you—in every shared memory, every inside joke,
every smile that sneaks in through tears we didn’t ask for.

Because you would want that.
You’d want us to remember the good things—the laughter over nothing,
the loud stories, the way you made ordinary days feel like something worth

holding onto.

You’d want us to smile even when it hurts, to find light
even in this kind of loss.

So we will.
We’ll carry you in every moment that feels like joy,
in every memory that refuses to fade, in every act of love

that looks a little more like you.

Aunt Susan, our lily of the valley—
soft, strong, unforgettable—

you may be gone from our sight,
but you will never leave
the way you made us feel.

Thank you.



Borrowed Time
Time is borrowed
Time is brief
And sometimes it brings grief
Time is happy
Time is sad

But for now it’s all we have

In your time
You showed love
You brought laughter

And the occasional beauty tips

But now you time here is complete
And we pray your soul found peace
But we still wish we had more time

Every second you cross our minds

So we thank you for your love
For your lessons
And your time
Time is borrowed
Time is brief

And sometimes it brings grief

Order of Service
Pastor Ranzy McFadden, Jr., Presiding

Prelude ... Musician
Processional .............ccooiiiiiiiiiiii Clergy and Family
Opening SONg ......oovviiiiiiiiii i Tyrell Solomon

Old and New Testament ....................... Evangelist Sophie Jeffries

Prayer ..o Anthony Almond
Poem ..o Daizjane Haughton
Poem ..o Tatyaniah Sigler
Remarks:

John Glenn Tomlin
Decker Tomlin
Quawonda Tomlin

SONG i Tyrell Solomon
Eulogy ..o, Pastor Ranzy McFadden
Recessional ..........coovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiee Medley of Songs
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Interment
Cane Savannah Cemetery
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