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EXPRESSION OF GRATITUDE
The Family of the late Terrance Lyndell Woods wouldlike T E RRAN C M/
to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many

comforting words, prayers, phone calls and visits extended
to us during our time of bereavement. We are gratefulto
have family and friends like you. A more personable
acknowledgment will be made at a later date. MAY 7, 1979 — JANUARY 15, 2 O D6
May God bless you all. ’ ’
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REFLECTIONS OF HIS LIFE

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, 1 have kept
the faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of
righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at
that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love his
appearing
-2nd Timothy 4:7-8

Terrance Lyndell Woods, the only child born to the Late
Leedea Reese Frink and William Woods on May 7, 1979.
Terrance, known to some as “Terry” and to others as
“Terry Poo” took wings and went from labor to reward on
Thursday, January 15, 2026, at Prisma Health Richland
Heart Hospital. Terry’s childhood was spent on Reese
Road in Eastover, South Carolina with his Grandmother
and his great aunt. It was during this time that his
Christian journey began at St. Matthews Baptist Church.
He was baptized by the late Rev. Lucious H. Robinson. He
was educated in the public school of Richland School
District One.

Terry was a very smart and talented young man that
always felt he had to be the leader of the pack, (the pack
were his three cousins, Kristee, Shandrika and Akil). His
passions in life were fixing cars, driving trucks over the
open roads and being in charge, especially over his cousin
Kristee.

Terry was preceded in death by his mother who went
home to be with the Lord on March 21, 2025, his
grandmother, Icefine Reese, his great aunt Louida Reese
Harrison and his uncle, Deacon James (Coot) Reese.

Terrance leaves to cherish his precious memory his
children, Destiny McCoy, McBee, SC; Terron Hayes, Samari
Hayes, Shania Hayes, Hopkins, SC; and Tamyra Sinclair,
Hopkins, SC; a sister, Shirley Goodwin, Hopkins, SC; step
father James Frink, aunts, Rev. Hazel A. Reese, Columbia,
SC, Virginia Ezenwa, Atlanta, GA, Mary Milligan, Eastover,
SC, Thelma Gardner, Columbia, SC, and Alice Reese,
Hopkins, SC; special cousins raised as siblings Kristee
Reese, Jenna Edwards, Shandrika Milligan, Akil Gardner
and Patricia (Floyd) Pringle. Two Great-aunts, Gertrude
Reese and Elise Reese; Two Great-uncles, Adam Reese and
Aaron Reese; nieces, nephews, cousins and loving relatives
all who will miss him dearly.

ORDER OF SERVICE

PRELUDE
PROCESSIONAL

SCRIPTURE

Minister Deborah Stuckey
First Nazareth Baptist Church

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Rev. Olivia Ashford- Williams
First Nazareth Baptist Church

SELECTION
Ariel Knightner, Cousin

REMARKS (TWO MINUTES PLEASE)
Akil Gardner
Shandrika Milligan

SELECTION
Barry Anderson

WORDS OF COMFORT
Rev. Ryan S. Warren, Pastor
Mill Creek Baptist Church, Bethune, SC

RECESSIONAL
COMMITTAL, CLOSING PRAYER, BENEDICTION
INTERMENT

Memorial Gardens
9301 Wilson Blvd, Columbia, SC 29203

A LETTER FROM HEAVEN

To my dearest family, some things I'd like to say.
But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.
I'm writing this from heaven.

Here I dwell with God above.

Here, there’'s no more tears of sadness;

Here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappz just because I am out of sight.
Remember that I am with you every morning, noon and
night. That day I had to leave you when my life on earth
was through. God picked me up and hugged me and
He said, “I welcome you.

Its good to have you back again,

You were missed while you were gone.

As for your dearest family,

They’ll be here later on.

I need you here so badly, you are part of my plan.
There is so much that we can do, to help our mortal man”.
God %ave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.
And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to
flight. God and I are closest to you....in the middle of the
night. When you think of my life on earth, and all those
oving years. Because you are only human, they are
bound to bring you tears. But do not be afraid to cry;
it does relieve the pain.

Remember there would be no flowers,
unless there was some rain.

I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned.
But if I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand.
But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is
over.

I'm closer to you now, than I ever was before.
There are rocky roads ahead of you
and many hills to climb;

But together we can do it by takin% one day at a time.
It was always my philosophy and Id like it for you too;
That as you give unto the world, the world will give to

OuL.
If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain;
Then you can say to God at night
My day was not in vain.
And now I am contented.
that my life was worthwhile.
Knowing as I passed along .Ehe way I made somebody
smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low;
Just lend a hand to pick them up, as on your way you go.
When you re walking down the street
and you've got me on your mind;

I'm walkiniin your footsteps only half a step behind.
nd when its time for you to go

from that body to be free.
Remember your’e not going
you're coming here to me.
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