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A Celebration of Life
For
Mpr. Roy Alexander Young

Saturday, June 12 2021
2:30in the afternoon

Sullivan Bros. Mortuary Chapel
Greer, South Carolina



Order of Service

Presiding..........................................Minister Donnie L. Gist
Processional........................ The Young Family
The Scripture Readings.................... Minister Donnie L. Gist
Prayer of Comfort.......................... Rev. Grady S. Brooks, Jr.
Remarks......................... Thomas Easterling, Best Friend

Sabrina Godswill, Step Daughter
Solo. ittt Marcus Jones
Comforting Words.............................

Minister Donnie L. Gist

Recessional............................ The Young Family and Friends

Prayer/ Committal/Benediction

Life Profile

Roy Alexander Young, husband of Bertha L. Young, son of Mrs.
Betty Johnson and Otis Jones, passed Monday, June 7, 2021

peacefully at his home surrounded by his loving family.

He was a member of Greater New Zion Baptist Church. He was a

landscaper with Titex and a Master Chef.

Left to cherish fond and loving memories of Roy along with his
wife Bertha and parents Betty and Otis are his daughter, Marquita
(Phillip) Davis of Rome, GA; his siblings, Ray A. (Francina) Johnson,
Eric (Marie) Johnson, Wilbert (Tammy) Johnson, Dayotra (Jimmie)
Peake all of Spartanburg, SC, and Carl L. Jones of Wellford, SC; his
step daughters, Sabrina (Humble) Godswill and Kimberly Chapman,;

seven grandchildren along with a host of other family and friends.
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T've finished life’s chores assigned to me,
So put me on a boat headed out to sea.
Please send along my fishing pole
For 1've been invited to the fishin” hole.
Where every day is a day to fish,
To fill your heart with every wish.
Don’t worry, or feel sad for me,
I'm fishin’ with the Master of the sea.
We will miss each other for awhile,
But you will come and bring your smile.
That won't be long you will see,
Till we're together you and me.
To all of those that think of me,
Be happy as 1 go out o sea.
1f others wonder why I'm missin’
Just tell ‘em 've gone fishin’. AT A
SR

..............



