
 

 
 
 



 

Order of Service 
Reverend Dr. Albert L. Jones, Officiating 

Pastor, Mt. Carmel AME Church, Moncks Corner, SC 
 

Reverend Yvonne Jenkins, Presiding 
Pastor, St. Phillip AMEC, Salters, SC 

 

PRELUDE 
Musicians 

 

PROCESSIONAL - #323 “What a Friend We Have in Jesus” 

Clergy and Family 

 

OPENING HYMN  - “My Hope Is Built” 

Choir and Congregation 

 

PRAYER OF COMFORT 

Reverend Dr. Julius Barnes 
Rector, St. Luke R.E. Church, Charleston, SC 

 

SCRIPTURES 

Old Testament - Psalm 121 

Minister Anthony Williams 
 

New Testament – 2 Corinthians 5:1-10 

Reverend Dr. Brian L. Williams 
Pastor, Greater Bethel AMEC, Kingstree, SC 

 

SOLO 

Brother Anthony Ravenell 

 

POEMS 
Mrs. Deshawn Rollison, Granddaughter 

Nakeisha Wigfall, Granddaughter 

 

MEMORIAL VIDEO TRIBUTE 

 

REMARKS 

Class Leader                           Sister Joyce Tew 

Church                        Sister Barbara Flynn 

Community                      Brother Jessie Bryant 

Family                     Mr. Kenneth Wigfall, Nephew 

 

SELECTION 
Holly Hill Christian Church Choir 

 

Words of Comfort 
Reverend Dr. Albert L. Jones 

 

SONG OF CELEBRATION - “You Fight On” 

 

COMMITTAL 

 

BENEDICTION 

 

INTERMENT 

Mt. Carmel AME Church Cemetery 

“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, 

I have kept the faith.” ~ 2 Timothy 4:7 
 

Clarence Edding Wigfall Sr. (Gus), fondly known as “Da”, was the tenth of 

fourteen children born to Willie and Virginia King Wigfall on February 23, 

1942, in Moncks Corner, South Carolina. He transitioned from Earth to Glory 

on Saturday, January 10, 2026, at White Oak Manor in Charleston, South 

Carolina. 

 

He began his education at Berkeley Training High School, in Moncks 

Corner, South Carolina. 

 

In 1958, Clarence relocated to Jersey City, New Jersey, and found his first 

job in a furniture manufacturing company. Throughout his time in New 

Jersey, Clarence held various roles, but his true passion was furniture 

making. Despite having only a tenth-grade education, Clarence became a 

Master Carpenter, crafting homes, cabinets, and furniture for many people. 

No job was too hard for him and his reputation as a Master Carpenter earned 

him jobs across the United States.  

 

Clarence also enjoyed fishing and hunting, often saying that “he fished 

because he had to make sure that his family would always have something to 

eat”. 

 

Early in life, Clarence joined Mt. Carmel A.M.E. and later, under Elder 

Remus Harper Jr., recommitted his life to God. He offered his hand to the 

preacher and his heart to God. 

 

On June 9, 1963, he married, the love of his life, Rosalee Senovia Anderson. 

This union was blessed with ten children, two of whom preceded him in 

death. In 1971, Clarence moved his family back to South Carolina. 

 

As the family patriarch, Clarence led by example, providing for his family in 

any way he could. He raised his children with a firm, but fair hand. Clarence 

loved all of his children, but his two sons were his pride and joy. He leaves 

behind a legacy of hard work, dedication, perseverance, and resilience, as 

well as a legacy of love and dedication to family. 

 

We will cherish his stories of family and community history. Clarence once 

said, “I’ve lived a good life. I have no complaints. I’ve watched all of my 

children grow up. I have watched my grandchildren, great-grandchildren 

grow. I was even able to see my great-great-grands. I am satisfied.”  

 

In addition to his parents, Clarence was preceded in death by two sons, 

Anthony George and Alpha; two grandsons, Frederick Allen Wigfall, whom 

he raised as his own, and Basil Tony Gallier Jr. (LT); and one great-

grandchild, Baby Kamryn Jenkins. He was also preceded in death by his 

brothers, James, Samuel, Johnny (Calvin), David, Harry, John Henry, and 

Tommy Wigfall; and his sisters, Marylee and Rebecca Wigfall, Elizabeth 

Alexander, and Margret Wigfall; and son-in-law, Basil Tony Gallier, Sr. 

 

Clarence is survived by his devoted wife of 63 years, Rosalee Senovia 

Wigfall; his eight children: Fredricca Davis (Edward) of Olympia, 

Washington, Rhinoti Gray (Alfred) of Fayetteville, North Carolina, Clarence 

Wigfall (Pamela) of Atlanta, Georgia, Claretha Wigfall of Moncks Corner, 

South Carolina, Margretta Burgess (Calvin) of Moncks Corner, South 

South Carolina, Margretta Burgess (Calvin) of Moncks Corner, South 

Carolina, Jennifer Gallier of Olympia, Washington, Belinda Bennett 

(Jonathan) of Saint Stephen, South Carolina, and Jamaine Wigfall 

(LaShanya) of Virginia Beach, Virginia. 

 

He is also survived by his sister, Laura McCray (Hercules) of Pineville, 

South Carolina; brothers-in-law Elijah Anderson of Jersey City, New Jersey, 

and Henry Dyson of Orangeburg, South Carolina; and sisters-in-law Edna 

Wigfall of Hartsville, South Carolina, Emma Battle and Mary Smalls of 

Bonneau, South Carolina, Estelle Anderson of Jersey City, New Jersey, 

Albertha Dicks of Lake City, South Carolina, Gwen Hawkins of Moncks 

Corner, South Carolina, and Yvonne Wigfall of Pineville, South Carolina. 

 

He leaves to cherish his memory a bonus daughter, Bridgette Fashion, a 

bonus son, Curtis Middleton; special nieces and nephews Cynthia Robinson, 

Tarisha Smalls, Janet McClain, Carlene Wigfall, and Kenneth Wigfall; 42 

grandchildren, 70 great-grandchildren, 2 great-great-grandchildren, and a 

host of other relatives and friends. 

 

 

Sixty-Three Years 
Sixty-three years, hand in hand, 

A lifetime built on love. 

Not every day was easy, 

But we were never without each other. 

We raised eight children with faith as our guide, 

Watched them grow, watched them thrive. 

Forty-two grandchildren followed our steps, 

Seventy great-grandchildren, and three more just beginning life.  

Our love became a legacy. 

We laughed, we cried, we prayed, 

We learned patience, forgiveness, and grace. 

Life wasn’t always a bed of roses, 

But love made every thorn worth bearing. 

If I had known that Saturday afternoon 

Would be the last time we shared a day, 

I would have held your hand a little longer, 

Said “I love you” a little more, 

And thanked God for every moment twice. 

Yet I find peace in knowing this: 

We lived fully. 

We loved deeply. 

We believed faithfully. 

Until we meet again, my love, 

Rest knowing our story continues 

In every child, every grandchild, 

Every life touched by us. 

Forever your wife, 

Forever my husband. 
 

~ SENOVAY 

Obituary 

 


