
- In Appreciation - 
 

The family of the late Rickey Perry 
wishes to extend sincere gratitude for all 

expressions of kindness and comfort shown 
during their period of bereavement.   
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Monroe D. Fields, Jr., Owner 
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Reverend James Ross, Manager 
Licensed Funeral Director 

 

 

113 Bryan Street, Summerville, South Carolina 29483 
 

Telephone: (843) 871-1528 | Fax: (843) 832-9240 
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Saturday, April 18, 2026 
11:00 in the Morning 

 

Wesley United Methodist Church 
3242 Ladson Road 

Ladson, South Carolina 29456 

 
- Interment - 

Cherry Hill Cemetery 
Market Road, Ladson, SC 29456 

Honorary Pallbearers 

Pallbearers 

 Tim Parker                      Quinton Carter-Lee III 
 Kelvin Davis                     AJ Jones 
 John Anderson               Maurice  Ferguson 

 Rickie L. Perry  Matthew Walker 
Eugene Swinton  Jermaine Johnson 
Lamont Hamilton  James Weaver 

Floral Bearers 
Family and Friends 



Life Reflection 
 
Rickey Perry, son of the late Bettie J. Perry and the late 

Isaiah Perry, was born on July 28, 1968, in Sumter, South 

Carolina. Rickey accepted Christ at an early age and attend-

ed Wesley United Methodist Church, where he was an ac-

tive member of the Board of Trustees, the Men’s Choir, and 

the Usher Board. 

 

Rickey graduated from R. B. Stall High School. Following 

graduation, he enlisted in the United States Army and 

served honorably for 23 years. After completing his mili-

tary service, Rickey earned a Bachelor of Science degree 

from Charleston Southern University. 

 

Rickey was preceded in death by his mother, Bettie J. Per-

ry; his father, Isaiah Perry; and his grandmother, Evelyn 

Robinson. 

 

He leaves to cherish his memory his loving wife, Alethia 

Danniell Perry; his daughters, Kia Jones and Te’a Perry 

Carter-Lee (Quinton); and his beloved grandchildren, Alora 

Perry Carter-Lee and Quinton Carter-Lee. Rickey was a 

devoted and loving husband, father, and grandfather, and he 

found great joy in his family. 

 

Rickey is also survived by his siblings, Ronnie Perry 

(Paula) of Greenwood, South Carolina, and Vernon Perry 

(Peggy) of Goose Creek, South Carolina, and his mother-in

-law, Brenda Jones. He also leaves behind a host of uncles, 

aunties, nieces, nephews, cousins, and dear friends. 

 

Rickey will be deeply missed by all who knew and loved 

him, and his memory will forever be cherished in the hearts 

of those he leaves behind.    

Order of Service 
 

Reverend Alfonza Jones, Presiding 
 

 

The Prelude......................................................... Musicians 
 
The Processional....................................Clergy and Family 
 
The Greeting 
 
Hymn of Praise.................................... “My Hope is Built”  
 
Opening Prayer............................ Reverend Jerry Harrison 
 
Holy Scripture Readings 
       Old Testament.......................Reverend Albert Jones 
                                      Psalm 1 
       New Testament..............Lay Leader Debbie Sanders 
                              2 Corinthians 5:1-8 
 
The Affirmation of Faith 
 
Selection………………………….….Wesley U.M. Church 
 
Reflections (Three Minutes Please): 

Kathy Randolph, Sister 
Jeffrey Aiken, Friend 

Te’a Perry Carter-Lee, Daughter 
 
Family Tribute  
& Acknowledgements..................Sheila Profit Duncan, Aunt 
 
Solo.................. “Nobody Greater” .........Kia Jones, Daughter 
 
Words of Comfort...........................Reverend Curnell Graham 
 
Selection.................................................Wesley U.M. Church 
 

The Prayer of Commendation 
 

The Dismissal with Blessing 
 

The Recessional 
Final Benediction at Graveside 

My Heartbeat 
 

You were the steady rhythm of my days, the 
heartbeat underneath my own, Now silence 
moves in countless ways, where once your 

loving light had shone.  
 

The moment that you left this life, my heart was 
split in two, One side holds the memories 

The other died with you.  
 

Yet in the quiet, I feel you near, A love that death 
cannot erase, You are the whisper I still hear, and 

the gentle warmth of your embrace. 
 

Though I walk this path alone, I feel the love that 
we have known, A sacred bond that never ends. I 
have been thinking about all we've been through. 

We didn't get to finish our story, but every 
memory we made - I hold on to because it helped 

shape who I am. 
 

You were my rock. The one who made me laugh 
when life got hard, who held me close when eve-
rything felt heavy. Side by side, we proved love 

can face even life's hardest goodbyes. 
 

Thinking of you still makes me smile through the 
tears. Thank you for being my best friend. Heav-
en will bring us back together. Until that day, I 

hold you close in every heartbeat, grateful for the 
gift of your love. 

Here's to your memory and the love that lives on. 
 

Miss you, always. 


