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Father Kenyon, Officiating



Calvin Woodard born to the late Cleveland and Mary
Woodard, he entered into this world on February 4, 1931
in Eastover, South Carolina. He departed this life on
Tuesday, November 11, 2025.

Calvin Woodard accepted Christ at an early age at St.
Thomas Episcopal Church in Eastover, South Carolina.
Calvin attended the public schools of Richland County
and graduated from Webber High School.

Calvin has been happily married to his high school
sweet heart Mrs. Sallic Woodard for sixty nine years.
Calvin proudly and faithfully served his country in the
United States Army and was a devoted husband, father,
grandfather and great grandfather, always placing
family above all else.

Calvin is survived by his beloved wife, Sallic Woodard
and their children; LeVaris (Late Elijah) Jacobs, Gloria
(Andra) Brown, Calvin (Talisha) Woodard. Lachelle
(Matthew) Griftin, Willic Grimes, ten grandchildren and
ten great grand children who adored their Grandpa,
Sibling, Robert (Late Francis) Woodard, along with a
host of loving nieces, nephews, family and friends all of
whom will miss him dearly.

Known for his integrity, kindness, and sharp dressing,
Calvin touched lives of everyone who had the privilege
of knowing him. His dedication to his Country and
family will always be remembered and honored.
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Life is but a stopping place,
A pause in what'’s to be,
A resting place along the road,
to sweet eternity.

We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,
We all were meant to learn some things,
but never meant to stay...

Our destination is a place,

Far greater than we know.

For some the journey’s quicker,
For some the journey’s slow.
And when the journey finally ends,
We’'ll claim a great reward,
And find an everlasting peace,

Together with the lord.
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