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The family of the late Mr. Granger (Pinkney)  
Bryant wishes to extend sincere gratitude for all 

expressions of kindness and comfort shown 
during their period of bereavement.   
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Life Reflections 

Bro. Granger “Pinckney” Bryant son 
of the late Mr. Emenuell Bryant and 
Mrs. Annie Lee Simmons Bryant 
Black was born on August 29,1934 in 
Summerville, SC. On March 22, 2026, 
Bro. Granger Bryant entered into eter-
nal rest. 
 

Bro. Bryant grew up in a Christian 
home and was brought into worship at 
Brownsville Community Church of 
God at an early age. He sung on the 
senior and men’s choir, served on the 

Trustee board, and was a member of the Men’s Sunday 
School. He was educated in Dorchester County School Dis-
trict and graduated from Alston High School.  
 

Granger also attended Allen University. He was employed as 
a Brick Mason for countless years throughout the low coun-
try. He served in the United States Army. He also served 48 
years as a Mason Lodge 329. He loved to plant in the garden. 
Granger played football and coached little league baseball at 
Dotty Field. He was a tremendous athlete and was inducted 
into Summerville High School Hall of Fame for his accom-
plishments at Alston High School. He loved watching sports 
on television along with Steve Harvey’s “Family Feud.” He 
loved to watch his children and grandchildren play sports. He 
loved to sing around the house and watch the cars and friends 
pass by while sitting in the front yard. He also would love to 
open the front door and watch what was going on. 
 

Granger was preceded in death by his wife, Lula Irene 
“Tootie” Cordes Bryant, his son Mr. Howard Bryant, and one 
great grandson R. J. Mullen. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memories his children; Susie Mullen 
of Elizabeth City, NC, Jerome Bryant (Cynthia), Theodore 
Bryant, and Pamela Bryant all of Summerville, SC. 5 grand-
children, 12 great grandchildren, 3 great - great grandchil-
dren, and a host of caring, loving, and devoted nieces, neph-
ews, cousins, and friends  

Order Of Service 

Reverend Edward Simmons, Sr. 
Presiding 

 
Processional……..…………………..…. Clergy & Family  
 
Opening Hymn…..…………………..... Brownsville Choir 
 
 

Scripture Readings: 
 Old Testament………………….…. Psalms 23 
 New Testament…………...…2 Timothy 4:1-8 
 
 

Prayer…………………….………………. Servant of God 
 
 

Solo…………………………..…… Brother Louis Haynes 
 
Remarks: 

Brother Williams (Jack) Simmons 
Brother Roosevelt Geddis 

Brother Alphonso Harrison 
Brother Willie Clay Ellington 

 
 

Solo …………………………………. Sister Jeanne Grays 
 

Acknowledgements/Resolution/Cards 
 

Selection ……………………….…….. Brownsville Choir 
 

Words of Comfort……………... Reverend Robert Toliver 
 
 

 

Directions of the Funeral Director 

Albert A. Glover Funeral Home 
 
Recessional 
 

Committal | Interment | Benediction 
 

Interment 
 

Brownsville Cemetery 
101 Pidgeon Bay Rd, Summerville, SC 29483 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 
Miss Me, But Let Me Go 

When I come to the end of the road 
And the sun has set for me, 

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room. 
Why cry for a soul set free? 

 
Miss me a little but not too long, 

And not with your head bowed low. 
Remember the love that we once shared, 

Miss me but let me go. 
 

For this is a journey that we all must take, 
And each must go alone. 

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan, 
A step on the road to home. 

 
When you are lonely and sick of heart, 

Go to the friends we know, 
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds. 

Miss me but let me go. 
 

~Christina Rosetti 


