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The family of  

Bryan C. Dargan 

would like to express our sincere thanks to all of you, for your prayers, cards, food, visits, and words of     
encouragement during our time of bereavement. We ask that you continue to keep us in your prayers.  May 

God richly bless you for your love and support! 
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“The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart; and saveth such as be of a contrite spirit.” 
Psalm 34:18 

 
Bryan C. Dargan was born on January 18, 1990 to Cynthia Dargan and John Williams. He depar ted this life on 
April 25, 2026. 
 
Bryan grew up in a devoted and loving family. From a little boy he was always happy and was the family 
jokester making everyone laugh. He was full of love and life. 
 
Bryan attended Sumter  High School. Bryan became an entrepreneur  at a young age. He always had a passion 
and love for cars. He received his car dealership license and owned and operated Bryan’s Self Care Car Wash. He 
could take a vintage car and turn it into a brand new classic. He loved to travel. He had already made plans to go to 
Jamaica this week. 
 
Bryan loved his children. He would always take them on playdates. He made sure they had everything they 
needed and wanted. 
 
Bryan leaves behind to forever  treasure his memories, his mother , Cynthia Dargan (Gerald Wilson); his father , 
John Williams of Sumter, SC; his children, Zaybreail Dargan, Lauren Dargan, Zalani Dargan and Aneas Johnson all 
of Sumter, SC; his brothers: Ricardo Dargan, Jonathan Williams and Alvis Williams all of Sumter, SC; his sister, 
Carmella Dargan of Charlotte, NC; his grandmother, Helen Dinkins of Wedgefield, SC; his grandfather, William 
Brown of Florida; his godmother, Jennifer Foster; aunts, uncles, nephews, nieces, cousins and a host of other relatives 
and friends. 
 
Bryan was preceded in death by his maternal grandmother , Wilhelmenia (Boot) Dargan; his aunt, Michelle 
Dargan and Willie Chatman. 

 
Bryan will truly be missed because of his protective nature to his mother , sister  and the rest of his family. 
 
We love you Bryan, 
 
From: The Family 

Life Reflections 

Bryan C. Dargan (affectionately called “Beanz”) 

I am not gone, I remain here beside you. Just in a different form. 

Look for me in your heart, and there you will find me,  

In our love which forever lives on in those moments when you feel alone. 

Look for me in your thoughts, and there you will find me, 

In sweet memories that burn strong. 

Every time a tear forms in your beautiful eyes, 

Look up to the heavens and there you will see me, 

Smiling down from God’s glorious clouds. 
Love You Bryan, 

Your Big Brother Ricky 



ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

Bishop Harry Clark, Officiant 
 
Prelude …………………………………………………………………….……… There Is No Way by Ricky Dillard 
 
Processional ………………….. ………………………………………………………..………….. Clergy and Family 
 
Selection …………………………………… I Told The Storm …………………………….….. Ms. Keesha Gilliard  
 
Scripture Readings …………………………………………………………………….…….. Apostle Phillip Coleman 
 
Prayer ………………………………………………………………..……………………………. Bishop Harry Clark 
 
Selection ……...…………………………… Really Gonna Miss You ……………………….... Mr. Brandon Leneau 
 
Reflections: 
 
 Community ………………………………..………………………………………… Apostle Phillip Coleman 
  
 Family …………………………………………………………………… Dr. Tameka Wilson, Cousin (Poem) 

Mr. Torrie McCray 
Ms. Marcia Heyward 

 
Acknowledgements ………………………………………………………...………...…… Mrs. Carolyn Webb-Prince 
 
Selection ………………………………...…… God’s Grace ………….. Ms. Janice Leneau & Mrs. Mary Ann Hayes 
 
Words of Comfort ……………………………………………………………….……..………  Pastor Lee E. Burgess 
 
Recessional ………….………………..………………………………………………………………..……. Musicians 
 
 
 

Interment 
Evergreen Memorial Park Cemetery 

 
 

Brother 

Brother, with a love so true, 

You gave us strength in all we’d do. 

In every storm, you stood so tall, 

A steady presence through it all. 

Brother, with your gentle touch, 

You made our burdens feel  less tough. 

Your laughter echoed,  

warm and bright, 

A beacon shining through the night. 

Brother, now you’re free to rest, 

Your memory lives, forever blessed. 

In every heart, your spirit stays, 

A legacy time can’t erase. 

Love, 

Your Sister Carmella 



If Tears Could Build A Stairway 

If tears could build a stairway, 
And memories a lane. 

I would walk right up to Heaven 
And bring you back again. 

 
No farewell words were spoken, 

No time to say “Goodbye.” 
You were gone before I knew it, 

And only God knows why. 
 

My heart still aches with sadness, 
And secret tears still flow. 
What it meant to love you- 

No one can ever know. 
 

But now I know you want me  
To mourn for you no more; 

To remember all the happy times 
Life still has much in store. 

 
Since you’ll never be forgotten, 

I pledge to you today 
A hollowed place within my heart 

Is where you’ll always stay. 
 

Love you Bryan 
Love Mom 

Love, Your Children 


