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Don’t grieve for me  

For now I’m free. 

I’m following the path  

God laid for me. 

I took His hand  

When I heard Him call. 

I turned my back  

And left it all. 

I could not stay another day 

To laugh, to love,  

To work or play. 

Tasks left undone  

Must stay that way; 

I found my place  

At the close of day. 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with  

Remembered joys. 

A friendship shared,  

A laugh, a kiss- 

Ah yes, these things  

I too shall miss. 

Be not burdened  

With times of sorrow. 

I wish you  

The sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full,  

I savoured much- 

Good friends, good times,  

A loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my life  

                          
                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

   Mr. Maurice A. Anderson was born on July 17, 1978 

in Clinton, South Carolina, the son of Larry D. Martin and Patricia A. Anderson. He 

departed this life on Monday, July 27, 2026 at the age of 48 in Simpsonville, South 

Carolina. 
 

Maurice was educated in the public schools of Laurens County, South Carolina. 
 

He was preceded in death by: his grandmothers: Lillie M. Anderson and Annie M. 

Martin; his grandfather, Willie R. Anderson; special aunts: Ethel M. Martin and Linda A. 

Smith; and three uncles: Willie R. Anderson, Jr., Robert L. Anderson, and Paul E. 

Anderson. 
 

He leaves to cherish his memories: in addition to his parents: one son, ZH'Rece I. 

Anderson; two granddaughters: Madacyn Anderson and Naiari Jackson; three sisters: 

Kelda Golden of Mauldin, SC, Mishay Anderson and Ursula Anderson both reared in the 

home; six special brothers: Demetrius Anderson, Jerome Anderson, Seante Smith, Jimmy 

Butler, Kevin Henry, and Chris Pressley; two nephews: Jakob McGee of Mauldin, SC and 

NaQuone Smith of Greer, SC; his loving companion of many years, Pamela Cunningham 

of the home; two aunts: Sylvia Wrice and Gwendolyn Anderson both of Laurens, SC; two 

uncles: Ralph (Andrea) Martin of Clinton, SC and Henry L. Anderson of Gainsville, FL; 

two special young men whom he loved as his sons: Santonio Cunningham and Kemija 

Anderson; and many other cousins, relatives and friends. 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Maurice, you know how people say, 

"He's in a better place?”  

Well, it would be better if you were still here. 

"God knows best." That's the other saying.  

I say, God knows I know,  

you're supposed to be still here.  

They need to read Ecclesiastes Chapter 7. 

 

You know how I used to warn you,  

clean your house. Remember how I used to tell 

you that something is getting ready to happen, 

don't know who or what. The spirit didn’t come 

to me with this one.  

That's how I know that God wasn't in the mix - 

you suppose to still be here not there. 

 

I'm going to let you go and get that much 

needed rest. That's If Bobby Wrice  

and Shannon allow you to.  

I promise you - God will reveal to me  

what happened to you.  

I will let you go when I know  

your reason for leaving me,  

your family and your friends. 

Love You Son! 
Written By Patricia Anderson 

 





 



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

                
      

 

 

 

 

To Maurice 
You were easy to love but hard to let go. We have done so much together. Each passing day 

reminds me that you’re not here because you were a part of every one of my days. I miss you 

calling me to see what time I’m getting off so we can go eat. I miss knowing you are a call away 

or looking down at my phone when it rings, knowing that it’s you. Thank you for the love, the 

laughter, and the lives you helped build. My heart isn’t ready to let go. So many memories – so 

many questions, but the only regret is that you left us.  

I Love You, Babe. Love your, Annie May (Pam) 
 

To My Son ZH 
This is the talk I tried to have with you. 

Everyone don't love like you love. Everyone is not going to be reaI with you. Continue your journey 

in life by being the best in whatever you do but be cautious of everyone. It doesn't matter how long 

you knew them - think before you do - not sure - don't do it. 
 

Remember everything I talked about, apply it to your life. Make sure you keep checking on your 

grandma and granddaddy. As my mother told me - pray about everything. 
 

Continue to take care of my grandbabies. Mack Mack, keep your daddy in line.  

Love you son! Love you Mack Mack   

In memory of Maurice Anderson= written by Patricia Anderson 
 

 

To My Family 
Whether you called me Papa, Unk, brother or friend, you know who you are.  

I loved each one of you. 
 

For the ones still in school - get that lesson, be smart Budda, Jay, Sincere. You will feel my 

presence as you take your walk to receive that diploma. 
 

For the adults - do better with yourself and be better to those bad kids. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

            

 

 
 

 
 

For My Real Homies 
I know we had our moments,  

but it was love at the end of the day.  

I never asked anyone for anything. I'm gone now but  

make sure mommy and daddy are okay. 

 I know Trick can be crazy, but in a good way. I loved her. 

Be there for her as I was there for you and yours. 

 

Watch out for ZH, you know how he does - sometimes you 

have to bring him back in. I loved each of you. I'm going to 

get that much needed rest.  

Forever Homies 

 



  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

Minister Dishelia Latimore, Presiding 

Musical Prelude                                    

Processional                                    Clergy and Family 

Final Viewing                                 Family and Friends 

Solo                                                Ms. Tabitha Brown 

Scripture 

Old Testament                  Reverend Debra L. Pressley 

New Testament             Reverend Catherine B. Moore 

Prayer of Comfort                        Reverend Eliza Miller 

Selection                                                

REMARKS 
Two Minutes Please 

Mr. Jelton Bennett     Mr. Artemus James 

Mr. Stacy Evans     Mr. Brandon Cheeks 

Ms. Patricia Anderson 

Acknowledgement            Mack Rice Funeral Home Staff 

Solo                                                Ms. Tabitha Brown 

Words of Comfort                  Dr. Johnny L. Johnson, Jr. 

Closing Prayer                                             Minister 

Recessional 

Committal Service 

     Prayer, Committal, and Benediction            Graveside 
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Towanda Thompson 
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