
- In Appreciation - 
 

The family of the late Edward T. Samuels  
wishes to extend sincere gratitude for all 

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

ALBERT A. GLOVER FUNERAL HOME 

“Dedicated and Sympathetic To The Bereaved” 
 

Monroe D. Fields, Jr., Owner 
Licensed Funeral Director & Embalmer 

 

Reverend James Ross, Manager 
Licensed Funeral Director 

 

 

113 Bryan Street, Summerville, South Carolina 29483 
 

Telephone: (843) 871-1528 | Fax: (843) 832-9240 
www.aagloverfh.com 

Saturday, February 28, 2026 

11:00 in the Morning 
 

Old Fort Dorchester Baptist Church 

10505 Dorchester Road 

Summerville, SC 29485  

 

Honorary Pallbearers 
 

Family and Friends 
 

Pallbearers 
 

Preston Moore     Robert Perry 
Levant Ladson    Marvin Ladson 

Alex Singleton    Spencer Samuels 
 

Floral Bearers 
 

Family and Friends 



Life Reflections 

Minister Edward T. Samuels entered into eternal rest on February 
18, 2026, surrounded by his loving family. Born on February 2, 1949, 
in Summerville, SC to the late Edward (ED) Samuels and Bertha L. 
Samuels. Edward, affectionately known as “Mulley” to his family 
and close friends, was raised in a Christian home. At an early age he 
accepted Jesus Christ into his life and became a member of New 
Ashley Baptist Church in Summerville, SC. 

He attended the public schools of Dorchester County and graduated 
from Alston High School in 1967. He later served in the United 
States Army. His military service was a source of great pride, and he 
carried the values of honor, discipline, and commitment throughout 
his life. 

Edward worked in the trucking industry as a long-haul truck driver 
for more than 50 years. He was a devoted provider and took great 
pride in caring for his family. 

He was first married to Marjorie Singleton Samuels, who proceeded 
him in death. Together they shared three children; Mewanda D. 
Samuels (Juan), Charlotte, NC, Rodrick E. Samuels (Lauren), Detroit, 
MI, Spencer D. Samuels, Austin, TX; two grandchildren, Parker 
Moser and Addison Moser. 

Later in life he remarried the late Lena Butler Samuels, embracing 
her children and grandchildren as his own and expanding his family 
circle with love and devotion. 

He leaves to cherish his memory; his three children, Mewanda, Ro-
drick, and Spencer; his step-children; Charletta Butler, Dione Roller-
son, Jermaine Rollerson, Levar Rollerson, and Cheryl Chaplin; his 
beloved brother, Reverand Dr. Clary L. Samuels (Fern) of Goose 
Creek, SC, his niece; Warrenette Nazaire (Frantzi) of Columbia, SC, 
his nephew; Antonio Samuels( Dana) of Lugoff, SC,  and a host of 
family, and friends. 

Edward will be remembered for his strength, loyalty, sense of hu-
mor, his deep love for his family, and friends, his passion for singing, 
and his love and devotion for God. 

Order of services 

Eric Johnson, Presiding 

 
 
Processional………..… “On My Way Home”………….. Choir 
 
Selection…….. “Just A Closer Walk with Thee”………...Choir 
 
Scripture Reading 
         Old Testament… Psalms 23…… Rev. Dr. Robert L. Grove 
         New Testament……John 14:1-6…..…Myron Foxworth 
 
Prayer……………………...….……. Reverend Ronald Rivers 
 
Selection…………………..…. Keisha Middleton Hollingsworth                                            
 
Reflections: 

Isreal Singleton, Class of 1967 
Levant Ladson, Community 
Roderick Samuels, Family 

 
Slideshow Snippet 

 
Resolution …………………….……. Cassandra (Sorde) Jordan 
 

Acknowledgements……...….… Albert A. Glover Funeral Home 
 

Selection……………………………... New Ashley Mass Choir 
 

Words Of Comfort………………. Reverend Dr. Clay Samuels 
 

Selection……………………………... New Ashley Mass Choir 
 

Selection…………..………………... New Ashley Men’s Choir 
 
 

Direction Of the Funeral Director 

Albert A. Glover Funeral Home 
 
 

Recessional…………………….……… New Ashley Mass Choir 
 

Interment 

Hillcrest Cemetery 
Summerville, SC 29483 

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 for long 
And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that once we shared 
Miss me, but let me go.  

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

It's all part of the master plan A step on the 
road to home.  

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to do 
Miss me, but let me go." 

 
-Christina Rossetti 

 
 


