lebrating the Life

Saturday, July 27, 2019 - 11:00am

Rock of Ages Baptist Church
105 Donaldson Road
Greenville, South Carolina 29605
Rev. Terry A. King, Pastor




Orzxder of Service
Pastor Tim Bouton, Presider

Prelude

Processional..........cecvvennnnen. Clergy, Family and Friends
SeleCtion......vvevvieiiiriiiie e enns The Cleveland Family
Scripture Readings............... Rev.William A. Cleveland
Prayer.......ccooiiiiiiiiii Minister Sara Latimore
Selection......ccevveviiiiiiiiiiie e, The Cleveland Family

Reflections: (Please limit to 3 minutes.)
Pastor Tim Bouton (Pastor and Friend)
Pastor Hasker Hudgens, Jr. (Friend)
Derek Reynolds and Shun Atkins (Mentees)
Maggie and Mike Rivera (Friends)
Walt Atkins (Supervisor)

Love Letter to My Husband
Read by...Dannika and Phyllis Cleveland

Selection......ccvvveviiiiiiii The Cleveland Family

Words of Comfort.....coovvviiiiiiiiiiiiinninenns Pastor Blandin
Center Rabun Baptist Church, Gray Court, SC

Expressions of Gratitude.....Charlene Cleveland Turner
Selection.......ccvvveiiiiiiiiiiiieene The Cleveland Family

Committal/Prayer/Benediction

Life Story
Mr. James Edward “Sweed” or “Cleve” Cleveland, 63, of
Simpsonville, South Carolina, passed on July 22,2019, at St.
Francis Hospital Downtown.

He was a graduate of J.L. Mann High School. He was
employed at Greenville County in the Property Division.

Left to cherish many fond and loving memories are his
beloved wife, Andrea Clark Cleveland of the home; his
mother, Jennie R. Shaw Cleveland of Greenville; his father,
William N. Cleveland of Long Island, NY; a stepdaughter,
Naria Welch of Atlanta, GA; one sister, Charlene C. (Barry)
Turner of Greenville; three brothers, Billy A. (Judy)
Cleveland, Michael D. (Donna) Cleveland and Ricky B.
Cleveland, all of Greenville; two step grandchildren; and a
host of other relatives and friends.

Flower Attendants
J.L. Mann Class of 1974
First Cousins

You Are Not Forgotten, Loved One

You are not forgotten, loved one
Nor will you ever be,
As long as life and memory last
We will remember thee.
We miss you now
Our hearts are sore
As time goes by we’ll miss you more.
Your tender smile
Your loving face
No one will ever fill your place.



