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Order of Service

Minister Juanita Sellers, Presiding

Processional.........cccvvriernmnnernnnnnnnnans Clergy and Family
Scripture Readings:

Old Testament.......... Deacon Ernest Burgess

New Testament....Minister Grace Winestock

Opening Prayer............. Rev. Dr. Flora Johnson Winestock

o ) o Mrs. Jamila Burch Lockhart

Special Remarks:
Kashmere Smith (Great-granddaughter)

Myrs. Xanthene Sayles Norris (Cousin)

Words of Comfort.........ccevemviiiiciniannnes Pastor Sean Dogan

Committal/Closing Prayer /Benediction

Recessional

Obituary

Mzr. John Arthur Sayles, 85, passed away at St. Francis Bon Secours
Downtown on Friday, April 17, 2020. He was born in Anderson,
South Carolina, on December 30, 1934, and was a son of the late
Arthur Sayles and Mattie Henry Sayles.

He attended Sterling High School and retired from what was
formerly Polymer Chemical Company in Taylors, South Carolina.
He attended Moore’s Chapel in Pelzer, South Carolina, in his
earlier years.

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by his
daughter, April Renella Sayles; a grandson, Anthony Sayles; a
brother, Alvin Sayles; and his sisters, Juanita Sayles Jenkins,
Earlene Scott and Carolyn Sayles Fleming.

John is survived by his daughters, Tonita IVI. Sayles, Carmenlita D.
Sayles and Jacqueline Jones; the mother of his children, Johnnie
Mae Sayles; a brother, Glen (Chermese) Duckett; seven grand-
children; eight great-grandchildren; special cousins, Xanthene
Sayles Norris and Dr. Flora Johnson Winestock; and a host of
friends.

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.




