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Order of Service
Rev. Jeffrey Wright, Officiating
Open Heart Baptist Church

Processional
Clergy and Family

Opening Selection
Rev. Tevin Smith

Scripture Reading
Rev. Tevin Smith

Prayer

Rev. Jeffrey Wright

Selection
Rev. Tevin Smith

Remarks
Stacey Davis (Grandson)
Sierra Giles (Granddaughter)

Quantina Rosemond (Caregiver)

Words of Comfort
Rev. Jeffrey Wright

Committal/Prayer/Benediction

Recessional

Obituary

Ms. Rena Mae Giles, 88, passed
away on Saturday, May 9, 2020, at
her home. Born in Newberry, South
Carolina, she was the daughter of
the late Earline Lightsey.

She was a member of St. Andrews
Methodist Church.

She was preceded in death by her
mother; a son, Billy Giles, Jr; a
daughter, Stephanie Giles; an aunt,
Norvis Ware; and a son-in-law,
Robert L. Davis, Jr.

Left to cherish many fond and
loving memories are two daughters,
Christine Davis of Decatur, GA, and
Rena L. Jeter of the home; four grand-
children, Shanmon Davis, Stacey Da-
vis, Synita Davis and Sierra Giles;
four greatgrand-children, Elijah, Ma-
lek, Kaleb and Sydney; a son-inlaw,
Dennis Jeter of Long Island, NVY; and
a host of other relatives and friends.

Our Darling

O me, O my Lord, where do I even start?
To pick up all the pieces,
that have fallen from my heart.
My life, my love, my all,
my everything is what she was,
Walking through the house calling me her
sweet cheeks, just because,
Holidays, family gatherings
and birthdays and such,
With all her grandchildren,
all her children, she loved us so much.
Such a strong woman, such a a loving wom-
an, such a beautiful soul,
Dear Lord, you make no mistakes
‘We just weren't ready to let go.
But, Lovd I know that she’s with you
There’s not a doubt in my mind, up dancing,
singing and praising, because that old shell
called a body was left behind.

No more_pain, no more sorrow, no movre sad
tears, just you holding our hands saying,
“Baby I'll atways be here.”

Fly high Nanny! Soar strong, Nanny!!
You have a body that’s brand new!!

I can only imagine.

How good those sets of wings look on you.
We love you so and just want you to know
that it’s gonna be hard missing you, but I
know that your children who left before you
can’t stop kissing you.

We love you Nanny,

You mean the world to us.

Your name we’ll never stop calling,
“Cause you will always and forever be
A very special Darling.

By Granddaughter,
Sierra Giles



