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Mr. Eddie Lee Pringle, departed this earthly life on Thursday,
December 26, 2013. He was born December 3, 1953 to the loving
parents of Victor and Mary Ella Prince Pringle in Sumter, South
Carolina, who preceded him in death.

Although Eddie was born in Sumter, South Carolina, he spent most
of his years in Harlem, New York School System, where he
graduated from Hughes High School. He loved to live life to the
fullest without any regrets. Eddie had a heart of gold. Eddie was
also known as “Brother” to his family and friends. There was never
a dull moment with him. Brother had a knack for speaking his
mind, but always knowing just what to say to lift your spirits.

Eddie leaves to mourn his passing: his long life partner, Wander
(Bird) Cleckley; Debra Frazier the mother of his two daughters;
Sharae Frazier, Angela Frazier, and Linda Leonard, the mother of
his youngest daughter, Precious Leonard, and one son, Vennidelle
Cleckley; one brother, Dennis Tjonaman; three sisters, Donna
Rodgers, Elaine Pringle, and Veronica Pringle; one brother-in-law,
Robert Rogers; eleven grandchildren; two special nieces, Lovely
Rogers and Unique Powell; a host of aunts, nieces, nephews, other
relatives and friends.

Eddie was preceded in death by four brothers, Macalee Pringle,
James Pringle, Victor Pringle and Darryl Pringle; and one sister,
Sandra Pringle. The family was blessed to have had a remarkable
Father, Grandfather, Brother, Uncle and Friend who would be truly
missed.

Do not stand at my grave and forever weep. I am not there; I do
not sleep. I am a thousand winds that blow. I am the diamond
glints in snow. I am Sunlight on ripened rain. I am the gentle
Autumn’s rain.When you awaken in the morning’s hush, I am
the swift uplifting rush of quiet birds in circled flight. I am the

soft stars that shine at night. Do not stand at my grave and
forever cry I am not there. I did not die.

Lovingly Submitted by the Family
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A heart of gold stopped beating your shining eyes at rest God broke our
hearts to prove He only takes the best. God knows you had to leave us but

did not go alone for part of us went with you the day He took you home. To
some you may be forgotten to others just part of the past but to us who have

loved and lost you your memories will always last.

Lovingly Submitted by the Family
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The family of the late Eddie Lee Pringle is filled with gratitude for your
out pouring expressions of love and concern. To those of you who have

traveled miles to share in the service – we thank you. To those of you who
have participated in this service – we thank you. For those who extended
loving support during the passing of our beloved one – we thank you. For
the flowers, the cards, the telephone calls, the visits, your concern, and the
prayers – we thank you. For each act of kindness shown, may God richly
bless each of you. We have been strengthened by your unselfish devotion.

SPECIAL THANKS
We would like to give a special Thank you, to his

granddaughter, Ryan Simmons for all the help she’s provided
and thanking our Heavenly Father for directing all of her

goodness to her grandfather in his time of needs.

Please don’t say that I gave up,
Just say that I gave in.
Don’t say I lost the battle,
For it was God’s war to lose or win.
Please don’t say how good I was,
But that I did my best.
To give the most I could
Not to do less.
Please don’t give me wings or a halo
That’s for God to do.
I want no more than I deserve,
No extras, just my due.
Please don’t give me flowers,
Or talk in hushed tones.
Don’t be concerned about me here,
I’m with God.
I’ve made my home.


