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Miss Lucille E. Davis was born in Savannah, Georgia to the late Mr.
and Mrs. Abraham and Willie Mae Feggins (deceased) on August 11,
1943. She was a tenderhearted person, never liked to see people being
treated wrong, arguing, or aspects of that nature. She loved reading
anything she could get her hands on. She loved to cook, do house
chores, and things of that nature. Lucille especially loved her sisters
and brothers. She was very close and loving towards them.

The aspiration of life inspired her to be a real go-getter while
attending Florence Elementary School and in her teens attending A.
E. Beach High School in 1955 where she studied music. She moved to
New York City in 1957 where she met Mr. James Davis (deceased) of
Pinewood, South Carolina. They married in 1960 and their son,
Darryl was born in 1961. She worked for OTB “Off Track Betting”
from 1976–1996 and was a member of the Star of Faith Lodge #621
“Eastern Star” from 1978–1989, while dealing with severe health
issues. She kept going even on dialysis for seventeen years and two
kidney transplants. There was no stopping this lady! She gave freely
with the love in her heart and all the respect that came with it! Lucille
was a light, laid back but a sturdy lady that spoke her mind in a mild
way if she had to. She loved life.

Preceding her at rest are her sisters, Shirley, Myrtle, Carolyn, Libby
and Vickie; two brothers, Curtis and Aaron Feggins; nephews,
Derrick, James and Micheal aka Sneeze; and nieces, Nina and Cheryl.

On September 22, 2019 at 6:01am the Lord said “come home.” She
leaves behind to mourn: her son, Darryl, Tyregue, Cha-ronda, Dezire,
Azaria, Cami, Shawn, Richie, Reggie, Rijique, Willie, Derrick Jr.,
Faris, Dhamar, Dajana, De-Landre, Marie, Dashan, Shadia, Ruby,
Lavitta, Willie and Makiesha; along with a host of family and friends
that loved and appreciated her very dearly.

Always in our hearts. “SIP”



Musical Selection...............................................................................Choir

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament…............................................Deaconess Ugertha Bivins
   New Testament.….............................................Deacon Anthony Bivins

Acknowledgements….........................................................Darryl Davis J.

Prayer of Comfort.…................................................................Rev. Dindy

Obituary Reading…......................................................Ms. Marie Bedford

Reflections (Under Two Minutes)

Eulogy.......................................................................................Rev. Dindy

Poem Reading..…...................................................Ms. Lavitta Covington
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The Family of the late Lucille E. Davis wishes to express their sincere
appreciation for all acts of kindness, love and concern shown to them

during this time of bereavement. Thank you all, from Darryl and Family.

By Anthony Dowson

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.

Share the happy memories we've made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun
And when the winter's chill has come.

I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.

I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we've shared are yours to keep.

Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when I was at my best.

Although things may not be the same,
Don't be afraid to use my name.

Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.

I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.


