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Reflections

This story is about a son that was born to Mr. and Mrs. Fleming, Sr.

His name is Woodrow Fleming, Jr. He was born on January 5,

1954. He was raised in Dillion, South Carolina.

After Woodrow completed high school, he served in the United
States Army for many years. He decided to return home and when
he did, he united with his childhood sweetheart, his wife-to-be,
Lola. Soon she became Mrs. Lola Fleming and they were married

for over 50 years.

Woodrow was a funny, loving, caring and very giving man. He had
his devil ways, but he also had his loving ways. He loved being
called by his many nicknames, “Woody”, “68” and the biggest one

of them all, “Rat”.

Woodrow had four adopted children, Doretha, Samad, Deborah and
Eddie. And he is reuniting with two of them, Deborah and Eddie.
May they Rest In Peace. Woodrow leaves behind two sisters, Gloria
Fleming and Noot Fleming; two brothers, Harold Fleming and

Terry Fleming; and a host of other dear family and friends.
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Miss Me But, Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared '
o~ Miss me-butlet me go.=
For this is a Journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone. & ¥
It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
" Astep on the road to home. .
When you are lonely and sick at heart
" Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the thlngﬁe:use to do
. Miss me-but let me go. }’*

. -author unknown .
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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