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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation

A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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New Ellenton, South Carolina

Willie Fred Davis was born on October 9, 1950
in Old Ellenton, SC to the late Johnnie Mae
McGhee Davis and Willie T. Davis. With the
community restructuring due to the
impending construction of the Savannah River
Plant, they relocated to New Ellenton.

He attended the local Elementary Schools of
Aiken County, and graduated from the
Martha Schofield High School. He was
employed by Owens Corning Fiberglass
Company for many years, and later Advanced
Glassfibers Yarn of Aiken.

He was preceded in death by his father, Willie
T. Davis; and his mother, Johnnie Mae
McGhee Davis, and one grandson, Devin
Crummie; and one brother-in-law, Bernard
Holloway.

He leaves to cherish precious memories his
wife, Mary Holloway Davis; one son,

Frederick Davis of Riverdale, GA; two
daughters, Janika LaFaye (Roland) Jackson of
Savannah, GA, and Felicia Davis of Forest
Park, GA; five grandchildren, Gideon, Eliah,
Kamille, and Jael Jackson all of Savannah, GA,
and Ivan Davis of Riverdale, GA; one brother,
Tommy R. (Jackie) Davis of New Ellenton, SC;
one sister-in-law, Jackie Davis; brothers-in-
law, Joseph (Glenda) Holloway, Harris (Iris)
Holloway, and James P. Holloway; and a host
of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives,
friends and neighbors.


