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Don’t Grieve For Me

Don’t grieve for me, for now i’m free

i’m following the path goD has laiD, you see.

i took his hanD when i hearD him call;

i turneD my back anD left it all.

there is no neeD for tears.

i am at peace; my soul is at rest.

there is no pain; i suffer not, 

for with your love i was so blesseD.

i’m in a place of comfort;

the fear is now all gone.

put those things out of your thoughts.

in your memory i live on.

remember not my fight for breath.

remember not the strife.

please Do not Dwell upon my Death,

but celebrate my life.

q
With Deep Gratitude

The family of the late Johnnie Edward Butler acknowledges and 
deeply appreciates the many expressions of love and kindness 
rendered to them during his illness and our bereavement. We pray 
God’s blessings upon you.

W. H. MAYS MORTUARY
“Professional Service A Family Tradition Since 1922”

1221 James Brown Boulevard | Augusta, Georgia 30901 
(706) 722-6401

Design/Printing By: Augusta Blueprint | Augusta, Georgia | (706) 722-6488
www.augustafuneralnotices.com

q



Order of Service
presiDing, reverenD Jeffery leverett

Prelude

Processional

Selection

Scripture ....................................................................................................................................... Reverend James Murray

Old and New Testaments

 Prayer ..................................................................................................................................................... Deacon Brian Muse

 Selection 

Poem ................................................................................................................................................. Sister Latarsha Wright

Reflections

 Ms. Simone Butler ................................................................................................................................... Daughter 

 Mr. Eric Butler ..................................................................................................................................................... Son

 Mr. Darhyl Butler ................................................................................................................................................ Son

 Deacon George A. Leverett ........................................................................................................................ Cousin

Solo ...................................................................................................................................................................... Evan Wright

Eulogy ...................................................................................................................... Reverend Robert F. Leverett, Pastor

Recessional

Interment .......................................................................................................................................... Olive Grove Cemetery

q
 . . . Repast . . .

Olive Grove Church Annex



T H E  L I F E  O F 

Johnnie Edward Butler 
I N  R E T R O S P E C T

another soliDer gone to get a great rewarD. he fought the fight, he kept the faith

 anD now he has gone home to goD.

MR. JOHNNIE EDWARD BUTLER, of Astoria, New York, entered into rest, Thursday morning at 11:02 
A.M., January 17, 2019. He was born March 11, 1930, in Appling, Georgia. He was the second of five children 
born to the late Ruben “Bud” and Nellie Pearl Butler.
 
Johnnie became a Christian when he was quite a young man and joined the Olive Grove Baptist Church in 
Appling, Georgia. It was during his adolescence that the family moved from Columbia County to Augusta, 
Georgia. He received his education in the Columbia and Richmond County School Systems. He joined the 
United State Marine Corps. He received an honorable discharge, August 29, 1953, and returned to Augusta, 
Georgia.
 
In pursuit of greater opportunity, he relocated to Brooklyn, New York and made his home in New York 
for over sixty years. If you did not know Johnnie as a young man, one would think that he developed his 
impeccable sense of style while in New York, not so, as a very young man he was always particular when it 
came to his clothes, whether it was casual or his Sunday best, everything had to be just right.
 
A sister, Polly Frances Jenerette; brother, Marion Butler; the mother of his three children, Janie Aiken 
Butler, preceded him in death.
 
To his family, he was loving and faithful and they will always cherish his memories.

The soul has gone to God, the earth will claim its own, but he is shouting around the throne, while we are 
left to mourn. But someday we will meet again.  All our loved ones have gone before: someday we will reach 
the happy land where parting will be no more.
 
He is survived by:  his loving and devoted wife, Mary Mosely Butler; children, Darhyl (Gwendolon) of 
Augusta, Georgia, Simone and Wendall, both of Montclair, New Jersey, Ronald, Bruce of New York, 
Neal (Chaka) of Atlanta, Georgia and Eric (Karyn) of Long Island City, New York; grandchildren; 
Rasyne, Duchaun, Kasheim, Charod, Ieyasha, Bruce, Jr., Latrese, Kammeisha, Kourtnea and Karin; great-
grandchildren, Quadre, David, King Noah, Mayo Angel, Logan, Leamarie, Jaylei, Kayla, Olivia, Izabella and 
Kanesha; brother, Herman (Lillie Bell) Butler, Brooklyn, New York; sister, Adell “Betty” Leverett, Evans, 
Georgia; sister-in-law , Virginia Butler, Augusta, Georgia; four additional sisters-in-law; six brothers-in-
law; nieces, nephews, cousins and other relatives and friends.



His  Journey’s  
Just Begun

Don’t think of him as gone away,
his Journey’s Just begun;

life holDs so many facets,
this earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting,
from the sorrows anD the tears;

in a place of warmth anD comfort.
where there are no Days anD years.

think how he must be wishing,
that we coulD know toDay,

how nothing but our saDness

can really pass away.
anD think of him as living,

in the hearts of those he toucheD;
for nothing loveD is ever lost,

anD he was loveD so much.

-ellen brenneman


