
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me
When tomorrow starts without me, And I’m not there to see.  If the sun should rise and find your eyes, All 
filled with tears for me; I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, while thinking of the many 
things, we didn’t get to say.  I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, and each time that you 
think of me, I know you’ll miss me too; but when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand, 
that an angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand, and said my place was ready, in heaven 
far above, and that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love; but as I turned to walk away, a tear fell 
from my eye, for all my life, I’d always thought, I didn’t want to die.  I had so much to live for, so much left 
yet to do, it almost seemed impossible that I was leaving you.  I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones 
and the bad, I thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun we had.  If I could relive yesterday, just even 
for a while, I’d say good-bye and kiss you, and maybe see you smile; but then I fully realized, that this could 
never be, for emptiness and memories, would take the place of me.

And when I thought of worldly things, I might miss come tomorrow, I thought of you, and when I did, my 
heart was filled with sorrow.  But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home.  When God 
looked down and smiled at me, from His great golden throne, he said, “This is eternity, and all I’ve prom-
ised you.  Today your life on earth is past, but here life starts anew.  I promise no tomorrow, but today will 
always last, and since each day’s the same way there’s no longing for the past.  You have been so faithful, so 
trusting and so true.  Though there were times you did some things you knew you shouldn’t do.  But you 
have been forgiven and now at last you’re free.  So won’t you come and take my hand and share my life with 
me?”  So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, for every time you think of me, I’m 
right here, in your heart.
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q
I’m Free

 Don’t grieve for me, for now, i’m free. i’m following the path goD laiD for me. i took his hanD when i hearD 

him call; i turneD my back anD left it all. i coulD not stay another Day, to laugh, to love, to work or play. 

tasks left unDone must stay that way; i founD that place at the close of Day.  if my parting has left a voiD, 

then fill it with remembereD joy. a frienDship shareD, a laugh, a kiss; oh yes, these things, i too will miss. be 

not burDeneD with times of sorrow. i wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.  my life’s been full, i savoreD 

much; gooD frienDs, gooD times, a loveD ones touch. perhaps my time seems all too brief; Don’t lengthen it 

now with unDue grief. lift up your heart anD share with me, goD wanteD me now, he set me free.
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Church.
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Order of Service 

reverenD jamaal wilcher, presiDing 

Prelude …………………………………….........................................................................…... Ms. Javonne Jones, Violinist
 

Processional ………………….......................................................…………………. R.B. Bush Choir / Sanctuary Choir 
 “Blessed Assurance” 

 
Preparational Hymn ………...........................................…………............…………………….... Deacon William Smith 

“A Charge To Keep I Have” 
 

Scripture and Prayer of Comfort ………............................................………………. Reverend Freddie Lee Bush 
                                       pastor, silver springs baptist church 

 
Solo …………..............................................................………………………............……………………………... Ms. Kim Mungo                                                                                            

 
Silent Reading of the Obituary ………….......................................................…………………………….. Congregation 

 
Selection …………………………….........................................................………….. R.B. Bush Choir / Sanctuary Choir 

“For The Rest of My Life” 
 

Greetings ……………….................................................................………………………….…………. Deacon Fred Stallings 
                                                        Mr. and Mrs. Charles Lamback 
                              Mrs. Eleanor Prince and State Representative Brian Prince

 
Solo ………......................................................................………………………………………………….. Mr. Alvin Greenwood 
                                                   5th graDe stuDent, jefferson elementary 

 
Expressions of Gratitude …………….......................................................…………………………... Mrs. Emma Kelton 

 
Family Tribute ……………………………….............................................................………………............ Granddaughters 

“I Shall Wear A Crown”
 

Words of Comfort …………………….........................................................………………… Reverend Jamaal Wilcher 
                       pastor, moses baptist church 

 
Recessional ……………………….........................................….............………...... R.B. Bush Choir / Sanctuary Choir 

“Going Up Yonder”
 
Interment ………............................................………………............……………..…… Mount Olive Memorial Gardens

q
. . . Repast . . . 

Moses Missionary Baptist Church
Fellowship Hall 
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Mrs. Edna P. Bush
MRS. EDNA PHOENIX BUSH, at one hundred and eight years old, entered peacefully into rest on Saturday, 

February 16, 2019, at the home of her son with the family surrounding. She was a native of Blackville, South 

Carolina.  Mrs. Bush born on November 21, 1910, was reared in a Christian home. She was the daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Devant and Hattie Phoenix. She was the eighth child of thirteen children.

 

Mrs. Bush began her education in 1915 at the age of five by attending school next to her church, Little Ebenezer.  

During that time, her church offered school three months of each year which added up to approximately twelve 

weeks out of the year. The State of South Carolina had a rule that a student must attend twenty-four weeks 

a year to be promoted.  This caused many of the students at her school to remain in school a bit longer than 

what we are familiar with today. An average student, at her school, could spend up to two years in each grade 

(Kindergarten through fifth grade). 

 

Mrs. Bush attended junior high school at Emerson Institute in Blackville, South Carolina (similar to Haines 

Institute, Bettis Academy, Avery Institute, and Boggs Academy). Modeled after the Freedmen’s Bureau Schools, 

the Blackville Emerson Industrial Institute was founded in the late 1880s; maintained for several years as an 

independent, nondenominational school, under the care of the Presbyterian Church in the United States of 

America. 

 

Mrs. Bush drove her mule “Mike” and wagon to Emerson Junior High School each day. This was a sixteen-mile 

round trip. Due to her persistence, she graduated as Valedictorian in 1928.  This enabled her to receive a medallion, 

a five dollar gold piece, and a scholarship to attend Barber Seminary High School in Anniston, Alabama, another 

private Presbyterian School.  This is where she earned her high school diploma and teaching certificate in 1932.  

During this time, you were eligible to receive a teaching certificate, if you were a high school graduate.

Every Woman - She Is
she’s a working woman

with olD hanDs

no-
not olD hanDs

antique hanDs

appreciating in value

still full of purpose

she’s a preaching woman

her fame is helD strong

by his hanD

she brings peace in her presence

if you are looking for goD

you neeD only see her smile

she’s a meDicine woman

with wise eyes

healing kisses anD

worDs for cure-alls

take two anD she’ll call you

in the morning

she’s a cooking woman

knee-Deep in the kitchen

with a patent

on the recipe for love

though she calls it sweet potato soufflé

she’s a teaching woman

with feet that leave large impressions

in the paths she crosses

she coulD show you how

to walk a few more miles

in your own shoes

if you’ll only follow her footsteps

she’s a mothering woman

in her wisDom

she has maDe us her legacy

anD our own inheritance

each a shining black pearl

cultureD by this woman’s hanDs.

 - by chantelle whitney bateman -
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Obituary continued . . .
Mrs. Bush’s teaching career began in Allendale, South Carolina.  While teaching, she returned to school to obtain 

her college degree from Benedict College in Columbia, South Carolina, a Baptist college. She was a devoted 

alumnus of Benedict College, because of their support of her efforts to earn a college degree. Benedict College 

allowed her to attend summer school on credit. Meaning she could pay for her summer courses when she began 

teaching in the fall. She took forty summer courses and extension classes (one hundred twenty semester hours) 

for over a twenty year period. She graduated with a Bachelor of Arts degree in Early Childhood Education from 

Benedict College in 1956. It is noted she took courses at South Carolina State College (now South Carolina State 

University) in Orangeburg, South Carolina and The University of South Carolina in Columbia, South Carolina 

and Aiken, South Carolina.

 

Mrs. Bush taught public school for forty years in Aiken and Barnwell Counties. Many of her 

students were fond of her as “their teacher” at Harden Academy, Diamond Lake Academy, Gum 

Pond, Dunbarton Academy, Spider Webb School, and Jefferson Elementary. Mrs. Bush loved her 

family and her church.  Her favorite scriptures were Psalm 91, Psalm 37 and I Corinthians 1:13.  

Mrs. Bush married Reverend R. B. Bush and served as a devoted wife for forty-five years until he passed away 

in January 1979. She was the first lady of Moses Missionary Baptist Church for thirty-eight years.  She is best 

known for her wisdom, love of flowers, generosity, and compassion toward others. She raised her family to stick 

together, love each other, and always put God first.

 

She was the loving mother of four sons: Robert (*Virginia) Bush, *Alton Bush, Ronald (Valerie) Bush, and *Carl 

Bush; eight grandchildren, Ovanual Bush, Peter (Melony) Bush, Devant Bush, Lance (Denise) Bush, Tujuana 

(Ronald) Wiggins, Tyra (Michael) Epps, Sabrina Muldrow, and Brian Bush; nine great-grandchildren, Maya 

Muldrow, Noah Muldrow, Michael Epps, Jr., Sydney Epps, Sidney Bush, Skylar Bush, Mya Wiggins, Lauren 

Wiggins and Robert Epps; and a host of loving nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. She leaves to the 

Lord her children and their family.

 

*Deceased

Celebrate My Life
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.
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