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Procession
SCLOCTION «eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeensesensesensasensesensasensesensesensenensnns Choir
Scriptures
Old Testament........aueeeeeneeeeeeeeeeenenennns Apostle Nathaniel Alford
INETW TOSEATCTUL «eneeeeeeeeeeeneeeeeeeeeeeenennnens Pastor Marilyn Dawis
FIRYEr el MR e nna s Apostle Sandra Evans
SOLO aeeaeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeteeeeneesseaseasensensansansensasennns Felicia McCollum
Acknowledgements ...............uoo......... Prophetess Miriam Dauzs
Reading of the Obituary................... Prophetess Miriam Dawis
SCLOCTION «eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeesensesensesensesensesensesensesensesensasensnns Choir
Remarks
Denise Riggins
Larry McBride
Lady Shonta Dawzs
SOLO oo eeeeeeeeeereensenseasessessensansassensessessnnsnns Keyana Dawis
O D05 A B e R A RS R RS Apostle John Daus
SCLOCELON «onoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeensesensensassnsansnsensassnnsnsensesensanenns Choir
Benediction
Recessional
Burial
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1101 US-301 * Dillon, SC 29536

I'm Free Flower Girls
Dont grieve for me, for now I'm free. Bria Lowve
I following the path God has laid for me. Hope Jackson
I took His hand when 1 heard His call. London Foster
I turned my back and left 1t all. Rakira Crosland
I could not stay another day. Connie Bethea
1o laugh, to love, to work or play. Louise H ugo Ins
1asks left undone must stay that way. Vifk}’ Farmer
I found the peace at the close of day. Sa Nasia McKinnon
If my parting has left a void.
Then fill it with remembered joys, Pallbearers
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss. Keith Dawvis
Ob yes, these things I too will mass. Joshua Dawzs

Be not burdened with times of sorrow. James Dawis

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. J Olmny Filmore
My lifes been full, I savored much, J dmby Lewzs
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch. M arqiu 1s Glover

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief.
Acknowledgement

Dont lﬁ'ﬂgﬂﬂm 1t now with undo gm'f: The Family wishes to express their deep

Lft up your heart, and peace to thee. appreciation and sincere thanks for all

acts qf Lindness shown to them durin g

God wanted me now; He has set me free. ' 2
ﬂ their time qf bereavement. Mﬂy God

richly bless all of you.
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OBITUARY

Sallie Ann Armstrong, 66, was born in Baltimore, Maryland on April 6, 1956
to the late Donald Johnson and Maggie Johnson. Sallie peacetully departed
this earthly life on Saturday, September 10, 2022 at Morrison Manor Hospice
in Laurinburg, North Carolina.

Sallie received her early education in the public schools of Baltimore, Mary-
land and later moved to Dillon, South Carolina where she graduated from

Marion High School with the class of 1974. With the union of Sallie and
Ronald “Neckbone” McRae, three children were born: Shenika, Michelle, and
Adonis.

At an early age, Sallie became a member of New Holly Methodist Church in
Dillon, South Carolina. Following her move to Laurinburg, she became an
active and devoted member of Faith Joy Outreach Ministries under the divine
leadership of Apostle John Davis. She was a loyal and faithful volunteer with
Church Community Services. She unselfishly volunteered her time and dedi-
cated service to this community center until she became ill.

Sallie was a mother, grandmother, sister, aunt, cousin, friend, listener, prayer
warrlor, believer, and a Godly woman. She loved the Lord, she loved her
family, adored her grandchildren, and she loved helping people. Sallie was a
wonderful cook, and she took much pride in her cooking. You would never be
cold, hungry or have no place to go if Sallie had anything to do with it. She
would feed you, give you a place to sleep then talk to you without even giving
you a chance to utter a word. Sallie loved to talk and could make friends any-
where. Sallie never met a stranger. She was such a strong, independent woman.
She was prideful and would never ask anyone for help. She would find a way
to get it done herself. Sallie was truly a gem who was loved and treasured by
many. She would give you her last just to make sure everyone was okay.

Sallie was one of a kind and did not mind telling you what was on her mind,
no matter how it made you feel. She would tell you exactly how she felt in the
most offensive, yet loving way. Sallie blessed the lives of countless individuals.
She will be missed immensely.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Kevin “Coach™ Armstrong, her

parents Donald Johnson and Maggie Johnson; her brothers: Jerry Alford,

Johnnie Alford, Tommy Alford, Billy Johnson, Donald “Dree” Johnson, and
Theodore “Teddy” Alford; her sister, Betty Graves; and grandson, Jhacere
Caple.

Sallie leaves to cherish her memory; Two daughters, Shenika (Anthony)

Mitchell of Raetord, NC; Michelle (J.R.) Gaskin of Lexington Park, MD;
One son, Adonis (Tonya) Johnson of Lumberton, NC; Two brother, John L.

Alford (Sarah) of Myrtle Beach, SC; and Bobby Johnson of Columbia, SC;
Two sisters, Margaret Alford of Baltimore, MD; Jean Dennis and a very special

brother in-law, James Dennis of Florence, SC; Father-in-law, William “Blue”
Armstrong, Mother-in-law, Clara Armstrong; One sister-in-law, Lisa Love;

One brother-in-law, Eric Armstrong; Twelve grandchildren, Six great grand-
children, and a hosts of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

A MOTHER’S LOVE

A Mother's love is something that no one can explain.
It is made of deep devotion, and of sacrifice and pain.
It is endless and unselfish, and enduring come what may.
For nothing can destroy it or take that love away.

It is patient and forgiving when all others are forsaking.
It never fails or falters, even though the heart is breaking.
It believes beyond believing when the world around condemus.
It glows with all the beauty of the rarest, brightest gems.
It is far beyond defining. It defies all explanation.
And it still remains a secret, like the mysteries of creation.
A many splendored miracle man cannot understand.

Another wondrous evidence of God's tender guiding hand.



