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Please be advised that the Greenville County Sheriff’s Department and the City of Greenville Police Department no longer provide escort services for funeral proces-sions. Therefore, all drivers should obey traffic signals. Persons who are not rid-ing in the funeral home limousines should meet the family at the cemetery.

Services Entrusted to

Watkins, Garrett & Woods Mortuary

1011 Augusta Street

Greenville, SC 29605

(864) 242-1144


In Loving Memory of
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Ms. Maneice “Neacy” Woody

Monday, February 15, 2016 - 2:00pm

Kingdom Hall of Jehovah’s Witnesses

209 Holcombe Road - Simpsonville, SC

Program

Chairman………………………………...…………………....Joe Stokes

Song……………………..#143 “See Yourself When All Is New”

Prayer……………………..….….…………………………....Ron Maxey

Obituary……………………………………….…………...Brother Card

Discourse………………………...………….……………....Roger Moon

Song………………………………….…………..#111…..”He Will Call”

Prayer and Announcements…………………………..Roger Moon

Graveside Service

Greenville Memorial Gardens

Brother Ron Maxey
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Obituary

November 7, 1960 - February 11, 2016

Ms. Maneice “Neacy” Woody, 55, of 309 Idlewild Avenue, passed away on Thursday, February 11, 2016, at St. Francis Downtown. Born in Greenville, she was the daughter of the late Louis Henry and Jacqueline Fernandez Woody.

Maneice dedicated her life to Jehovah God and was baptized as a Jehovah’s Witness on February 1, 2014. She grew up on W. Georgia Rd. in Piedmont and graduated from Woodmont High School. She worked at Sara Lee Bakery for nearly ten years. Cooking, planning get-togethers, bowling, entertaining and playing with grandkids were things she enjoyed doing. Watching “Good Times” and “Sanford and Son” became her favorite pastimes. Neacy's personal music selection was filled exclusively with Smokey Robinson and Elvis Presley. One of her favorite songs was “Cruisin” by Smokey Robinson. Proudest family moments in her words were, “Family get-togethers where we all eat and catch up with each other.”

She was preceded in death by her brothers, Richard and Jack Hollis Woody.

Surviving: daughter, Nikita L. Joe of Simpsonville; sons, Emmanuel Joe of the home and Mozell Joe, Jr. of Greenville; sisters, Barbara



Song 143 - See Yourself When All Is New Revelation 21:1-5
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1. Just see yourself, just see me too; Just see us all in a world that is new.
Think how you’ll feel, how it will be,

To live in peace, to be truly free. No evil one will then prevail; Rule by our God cannot ever fail.

The time will have come for a new earthly start,

The song of our praises will pour out from our heart:

(CHORUS)

2. Now see yourself, and see me too; And look ahead to a world that is new.
No sight we see, no sound we hear Will cause alarm or give rise to fear.

All has come true, just as he said;

Now over mankind, his tent is spread.

He now shall awaken those sleeping in death;

Their voices will join us with ev’ry grateful breath:

(CHORUS)

“Jehovah our God, how well you have done!

All things are new by the rule of your Son.

The fullness of our heart overflows in our song; All glory and honor and praise to you belong.”

#111 He Will Call (Job 14:13-15)

Byrd of Greenville and Sara Fernandez of Spartanburg; brothers, Louis (Sharon) Woody of Piedmont and Flynn (Elizabeth Ann) Woody of Greenville; grandchildren, Joeston Gaston and E’Kaylan Joe and a host of other relatives and friends.



1. Life, like a mist, appears for just a day, Then disappears tomorrow. All that we are can quickly fade away, Replaced with tears and sor-row. If a man should die, can he live again? Hear the promise God has made:



2. Friends of our God, though they may pass away, Will never be forsaken. All those asleep who in God’s mem’ry stay, From death he will awaken. Then we’ll come to see all that life can be: Paradise eternally.

(CHORUS)

He will call; The dead will answer. They shall live at his command.

For he will have a longing For the work of his own hand.

So have faith, and do not wonder, For our God can make us stand.

And we shall live forever, As the work of his own hand.

