
Sunrise: November 1, 1925
Sunset: July 28, 2016

Services
Visitation: Sunday, July 10, 2016 - 2:00 p.m. - 6:00 p.m.

Service: Monday, July 11, 2016 - 10:00 a.m.
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"The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord, And he

delighteth in his way." Psalm 37:23 (KJV)

David Edwards affectionately called "Boy" and "Uncle

David" was born in Savannah, Georgia on November 1, 1925

to David and Priscilla Edwards. He was one of several

siblings - Louise McMillan, Elizabeth Smith, Marie Baker,

Essie Mae Moultrie, Henry and Alfred Edwards.

He leaves to cherish his memories: a loving daughter, Ms.

Eula Mae Wells; two deceased children, Helen and David Jr.

Edwards, and seven grandchildren. He also leaves to cherish

his legacy loving nieces, Dr. Priscilla Thomas, Bertha

Gibbons, Shelia Rhaney, Renee McMillan and  Celestine

(deceased); and nephews, Robert Smith, Jr. and Marion

Smith; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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We treasure the support, visits, and prayers extended by you
during this most difficult time. Perhaps you sent a lovely card or
sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps you spoke the kindest words that
any friend could say. Perhaps you were not there at all and just
thought of us that day. Whatever you did to console our hearts,

we thank you so much!
Special thanks to Bainbridge Rehabilitation
Nursing Home and Unity Funeral Chapel.

A million times we needed you, a million times we cried,
If love alone would have saved you, you would of never died.

In life we loved you dearly, in death we love you still,
In our hearts you hold a place, no one can ever fill.

A light from our household is gone, a voice from our love is stilled,
A place in our vacant home, which never can be filled.

Some may think you are forgotten, though on earth you are
no more, but in our memory you are with us,

as you always were before.

It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not go alone,
A part of us went with you, the day God called you home.

Your precious memories are for keepsakes, with which
we never part, God has you safely in his keeping,

But we have you forever in our hearts.


