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Joseph Bess aka “Tweety” was born on December 31, 1964 in
Darlington County, SC to the late Weldon Flemming and the
late Jannie Mae Bess. Late Friday, August 19, 2016, God called
Joe to rest.

Joseph was a graduate of Spaulding High School in 1983. He
continued his education at the Job Corp, specializing in welding.
During his working life, he did various jobs. Landscaping was
the job he loved the most.

Joseph was the guy you would love to meet, a very loud talker,
he was a friend to everyone he met. No matter who the person
was, he made them feel comfortable.

He was preceded in death by his parents, a sister, Geneva “Gent”
Bess.

He leaves to cherish his memory, his sisters, Eliza J. Bess; Mary
A. Bess (Melvin White), both of Paterson, NJ; his twin sister,
Josephine Bess of Lamar, SC; his brothers, Weldon Bess, Jr. of
Lamar, SC, Charles Bess (Cynthia) of Norfolk, VA. and Eric
Bess (Simone) of Stockton, CA.

He also leaves a host of nieces, nephews (who he loved dearly),
close friends and a very special “Mom-like” friend, Ms. Brown.
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Don’t think of me as gone away
My journey has just begun

Life holds so, many facets, this earth is only one.
Just think of me as resting

From the sorrows and the tears
In a place of warmth  and comfort
Where there are no days or years

Don’t think. How I must be wishing,
That I could know today.

How nothing but my sadness, can really pass away.
Think of me as living, in the hearts of those I touched

For nothing loved, is ever lost and I was loved so much.
When I heard death coming I  didn’t cover myself with fear.

Instead, I called out boldly, My Lord, I’m over here!

The family Joseph “Tweety” Bess wishes to express sincere
thanks to all who helped in anyway to ease their burden during
the bereavement and acknowledges with sincere appreciation of

many kind acts of care and concern.


