


“To my Mother, the first and greatest believer in 
me … I hope I see you again someday. But not now, 
because I have more things I promised I would do. 

I’ll make you proud and satisfied that you know you 
made the son you wanted.”

Thought you’d like to know
All those nights you paced the floor

Praying that I would make it home alright,
Believing in God that he would someday save my soul

Well he did, just thought you’d like to know.

Then I thought you’d like to know
All those prayers you prayed for me,

Never a-one fell to the ground, I know
Sometimes it look like I was a million miles from grace

But he answered your prayers, 
just thought you’d like to know.

Oh, momma I want you to know I love you,
Please forgive me for all the times I broke your heart

Every tear you cried for me, drew me closer to being free,
And I want to thank you, just thought you’d like to know.

Then I thought you’d like to know
That I wish I could live my life again,

If I could, I would surely make amends,
And if I could help my brother,

A new life to discover, oh I would,
Just thought you’d like to know.

To My Mother
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Her Life Story
Many desire to have their life well lived. A life where others 
may say that the world is a much better place now that 
you’ve passed this way. A well lived life is one of remarkable 
character, impeccable integrity, and a genuine love and care 
for people. Such was the life of my mother, Mrs. Survada 
Kennedy McGill.

Friday, August 5, 1927 was a beautiful day in York County, 
South Carolina and a perfect day for the late Mr. Joe 
Cleaver Kennedy and Mrs. Addie L. Alexander Kennedy to 
welcome to the world their second child a beautiful baby 
girl. They would name her Survada Kennedy. She grew up 
in a closely knitted family with her older brother William 
Ray Kennedy who preceded her in death. Their parents 
instilled in each of them at an early age and value of life 
and the importance of family.

In the Kennedy’s home they took the Bible serious where 
it  states, “as for me and my house, we will serve the Lord” 
. So, at an early age Momma accepted Jesus Christ as his 
Lord and Savior at St. James United Methodist Church. 
My grandmother Addie was the church musician so 
Momma grew up hanging around the church. She was an 
avid church worker always willing to lend a helping hand. 
Throughout the years she has faithfully served in various 
ministries including serving as Church Historian, Sunday
School attendant, a member of the Usher Board, United 
Methodist Women, Hymn Choir, an at-large member of 
the Administrative Church Council and a member of the
St. James Church Aid Society #16.

Mom is a product of the public schools of York County. 
After graduation from high school she headed to 
Livingstone College in Salisbury, North Carolina where she 
earned a Bachelor of Arts degree in Biology and English. 
As an avid student satisfying that quest for knowledge she 
continued her studies at North Carolina Central University 
in Durham, North Carolina, where she earned a Master 

of Science Degree in 
Biology and English. 
Even after she began 
her teaching  career 
she too further course 
at Winthrop University 
in Rock Hill, South 
Carolina.

Momma would still 
blush when she talked 
about meeting my father, 
Mr. John Lindsay McGill. 
They would marry and to this union they 
would have one son was born, John Fitzgerald McGill. I 
could not have asked for more in parents. They provided 
great opportunities for me. Through it all I always knew 
that “I was Loved”. Admittingly, probably the one of the 
best things that happened in her life was the birth of my 
daughter, De Aundra Ciara Smith.

Momma enjoyed a 40-year career as a classroom teacher. 
She began her teaching career at Boylan Haven Mather 
Academy in Camden, South Carolina where she taught for 
eleven years. She went on to teach at Finley Senior High 
School in Chester, SC for  eleven years. She would spend 
the last nineteen years of career as a teacher at the Clover 
High School in Clover, SC.

She was a well-respected teacher’s teacher having mentored 
and coached many throughout her career. She was also an 
avid reader and instilled the value of education to her nieces 
and nephews. Her favorite pastimes included working on 
crossword puzzles and playing a good game of Scrabble.

As time progressed and her health began to decline, Mom 
stayed strong and unwavering in her faith. Those who 
came to visit her left encouraged. She was an inspiration to 



Her Life Story
others. She didn’t complain and I believe that today “it is well with her soul”.

On behalf of my mother, I want to thank her God-daughter, Rev. Betty Crawford, who 
without hesitation stepped in when we needed her most. Betty, thank you for your sacrifice 
and for the care you gave to Mom when I couldn’t. Thank you for doing all that you did to 
ensure that Mom was always comfortable and well taken care of.

Her final days here on earth were spent surrounded by the loving staff of the Rock Hill Post Acute 
Care Center in Rock Hill, SC. As God, would see fit in the early morning of Tuesday, October 11, 
2017 as I held her hands, just as she lived, quietly and gently, Mom took the wings of the morning and 
bid this old-world farewell. Momma left a bed of infirmities to join the band of those who remained 
faithful unto death.

She leaves to cherish her memory her loving and devoted son, Mr. John Fitzgerald McGill, one grandchild, 
De’Aundra Ciara Smith; God-daughter, Reverend Betty Crawford of Gastonia, North Carolina; cousins, Ethel 
Kennedy Robinson, William Ray (Hazel) Kennedy, Royal Lee (Willie Jean) Kennedy; a special niece and nephew, 
Dorothy Woods and Lindsay Woods and a host of other loving relatives and friends who were blessed by her 
presence and wisdom.

I was truly blessed that the Lord would give to me a mother that truly was by biggest fan. She was a perfect mother. 
Thank you, momma, for never giving up on me. I lived to make her smile and I’m stronger from all the tears she 
shed for me.

I can hear her sweet voice saying, “Fitz, it is well with my soul”.

With Love,
Your Loving Son,
John Fitzgerald McGill

“Back Together Again”



The Reverend Robert Shuller, Officiant

 The Prelude Elizabeth Johnson, Pianist

 The Processional Members of the Clergy and The Family

 Words of Grace  
 and Greetings 

 The Hymn of Celebration “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms” UMH No. 133

 The Reading of
 the Holy Scripture 
 The Psalm of David Psalm 23
 The Epistle II Timothy 4:7-8
 The Gospel Lesson John 14 (selected verses)

 The Affirmation of Faith  “The Apostle’s Creed”

 The Gloria Patri 

 The Ministry of Music Rev. Betty Crawford

 Words of Encouragement Delores Adams
 and Hope St. James UMC

  Reverend Charles L. White, Jr.
  Senior Pastor - Gordon Memorial UMC, Nashville, TN

  Pastor Billy D. Houze
  Pastor - First Baptist Church of Lawndale, Lawndale, NC

 Resolutions & 
 Acknowledgement 

 A Tribute to Mother John Fitzgerald McGill

 The Hymn of Preparation “My Hope is Built” UMH No. 368

 The Eulogistic Message Reverend Robert Shuller

  Pastor - St. James United Methodist Curch 

 The Ministry of Music St. James UMC Choir

 The Commendation
 Departing Blessing
 and Sending Forth
 The Benediction

 

The Order of Worship
The AposTle’s Creed

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth;

And in Jesus Christ his only Son, our 
Lord;

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
born of the Virgin Mary,

suffered under Pontius Pilate,
was crucified, dead, and buried; *
the third day he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand of God the 

Father Almighty;
from thence he shall come to judge the 

quick and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy universal church,
the communion of saints,

the forgiveness of sins,
the resurrection of the body,

and the life everlasting. Amen

Let us sing together the 3rd stanza of Lift 
Every Voice and Sing

God of our weary years,
God of our silent tears,

Thou who has brought us thus far on the 
way;

Thou who has by Thy might
Led us into the light,

Keep us forever in the path, we pray.
Lest our feet stray from the places, our 

God, where we met Thee,
Lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of 

the world, we forget Thee;
Shadowed beneath Thy hand,

May we forever stand,
True to our God,

True to our native land



My Darling Grandma
A woman of extreme strength, courage and love,
Who was beautiful, soft and now peaceful and free as a dove.
Someone on who our admiration was built around,
For her womanhood, wife, friend and grandmother since she was brought into 
this ground.

My Darling Grandma, I will forever hold in our hearts in which I have truly 
learned the most from,
Your strength as a wonderful mother to my father.
And which I hope to gain in one day raising your great grandsons and great 
granddaughters.

My darling grandma, I will always respect all you went through in your hardships 
and distinguished ways,
Your ability to hold yourself with such dignity and pride in all your days,
Your beauty shines in me and my dad and all who were lucky to be part of your devoted family,
I will carry you in my eyes, mind, and heart in which I have a remedy, that is to hold you close by all you have 
taught me.

My Darling Grandma, You are taking a little part of me with you as you
follow your angels who will guide you to your precious place,
May you look down on me with pride on what you brought into this world 
with your guidance in which you are now truly our angel of grace.

My Darling Grandma, as you enter your new heavenly home, 
may you rest in peace for which you truly deserve, 
For you will be truly missed and remembered for your love and honor in which I will preserve.
I love you always and forever and may God be with you until we meet again.

Your Loving Granddaughter,
de’AundrA CiArA smiTh



Pallbearers
The United Methodist Men of St. James

Floral Attendants
The United Methodist Women of St. James

Appreciation
My family and I acknowledge with deep appreciation each of you for 

the many prayers, flowers, phone calls, and other expressions of love and 
kindness shown to our family during this time. The outpouring of love 
and support for far and near will never be forgotten. Special thanks to 

the staff of Rock Hill Post Acute Care Center in Rock Hill, SC. May God 
bless and keep each of you.

Fitz & De’AunDrA, Betty, AnD the entire McGill AnD KenneDy FAMily
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