
Mr. Gregory Lewis Ward
November 27, 1959 - December 29, 2015

Gregory Lewis Ward, 56, of 204 Frank St, Westminster, passed away
Tuesday, December 29, 2015, at Greenville Memorial Hospital. 

A native of Oconee County, SC, Mr. Ward was the son of Roy Lewis and
Maxine Duvall Ward. He worked as an electrician and was a member of
Westminster First Baptist Church. 

In addition to his parents, Mr. Ward is survived by his son: Timothy J. Norton
of Madagascar Africa; daughter: Whitney L. Ward of Clover, SC; brother: A.
Scott Ward of Pendleton, SC; sister: Deborah Harper of Charleston, SC; and
three grandchildren. 

Mr. Ward was preceded in death by his grandparents: Voidrue and Zadie Lyle
Duvall and Willie Reid and Codie Taylor Ward. 

Private services were conducted Thursday, December 31, 2015, at Oconee
Memorial Park. 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to N.A.M.I., 2320 E North St,
Greenville, SC 29607.
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Shirley Mahaffey lit a candle in memory of Mr.
Gregory Lewis Ward
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thinking of you in this time of loss from Eunice Reid Bryants children
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My brother, Greg, was so kind to me this fall when I was able to visit
with him often. There was a relaxing and peaceful aura of late that
surrounded him especially in his home that made me not to want to
leave. I miss him dearly and his Christmas lights. I also miss sharing
the playoffs of Clemson football as he was a true supporter. He shared
with me his love for his two beautiful children and grandchildren, family
and faith. He reminisced about the years he visited and lived with me in
Charleston and Kiawah Island. He loved golf and was an avid coin and
cigar authority. We discussed the latest movies playing and his
graduation for high school where he played quarterback.

 He would visit me for many years for the South Eastern Wildlife
festivities in February. He loved going out on the boat down the Kiawah
or Edisto River and the Atlantic. Greg love Low Country Shrimp Boil
that we had recently.

 I had found some great pictures especially in the 80's where he was so
good lucking and brown as a berry after living at the beach I often told
him he was the best looking one of the three growing up with that
mustache.

 Heaven was patiently waiting for him to come home to a beautiful place
and home as he deserved one with love ones and family. The angels
were waiting on him after his heart attack to guide him safely home
with his silver cross. I set him free the last time I saw him in the hospital
by asking him to find the light and go to it and leave his pain behind
and eventually he was able to. He often gave of the little he had and
we should all be most humbled to have known him. 

 His favorite blessing to me as that he gifted to me was a Catholic Cross
that read...: If someone who has worldy means sees a brother in need
and refuses his compassion, how can the love of God remain in him?

 Children, let us love not in word or speech but in DEED and TRUTH.
Greg told me that I could have the cross as long as I wore it so he
slipped it on my diamond Tiffany necklace before Christmas.

 Many times he was my friend and driver to Emory hospital and I
appreciated his thoughtfulness for others. I noticed now many
organizations he gave to especially my favorite , The Indian children
that sales light soft blankets. He was well read with 2 papers daily. and
lovely assorted magazines like, Time, USA today to cooking and
sporting magazines. 

 Greg was very talented and put together my gas grill or hang up a
ceiling fan perfectly. He could run my electrical work in a minute for my
stereo and big screen TV's. Greg was the middle son but had the
biggest heart of us all of late. I am so happy I got to share with him
daily this fall while visiting and catching up from the fun beach days. 

 I will always miss You my sweet little brother and 
  

will see you again soon in heaven. Love and miss you, SIS




