
Grover Wesley Myrick Jr
May 9, 1984 - January 23, 2013

Grover Wesley Myrick, Jr., 28, of Dacusville, passed away on Wed., January
23, 2013. 

 Born in Greenville County, he was the son of Grover and Diane Myrick and
was a volunteer fireman in Pickens County. 

 Surviving in addition to his parents are his daughter, Courtney Myrick and
grandparents, Larry and Patsy Williams of Greenville. Wesley was blessed
with special aunts, uncles and cousins. 

 Funeral services will be held on Tuesday at Russell Memorial Presbyterian
Church at 2 p.m. with visitation prior from 1 p.m. until 2 p.m. Burial will be
private. 

 In lieu of flowers memorials may be made to the Wesley Myrick Memorial at
any Suntrust Bank.



Cemetery Details

Private Burial

Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 29. 1:00 PM - 2:00 PM (ET)

Russell Community Church
31 Calhoun Avenue
Greenville, SC

Service

JAN 29. 2:00 PM (ET)

Russell Community Church
31 Calhoun Avenue
Greenville, SC



Tribute Wall



CM hey daddy is your little girl i miss u so much i hope your alright up
there with the big man we miss u a whole lot down here a lots
changed u know i finally got away from Kim and i'm living with
granny and papa Morse its amazing to wake up with out being
afraid id be a lot better if u were here i were a dog tag that aunt Pam
gave me its got your picture on it and on the back its says "my
daddy forever 1984-2013" she gave it to me at the Christmas party
in 2018 and when i opened it started to cry and then she told me not
to cry but she was crying and we all had tears in our eyes wow its
January 2019 and well in just a few days it'll be 7 years since i seen
u i'm now 14 years old i go to lake view middle school i just moved
here in November so its still pretty new and all my teachers a really
nice and i have a few friends and my life is finally looking a little
better i now have to go on 3 or 4 meds for depression and anxiety
and sleeping but i know soon it will all work out i miss mama a lot
but ill get to see her soon as dss clears everything Gabe is living
with a foster parent i was riped from Wyatt and Cora and it will
probably be a really long time before i see them again and its been
like 2 years since i even talked to catie or Kelly i miss them so much
i hope i can see them soon. well i think imma start righting to u
every day and just tell you about all thats going on in my redneck
little life yep im proud to say it dad im a redneck lol and my favorite
singers name is ryan upchurch hes a coutry rap singer and i love it
bc its loud and its like rock, country, and rap all in one and i like the
beat of rap the music of rock and the lyrics of country im pretty big
on instagram now i have about 900 followers im really close to 1000
witch is amazing ive worked really hard on my instagram page ive
had it about 2 or 3 years i have over 1000 post of me, redneck
memes, funny post, upchurch songs and a tun of other things i have
a bunch of post of me and u and even some of me u and boe man i
miss u so much but i know ur in a better place now and may not
understand but this is all just a part of the grater plan made by the
big man some times i wanna cus him out for taking u from me and
some times i beg him to give u back and somethimes i just ask him
to carry on a message and some times i ask him to just take care of
u and keep u outta trouble i just wish i could have one last hug one



PK

courtney myrick - January 09, 2019 at 01:49 PM

last goodbye i miss u so bad its insane and i dont know how to stop
the pain everyone is always saying dont feel bad hes in a better
place and he loves u and im not sad because ur in heaven im upset
because your not with me i miss it all the fishing the riding to the gas
station just to get a honey bun and blue gatoraid i swear even little
moments like that was like so memerable and i want that back i
want it all back...... this world has gone so wrong since u left
everything is just sad i rember those moments when we would ride
on the forewheeler and go out on the pontune and fish and camp
and work on our bikes and how ud take me out to the old school
and wed ride bikes down there and u do a wheele and i was
amazed and id try to do it and epically fail and wed laugh or those
times wed fall asleep on the coutch and take naps and every
sunday wed sit in frount of nanas old tv and watch nascar and every
single time no matter how many times i watched it everytime they
said "GENTAL MEN START YOUR ENGINS" it would give me chills
but now it makes me wanna cry cause ud laugh evey time theyd say
it bc my face was shine and i rember that time i asked u to do my
make up and u made me look like a 6 year old princes clown and i
was laughing but mad all at the same time and i rember when i was
little ud always play my favoite song and wed both sing as loud as
we could no matter how bad we were we sang that song ( big green
tractor by jason alden) everytime i hear that song i think of u or
when i simple man man we had some good times i miss u daddy

Pam Kimmell - February 09, 2013 at 10:17 PM

Pam Kimmell lit a candle in memory of Grover
Wesley Myrick Jr
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PK
Pam Kimmell - February 09, 2013 at 10:19 PM

Forever & always in my heart

CM
courtney myrick - January 09, 2019 at 01:58 PM

i miss daddy so bad i just wish i could have one last goodbye

Jennifer Queen - January 28, 2013 at 11:18 PM

Wesley Myrick was a gift from God for me he
came into my life just a few months ago but i
feel like i've know him forever. He was the best
friend a person could ever have. He loved his
family and talked about them all the time. His
dream was to be a full time fire fighter he loved
helping people and saving lives. Heaven has took him to soon but
im so thankful that hes with God watching over us. My mom told me
when i was little that angels are among us that u can talk to one and
not even know it she was right Wes was my angel! I think God for
sending me Wes even if it was just for a short time. you will forever
be missed and never forgotten! My boys and I love you RIP!
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Misty Roe - January 28, 2013 at 10:56 PM

Oh i cry out to God that you are safe in his
arms...i am angry God has you now and you
are not here with us...you are my nephew
..like my first born...you are my little brother..i
held your hand as you learned to walk and
shared your Chickpox when you were four yrs old, taught you lyricks
to my favorite songs..dressed you up...locked you out of my room
and did my homework as you lay on my back...snuggle with you,
sleep beside you and fuss at you when you needed it....i love you
and part of my soul is with you in heaven .....love aunt mebbe ..........
Misty Roe

pamela kimmell - January 28, 2013 at 09:25 PM

1 file added to the album New Album Name
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Kayla Rene' Lane - January 28, 2013 at 07:42 PM

You've always been there for me.. since day one. You were my
favorite cousin, practically my brother, my protector, my mechanic
when needed, my partner in crime.. It just all doesn't seem real. I've
helped do so much this week and I've tried to keep so busy that I
don't think I've actually faced the music..... you really are gone. I
have so many stories and memories to hold onto. Like you calling
mama at the hospital the day I was born to tell her I came on Dale
Earnhardt's birthday.. and you saying you 'were willing to share
nanny, but I had to call her something else, because that was
YOUR nanny.' I'm going to miss riding four wheelers at Diane &
Grover's. I'm gonna miss hearing your big, loud truck pull up. I'm
gonna miss hearing you go on and on about your latest fire fighter
stuff. I'm gonna miss you. My heart breaks not only for myself but
for everyone around me. But although you're no longer here, I know
you're always with me. I have to realize that you're still my protector,
you're still looking out for me. You're just now watching out for me
from Heaven, as my Guardian Angel.. 

  
RIP Wesley <3

Marcia Barton - January 28, 2013 at 01:07 PM

Marcia Barton sent a virtual gift in memory of
Grover Wesley Myrick Jr
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brittany medlin - January 28, 2013 at 11:58 AM

Some of my favorite memories with Wesley was my first ride on a
four wheeler and relaxing at the lake, he was always so goofy and
fun to be around. He was like my big brother i love and miss him so
much!

Marcia Barton - January 28, 2013 at 11:38 AM

Marcia Barton lit a candle in memory of
Grover Wesley Myrick Jr

Marcia Barton - January 28, 2013 at 11:52 AM

Wes, your loss is almost to hard to bare. We miss you as the person
you were, someone with a heart bigger than life. We wil see you again
when God call's us.


