Wayne Boyd

December 29, 1954 - September 10, 2016

Lawrence Wayne Boyd, 61, of Marietta passed away Saturday, September 10,
2016 at his home.

Born in Cleveland, SC, he was a son of Hattie “Polly” Reid Boyd and the late
Samuel M. Boyd. Mr. Boyd was an Avid Hunter and Fisherman, a
Maintenance Mechanic at Berry Plastics, a member of the NRA and was of
the Baptist Faith.

Surviving in addition to his mother, is his wife Debra Norris Boyd; two
brothers, Sam “Dobber” Boyd (Dellia) and Michael Boyd & Troy Martin; two
sisters-in-law, Brenda Lail and Glenda Lail; brother-in-law, Jack Norris and
many loving nieces and nephews.

In addition to his father he was predeceased by a brother, Tony Boyd.

Funeral services will be held at 1 o’clock Wednesday afternoon in The Howze
Mortuary Chapel with burial to follow in the Boyd Family Cemetery.

The family will receive friends from 6 until 8 PM Tuesday evening at the
mortuary.

The family will be at the home.



Cemetery Details

Boyd Family Cemetery

Previous Events
Visitation

SEP 13. 6:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

The Howze Mortuary
6714 State Park Rd./P.O. Box 369
Travelers Rest, SC

Service

SEP 14. 1:00 PM (ET)

The Howze Mortuary Chapel
6714 State Park Rd./P.O. Box 369
Travelers Rest, SC



Tribute Wall

My sincere condolences for the loss of your loved one. Find
strength and comfort from God. At 2 Corinthians 1:3, 4 it
describes God as "the God of all comfort who comfort us in all our
trials". This promise assures the family that by turning to God you
can receive help during this difficult time.

Jo Oliver - September 15, 2016 at 05:36 AM

| worked at Armin plastic with Wayne | will never forget the lesson s
| learned from him on life and hunting rest in peace jocko your friend
Richard Austell

Richard Austell - September 13, 2016 at 09:03 AM
Prayers for the family... "
Peachie MoodyBuzbee - September 13, 2016 at 01:41 AM

Wilma Smith lit a candle in memory of Wayne
Boyd

W

Wilma Smith - September 12, 2016 at 12:06 PM



Picture it. Summer of 1987, North River Road. The "new" family (us)
on the river has their horse take off dragging a rope and a tie-up
Stake up the side of the mountain. They, of course, have no way to
search for him except on foot. Enter two young men (Wayne and
Mike) on horseback to save the day by combing the mountain until
Wayne's horse picks up the scent of my horse and they follow the
whinnies until they find him. My horse had wrapped the rope around
some trees and was trapped standing on a yellow jacket's nest. My
hero on horseback (barefoot by the way as usual) rescued my horse
and brought him home safely. And this was only the first of several
rescues to come! That young man in his early thirties is the one who
will always live in my memory. Go rest high on that mountain,
Wayne! Candice Poindexter

Candice Poindexter - September 12, 2016 at 11:50 AM
Debbie, | am so sorry for your loss. Praying for you and the family.
Wanda Leopard

Wanda Leopard - September 11, 2016 at 09:52 PM

Charia Doozie Lockaby lit a candle in memory I

of Wayne Boyd

Charia Doozie Lockaby - September 11, 2016 at 07:27 PM



| first met Wayne(Jocko) in 1988. He had wild blonde hair. We said
he looked like the wild Duracell battery commercial dude.Since then
he was known as Jocko.

I will miss the Saturday night wrestling matched Brother.

Sam

sam lockaby - September 11, 2016 at 05:40 PM



