Brett Johnson
August 17, 1960 - May 5, 2024

William Brett Johnson, 63, passed away May 5, 2024.

A native of Tucapau, South Carolina, son of the late William “Bill” Thomas
Johnson and Shirley Joan Burch Losure, he was of the Baptist faith.
Surviving are one sister, Sherry J. Smith of Prosperity, South Carolina; two
nephews, Brian Smith and Greg Smith; and one niece, Jennifer Rambo.
At the family’s request, no services will be held.

The family will be at their respective homes.

Memorials may be made to St. Jude Hospitals for Children, 501 St. Jude
Place, Memphis, Tennessee 38105.

Online condolences may be made to www.thewoodmortuary.com.



Tribute Wall

You was always so funny heaven gains another angel rest in
paradise my friend !'|

Misty Hawkins - May 09, 2024 at 11:22 PM

Angie AshmoreKruse lit a candle in memory ]

of Brett Johnson

Angie AshmoreKruse - May 09, 2024 at 09:42 PM



Brett, my heart breaks because you are gone and breaks because |
hadn't reach out to you in a while. You look so handsome in the
photo your sister selected. | remember this picture and always liked
it.

| am so grateful that we were friends all those years ago, your dad,
my dad, my mom and my sister. We spent almost every single
weekend together. The Saturday night summers were spent at the
Greenville Pickens Speedway, and cruising downtown Greenville.
On Sunday's we all were bike riding 5 - 7 miles every weekend,
working on cars and cooking out. The winters were spent in your
dad's garage working on cars and playing pool. | was usually board
watching you, daddy and your dad play pool over and over again.
That fuel engulfed smelly garage gave me headaches and that
wood stove gave me a stuffy nose. But | wouldn't dare miss a
weekend spending it with you. As a young teenage girl you were
someone | looked up to, pined over, and made me wish | was older.

After | finally was old enough to date, you watched out for me. You
threatened a few boys and beat a few butts on my behalf. You were
always there to defend my honor.

My daddy and momma loved you. They thought of you like a son.
They always wanted the best for you. If they had known half the
things you went through they would have fought the fight for you.

I will always love you, Brett. You were the brother | always wanted
and the son my parents wanted to have. Thank you for the

wonderful memories and for taking care of me when | needed you.

You were a wonderful soul that was pure at heart. Your presence
will be seen again. Rest in Peace.

Charlotte Hawkins Groce - May 09, 2024 at 05:20 PM



