Do Not Stard A My Grave

Do nol stand al my grave and weep,
/ did not diz, / do not steep.
/ am Ve flare Dall oulshines e moon.
/ arm Die baby inside her womb.
/ am Uiz breeze Uiall caresses yowr ear.
/ am Ui ruih, il you need o hear.

/ arm Uiz howl grom Vic lone woll in Uic wind,
/n Vathalln where elernily never ends.
Do not stand all my grave and cry.

[ am nol Diere, / did not d.

-Personalized Rendition of
Mary Elizabeth Frye's
original poem written by Jedediah's wife,
Abigail Carpenter
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Jedediah Andrew Smith

"Ied"
May 15, 1991 - February 23, 2022



In Loving Memory
Jedediah Andrew Smith

Born to Joseph Smith & Theresa Mabry

May 15, 1991
Greenwood, South Carolina

Called Home to Valhalla

February 23, 2022
Watford City, North Dakota

Memorial Service

Saturday, March 5th, 2022 at 3:00 pm
Civic Center
Watford City, North Dakota

Memorial Folders By

Fulkerson Stevenson Funeral Home
Watford City, North Dakota

Jed left behind a loving companion and a daughter.
Donations can be made to an account at Abbeville
Community Federal Credit Union or you can also

donate: Venmo: @lovingmemoryofled

Jedediah Andrew Smith “Jed” was called home to Valhalla
on February 23, 2022. He entered into rest at his home in
Watford City, ND.

He was originally from Abbeville, SC; Jed was born at
Abbeville County Memorial Hospital on May 15, 1991 to
Joseph Andrew Smith and Theresa Gale Mabry. He
graduated from Abbeville High School in 2009. He then
went onto become a Welder/Fitter/Fabricator until 2011
when nature called. He travelled to Montana and became
a certified Pack and Guide from Elm Guide School. He was
then offered a job with Black Otter Guide Service and
continued to live and work in Montana until his
hometown beckoned him once again in 2012.

Jed returned to Welding/Fabricating in his hometown in
hopes of saving money until he could move to Alaska to
work as an outfitter. In 2014, Jed once again, changed
professions when an opportunity arose in the Bakken of
ND. His love and passion for the oilfield never went
unnoticed and only became stronger as his family began
to grow.

His legacy will always live on from ND to SC.



