
Steven Michael Hammitt
January 31, 1958 - March 5, 2016

Spartanburg – Steve Hammitt, 58, of Spartanburg, sadly left his family and
friends in this life to begin his adventure in the next life on Saturday, March 5,
2016. He was the son of JoAnne “Jo” Hammitt Ponder and the late James
Ernest Hammitt, Sr. 

 Steven was a member of First Baptist Church-Spartanburg and retired from
the Art & Frame Gallery in Spartanburg. 

 Survivors include two brothers, Jim Hammitt and his wife Gale, and Robert
“Tater” Hammitt and his fiancé April; a very special friend, Terri; his aunt, Toby
Hammitt; and many uncles, aunts, nieces and nephews. 

 The family will receive friends 2:30 to 3:30 pm, Thursday, March 10, 2016 with
the memorial service immediately following at First Baptist Church, 250 E.
Main St., Spartanburg, SC 29306. Pastor Sal Barone will officiate. 

 In lieu of flowers, memorials can be made to Hospice Home in c/o
Spartanburg Regional Foundation, 101 East Wood Street, Spartanburg, SC
29303.



Previous Events

Service

MAR 10. 3:30 AM (ET)

First Baptist Church - Spartanburg
250 E. Main St.
Spartanburg, SC 29306

Visitation

MAR 10. 2:30 PM - 3:30 PM (ET)

First Baptist Church - Spartanburg
250 E. Main St.
Spartanburg, SC 29306



Tribute Wall

KC

Kaye Cannon - March 09, 2016 at 05:38 AM

Jimmy-James and Ms. Jo- 
I am so sad to hear of Steve's passing. I always smile when I
remember Steve. He was a unique and wonderful person. You
could not be around Steve and be in a bad mood. 

 My condolences. 
 Kaye Cannon

LuckbaL
Tonight

LuckbaLady Tonight - March 10, 2016 at 02:12 PM

What a great spirit, I was gifted with meeting this man a few years ago. 
  

Do not stand at my grave and weep
 I am not there; I do not sleep.

 I am a thousand winds that blow,
 I am the diamond glints on snow,
 I am the sun on ripened grain,

 I am the gentle autumn rain.
 When you awaken in the morning's hush

 I am the swift uplifting rush
 Of quiet birds in circled flight. 

 I am the soft stars that shine at night. 
 Do not stand at my grave and cry, 

 I am not there; I did not die.
  

Goodbye my friend. Lea Lamb


