
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Expressions of Gratitude 
The family of Sandra Newton- Washington wishes to 

express our thanks for all the prayers, calls, visits, 
and all other acta of kindness shown during our time 

of bereavement. Please continue to keep us in your 
prayers. We love you and may God bless you. 

The Family 
 
 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Marcus Newton | Will Newton 
Osker Newton | Herman Randle 
Tilmon Clifton | Antonio Randle 

 
 

ACTIVE Pallbearers 
Santana Taylor | Bobby Muse, Jr. 

Malcom Green | Marcus Newton, Jr. 
Sam McGee | Atreyvius McGee 

 
 

Flower Bearers  
Family & Friends 

 
 
 

Interment 
New Hope M.B. Church Cemetery 

4300 Nivens Road 
Benton, MS 39039 

 
 
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted To 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

Saturday, April 27, 2024 | 2:30 p.m. 
ST. MATTHEW CHURCH OF GOD IN CHRIST 

729 Calhoun Avenue - Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Superintendent John H. Scott, Sr., Host Pastor 

Pastor Eugene Jones, Officiating 

 

To Our Dear Sister 

We’re blessed to call you sister, 
We also call you friend; 

You’ve loved us unconditionally, 
And stood through thick and thin. 

You’ve shared our joys and sorrows, 
Our laughter and our tears. 
You’ve been our inspiration, 

As we grew up through the years. 

When we were little children 
We laughed and played together; 

Then growing up you stood by us, 
Through good and stormy weather. 

There’s something God has given us, 
That’s more than family; 

He’s placed a love for you, our sister, 
Deep down in the hearts of each of us. 

We will always love you. 

Your Brothers and Sisters. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Life’s Reflections 
Sandra Louise Newton-Washington 

Sandra Louise Newton-Washington was born August 31, 1953, in Humphreys County, MS to Warren and Anna 
Newton. 

Sandra was a smart, vibrant, fun, and loving person that could brighten anyone’s day. 

Sandra confessed her love for Christ at an early age attending Center Pointe Baptist Church through her younger years 
later attending St. Peters M.B Church and continued her fellowship until her last day at New Hope M.B Church. Sandra 
received her education through Humphreys County schools, continuing to Alcorn State University. While attending 
Alcorn Sandra not only was a track star, but she was also a member of the Golden Girl dance team. 

While attending Alcorn, Sandra met her first husband Herman Randle, Jr. and they moved to Kansas City; through this 
union one child was born (Rayna). Sandra later moved back to Mississippi and married David Washington. 

Preceding her in death, her parents: Warren and Anna Newton; three brothers: George, James and Thomas; and two 
sisters: Arletha and Dorothy. 

Sandra leaves to cherish her memories,  her husband: David; one daughter: Rayna (Tilmon); six grandchildren: Antonio, 
Aerial (Bobby), Ashtyn, Tavarus, Haily, and Ariana; three great grandchildren: Jaycie, Brees and Beaux; three great 
great grandchildren: Journi, Baylor and Brycen; three brothers: Marcus (Lajuana), Will (Ethel), and Osker; two sisters: 
Betty Jo (Earl) and Cathie (Freddie); and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, family and friends who will forever cherish 
her memories. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Order of Service  
Mistress of Ceremony- Evelyn McCullum 

Processional ............................................................................................................................................... Clergy & Family 

Musical Selection .....................................................................................................................................  New Hope Choir  

Scripture Reading ................................................ Old & New Testament ............................... Pastor Samuel Washington 

Prayer .......................................................................................................................................... Pastor Willie McCullum  

Words of Encouragement........................................................................................................................ Rev. Steve Dennis 

 Musical Celebration  

Eulogy ................................................................................................................................................. Pastor Eugene Jones  

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 

Recessional ................................................................................................................................... Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

Tributes 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
To My Loving Mother 

Somewhere in my heart beneath all my grief and pain, 
Is a smile I still wear at the sound of your dear name. 

The precious word is ‘MOTHER’, she was my world you see, 
But now my heart is breaking cause she’s no longer here with me. 

God chose her for His angel to watch me from above, 
To guide me and advise me and know that I’m still loved. 

The day she had to leave me when her life on earth was through, 
God had better plans for her, for this, I surely knew. 

When I think of her kind heart and all those loving years, 
My memories surround me and I can’t hold back the tears. 
She truly was my best friend, someone I could confide in, 

She always had a tender touch and a warm and gentle grin. 
I want to thank you Mother for teaching me so well, 

And though the time has come that I must bid you this farewell. 
I’ll remember all you’ve taught me and make you proud you’ll see. 

Thank you my Dear Mother for all the love you showed me. 
Although you’ve left this earth and now you’ve taken flight, 

I know that you are here with me each morning, noon and night. 
Love Your One and Only Child ~ Rayna 

 

 

Grandma's Jewels 
Heaven lit up with a mighty presence, as the Angels all looked down. 

Today the Lord was placing the jewels into my mother’s crown. 
He held up a golden crown, as my darling mother looked on. 

He said in His gentle voice, ‘I will now explain each one.’ 
‘The first gem,’ He said, ‘is a Ruby, and it’s for endurance alone, 
for all the nights you waited up for your children to come home.’ 

‘For all the nights by their bedside, you stayed till the fever went down. 
For nursing every little wound, I add this ruby to your crown.’ 

‘An emerald, I’ll place by the ruby, for leading your child in the right way. 
For teaching them the lessons, that made them who they are today.’ 
‘For always being right there, through all life’s important events. 

I give you a sapphire stone, for the time and love you spent.’ 
‘For untying the strings that held them, when they grew up and left home. 

I give you this one for courage.’ Then the Lord added a garnet stone. 
‘I’ll place a stone of amethyst,’ He said. ‘For all the times you spent on your knees, 
when you asked if I’d take care of your children, and then for having faith in Me.’ 

‘I have a pearl for every little sacrifice that you made without them knowing. 
For all the times you went without, to keep them happy, healthy and growing.’ 

‘And last of all I have a diamond, the greatest one of all, 
for sharing unconditional love whether they were big or small.’ 

‘It was your love that helped them grow feeling safe and happy and proud 
A love so strong and pure it could shift the darkest cloud.’ 

After the Lord placed the last jewel in, He said, ‘Your crown is now complete, 
You’ve earned your place in Heaven with your children at your feet. 

Love Your Grandchildren 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me  
When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand  

That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand.  
The angel said my place was ready in Heaven far above 
And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

But when I walked through Heaven’s Gates, I felt so much at home 
For God looked down, smiled at me and told me “Welcome Home”! 
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart 

For every time you think of me, I’m right there in your heart.  
 

To My Dear Wife 
Still I hear those voices from a time so long ago. 

I see so many faces, but not the one I love and know. 
I walk the same old streets, hear your footsteps just the same. 

How I'd love to wake tomorrow and walk with you once again. 
Just to look into your eyes and tell you about my day. 

It's those little things I miss since the day you went away. 
I now pray to God in heaven to keep you in his care, 

To comfort you and heal this hurt until the day I meet you there. 
Love Your Husband ~ David 


	To Our Dear Sister

