
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
We, the family of Luevinia “Teen” 

Ollie give thanks for the 
many expressions of love, care and 

comfort shown during this 
time of bereavement.  You have 
certainly strengthened us with 

prayers, presence, phone calls, cards 
and condolences and we 

will never for your kindness.  
 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Jeffrey Ollie | Dewayne Ollie 
Gregory Lang | Calvin Lang 
Arthur Lang | Terry Lang 

Albert Lang 
 

Active Pallbearers 
Robert Fowler | Cortez Morgan  

Francois Reasor | Terrance Baker  
Robert Young | Derrick Hall 

 
Flower Bearers 

Family & Friends 
 

Interment 
Cypress Garden 

Hwy 3 ~ Yazoo City, MS 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 
REPAST 

Broadway Entertainment 
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted To 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 L I F E   R E F L E C T I O N S  
Luevinia “Teen” Ollie was born on October 20, 1944, in Belzoni, MS to the late 
Millie and Herman Lang, who both preceded her in death. Luevinia was the 
oldest of her nine siblings. Luevinia departed this earth on November 15, 2024, 
to go and live eternally. 
Luevinia accepted Christ at an early age and joined St. Joseph Missionary 
Baptist Church under the leadership of the late Pastor Roscoe McPhearson in 
Silver City, MS, she remained a faithful follower of Christ’s teaching until her 
death. 
Luevinia worked at Nexion Health and Rehab for over 25 years formerly known 
as the Care Inn. 
Luevinia was full of laughter, full of life, hardworking, loyal, non-judgmental, 
and the family’s own personal comedian! Lue never met a stranger and loved 
everybody, and everybody loved her. She always had her arms wide and was 
willing to nurture anyone that stepped through her doors. 
She was preceded in death by two sons: Casey Lang and Ronnie Lang; two 
siblings: J.W. Lang and Annette Lang 
Luevinia leaves to cherish her memories, three sons: Gregory Lang, Dwayne 
(Otha) Ollie, and Jeffrey Ollie, all of Yazoo City, MS; her daughter 
(granddaughter she raised as her own): AnQunet Williams; her fury baby: Bella 
Ollie (her dog); her siblings: Arthur (Carolyn) Lang, Albert Lang, Calvin Lang, 
Ida Lang, Terry Lang, and Benita Lang; sister-in-law: Carolyn Lang. She also 
leaves to cherish her memories, a host of grandkids, with a few she also raised as 
her own: Jeffrey Jyon Ollie, Jasmine Ollie, Jocelyn Lang and Derrick 
Richardson; a host of great grandchildren; aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, 
cousins and friends. 

 
O R D E R   O F   S E R V I C E 

Ms. Jocelyn Lang, Program Guide 
Processional ..................................................................................... Clergy & Family 
Scripture...........................Old/New Testament........................................ Appointee 
Prayer ........................................................................................................... Appointee 
Solo...................................................................................................... Leonardo Davis 
Expressions ...........................Three Minutes................................ Family & Friends 
Obituary ................................. Read Silently............................................. Soft Music 
Solo...................................................................................................Terrance Freeman 
Eulogy..............................................................................................Rev. Willie Smith 

Scott Memorial Funeral Home 
Recessional ................................................................... Clergy, Family, and Friends 
 

 

Tributes 
Of all the special gifts in life 

however great or small, 
To have you as our Grandmother, 

was the greatest gift of all. 
May the winds of love blow softly 

and whisper in your ear, 
We love and miss you Grandmother, 

and wish that you were here. 
Deep in our hearts your life is kept to 

love and cherish and not forget. 
No more tomorrows we can share, 
but yesterdays are always there 
 A silent thought, a secret tear, 
Keeps your memory ever near. 

In our hearts forever.  
Love Your Grandkids 

 
The day that God called your 
name it broke my heart in two, 
but heaven needed an Angel 

and the one he picked was you. 
I just wish he could have waited, 

and let you stay with me. 
But you have left memories 

in my heart and that's where 
they'll always be. 

Love Your Granddaughter, Dede 
 

Until We Meet Again 
Those special memories of you 

will always bring a smile 
if only I could have you back 

just for a while 
Then we could sit and talk again 

just like we used to do 
You always meant so very much 

and always will do too 
The fact that you're no longer here 

will always cause me pain 
but you're forever in my heart 

until we meet again. 
Your Friend, 

Glory Jean Knight 

Tributes 
God looked around his Garden 

and found an empty place. 
He then looked down upon his earth 

and saw your loving face. 
He put his arms around you, 

and lifted you to rest. 
His Garden must be beautiful, 

he always takes the best. 
He knew that you were suffering, 

he knew you were in pain. 
And knew that you would never 

get well on earth again. 
He saw your path was difficult, 

he closed your tired eyes, 
He whispered to you, “Peace be Thine” 

and gave you wings to fly. 
When we saw you sleeping 

so calm and free of pain, 
We would not wish you back to 

earth to suffer once again. 
You’ve left us precious memories, 

your love will be our guide, 
You live on through your children, 

you’re always by our side. 
It broke our hearts to lose you, 

but you did not go alone. 
For part of us went with you on the day 

God called you home. 
Love Your Daughter, 

Shay & the Girls 
 

Mother in Heaven 
If roses grow in Heaven 

Lord, please pick a bunch for me. 
Place them in my Mother’s arms 

and tell her they’re from me. 
Tell her that I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 
place a kiss upon her cheek 
and hold her for a while. 
Because remembering her 
is easy I do it every day, 

but there is an ache within my heart 
that will never go away. 

Love Your Boys 
 


