
 

 

 

 

 

 

   

                

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday, July 30, 2022 
11:00 a.m. 

Scott Memorial Funeral Home 
1401 East Broadway - Yazoo City, MS 39194 

Pastor Dr. Roosevelt Barrett, Officiating 
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~ Life Reflections ~ 
And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more 
death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for the 

former things are passed away. – Revelation 21:4 

 
Milton Lee Cockrell was born on September 26, 1971, in Greenwood, 
MS, to Leavon Cockrell and Jenell McBride. 
  
Milton was a dedicated and hard worker. He was employed with Coca-
Cola Bottling Company for 25 years. 
  
Milton leaves to cherish his memories: his children Kiara (Freddie) Rudd 
of Memphis, TN, Milton Gilbert of Greenwood, MS, Korrey Gilbert of 
Oakland, CA, Anaya Cockrell of Cleveland, MS, Letarvin Roach of 
Greenwood, MS, Maria Cockrell of Cleveland, MS, Khylen Cockrell of 
Tchula, MS, and Melanie Cockrell of Winstonville, MS; his parents 
Leavon Cockrell of Lima, OH, and Jenell McBride of Greenwood, MS; 
his siblings Jennifer McNeal of Clarksville, TN, Shandler (Samuel) 
Rogers of Greenwood, MS, Kenneth (Natalie) Cockrell of Greenwood, 
MS, and Martin Cockrell of Lima, OH; a special aunt Gloria Johnson of 
Greenwood, MS; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

 

~ Order of Service ~ 
*Masks requested to be worn during service.* 

Processional .......................... (Soft Music) ................... Clergy & Family 

Scripture Reading ............................................................. Samuel Rogers 

Prayer ............................................................................ Overseer Stewart 

Musical Selection ......................................................................................  

Expressions ................... (Two Minutes Please) .......... Family & Friends 

Musical Selection ......................................................................................  

Eulogy ......................................................... Pastor Dr. Roosevelt Barrett 

Scott-Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 
Recessional ...................................................... Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

 

~ Tributes ~ 
My Son, of all the special gifts in life, however great or small, 

To have you as my son was the greatest gift of all. 
A special time, A special face, A special Son, I can’t replace. 

With aching heart I whisper low, I miss you Son and love you so. 
~ Love your Mom ~ 

 
Dad, there are no words to express the hurt I feel now that you are not here 

with us. Dad my mind still talks to you even though I know you are no 
longer physically there. My heart still looks for you, but my soul knows 

you are at peace. I wish we had more time but I am so thankful of the times 
we have shared. I'm "fortunate" to have a loving and kind dad as you. You 
were there to motivate me even when I didn't believe in myself. Please keep 

watching over me! Continue to be my hero! I love you so much daddy! 
~ Your baby girl Tootsiepop ~ 

 
I will always remember my dad as the man who loved burgers, Mexican food, 
and orange chicken; the man who would send me to pick us up some burgers 
in his truck even though I didn’t have a license at the time; the man who 
loved orange soda with every meal; the man who hated his ketchup cold; the 
man who would fix everyone breakfast on Saturday mornings after Friday 
Night Lights; I will always remember my dad as the man who would fix my 
dinner, run my bath water, and prepare my bed after a long tiresome day at 
school and dance practice. A stubborn, do it himself, loving man who always 
gave and made sure his baby girl and everyone else around him was alright. 
Two nights before his passing I had a dream that we were sitting side by side 
on the warm sand somewhere tropical, staring out into the sunset. We 
weren’t saying anything, just sitting in complete silence hip to hip. That 
supernatural moment with my daddy let me know that he will always be 
with me. I love you daddy. ~ Your Itsy  
 
Dad, I just want you to know you meant the world to me. Although our time 
together wasn’t long, I had eyes and I could see that you wanted to be there 
when you could. If you could give in my time of need you would’ve. The times 
that you were there helps me know deep down inside how much you really did 
care. Even though I never did say I appreciate the times you came through, I 
will treasure the memories and I am thankful for spending time with you! I will 
always love you dad. ~ Love Khylen  
 
I’m looking at you Dad, I can’t stop crying. I know you are in Heaven, God’s 
got you. Stay with me always, I love you. Watch over me at night, I love you 
my Angel. ~ Love Melanie 
 
Milton, as you went through this journey of pain, I knew that you weren’t the 
same. You stated that you were tired even though I wanted you here, God sill 
let me know that your time was getting nearer. You rededicated your life to 
Christ, even lifted your hands as we prayed, though you were ready to go, I still 
wished you’d stayed. I finally told you that it was ok for you to rest and to get 
your sleep, but when you get there, just save room for me. ~ Love Shan 

 


