
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
Saturday, February 21, 2026 | 11:00 a.m. 

Scott Memorial Funeral Home 
1401 E. Broadway Street – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Administrative Asst. John H. Scott, Sr., Eulogist 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF 

         SUNRISE                                            SUNSET 

April 18, 1940                     February 6, 2026 

Acknowledgments 
The family wishes to express our heartfelt gratitude for every act of 
kindness, love, support, and prayer shown to us during this time of 

loss. Your comforting words, thoughtful gestures, and presence have 
meant more than we can truly express. 

May God bless each of you. 
 
 

 
 

When You Think of Me 
My dear ones, do not weep for long, for I have lived my days in song. 

Eighty-five sweet years were mine— a gift of grace, a life divine. 
I’ve watched you grow, I’ve held you near, 

through every joy, through every tear. 
My hands may rest, my eyes may close, 

but love like mine forever grows. 
Remember me in stories told, 

in Sunday meals and hands you hold. 
In every prayer and gentle sigh, 
know I am never far from nigh. 

God called me home; I answered peace— 
my work is done, my labors cease. 

So smile for me and carry on, 
for I still live… though I am gone. 
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LIFE’S Reflections 

Dorothy Ree Miles 
 

Dorothy Ree Miles was born on April 18, 1940, to the late Ed and Charlotte 
Miles of Yazoo City, MS. She was the fourth child of five children. On 
Friday, February 6, 2026, at approximately 11:47 a.m., Dorothy 
transitioned into eternal rest. 

Dorothy imparted her gentleness to the world for 85 years. Her wisdom, 
resilience, and boundless love will forever be missed. 

She leaves to cherish her memory, a sister, Mamie Johnson of Chicago, IL; 
three children: Sylena Johnson, Linda Miles, and Venson Miles, all of 
Yazoo City, MS; a Goddaughter, Lorrene Magee of Yazoo City, MS; 
seventeen (17) grandchildren; twenty-four (24) great-grandchildren; and a 
host of nieces, nephews and friends. 

Dorothy’s spirit will always live on in the hearts of those she touched. 
Despite the void left by her departure, we find comfort in the knowledge 
that her life was a beautiful journey filled with love, and in knowing she is 
now at peace. 

 
Order of Service 

Processional .................................................................... Clergy and Family 

Scripture Reading .......... (Old & New Testament) ................ Jessie Thomas 

Prayer ............................................................................ Lawrence Robinson 

Expressions ............................. Two Minutes ................... Family & Friends 

Obituary .................................. Read Silently .............................. Soft Music 

Words of Comfort .......................... Administrative Asst. John H. Scott, Sr. 

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE 

Recessional ....................................................... Clergy, Family and Friends 
 

 

 

 

 

Tributes  
 

Mama 
In our hearts, we thought about you today, but that is nothing new. 

We thought about you yesterday and the days before that too. 
We think of you in silence and may not speak your name. 

Now all we have are memories and your picture in a frame. 
Even though, Mama, you didn’t talk much, you showed your love for 

others by the way you treated them and cared about how other people were 
doing. You would call them daily to make sure they were feeling alright. 
The love you had for others and your kind spirit will always live in our 

hearts. Take your rest now, and we are at peace knowing 
you are resting in the arms of God. 

Your Children, 
Linda, Sylena, Venson 

 

 
 

In Loving Memory of Our Grandma  
If Roses Grow in Heaven  

If roses grow in Heaven, Lord,  
please pick a bunch for me.  

Place them in my grandma’s arms  
and tell her they’re from me.  

Tell her that I love 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 Grandchildren and Great-grandchildren  
 
 
 


