
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday, October 28, 2023 | 11:00 a.m. 
 

King Solomon Baptist Church 
1401 Calhoun Avenue - Yazoo City, MS 39194 

Rev. Anthony Phillips, Pastor 
Minister Edward Trotter, Officiating 

 

The family of the late Mr. David Demond Fletcher, would like to 
thank all who have called, visited, cooked and prayed for us. 

We would like to also show complete love and say thank you to 
Mr. Terrance Freeman (Brother from another mother) for being 

with our family every day to help in any way that you could. 
A special thanks to Ms. Diane Mahone for everything you've 

done for our family, we love you.  
 
 

Vincent Fletcher 
Averi Cooper 

Nautica Fletcher 
Fletcher Montson 
Freddie Fletcher 

Markus Meadows  

Classmates  

Classmates  
 

Glenwood Cemetery 
395 Mike Espy Drive 

Yazoo City, MS 39194 

King Solomon M.B. Church 
Yazoo, MS 

 
 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

October 18, 1982                               October 16, 2023 

         SUNRISE:                                            SUNSET: 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To My Dear Son 

Son, of all the precious gifts in life, 
however great or small –  

To have you as my son was the 
greatest gift of all. 

Love Always, 

Your Mother 

 

To Our Brother 

Love Lives On 
By an Unknown Author 

You went away so suddenly 
We did not say goodbye 

But brothers can never be parted 
Precious memories never die. 

Love Dennis & Frederick 
 

Order of Service 
Program Guide ~ Carolyn Collins 

 
Prelude ................................................................................. Soft Music 
Processional ............................................................. Clergy and Family 
Musical Selection .................................................. King Solomon Choir 
Scripture Readings ................................................... Rev. Steve Dennis 

St. Peter M.B. Church 
Prayer of Comfort ........................................... Pastor Anthony Phillips 

King Solomon M.B. Church 
Solo ........................................................................... Terrance Freeman 
Acknowledgements ....................................................... Carolyn Collins 
Special Tribute ......................................... Fletcher Montson (Nephew) 
Resolution ...................................... Yazoo City High School C/O 2001 
Musical Selection .................................................. King Solomon Choir 
Words of Encouragement ............................................ Cassandra Leach 
Solo ..................................................................................... Ivy Fletcher 
Eulogy ........................................................... Minister Edward Trotter 

Greater Sonora M.B. Church 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge  

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

 

TRIBUTES 
 

My Baby Boy 
You were the one who stayed to himself, never a problem child . 

You had a smile that brightened a dark room . 
You were the son who was always right, even if you were wrong . 
You had a passion for film making which was a dream of yours. 

Lights, camera, action, you have made it to the biggest stag e of all. 
Physically I will never see your face again, 
but you will always be in my heart forever. 

Love Mom 

FOR OUR UNCLE 
We have so many memories of the times we spent together, 

And even though you're no longer here, we’ll cherish them forever. 
We miss your laughter so much and the mischief in your smile. 
When we feel sadness welling up, we’ll remember it for a while. 
For though you are no longer here, you’ll never be truly gone. 
So long as we have these memories, your spirit will carry on. 

So, until we see your smile again, we’ll hold you in our hearts and minds. 
A shining example, our uncle, one of the best of mankind. 

Love Nautica, Ariana, Fletcher, Averionna, Ivory and Andreas 
 

 

Life’s reflections 
 
 
 

 
Psalms 27:4 The one thing I ask of the Lord–the thing I seek most, is to live 

in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, delighting in the Lord’s 
perfections and meditating in his Temple. 

 
David Demond Fletcher was born October 18, 1982, to Barbara Fletcher 
and the late Roger Thomas. 
 
David confessed his love for Christ being baptized and joining St. Peter 
Missionary Baptist Church at a young age. 
 
David believed in himself!  He graduated from Yazoo City High School, 
with the beautiful class of 2001. David attended “Thee I Love”, Jackson 
State University, obtaining his B.S. Degree in criminal justice. David 
joined the National Guard in 2010 and served until 2018. He was also 
a Yazoo City police officer for a short time. David was always striving 
to be better. Before his passing, he was attending Belhaven University 
in Jackson, MS to earn a master’s degree. 
 
David liked doing many things, but his passions were acting, film 
writing, video games and any form of technology. David also enjoyed 
spending time with his family, especially his nephew, Fletcher and his 
new nephew, baby Andreas. 
 
David was always a person that was going to do him, regardless of what 
anyone else thought. He was loved for his infectious smile, his authentic 
loving nature and his long conversations. 
 
David leaves his family to cherish his memories, his beautiful, loving 
and supportive mother: Barbara Fletcher Haymer; two (2) sisters: 
Tiffany Fletcher (the gorgeous, take charge sister) and Andrea Fletcher 
(his best friend); two (2) brothers: Vincent Fletcher (the smooth 
operator) and Averi (Erica) Cooper; three (3) nephews: Nautica 
Fletcher, Fletcher Montson and Andreas Fletcher; three (3) nieces: 
Ariana Fletcher, Averionna and Ivory Cooper; his 95 year old great 
aunt: Helen Huntley (Aunt Darling), whom he made time to sit with, 
talk to and watch tv with whenever he came home; one (1) uncle: Freddie 
Fletcher of Compton, CA;  one (1) aunt: Stella Franklin of Los Angeles, 
CA; and one (1) bonus aunt: Spelma Trotter, whom he loved being 
around because she says the funniest things. David also leaves his 
college buddy: Jerrian Bell whom he affectionately called “Ohio”. David 
was also able to talk to his close friend Markeith Williams before his 
deployment (keeping him and his family in our prayers). He also leaves 
his cousins, classmates and friends to reflect on the good memories they 
shared. 

 

TRIBUTES 

BROTHERS BOND 
You went away so suddenly; we did not say goodbye. 

But brothers can never be parted, precious memories never die. 
Love Your Brothers, Vincent and Averi 

 
A MESSAGE TO MY BROTHER 

I never thought about you leaving us, I 've just always asked God to protect 
my brothers and sister and keep them safe. We’ve had ups and downs like any 
other siblings, but we love each other with all that we have. I don’t have 
anyone to fuss at now, about getting too many burgers at the BBQS or for 
being in the bathroom way too long. I’ve watched you grow from a boy to a 
man, but I still never really thought about you being gone. I’ve always thanked 
you for being a wonderful uncle to my boys from helping with schoolwork to 
buying them toys. Oh yes sir, you twerked every nerve in my body, but I'm 
glad that you did, because you’ve given me some long-lasting memories. D 
you will always hold a space in my heart and a chair at my table. 

Love always, Your Big Sister Tiff 
 

THE FINAL GOODBYE… 
He was our practice, so we can ace the test. 

He tried and did good without trying his best. 
Taken too soon but left a mark. He left a soft spot, in all of our hearts. 

A beloved uncle/brother/son, who has taken the very long run. 
Who may be gone but is not forgotten. 

Too late to say bye, but the good memory will stay in our lives, 
Burying the body, but not the mind of someone who never wasted our time. 

The push to a pull that always knows how to follow the rules. 
The body is gone, but the soul lives on. 

We think of nothing, except the good memories he left, 
We were there from the beginning to the end, 

But we all know we will see him again. 
Love–Fletch 

 
AYE YO D NUNH  

37 years is all I had with you. 
So many dreams and plans never seen through. 

Never realizing how short it would be, 
I felt I had more days, more years to really see. 

At moments you felt we didn’t hear or want to pay attention, 
Our ears were always opened, and everyone truly listened. 

To the knowledge and advise you passing along. 
Maybe you never noticed because it was passively shown. 

I could come to you if I needed a good shoulder, 
Wishing I had it now to help laugh it over. 

The smallest things most people felt that are annoying, 
I began seeing those moments were very important. 

Being your little sister meant following in your steps, 
Just in my own twisted way received the given help. 
Conversations starting one place ending in another, 

Positive, negative, or eye opening all enjoyed with MY brother. 
I aggravated you the way I knew I should, 

At the end of it all I just wanted to make sure you good. 
Love SaSa 

 

 


	Love Lives On

