
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sunrise: June 9, 1972 – Sunset: October 17, 2023 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
The family of the late Kathy LaSheryl 
Murphy would like to express sincere 

thanks for the many prayers, calls, 
cards, and other acts of kindness to our 
family during our time of bereavement. 
May God continue to bless each of you. 

The Family 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Family & Friends 

 

Active Pallbearers 
Family & Friends 

 

Flower Bearers 
Family & Friends 

 
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 

 

Saturday, October 28, 2023 | 11:00 a.m. 
PETER ROCK CHURCH OF GOD IN CHRIST 

8100 Hwy 16 W. – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Elder Gary Edwards, Officiating 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life’s Reflections 
“In peace I will lie down and sleep, for you alone, Lord, 

make me dwell in safety.” – Psalm 4:8 

 
Kathy LaSheryl Murphy, lovingly known as Lit Bit, was born to George 
and Annie Murphy on June 9, 1972. She was the seventh child of eight 
children.  

Preceding her in death are both parents; one sister, Amy Murphy; and 
three brothers: Rosco, George and Jerome Murphy and her special love Joe 
D. Battee. 

Lit Bit leaves to cherish her fond memories: three daughters: Chnita 
Cooper of Tupelo, MS, Amy Murphy and Lisa Murphy, both of Yazoo 
City, MS; one son: Jody Murphy of Yazoo City, MS; one sister: Valerie 
Murphy of Yazoo City, MS; two brothers: John Murphy of Jackson, MS, 
and Lawrence Murphy of Vacaville, CA; a special aunt: Betty Blackmon 
whom she took to like a mother; three grandchildren: Harmonee Battee, 
Jo’Davion Davis and Mauzi Bowie, all of Yazoo City, MS; thirthy-eight 
(38) bonus children; thirty (30) bonus grandchildren; fifteen (15) bonus 
great grandchildren; and a host of uncles, aunts, cousins and friends. 

Lit Bit will be truly missed by all that knew and loved her. 
 

 
 
 

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.  
 

~ Order of Service ~ 
 

Program Guide 
District Missionary 
Margarite Owens 

 

Processional 
Clergy and Family 

Selection 
Peter Rock C.O.G.I.C Choir 

Prayer 
Missionary LaKetha Gilbert 

Scripture Reading 
Old Testament 

Evelyn Parson 
New Testament 
Tonya Milsap 

 
Words of Reflection 

& Encouragement 
Anyone Desiring 

Three Minutes 

Obituary 
Read Silently | Soft Music 

Solo 
Sister Tierra Richardson 

 
Eulogy 

Elder Gary Edwards 
 

Scott Memorial 
Funeral Directors 

in Charge 

 
Recessional 

Clergy, Family and Friends 
 

Tributes 
Mom, I wasn’t prepared for you to pass so 
soon, there was so much more I had hoped 

we’d do. I wanted to thank you for loving me 
again and again, From the day I was born, I 
always knew my best friend. No matter how 
many times I said, “You don’t know what 
it’s like.” You knew what I needed to hear 
and would always be right. Now you’re 

gone, I wish I had listened more and talked 
less, I would have handled things better, 

with much less stress. 
-Half Bit 

 

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 I love her and miss her, and when 
she turns to smile, place a kiss upon her 
cheek and hold her for awhile. Because 

remembering her is easy, I do it every day, 
but there’s an ache within my heart 

that will never go away. 
-JoJo 

 

To my mother in heaven. l will think about 
you always. I will talk about you still. You 

will never be forgotten. Even though, you’re 
no longer here with me I can still feel your 

love guiding me. Thank you for always 
loving me and guiding me. You will always 

be in my heart, I love you 
always and forever. 

-Baby girl, LeLe❤ 
 
 
 

Lady, I’m grateful for the time we had. I’m 
glad we had the opportunity to talk about 
our experiences and finally understanding 

why things were the way they were with us. 
I promise to tell your grand baby how you 
were the baddest thing walking, the life of 

the party and my biggest headache! She will 
most def know the “Holly Bluff” song and I 

will make sure she hears all of the great 
stories of you. I love you! 

-Bugg 
 


