
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A CELEBRATION OF LIFE 

Wednesday, April 1, 2026 | 11:00 a.m.  

Glenwood Cemetery 
395 Mike Espy Drive 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 

 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
The family wishes to acknowledge with deep 

appreciation the many expressions of love, concern 
and kindness shown during this time of bereavement. 

May God bless and keep you! 
 
 

 

 

Services Entrusted To: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

We love and 

miss you, 

Brandi. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

LIFE’S REFLECTIONS 

 

Brandi Nichole Warren Turner, a loving wife, mother, 
grandparent “B”, daughter, cherished friend, and RN, passed 
away peacefully at home, March 27, 2026, at the young age of 
48.  

She was known for her steady strength, and unwavering care 
for others. She spent her career touching countless lives with 
her genuine love and compassion. She lived for her family and 
was truly our anchor. She was an amazing role model of 
strength, faith, and unconditional love. She is survived by her 
husband of 31 years Bobby Turner Jr, her three children, 
Savanna Turner, Ashton (Silas) Brower, and Joshua Turner. 
Her 9 grandchildren, Allijah Shelton, Aizayah Shelton, 
Gracie Shelton, Piper Brower, Brendal Brower, Lilian (Lily 
Bell) Brower, Aaliyah Thornton, Hazel Turner, and Michael 
Blake Turner. Her parents Ronnie Warren and Darla (Jerry) 
Thrasher. Her siblings, Tricia Warren, Kasi Warren, Terri 
Warren, and Dustyn Warren. She was preceded in deaths by, 
her grandparents Anita (Gerald) Reece, Genevieve Tarver, 
and her sister Courtney Warren. 

We’d grateful for every moment and memory shared with her. 
She will be deeply missed by her entire family, and friends.  

 

 

 

LET ME GO 

 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me 
I want no rites in a gloom filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

Miss me a little, but not for long 
And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that once we shared 
Miss me, but let me go.  

For this is a journey we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the master plan 
A step on the road to home.  

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to do 
Miss me, but let me go. 

 


