Professional Arrangements Entrusted To:
Beck Funeral Home, Inc.
10460 Road 561
Philadelpha, Mississippi 39350

Sunrise
August 10, 1952 December 24, 2024

Services
Saturday, January 4, 2025
2:00 P. M.
Beck Funeral Home Chapel
Philadelphia, Mississippi 39350
Pastor Harold Coburn, Officiating

Beck Funeral Home, Directing




Order of Service

Mistress of Ceremony............. Sis. Gail Whitlock
The Prelude... ....cuiummessmsmmmssansns Soft Music
Processional.......c..ocowssen Ministers And Family

Scripture Reading
Old/New Testament....... Pastor Harold Coburn

Prayer of Comfort............. Pastor Harold Coburn
SONL. . soreeereersmsrsssssmmissassarasiss Sis. Ayana Whitlock
Obituary Reading.................... Sis. Gail Whitlock
Eulogy. ...cavessiscssanssnsnsssnss Pastor Harold Coburn

Funeral Directors In Charge

Intermemy. . ;.o Donald Rest Cemetery

RECESSIONAL. . eeeeieie et e et e e e e e eneeenaesneans

Obituary

For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure
is at hand. I have fought a good fight, I have fought a good fight,
I have finished my course, I have kept the faith. Henceforth,
there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness which the
Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and not
to me only, but unto all of them also that love his appearing.
~2 Timothy 4: 6 — 8

Willie James Owens, Jr. was born August 10,
1952, in Winston County to Mrs. Willie Lou
Owens and Mr. Wille J. Owens.

Willie worked at McLain Plumbing for over 50
years. He enjoyed building things, listening to
music and being around family and friends.

Willie was preceded in death by his parents, Willie
J. Owens and Willie Lou Owens, two children,
Angeline Owens and Linda Faye McNair, one
brother, James Miller, and one sister, Rosie Mae
McNutt.

Willie leaves to cherish his memory, his daughter,
Stacey Owens Brazzle, his life-time partner,
Josephine Spencer, his sister, Lois Jean Earnest of
Indianapolis, Indiana, his brother, Joe (Lois) Ray
Owens of Georgia, three grandchildren, a host of
nieces, nephews, great-nieces, great nephews and
friends.






“The anes we love never go away. They walk

beside us even on this day. Unseen, unheard,
yet always near. Still loved, still missed, and
very dear.




