
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Friday, May 30, 2025 | 1:00 p.m. 

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL HOME 
1401 E. Broadway Street  

Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Elder Jerry Crisler, Eulogist 

Sunrise: August 26, 1953     Sunset: May 19, 2025 

Acknowledgments 
We wish to thank everyone for 
the many acts of kindness and 

expressions of love extended to our 
family. We extend a special 

thank you to Baptist Hospital 
and Woodlands Rehabilitation and 
Healthcare Centre of Clinton, MS.  

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Arthur King | Jarvis Johnson 

Leo Gainwell | David Gainwell 
Albert Gainwell | Kenneth Gainwell  

  
ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 

David Gainwell | Herbert Grayson 
Kenneth Gainwell | Curtis Little 
Lovell Fleming | Walter Gainwell 

 
Flower Bearers 

Family & Friends 

 
Interment 

Tye Cemetery 
Benton, MS 39039 

 
The Family will not 

have a repast. 
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted to: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life Reflections 
Mrs. Helen Lee Johnson-Mann was born August 26, 1953. She was 
the oldest child of the late Leo N. Gainwell, Jr., and Dorothy Mae 
Gainwell of Yazoo City, MS.  Helen will be missed by her father, 
Arthur King, and his wife, Mary King of Canton, MS.   

Helen was saved at an early age; she worshipped and served the Lord 
at the Community Empowerment Outreach Fellowship C.O.G.I.C. in 
Jackson, Mississippi, under the leadership of her pastor, Elder Jerry 
L. Crisler. 

Helen leaves her daughter, Kiesha Johnson, and her son, Jarvis 
Johnson, to cherish her memory and legacy of love. She is survived by 
her two sisters, Doris Green, Jackson, MS, and Annie Lee Gainwell-
Riley, (Curtis) Oswego, IL. Four brothers, Leo Gainwell (Brenda) of 
Yazoo City, MS., David Earl Gainwell (Ronda), West Palm Beach, 
Florida, Albert Lee Gainwell (Tanya), Saginaw, Michigan, and 
Kenneth T. Gainwell (Barbara), Hammond, Louisiana. She was 
preceded in death by her brothers, Jessie James Gainwell and Tommie 
Lee Gainwell. 

 

Order of Service 
 

 
Program Guide 
Yolanda K. Grayson 

Processional 
Clergy and Family 

Scripture & Prayer 
David Gainwell 

Reflections 
& Expressions 
Two Minutes Please 

Family & Friends 

Song 
Amazing Grace 

Obituary Reading 
Yolanda K. Grayson 

Acknowledgements 
Yolanda K. Grayson 

Solo 
Evang Carolyn Jefferson 

Eulogy 
Elder Jerry Crisler 

Scott Memorial 
Funeral Directors 

in Charge 

Recessional 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

 
 

TRIBUTES 
To my beloved 

Mother- Helen Mann 
A God-fearing woman with a 

beautiful spirit and loving heart. 
She was a phenomenal woman who loved 

God and everyone.  You will always be 
loved, missed, and remembered for being a 

very sweet person. I love you, Moma! 
Forever, 

Your Daughter Keisha Johnson 

 
A Loving Tribute from the Siblings 

We, the brothers and sisters of Helen Lee 
Johnson-Mann, come together with heavy 
hearts yet grateful spirits. Though words 

can never fully express the love we shared or 
the loss we now feel, we honor the life of our 

beloved sister with this simple reflection. 
Helen was more than a sibling, she was a 

confidant, a source of laughter, a guardian of 
family stories, and a steady presence through 

all of life’s seasons. From childhood 
memories to adult milestones, her spirit was 

woven into the fabric of our lives. 
As siblings, we had our own bond—unique, 

irreplaceable, and deeply personal. 
We engaged in discussions, experienced 
disagreements, and developed together.  

Through it all, the love remained. 
Though our hearts are broken, we find 

comfort in knowing that Helen is at peace. 
We carry forward the love, the lessons, and 
the legacy she left behind. May our unity as 

brothers and sisters reflect the love that 
Helen always showed us. Sleep well, dear 

Helen. We will miss you deeply, but we will 
hold you in our hearts forever. 

With all our hearts, 
Your Sisters and Brothers 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me, 
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. 
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 

and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart. 
 


