
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

930 Lamar Avenue – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Rev. Curtis Gainwell, Officiating 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
We, the family of Rothelio Sanders would like to 
extend our heartfelt appreciation for the many 

acts of kindness shown during our time of 
sorrow. The family would like to extend a 
special thanks to Scott Memorial Funeral. 

 
Honorary PALLBEARERS 
Echfen Sanders | Gregory Sanders 
Aiden Pickens | Alvin Jackson, Jr 
Charles Sanders | Willie Haymer 

 
ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 
Trent Ellis | DeTarvis Price 
Moses Clark | Derious Lee 

Oheja Brown | Andrew Jackson 
  

FLOWER BEARERS 
Family and Friends 

 
Interment 
Cypress Gardens 

330 Highway 49 West/Hwy 3 Bypass 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 
Repast 

Dr. L.T. Miller – H.A. Scott, Sr. 
Community Center 
930 Lamar Avenue 

Yazoo City, MS 39194 

  
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted To: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

L I f E ’ S  R E F L E C T I O N S 
"For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him 

shall not perish but have eternal life." ~ John 3:16 

 
Rothelio Dwayne Sanders was born on March 6, 1996, in Jackson, MS, to Tammy Sanders and Timothy 
Waters. He graduated from Yazoo County High School in 2015. Rothelio was preceded in death by his 
grandmothers: Earnestine Sanders and Veazy Cowans; his uncle: Cleveland Sanders; and his uncle-in-law: 
Willie Haymer. 

Rothelio was baptized at Calvary Baptist Church. After high school, he attended Mississippi Delta Community 
College, graduating in 2017. He pursued a career in welding, truck driving, and lineman work. Rothelio was 
known for his infectious smile, sense of humor, and love for spending time with family and friends. In his free 
time, he enjoyed working on cars and trucks. 
Rothelio leaves to cherish his memory, his loving parents: Tammy Sanders and Timothy Waters, of Yazoo City, 
MS; his three beloved children: Karlie and Kaelynn Sanders, both of Yazoo City, MS, and Zion Sanders of 
Benton, MS; his great-grandmothers, Ruby Sanders and Viola (Leon) Patton of Yazoo City, MS; two brothers: 
Echfen (Swantika) Sanders of Prattville, AL, and Aiden Pickens of Charleston, MS; five aunts:  Arlene Haymer, 
Alfreda Sanders, Lakeshia (Roderick) Fox, Margie (Christopher) Patton, all of Yazoo City, MS, and Claudine 
(Alvin) Jackson of Milwaukee, WI; and two uncles: Ronrico Little and Randy Little Jr., both of Yazoo City, MS. 
Rothelio also leaves behind a host of great-aunts, great-uncles, cousins, relatives, and friends who will forever 
cherish his memory. 

 

 

 

O r d e r  o f  S e r v I c e 
Evangelist Lorrena Fox-Brooks, Mistress of Ceremony 

Processional .............................................................................................................................  Clergy and Family 
Scripture Reading 
     Old Testament ........................................................................................................................... Melvin Young 
     New Testament ............................................................................................................... Pastor Kevin Skipper 
Prayer ................................................................................................................................... Pastor Kevin Skipper 
Reflections & Expressions ............................ Two Minutes Please ........................................... Family & Friends 
Acknowledgements ............................................................................................................................ Class of 2015 
Obituary ............................................................. Read Silently ........................................................... Soft Music 
Solo ......................................................................................................................................... Lorrena Fox-Brooks 
Eulogy .................................................................................................................................. Rev. Curtis Gainwell 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 
Recessional .................................................................................................................... Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

To My Son 
Don't cry mom please don't be sad 

Think back to the fun we had 
Don't cry mom please don't be blue 

You cannot see me, but I see you 
I walk beside you everyday 
I never really went away 

with you morning noon and night 
When you are sad, I hold you tight 

Don't cry mom I am ok 
And we will meet again some day 
One day when the time is right 

I will be waiting in the light 
But you have a life to live 

So much love you have to give 
Don't cry mom I love you so 

More than you will ever know 
Speak to me and I will hear 
Never far I am always near 

The bond we share was oh so strong 
I am still here I have not gone 

~Your Mother~ 
 

To Our Dad 
Have I said "Thank you" lately? 

For all the mornings you've been up early to work for 
your family when it would have been so nice 

to sleep in... for the times you've denied 
yourself to put our needs first. 

for your pride in me, the allowances you 
make for me, your hopes & dreams for me, 

and most of all, your love and prayers. 
Have I said "Thank you" lately? 
Have I said "I love you" lately? 

For being the kind of man I'm proud to call "Dad" - 
willing to make sacrifices & accept responsibility, 

shunning evil and standing up for the good 
& right, for leaving footprints in the sands 

of time fit for a child to follow— 
Have I said, "I love you" lately? 
I'm not sure how long it's been, 

but I want to say it now... 
"Thank you, Dad. I love you." 

~Your Children~ 
 

My Special Friend 
I once had something special that money couldn't buy, 

I had a special person, but I had to say goodbye. 
If I were asked one question, 

why I thought the world of you, 
I could give a million answers and they all would be true. 

The heart ache and the sadness may not always show. 
People say it lessens, but little do they know. 

Meet me in my dreams and talk to me once more 
and ease this everlasting pain that makes my heart so sore. 

The road without you is so long, a tear for every mile, 
but I know one day when I reach the end, 
you will be waiting for me with a smile. 

~A Special Friend~ 
 
 

To My Brother 
A shining star, now gone too soon, 

Left us with memories, and tears to croon. 
Your laughter echoes, your smile so bright, 

In our hearts, you'll forever hold a light. 
Your journey ended, but legacy remains, 

A brother, friend, and love that still sustains. 
We'll cherish moments, laughter, and tears, 

And hold you close, through all the coming years. 
Though death has taken, it cannot steal, 

The love we shared, the memories we reveal. 
You'll live on in our hearts, a guiding light, 

A brother, a friend, a precious sight. 
Rest now, dear brother, and peacefully sleep, 

May angels watch, and your soul keep. 
We'll meet again, in a brighter place, 

Where love and joy, will fill every face. 
~Brother~ 

 
In Loving Memory of our Wonderful Nephew 

Of all the special gifts in life 
however great or small, 

to have you as our nephew 
was the greatest gift of all. 

May the winds of love blow softly 
and whisper in your ear 
"We love and miss you 

and wish that you were here" 
Deep in our hearts, your life is kept to love and cherish, 

not forget. No more tomorrows we can share 
but yesterdays are always there. 
A silent thought, a secret tear 
keeps your memory ever near 

in our hearts forever. 
~Aunts & Uncles~ 

 
 

The Broken Chain 
We little knew that morning 

that God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same. 
It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone; 

for part of us went with you, the day 
God called you home. 

You left us peaceful memories, 
your love is still our guide; 

and though we cannot see you, 
you are always at our side. 
Our family chain is broken, 
and nothing seems the same; 

but as God calls us one by one, 
The chain will link again. 

~Family~ 
 


