
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Treasured Memories 
 
 

A C K N O W L E D G E M E N T S 

The family of Booker McQuater, Jr. would like to express our deepest 
appreciation for the words of encouragement, phone calls, visits, and 

calls during the illness of our brother. Your responses have been a 
source of strength during this difficult time, and we are forever 

grateful. We would like to extend a special thank you to: 
 

Chadwick Rehabilitation & Nursing Center 
Scott Memorial Funeral Home 

 
May God continue to bless and keep each and every one of you. 

 
 
 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 

Dexter Jordan, Sr. | Edward Mack | Jimmy McNeal 
Melvin McQuater |Rodney Pickens|Rodney Pickens 

Marquell Rance 
 
 
 
 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Curtis Booker | Nathan Haney 

 
 
 
 

FLOWER BEARERS 

Family and Friends 
 
 
 

INTERMENT 

Cypress Gardens 
Highway 3 

Yazoo City, MS 
 
 
 

PROFESSIONAL CARE & SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 
 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

 
Saturday, November 25, 2023 | 2:30 p.m. 
SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL HOME 

1401 E. Broadway St.  – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Rev. Charles Thurman, Jr., Officiating Pastor 

 

Sunrise: May 12, 1946 – Sunset: November 16, 2023 



 

~REFLECTION OF LIFE~ 
Booker “Mac” McQuater, Jr. 

I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet shall he live; and whosoever liveth and believeth in me 
shall never die. 

John 11: 25-26 
 
Booker McQuater, Jr., affectionately known to family and 
friends as “Mac,” was born on May 12, 1946, in Yazoo 
City, MS, to the late Mary and Booker McQuater, Sr. 
 
He confessed belief in Christ at an early age at Old King 
Solomon M. B. Church. He later joined Triune Baptist 
Church, where he served as a Deacon. 
 
Mac graduated from the Yazoo City Public School System. 
He worked at the Yazoo Compress for several years before 
entering law enforcement. He attended the Law 
Enforcement Academy and became a Deputy Sheriff for 
Yazoo City.  
 
In 1967, he was blessed with the birth of his daughter, 
Arleatha Monroe. Years later, he met and married his wife, 
Dorothy Mae Rance, and to this union, one child was 
born,Curtis McQuater. 

 
Mac departed this life on November 16, 2023. He was 
preceded in death by his parents, Mary and Booker 
McQuater, Sr., his two brothers, Robert and Melvin 
McQuater, and his wife, Dorothy. 
 
Mac leaves to cherish his memories, his two children 
Arleatha Monroe and Curtis McQuater, his sister Carolyn 
(Reuben) Pickens, his granddaughter, Octavia R. Haney, 
great-grandson, Nathan R. Haney, and a host of cousins, 
nieces, nephews, other relatives, and friends. 
 

~ORDER OF SERVICE~ 
 

 
 
Processional ------------------------------------------ Minister & Family 
 
 
 
Scripture & Prayer -------------------------- Pastor Joseph Wilson, Sr. 
 
 
 
Musical Selection ----------------------------------------------------------  
 
 
 
Obituary ----------------------------------------------------- Read Silently 
 
 
 
Song ------------------------------------------------------- Amazing Grace 
 
 
 
Eulogy --------------------------------------- Rev. Charles Thurman, Jr. 
 

 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE 

 
 
Recessional ---------------------------------------------- Pastor & Family 
 

 
 
 

 

~TRIBUTES~ 
 

 

 

 

I thought of you today, but that is nothing new. 
I thought of you yesterday and days before that, too. 

I think of you in silence. I often speak your name. 
All I have is memories and your picture in a frame. 

Your memory is a keepsake from which I’ll never part. 
God now has you in His arms, and I have you in my heart. 

 
Love Your Children 
Arleatha and Curtis 

 

 

If tears could build a stairway and memories were a lane, 
we would walk right up to heaven and bring you back again. 

No farewell words were spoken, no time to say goodbye. 
You were gone before we knew it, and only God knows why. 

Our hearts still ache in sadness and secret tears still flow.  
What it meant to lose you, no one will ever know. 

But now we know you want us to mourn for you no more, 
To remember all the happy times because  

life still has so much in store. 
Since you’ll never be forgotten, we pledge to you today, 

a hollowed place within our hearts is where you will always stay. 
 

We love you forever,  
Your Grandchildren ~ Octavia and Nathan 

 
 




