ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair, perhaps you sent those beautiful flowers,
that we saw sitting there, perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day. Whatever you
did to console our hearts we thank you so much for whatever part.

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS

Marques Crozier | Marico Crozier | Marcus Crozier
John Crozier | Xavier Crozier | Brandon Williams
Marcus Hudson | Timothy Grant, Sr. | Timothy Grant, |r.
Darryl Phillips, I | Deacon Washington Cole, IV | Milton Thompson
Lloyd Sherman Geralds | Robert Smith

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Mt. Nebo Deacons’ Ministry

¥
FLOWER BEARERS

Ushers
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Plainville Independent Church Cemetery
123 Pepper Wilson Road
Vaughan, MS 39179
Servant ~ Son ~ Brother ~ Friend REPAST Servant ~ Mother ~ Grandmother

Mt. Zion Missionary Baptist Church Fellowship Hall
3501 Vaughan Road
Vaughan, MS 39179
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LIFE REFLECTIONS
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Mrs. Angie Lee Richardson Crogier, 82 years of
age and Mpr. Elijah Richardson Crogier, 61 years
of age, had an inseparable mother-son bond; they
both passed away Friday, May 26, 2023.

Mrs. Angie Crogier was born September 17,
1940, in Benton, MS to the late Elijah Richardson
and LC Bell. She was the oldest of five children.

Angie was educated and worked in the Yazoo
County School System.

Angie married the late Claude H. Crogier in
July, 1959; to this union six children were born:
Claude |Jr.; Elijah, Loria, Larry, Patrick and
Naomi.

Angie, after giving her life to Christ at a young
age, went on to live a life of service to God, her
family and community. She was a faithful member
of the Mt. Nebo Missionary Baptist Church under
the leadership of Pastor Darryl D. Phillips. She
served faithfully as a Mother of the church until
God called her home.

She was preceded in death by her parents, two
siblings: Helen Inez Taylor and Mary Alice
Childress; and two children: Larry Crogier and
Patrick Crogier and joined in death by her son,
Elijah Crogier.

Angie is survived by her children: Claude H.
Crogier, Jr., Loria (Charlie) Younkins and Naomi
(Timmy) Davis; one sister: Stella Bell; one brother:
Lester Richardson; her loving grandchildren and
great grandchildren; family and friends.
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LIFE REFLECTIONS

“Elijah Richardsen ~Cregier
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Mrs. Angie Lee Richardson Crogier, 82 years of
age and Mr. Elijah Richardson Crogier, 61 years
of age, had an inseparable mother-son bond; they
both passed away Friday, May 26, 2023.

Mpr. Elijah Richardson Crogier was born July 2,
1961, in Benton, MS to the late Claude H. and
Angie L Crogier. He was the second oldest of six
children.

He was a graduate of Benton High School.

Elijah gave his life to Christ He was a faithful
member of the Mt. Nebo Missionary Baptist
Church under the leadership of Pastor Darryl D.
Phillips. He served faithfully as member of the
Male Chorus and combined choir. Elijah also song
in local community choirs, including the Voices of
Benton. He served faithfully through his gift of
music until God called him home.

Elijah was an inspiration to family, friends and
community, often assisting at local school athletic
events.

He was preceded in death by his parents, and two
siblings: Larry Crogier and Patrick Crogier.

Left to cherish his memories are his three siblings:
Claude H. Crogier, Jr., Loria (Charlie) Younkins
and Naomi (Timmy) Davis, nieces and nephews;
great nieces and great nephews; other family and
friends.
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To Our Loving Mother
“The Broken Chain”
Little did we know that morning that
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same.
It broke out 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.
~ Love Your Children ~
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“For Grandma”
For all the times you gently picked us up
when we fell down,
For all the times you tied our shoes and tucked us into bed,
Or needed something but put us first instead.
For everything we shared, the dreams,
the laughter, and the tears,
We love you with a special love that deepens every year.
~ Your Grandchildren ~
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To Our Dear Sister

God looked around his garden and found an empty place
He then looked down upon the earth and saw your tired face
He put his arms around you and lifted you to rest.
God'’s garden must be beautiful, he always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering. he knew you were in pain
He knew that you would never get well on earth again.
He saw the road was getting rough and
the hills were hard to climb.

So he closed your weary eyelids and said, “Peace be thine”.
It broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn’t go alone.
For part of us went with you the day God called you home.

~ Your Siblings ~

He is Gone

We can shed tears that he is gone,
Or we can smile because he lived,
We can close our eyes and
pray that he will come back,
Or we can open our eyes
and see all that he has left.
Our hearts can be empty
because we can’t see him
Or we can be full of the
love that we ve shared,

We can turn our backs
on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or we can be happy for tomorrow
because of yesterday.

We can remember him and
only that he is gone
Or we can cherish his memory
and let it live on,

We can cry and close our minds
or be empty and turn our backs,
Or we can do what he would want:
smile, open our eyes, love
and remember him.

We will miss you Elijah.
~ Love Your Siblings ~

oI~ —

We Had a Wonderful Uncle

We had a wonderful uncle,
One who never really grew old;
His smile was made of sunshine,
And his heart was solid gold;
His eyes were as bright as shining stars,
And in his cheeks fair roses you see.
We had a wonderful uncle,
And that’s the way it will always be.
But take heed, because
He’s still keeping an eye on all of us,
So let’s make sure
He will like what he sees.

~Love Your Nieces & Nephews ~

HOMEGOING CELEBRATION
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For whether we live, we live unto the Lord; and whether we die, we die unto the Lord:

‘g
whether we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord's. ~ Romans 14:8

Saturday, June 3, 2023 | 1:00 p.m.

PLEASANT GROVE MISSIONARY BAPTIST CHURCH
951 Highway 433 S. - Bentonia, MS 39040
Reverend Charles 1. Bradley, Host Pastor

Pastor Darryl D. Phillips, Sr., Officiating Pastor




COMFORT IN THE WORD

| shall not want. 5 ?

He maketh me to
lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters,
He restoreth my
7/ -
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake. Yea though | walk through the
valley of the shadow of death.

L wil fear np exil
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Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies
Thou anointest my head with oil; My cup runneth over
Surely goodness & mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life;
And | will dwell in the house

of the LORD \
- Psalm 23

Tributes

ORDER OF SERVICE

Program Guide ~ Sis. Charlean Grayer
Soft Music
Clergy & Family
Mt. Nebo M.B. Choir & Community Choir
Mt. Nebo Deacons” Ministry
Mt. Nebo Deacons” Ministry
Mt. Nebo M.B. Choir & Community Choir

Anyone Who Desires

Church Resolution Deacon Willie Blackmon, Jr.

Acknowledgements Sis. Charlean Grayer

Obituary

Selection

Soft Music
Mt. Nebo M.B. Choir & Community Choir

Pastor Darryl D. Phillips, Sr.
Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge

Clergy, Family & Friends

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,
[ 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.
~ From Your Angels Above ~
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