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“I will give you pastors according to mine heart which shall feed you with knowledge and understanding”
-Jeremiah 3:15
Mrs. Dorothy Houston Stribling was granted life, on February 3, 1942, as Dorothy Houston through the union of John
Houston, a sharecropper, and Mary Grant Houston, in Neshoba County, Philadelphia, MS. She was the youngest of six
children from this union.

Mis. Stribling lived in the Poplar Springs Community from youth to adulthood. While in her youth, she joined Poplar
Springs Baptist Church. Mrs. Stribling graduated from Longdale High School in 1960.

In following her dream and aspiration of becoming a teacher, Mrs. Stribling attended and graduated from Piney
Woods Community College with an A.A. degree in 1962 and subsequently earned a B.S. degree from Rust College
in Elementary Education in 1964. In 1964, Mrs. Stribling educated elementary children at Carver School, in Neshoba
County, until desegregation of schools in Neshoba County occurred.

On June 10, 1966, Mrs. Dorothy Houston married Mr. Kermit “Mack” Stribling—a fellow educator who, at the time,
lived in the Laurel Hill Community, Neshoba County. Through this union, four children—Angela Mia, Santario,
Marcus, and Christol-were born.

In the spring of 1970, Mrs. Stribling began educating elementary children at Neshoba Central Elementary in Neshoba
County Schools. While employed at Neshoba Central Elementary School, and with four young children, Mrs. Stribling
earned a Master’s of Arts degree from Mississippi State University in 1977. Over those years, she was a teacher of 2nd
grade students and 4th grade students. Mrs. Stribling had been an educator of elementary children for 31 years until her
retirement in 1996.

Mrs. Stribling had also been a member of New Prospect Baptist Church, Morning Star Baptist Church and later,
Jerusalem Temple Church where she was baptized in The Name of Jesus and filled with The Holy Ghost.

Later, God called Mrs. Stribling to minister and evangelize. She was chosen to be in the weekly devotional rotation on
WHOC Radio Station, which she deemed a privilege. Through her, being a vessel for Kingdom Work, God established
Word of God Church where she served as Pastor until departure from her earthly life. Being Pastor of Word of God
Church was a joy of Mrs. Stribling’s life, and she was commonly and affectionately referred to as,”Pastor Stribling”.

Mrs. Stribling waspreceded in death by her parents, Mr. John Houston and Mrs. Mary Grant Houston; her husband,
Mr. Kermit Mack Stribling; and six siblings: Sally Houston Fox, Brown Houston, Johnny Jim Houston, Annie Mae
Houston Smith, Corene Houston Stingley, and Charles “Bob” Houston. She was also preceded in death by beloved
nephews, beloved nieces, and a beloved great-niece.

Mrs. Stribling is survived by her four children: Angela Mia Blossom (Christopher) of Tuscaloosa, AL; Santario
Stribling of San Antonio, TX; Marcus Stribling (Tara) of Philadelphia, MS; and Christol Stribling (LeVon) of
Philadelphia, MS. She is also survived by seven grandchildren: Chrisangelo Hayes (Tianna) of McChord Air Force
Base, Tacoma, WA; Josten Savage of Charlotte, NC; Javion Carter of Philadelphia, MS; Keilan Blossom, Kerry
Blossom, and Kaleb Blossom, all of Tuscaloosa, AL; and Sydney Stribling of Sugar Land, TX. She is also survived

by two grandchildren-of-love, Kenyon Hunter and TaNiah Kidd, both of Philadelphia, MS. Mrs. Stribling leaves to
cherish her memories eight great-grandchildren: Tian Sewell, Trinity Sewell, Marcello Newson, Levi Hayes, Zechariah
Sewell, Isabella Hayes, Brooklynn Hayes, and Jabari Savage.She is also survived by a sister, Ms. Isabella Epperson of
Chicago, IL; a special beloved nephew, Tommye Houston of Atlanta, GA, who was like a son to her; and her godchild,
Shanese Hunter Bowden (Leroy) of Tuscaloosa, AL. She also leaves a host of nephews, nieces, great-nephews, and
great-nieces.
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gt ki - Mother to Children:

1 finished my course the other day.
I closed my eyes and went quietly
away.
I know it is hard to accept, but it is
plain to see,
That your lives must go on
without me.

- Although I cannot come back to
1 you.
L Thank God a path was left for you
v come to me.

Love,
Mom

I Never Saw Your Wings Mama,
By an Unknown Author
How is it that 1 never saw your wings Thar?k you f ?r LS
when you were here with me? as if you birthed me —
for the love and care you poured into me,
When you closed your eyes and soared a ¢ift I will carry always.
to the Heavens 1 could hear the \ gift Y Y
faint flutter qf you wings as you left. Thank you for loving me
Your body no fonger on this side unconditionally.
your spirit here eternally 1 see
your halo shine. With love,
7 close my eyes and see the multi- Shanese Bowden
colored wings

surround me in my saddest
moments and my
ﬁa}yn'est times.

Mother my ange[ God has given
you your
assignment

abways my mother forever my
) angel.

Youg,jy into my dreams and
&P

when 1 am as
4 feel your wings brush against my face wiping
awa
the tears 1 shed since 1 can no longer hold
you inany arms but in my heart.
You earned those wings dear mother
and you will always be me angel eternal.

From Marc and Tara
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