
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
Saturday, March 9, 2024 | 2:00 p.m. 

Scott Memorial Funeral Home 
1401 East Broadway Street 

Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. 

Perhaps you said the kindest words, that any friend could 
say. Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us 

today. Whatever you did to console our hearts, 
We thank you so much - Whatever the part. 

The Family 
 

 

 

 

 

Services Entrusted To: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life’s Reflections 

 
Robert Lee Pickell, Junior or Bob to most, was born February 5, 1943, 
in Yazoo City, MS to Robert Lee Pickell, Sr. and Alice and Garnett 
Potter.  He passed away on March 2, 2024, at Baptist Memorial 
Hospital in Yazoo City, MS at 81 years of age.  He is proceeded in 
death by his father, Robert Lee Pickell, Sr., his mother and stepfather, 
Alice and Garnett Potter, his sisters, Alice Faye Jackson, Martha 
Ann Jackson, Betty Potter, his brothers, Gene Pickell and Claude 
Potter. 

He is survived by four children, Robert Lee ‘Little Bob’ (Michelle) 
Pickell of D’Lo, MS, Kent (Connie) Pickell of Puckett, MS, Meka 
(Tim) Singleton of Yazoo City, MS, Crystal (Chad) Pickell of Yazoo 
City, MS, brothers, Bill Potter, Al Clymer; sisters, Wanda Mone, 
Robbie Gail Jackson.  Bod had 13 grandchildren, 9 great 
grandchildren and a host of family and friends, Paul Bearers, Jerry 
Thrasher, Holly Booth, Joe Elinburg and Buddy Elinburg; honorary 
pallbearers, Paul Adams, Sr. and Buck McGough. 

Bob was a hard-working man.  He had a few small businesses, The 
Burger Shack, Pickell Repair, Pickell Heating and Cooling, and the 
Auction House.  Buying and selling odds and ends were some of his 
favorite pass times.  Bob was a huge Saints fan.  He loved watching 
football and especially watching his grandson play football.  Bob also 
enjoyed going to races, cooking, and spending time with his family 
and friends.  He was a very comical man if you were talking to Bob 
Pickell, you were laughing and enjoying yourself.  He was a very 
happy go lucky man.  There was never a dull moment with him. 

Bob Pickell will be missed by many. 
 

 

Order of Service 

  
Processional 
Clergy & Family 

Song 
“Rest High on the Mountain” 

Reading of Obituary 
“One Day at a Time” 

Eulogy 

Closing Song 

 
 

 

He is gone 

You can shed tears that he is gone 
Or you can smile because he has lived 

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back 
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left 
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him 

Or you can be full of the love that you shared 
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday 
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday 

You can remember him and only that he is gone 
Or you can cherish his memory and let it live on 

You can cry and close your mind, be empty and turn your back 
Or you can do what he would want: smile, 

open your eyes, love and go on. 

 


