
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday, August 6, 2022 

12:00 p.m. 
 

Mt. Zion Missionary Baptist Church 

3501 Vaughan Road 

Vaughan, MS 39179 
 

Rev. Howard Hollins, Pastor 
 

IN LOVING 

MEMORY OF 

 
Acknowledgements 
Death leaves a heartache 

no one can heal, 
love leaves a memory 

no one can steal. 
The Whisenton Family wishes to 
express our deepest appreciation 

to Latanya Jones for your 
kindness and professionalism 

extend to this family. 
We are forever grateful! 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

Services Entrusted to: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
LIFE REFLECTIONS 

Mr. Sammie Whisenton 
August 1, 1939 – July 19, 2022 

 
“And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither 

shall there be any more pain; for the former things are passed away.” ~ Revelation 21:4 

 
 

 

Sammie Whisenton was born to the union of Ethel and Major Whisenton on August 1, 1939, in Linwood, 
MS. He was the second oldest child of eight children. 

At an early age, he attended Mt. Zion Baptist Church in Vaughan, MS. 

Sam started his adult life in Chicago, IL in November 1959, where he soon started working as a mechanic. 
He could take a car apart and put it back together again. He later began working in construction and did so 
until the time of his retirement. 

Sam moved back to Yazoo City, MS in June 2016 to help care for his mother. He used his skills and talent 
to help anyone in the community and was known for being a “Jack of All Trades”. He loved to have cookouts 
and barbecue and invite family and friends over. He was a giver who genuinely cared about people and 
would do anything to help. 

Sam went home to be with the Lord on July 19, 2022. He now enjoys the heavenly company of his wife, 
Brenda Whisenton; and his sisters: Lillie Robinson and Shirley Caper. He will be lovingly remembered by 
his children: Lucinda Green of Linwood, MS, Frederick “Rell” Jones (Pamela) of Yazoo City, MS, Latoya 
Richards of Chicago, IL, Andrew Richardson of Chicago, IL, Kizzy Glover of Atlanta, GA, Ebony Winfrey 
of Hammond, IN, Shonte Porche (Jamal) of Chicago, IL; seventeen grandchildren; four sisters: Betty Young 
of Yazoo City, MS, Bertha Thomas (Robert) of Chicago, IL, Ollie Grant (Robert) of Jackson, MS and Mary 
Whisenton of Yazoo City, MS; one brother: Major Whisenton (Brittaney) of Yazoo City, MS; his BFF: 
Latanya Jones of Chicago, IL; and a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces, great nephews, cousins, family 
and friends. 

Order of Service 
 

Program Guide 
Sis. Jewelstine Moore 

 
Prelude 
Soft Music 

 
Processional 
Clergy & Family 

 
MUSICAL Selection 

Mt. Zion Choir 
 

Scripture Reading 
Old & New Testament 

 
Prayer 

Deacon Howard Hollins 
 

MUSICAL Selection 
Mt. Zion Choir 

 
Words of Encouragement 

Rev. Howard Hollins 
 

Solo 
Sis. Lucinda Green 

 
Eulogy 

Rev. Howard Hollins 
 

Scott Memorial 
Funeral Directors 

in Charge 
 

Words of Thanks 
Sis. Lucinda Green 

 
Recessional 

Clergy, Family & Friends 

TRIBUTE 
 

God’s Garden 
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. Love you so much 

Dad. Until we meet again. 
~ Your Loving Children ~ 
Lucinda, Rell and Pamela 

 

 
 

A Million Times 
A million times we've needed you, 

A million times we've cried. 
If love alone could have saved you, 

You never would have died. 
In life we loved you dearly 
 in death, we love you still. 

In my heart you hold a place, 
That no one else can fill 

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. 

~ Love Your Grandchildren ~ 


