
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Acknowledgments 
The family of Cornelius “CC” Stuckey truly thank each of you for the 

many acts of kindness shown to us during this difficult time. We 
cannot name you all by name but just know that our love for you 

is the same. Thank you again for every act of kindness. 
The Family 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Brothers of Shady Lane 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Professional Services Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway St. - Yazoo City, MS 39194 - 662.746.0046 

 

From Me to You 
Please don’t measure my life in years, 

For love was my true age. 
I fit more living into my days 

Than numbers on a page. 
I laughed hard, I loved deep, 

I felt every joy and pain. 
And everything you gave to me 

Was never lived in vain. 
When you miss me, speak my name— 

I’m closer than you think. 
In quiet moments, shared smiles, 

And tears you try to blink. 
Carry me forward in how you love, 

In kindness, faith, and grace. 
I didn’t leave this family… 

I just changed my place. 
Until we meet again one day, 

Please live—really live—for me. 
I’ll be right here, forever proud, 

Forever family. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LIFE’S Reflections 

Cornelius “CeCe” Stuckey 
The LORD will give strength unto his people; the LORD 

will bless his people with peace. | Psalm 29:11 

 
Cornelius Cortez Stuckey was born March 6, 1992, to Letisha Stuckey and 
Cedric Cannon. He respected Bryan Wade, Sr. as his dad as well. He was 
“spoiled” by his grandparents as their own, William “Buck” and Mary 
Stuckey.   

He was preceded in death by his grandparents, William “Buck” Stuckey 
and Henrine Cannon; his uncles, aunts and very close cousin, Kenlanda 
Burns. 

Cornelius was a person that loved his family no matter what. Through his 
hard times and struggles, he remained a person who still had a heart for his 
family. 

Cornelius was employed at Roses in Yazoo City, MS and cut grass with 
Mr. Robert Green and Mr. Henry Collins.   

He will be missed by many as he will be remembered for his smile, sense of 
humor and love for his children as well as family. 

Those who will cherish his memories include his heart and joy, his children: 
Amare Gainwell and Charlie King; his mother, Latisha Stuckey; father, 
Cedric Cannon; father figure, Bryan Wade, Sr. who raised him; 
grandmother, Mary Stuckey; five brothers: Bryan Wade, Jr., Micheal 
Thomas, Desmond Haymer, Naytavious “Red” Carter, close cousin and 
brother, Antranado Tates; a close cousin and sister, Te’kora Stuckey; a 
special friend, Kilwana “Light Bright” Hawthorne; aunts: Dianne Burns, 
Carolyn Stuckey, Tiffany Stuckey, Angela (John) Clark, Lacoila Cannon, 
and Erica Cannon; uncles: William Stuckey, Thomas (Christy) Stuckey, 
John (Sharon) Stuckey, Deverris (Sophia) Stuckey, Marcus (Chiquita) 
Burns, and Alfonso Cannon; great aunts: Catherine Burns and Annie 
Burns; a cousin that he confided in, Sir Johnathan Rucker; real close friend, 
George Giles; and a host of family which includes his nieces, nephews, 
cousins (whom he loved dearly) and friends.   

 

Order of Service 

 
Opening Prayer ............................................................................. Appointee 

Expressions ...................... (Two Minutes Please) ............. Family & Friends 

Closing Prayer ............................................................................... Appointee 
 

Scott Memorial Funeral Home in Charge 

 

Tributes  
 

In Our Hearts 
We thought of you today, but that is nothing new. 

We thought about you yesterday and days before that too. 
We think of you in silence, we often speak your name. 

Now all we have is memories and your pictures are in a frame. 
Your memory is our keepsake, with which we’ll never part. 

God has you in his keeping, we have you in our heart. 
Love Your Mother 

 
To My Nephew 

I can imagine the words you are saying right now, 
“I’m alright, I’m at peace I can finally walk free 
without worrying who’s trying to harm me.” 
They put you down and talk about you bad, 

but none of that compares to the love we shared 
I’m in pain every day tearful eyes hurting heart 

just tell me when will the healing start 
Love Your Aunt Tiffany 

 
To Our Daddy 

Dad, we know that you loved us dearly, we hate to see you go 
We are going to hold you in our hearts, even if it hurts us so. 

Love Your Children 
 


