ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

The family would like to express our gratitude for all your
expressions of kindness and sympathy during our time of
bereavement. May God bless each of you.
~ The Family ~

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Clifton Bankhead | Auther Ellis
James Roberts, Jr. | Aulin Seaton
Maurice Robertson | Samuel Cathey, Jr.

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS
Clifton Bankhead | Auther Ellis
James Robertson, Jr. | Aulin Seaton
Maurice Robertson | Samuel Cathey, Jr.

FLOWER BEARERS
Grandchildren & Friends

INTERMENT
Glenwood Cemetery
Yazoo City, MS 39194

REPAST
Jonestown Park
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Mr. Samuel L_ee Cathey

Samuel Lee Cathey was born November 27, 1962, to the late Ray Langston
and Maggie Bankhead.

The heavenly angels came for Samuel Lee Cathey on March 25, 2022, at Saint
Dominic Hospital in Jackson, MS.

Samuel Cathey affectionately known as “Sam” received his education at
Yazoo City School. He later received his GED in Starkville, MS.

He accepted Christ at an early age and joined Community Baptist Church. He
was a hard dedicated worker. He worked for Simmons Tire Shop for many
years until his health failed him. He could always put a smile on anyone’s face
with his sense of humor. Sam had a love for people, and he loved God.

Samuel Lee Cathey was preceded in death by his parents: Ray Langston and
Maggie Bankhead, three sisters: Wesley Mae Harris, Lena Ann Langston
Robertson and Linda Noel; and one brother: Monroe Cathey.

Samuel Cathey leaves to cherish his memories; his wife: Gwendolyn Ellis
Cathey; five daughters: Mary Ellis, Susie (Sir, Jr,) Crump, Lateefah (Amos)
Bryant, Jasmine (Maurice) Robertson and Gwendolyn Ellis and Symone; one
son: Samuel Lee Cathey, Jr.; three sisters: Ida Mae (Larry) Willis, Rosie Lofton
and Dorothy Langston; nine grandchildren; two great aunts: Carrie Hodges
and Fannie Mae Wilson; and a host of other family members and friends.
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Mistress of Ceremony — Bernetta Garrett-Levison

Preltude..........ccooeivieiiiiiiiiiiiiicicci Musicians
Processional ..o, Clergy and Family
SCHIPHUTE ..o Larry Pepper
PTAYET oo Robin Robertson
5010 . Lorrena Fox-Brooks
Words of Encouragement ..............cccovvecinineccnininnennnn, Robert Robertson
Expressions.........ccccecvvvevcnnnnnn, Two Minutes.................. Anyone Desiring
Acknowledgements ...........cccocecevvicvinninieineenns Bernetta Garrett-Levison
ObitUATY ..o, Read Silently .........cccvveunnnne. Soft Music
SOL0 oo Lorrena Fox-Brooks
EULOQY o Pastor Henry Ward

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge
Recessional............cccvvvvivivvcinininciiiiciicne Clergy, Family & Friends
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To My Husband
I was supposed to spend the rest of my life with you and then I realized, you
spent the rest of your life with me. I smile because I know you loved me til the
day you went away and will keep loving me til the day we're together again.
Love Your Wife Gwen

My Dad in Heaven
They say there is a reason, they say that time will heal,
but neither time nor reason, will change the way I feel.

Gone are the days we use to share, but in my heart you are always there.
The gates of memories will never close, I miss you more than anybody knows.
Love and miss you everyday till we meet again. Always and Forever.
Love Your Daughters,

Mary, Susie, Gwen and Symone

To My Dad in Heaven
I hide my tears when I say your name,
but the pain in my heart is still the same.
Although I smile and seem carefree,
There is no one who misses you more than me.
Love Your Daughter Jasmine

My Grandpa
God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be
So he put His arms around you and whispered " Come to me."
With tearful eyes we watched you as you slowly slipped away
And though we loved you dearly we couldn't make you stay.
Your golden heart stopped beating your tired hands put to rest
God broke our hearts to prove to us He only takes the best.
~ Your Loving Grandchildren ~




