
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sunrise: June 22, 1968 – Sunset: April 23, 2023 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
The Family of Michael Coats is deeply grateful for the calls, 

prayers, encouraging words of kindness, flowers, food and other 
expressions of love shown during the time of bereavement. May 

God’s blessings be upon each of you. 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Joe Washington | Patrick Blanden 
Edward Charles | Zebedee Greer 

Andrea Graves | Maurick Edwards 

Active Pallbearers 
Keith Greer | Williams Haymon 
Lamonte Greer | Terry Brown 
James Dawson | Tray Haymon 

 

Interment 
Union Memorial United Methodist 

Church Cemetery 
Pickens, MS 39146 

Repast 
Union Memorial United Methodist Church 

Fellowship Hall 

 
Professional Services Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life’s Reflections 
For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, 

we have a building of God, an house not made with hands, eternal 
in the heavens. – II Corinthians 5:1 

Michael Coats was born June 22, 1968, to the late Walter Coats and 
Jessie Coats. 

At an early age, he was baptized at the Mt. Moriah Baptist Church. 
He attended Goodman and Pickens elementary school and graduated 
from Williams Sullivan High School.  

He was very active in sports. He played various sports but loved 
playing football. He was known for his mechanic work. He was also 
a kindhearted person who always kept a smile. 

Michael leaves to cherish his memories, three daughters: Laterra Lacy 
of Jackson, MS, Sanchavious Haymon Anderson (Pierre) of 
Lexington, MS and Deschaundra Young of Jackson, MS; two sons: 
Camerchie Coffee of Iowa and Triston Coats of Pickens, MS. He also 
leaves precious memories of two siblings: Walter Coats, Jr and 
Cassandra Coats, both of Pickens, MS; five aunts: Rosetta Greer, 
Lillie Barker, Rosie Coats, Christine Malone and Joanne Hudson; two 
uncles: Walter “Pop” Coats and Willie “Bill” Coats; four 
grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relative and 
friends. 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me, 
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. 
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 

and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart. 
 

 

~ Order of Service ~ 
Processional .......................................................... Clergy and Family 
Scripture Reading & Prayer ............................... Pastor Amos Coffee 
Solo ............................................................................... Tomeka Smart 
Expressions ........................ (Two Minutes) ........... Family & Friends 
Obituary .............................. Read Silently ....................... Soft Music 
Solo ......................................................................................................  
Eulogy ............................................................ Elder Charles Jefferson 

Scott Funeral Home Directors in Charge 

Recessional .............................................. Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

TO OUR DAD 
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 are memories and your picture 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 Children 

 

TRIBUTE TO OUR BROTHER 
A limb has fallen from the family tree. God saw that you were tired 
and took you home to rest and has taken you away from us. It’s not 

for us to understand. So go on my brother and take your rest for 
God knows what’s best. 

Love Your Brother and Sister 

 


