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The Palmer Family wishes to thank everyone for their
support, prayers, calls, texts, kind words, cards, flowers and
any kindness shown during our time of bereavement.
We ask God to continue to bless each of you daily.
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Ethel Marie Palmer was born October 15, 1963, in Yazoo County,
Mississippi. Preceding her in death was John L. Palmer and Evelyn Henretta
Cowan Palmer.

Ethel lived her life in happiness and laughter surrounded by her children,
grandchildren, siblings and friends. Ethel loved spending time in church,
listening to music and cooking Sunday dinner for her family. Before Ethel’s
transition, she also had beaten Cancer with the support of her family.

Ethel leaves to cherish her loving memories, four children: Jessica Palmer,
Jerome Palmer (Jennifer Barber), Ashley Palmer, Antonio Palmer, and a
bonus son: Travis Simmons; six grandchildren: Jamaya Nunnery, Jamal
Holmes, Jr., Star Barber, Jaylon Terrell Palmer, Dejavious Palmer, Heaven
Palmer, Jace Palmer and future baby Palmer; five siblings: Johnnie Palmer
(Thelma), Margie Mills, James Palmer (Loretta), Janice Taylor (John), and
Terry Palmer; one bonus sister: Ann Simmons; and a host of nieces, nephews,
cousins and friends.
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ORDER OF SERVICE

Mistress of Ceremony: Sis. Sanette Langston
Clergy & Family
Deshay Edwards
Pastor Carl Cowan
Pastor Tina Cowan
Ann Simmons
Jerome Palmer
Carnetta Cowan
Sis. Sanette Langston
Read Silently
Evangelist Carolyn Jefferson

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge

Clergy, Family & Friends

TRIBUTES

I Made It Home
I just wanted to let you know that I made it home.
The journey wasn’t an easy one, but it didn’t take too long.
Everything is so pretty here, so white, so fresh, so new.

I wish that you could close your eyes so you could see it too.
Please try not to be sad for me, try to understand.
God is taking care of me. I'm in the shelter of His hands.
Here there is no sadness, and no sorrow, and no pain.
Here there is no crying, and I'll never hurt again.
Here it is so peaceful, when all the angels sing.

I really have to go for now...I"ve just got to try my wings.
Love Always ~ Mama

I don’t know why he happened, no reason could suffice,
But those who ve served their purpose, are called to paradise.
To us, it seems so senseless, but God, He had a plan,
We'll never understand it, for that’s the curse of man.
It’s faith we must hold on to, that’s how our spirits grow,
And even though we miss her, weve got to let her go.
She’ll always be here with us, no matter where we roam,
So cherished and remembered within our hearts, she’s home.
She’d want us to be happy, to live and laugh and love,
She knows we won't forget her; she’s watching from above.
Proudly we shall speak her name, and sweetly reminisce,
Share the stories of her life, then send her up a kiss...
Love Your Children

If flowers grown in heaven on land that's wild and free,
Lord place some in my sister’s arms and tell her there from me.
Please tell her I love her and miss her every day,
and tell her there's still so much that I would like to say.
Remembering her is easy. She's in everything we do,

I miss her so much every day, but I know she's safe with you.
If tears could build a stair way, made from all the pain,
we would walk straight to heaven and bring her back again.
Please take care of her and I hope that she can see,
that she was such a special person and an amazing sister to me.
Love Your Siblings

For all the times you gently picked me up when I fell down,
For all the times you tied my shoes and tucked me into bed,
Or needed something but put me first instead.

For everything we shared, the dreams, the laughter, and the tears,
I'love you with a " Special Love" That deepens every year.
Love Your Grandchildren




