
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The family of Georgia Ann Dew acknowledges with sincere and 
grateful appreciation, every act and expression of kindness and 

sympathy extended during our time of bereavement. 
We ask that each of you continue to pray for our family. 

May God continue to bless each of you 

 

Thomas Jordan, Jr. | Willie Winters 

Maurice Wright | Antonio Wright 

Moncello Williams | Marcus Hill 

Montrese Drew 

 
 

Keena Dew | Calvin Dew 

Preston Powell | Jordan Powell 

Thomas Jordan, Sr. | Willie Wright 
 
 

Nieces and Cousins 
 

 

Cypress Garden Cemetery 
330 Hwy 49 West/ Hwy 3 Bypass 

Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

 

 

Saturday, January 18, 2025 | 11:00 a.m. 
 

Dr. L.T. Miller – H.A. Scott, Sr. 
Community Center 

930 Lamar Avenue – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Rev. Thaddeus Williams, Officiating 

 

          Sunrise:                                     Sunset: 
   February 10. 1965                       January 5, 2025 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To My Dear Son 

Son, of all the precious gifts in life, 
however great or small –  

To have you as my son was the 
greatest gift of all. 

Love Always, 

Your Mother 

 

To Our Brother 

Love Lives On 
By an Unknown Author 

You went away so suddenly 
We did not say goodbye 

But brothers can never be parted 
Precious memories never die. 

Love Dennis & Frederick 
 

Life’s reflections 

Miss Georgia Ann Dew  
“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. “~ Revelations 21:4 

 
Miss Georgia Ann Dew was born February 10, 1965, in Yazoo City, MS 
to the late George Carter and Thelma Dew. She was the sixth child of 
seventh, born to the late Mrs. Thelma Dew. On Sunday, January 5, 2025,  
our beloved “Howlie”, which is the name her children and grandchildren 
always called her, transitioned from this life to her heavenly home.  

Our beloved Howlie, accepted Christ as her personal Lord and Savior at a 
very early age. She was baptized at Mt. Vernon Missionary Baptist Church 
where she attended Sunday school and church until she relocated to 
Chicago. Georgia was currently attending Ingleside Whitfield United 
Methodist Church under the leadership of Pastor Jacqueline P. Ford. 

Georgia attended Yazoo City Public Schools. She was an amazing mother,  
grandmother, great grandmother, loving sister, caring aunt, and dedicated 
and great friend to those dear to her. Georgia was friendly and was known 
by many and loved by everyone she met and was always smiling. She never 
missed a holiday or an occasion contacting those she loved and telling them 
she loves them.  

Georgia was preceded in death by her father: George Carter; her loving 
mother: Thelma Dew; three brothers: Herbert Wheeler (Arlene), George 
Carter, Jr. and Charles Carter; and two sisters: Lucille Carter Hall and                                                  
Annie Mae Drew (Major “Sonny”). 

Georgia leaves to cherish her precious memories, one daughter: Janet Dew;  
one son: Keena Dew of Chicago, IL; two sisters: Joyce Harper, her guardian 
angel, of Chicago, IL and Freda Wright (Willie) of Yazoo City, MS; two 
brothers: Calvin Dew (Lisa) of Yazoo City, MS and Leonard Charles 
Wheeler of Tampa, FL; two granddaughters: Amelia Franklin and 
Terryunna Dew; two grandsons: Preston and Jordan Powell; one great  
granddaughter: Zamelia Hayes (her love bug), all of Chicago, IL;                  
four nieces: Alisha, Clarrissa, Abresha and Denisha; nine nephews: Willie,  
Maurice, Antonio, William, CraTwan, Moncello, Dominic, Montrese and 
Darrell; her adopted mother: Johnnie Mae McBounds, who loved her as if 
she was her own; Katherine Fox, who she called every week; special friends:  
Thomas Jordan, Sr. and Thomas Jordan, Jr.; and a host of great and great-  
great nieces and nephews and cousins and friends.  

 

“You will always be forever in our hearts.” 
 

TRIBUTES 
My Flower 

If flowers grow in heaven Lord, then pick a bunch for me, 
and place them in my grandmother’s arms and tell her they are from me, 

and tell her I love her, and I miss her, and her beautiful smile, 
and the kiss she always placed upon my cheek. 

Because remembering her is so easy, I will remember her every day, 
and that thought will never go away.  

Love you forever,  
Your Granddaughter and Great granddaughter, 

Amelia, Terriyunna and Zamelia 
 

My Dear Sister 
My dear Howlie, my sister, my bestie, my confidant, my road dog and my 
ride or die. There are no words to describe the pain I am feeling now, and I 
know you had no choice in leaving me and I know you were God’s choice, 
and I am sure you will be walking beside God in heaven and that is a very 
comforting thought. No words can describe the closeness we endured except 
for love. For as long as I can remember, you and I have been inseparable. We 

stayed together, we traveled together, we grieved together, and we got in 
trouble together and tackled any obstacles that we encountered together and 
no matter what we always had each other’s back. Yes, we had our differences 

through the years, but the differences or misunderstandings we had were 
never enough to overpower the powerful bond and love that we had for each 
other. You are still by my side, but I just can’t hold your hand, but you are 

still in my heart.  I will always love you; I will always miss you 
and I will never forget you.  

Love you, Tutty 
 

My Dear Sister 
My dear sister, between the three of us - you, Tutty and myself, I was the 

oldest and I was supposed to be the one to guide the two of you but somehow, 
you were the one to guide the two of us. I will never forget your visits with 
Lisa and me and the time we spent together every time you were in MS, you 

always stayed with us, and we hung out together and laughed and 
reminisced together about the past the entire time and we did your favorite 
thing, cook and eat. Even though we were not twins, I considered you as my 

twin. Lisa and I will miss you my sister, forever and ever. 
As you walk beside God, please continue to watch over us.  

Love Calvin and Lisa 
 

My Dear Sister 
I miss you already, I know you and I did not have the same memories 
and adventures as “Tutty” and “Calbo”, but we do have memories, 

and I will never forget the times we spent together talking. When you called 
your exact words, every time would be “how the kids and grandkids doing”, 
“how my brother-in-law doing”, and “tell all of them I said hey and I love 

them”. Because of our age difference, you always considered me as the 
mother sister. You respected and loved me, and you raised your children 

and grandchildren to respect and love me the same. I love you and 
I will miss you my dear sister.  

Love, Freda 

Order of Service 
Prelude .......................................................Jonathan Taylor, Musician 

Processional .............................................................. Clergy & Family 

Scripture Readings ................................................Sir Jonathan Rucker 

Prayer.............................................................Rev. Thaddeus Williams 

Solo ................................................................ “Somewhere Listening” 

Words of Encouragement.................................... Mrs. Shirley Robinson 

Obituary .............................. Read Silently.......................... Soft Music 

Tributes ....................................................... Really Going to Miss You      

Freda Wright | Joyce Harper | Calvin Dew 

Resolution ..................................................Ingleside Methodist Church 

Solo .................................................................. “Till We Meet Again” 

Eulogy ............................................................Rev. Thaddeus Williams 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 

Recessional....................................................Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

TRIBUTES 
 

My Mom is in Heaven 
They say there is a reason, 

They say in time I will heal. 
Neither time nor reason 

will change the way I feel. 
Gone are the days we use to share, 

but in my heart, you will always be there. 
The gates of memories will never close, 

I will miss you more than anyone knows. 
I will continue to miss you every day until we meet again. 

Always and forever, 
Your first born ~ Janet 

 

A Tear for Nana 
Grandmother, when I think about you being gone, 

my heart saddens, and I do not know how I will go on. 
You always had time to listen to my complaints 

or whatever I wanted to talk to you about. 
I have said many times, that you were a Saint, 
you taught me more about life than anyone else 

and you were always available. 
I will shed a tear every time I think about you, 

Nana is gone but somehow because of your guidance, 
I will find the strength to go on. 

Love you Nana, 
Your Grandsons ~ Preston and Jordan 

 


	Love Lives On

