ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
The family of Mr. John Grayson would like to extend
sincere thanks and appreciation for your prayers,
concerns and expressions of sympathy and kindness in
our time of bereavement. Your thoughtfulness has
provided a great source of comfort. May God bless and
sustain each and every one of you.

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Nicholas Moore | Wilbert Moore
William Grayson | Clarence Grayson
Christopher Harris Jr. | Treveon Bassett

ACTIVE PALL BEARERS
John Bassett | L.G Banks ]r.
Lartavious Carter | Phillips Demus
Alan Wilkerson | Curtis Moore

FLOWER BEARERS
Family & Friends

INTERMENT
Milton E. Moore Memorial Gardens
1089 Linwood Road
Vaughan, MS 39179

SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO:

SCOTT MEMORIAL

F UNERAL HOME
"A ?@ﬁer Standard of Professional Service”

1401 E. Broadway Street
Yazoo City, MS 39194
662.746.0046
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Qchn Wesley Crauon
Chectah

February 6, 1963 — October 17, 2023

John Wesley Grayson was born on February 6, 1963, to the late Annie
Lee Moton and John Wesley Moore in Yazoo County. John attended
Yazoo County Public School.

He later met and married Donna Bassett. To this union three children
were born: Keisha Bassett, Stacy Bassett and Nicholas Moore.

He worked in the box company industry his entire life, with his latest
employment being with Great Southern Industries.

He leaves his memories to cherish to, his loving kids: Keisha Bassett of
Yazoo City, MS, Stacy Bassett of Canton, MS and Nicholas Moore of
Vaughan, MS; two stepchildren: Shantina Skipper of San Antonio, TX
and John Bassett of Canton, MS; six grandchildren: Christopher
Harris Jr., Treveon Bassett, Arlend Thomas, Cambren Moore, Nolan
Moore, and Rylee Moore; nine sisters: Joann (L.G.) Banks, Millie
(George) Wilkerson, Louise (Calvin) Moore, and Diann Moore, all of
Bentonia, MS, Ada Powell and Arlena Williams, both of Canton, MS,
Bertha Grayson of Yazoo City, MS, Doris Grayson of Detroit, MI and
Earnestine Banks of Benton, MS; four brothers: William (Erma)
Grayson and Cleotha (Mary) Moore, both from Yazoo City, MS,
Clarence (Nikki) Grayson of Sanford, FL and Wilbert Moore of
Oakland, CA; a special friend: Justine Landrum of Bentonia, MS; and
a host of nieces, nephews, relatives and friends.

He's preceded in death by his mother: Annie Lee Moore; his father: John
Wesley Moore; one brother: Willie Lee Grayson; and one sister:
Dorothy Nell Mills.
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ORDER OF SERVICE
Program Guide ~ Charlean Grayer

Prelude
Processional
Musical Selection
Scripture Readings Pastor Henry Collins
Prayer of Comfort Pastor Henry Collins
Soft Music
Willie April
Pastor Henry Collins

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge

Recessional Clergy, Family, and Friends
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The LORD is my GS :
[ shall not want. )
He maketh me to

lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters,

He restoreW
I .

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake. Yea though | walk through the
valley of the shadow of death.

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies
Thou anointest my head with oil; My cup runneth over

Surely goodness & mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life;

And | will dwell in the house
of the LORD .
- Psalm 23

TRIBUT

Our Father’s Garden
Our Father kept a garden. A garden of the heart;

He planted all the good things, that gave our lives their start.
He turned us to the sunshine and encouraged us to dream:
Fostering and nurturing, the seeds of self-esteem.

And when the winds and rain came, he protected us enough;
But not too much because he knew we would
stand up strong and tough.

His constant good example, always taught us right from wrong;
Markers for our pathway that will last a lifetime long.
We are our Fathers Garden, we are daddy’s legacy.
Thank you Dad, we love you.

Keisha, Stacy and Nick
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His Journey’s Just Begun
Don’t think of him as gone away, his journey’s just begun,
life holds so many facets this earth is only one.

Just think of him as resting from the sorrows and the tears,
in a place of warmth and comfort where there are no days and years.

Think how he must be wishing that we could know today,

how nothing but our sadness can really pass away.
And think of him as living in the hearts of those he touched. ..
for nothing loved is ever lost and he was loved so much.
Love Your Siblings
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We Had a Wonderful Grandfather

We had a wonderful grandfather,
One who never really grew old;
His smile was made of sunshine,
And his heart was solid gold;
His eyes were as bright as shining stars,
And his cheeks fair roses you see.
We had a wonderful grandfather,
And that’s the way it will always be.
But take heed, because
He’s still keeping an eye on all of us,
So let’s make sure
He will like what he sees.
Love Your Grandchildren
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