
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Acknowledgments 
When our load seems hard to bear, we look around and our friends 
are there. We wish to thank each of you for prayers, phones calls 

and visits during the passing of our loved one, Dannie Lee Berry. 
Your kindness is greatly appreciated. May God forever bless each of you. 

~  The Family ~ 
 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 
Family & Friends 

 
Honorary Pallbearers 

Family & Friends 
 
 

Flower Bearers 
Family & Friends 

 
Interment 

New Pleasant Grove Church Cemetery 
210 Wilson Holmes Road 

Bentonia, MS 39040 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Professional Services Entrusted to: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

SUNRISE: November 16, 1959   SUNSET: February 7, 2025 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life Reflections 

Mr. Dannie Lee Berry 
I wi l l  love thee, O Lord , my strength . The Lord  i s my rock, 
and  my fortress, and  my del iverer; my  God , my strength , 

in whom I wi l l  trust; my  buckler, and  the horn of  my 
salvation, and  my h igh  tower. | Psalm 18 :1 -2  

 

Mr. Dannie Lee Berry was born in Greenwood, MS on November 16, 1959, 
to Robert Lee Berry and Jonnie Mae Berry. He departed this life on 
February 7, 2025, at his home in Detroit, MI. 
Dannie graduated from Greenwood High School. He later worked at 
Immaculate Conception Ukrainian University. 

Dannie joined the Church of Jesus Christ under the leadership of Pastor 
Scott. He served as a deacon of the church, taught Sunday school and sung 
in the choir. 
Dannie was preceded in death by his maternal grandparents: Willie and 
Lula Mae Fisher; paternal grandparents: Pruitt and Sally Berry; parents: 
Robert Lee and Johnnie Mae Berry; one aunt: Georgia Lee Thurman; one 
sister: Vickie Maxine Berry; and two brothers: Charles Lewis Berry and 
Terry Lee Berry. 

Dannie leaves to cherish his memories, two sisters: Benita (Tyrone) Jiles of 
Waukegan, IL and Anita (Andre) Lakes of Snellville GA; one brother: 
Johnny (Melissa) Berry of Waukegan, IL; three aunts: Earlis Stamps, 
Louise Butter, and Marry (Rev. Eugene) Berry, all of Detroit, MI; two 
uncles: Larry (Romona) Berry of Detroit, MI and Henry (Faye) Fisher of 
Chicago, IL; a dear friend in his ex-wife: Lynn Murray of Detroit, MI; and 
a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.   

 

Do not remember the former th ings, nor consider the th ings of  old . 
Behold , I wi l l  do a new th ing , now i t shal l  spring  forth ; 

Shal l  you not know i t?  I wi l l  even make a road  in the 
Wilderness and  rivers in the desert. | Isaiah  43 :18-19  

Order of Service 

Processional .......................................................... Clergy and Family 

Scripture Reading.............................................................. Appointee 

Prayer .............................................................................. Appointee 

Solo ............................................................. Desmond Jiles (Nephew) 

Video Tribute ................................................. Dermain Bell (Nephew) 

Expressions..................... Two Minutes Please .......... Family & Friends 

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

Solo .................................................................... Jim Berry (Cousin) 

Words of Encouragement ...................................................................  

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE 

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

 

Those We Love 
Those we love don't go away; 

They walk beside us every day. 
Unseen, unheard but always near. 

Sill loved, still missed, and very dear. 
~ The Family ~ 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me  
When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand  

That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand.  
The angel said my place was ready in Heaven far above 
And that I’d have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 

But when I walked through Heaven’s Gates, I felt so much at home 
For God looked down, smiled at me and told me “Welcome Home”! 
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart 

For every time you think of me, I’m right there in your heart.  
~Love Dannie ~ 

 


