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When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free!

Miss me a little - but not for long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me, but let me go.

For this journey that we all must take
And each must go alone;

It's all a part of the Master's plan
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know,

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me, but let me go.

Author Unknown
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern, prayers, and kindness shown to
them during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

- The family of Montez Maurice Yett
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In Loving Memory of
Montez Maurice Yett
A.KA. "Bagz of Money"

With profound sadness, we announce the passing of our beloved Montez Maurice
Yett, who departed this life on July 19, 2026, at the age of 37.

Montez was born on June 30, 1989, to his father, Terence James, and his mother,
Patricia Ann Yett.

He was a devoted father to Montez Jr. Yett and Deon Lee Yett, whose mother is Rody
Howard, and a proud grandfather to Kyaire Miko Yett.

He was a cherished brother to Terence Lee Yett and Antwand Deon Yett and a loving
stepbrother to DeAndre Harris, Andrew Hummons, and Cara Clark. He was a proud
uncle to Antwand Yett Jr., Terence Yett Jr., and Darrion Lumpkins. Montez was also a
treasured grandson of Lucille Yett and the beloved boyfriend of Michaela Pinkston.

He was dearly loved by his many aunts, uncles, cousins, extended family members,
and friends.

Montez was known for his kind heart, warm smile, and the love he shared with
everyone around him. He truly enjoyed working out and staying active, but what
brought him the greatest joy was spending quality time with his family, friends, and
loved ones. Whether sharing laughs, creating lasting memories, or simply enjoying
each other's company, he treasured every moment with those he cared about.

His presence could light up any room, and he touched countless lives with his caring
spirit and genuine heart. His life was taken far too soon, leaving an unimaginable
void in the hearts of all who knew and loved him. Though our hearts are broken, we
are grateful for the memories he leaves behind and for the love that will forever
remain in our hearts.

He leaves to cherish his precious memory a family and circle of friends who will love
and miss him always.

Family and friends are invited to join us as we celebrate his life, honor his memory,
and say our final goodbye.

Your life was a blessing, your memory a treasure. You are loved beyond words and
missed beyond measure.

Montez, your love, strength, and beautiful spirit will live on forever in the hearts of
those who knew and loved you.

Long Live Montez Maurice Yett, A.K.A. "Bagz of Money."
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The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures,
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul.

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

I will fear no evil; for thou art with me;
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 and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life;

And I will dwell in the house
of the LORD forever.



