
 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LIFE’S REFLECTIONS 

Delores “Noon” Hacke Johnson 
Delores “Noon” Hackett Johnson was born on February 14, 1948, in Yazoo City, Mississippi, to the late Simon 
Hackett Jr. and Willie Lee Williams. 

Delores received her education at St. Francis Catholic School, where she graduated and participated in basketball 
and track. Though small in stature, she was a determined athlete and often reminded her family that no matter 
how short she was, she could still “get them balls.” It was one of the many stories she proudly shared and a reflection 
of the lively spirit that made Noon so special. 

In 1968, Delores was united in marriage to the late Roosevelt Johnson. To their union, six children were born. 

Delores was a dedicated employee of Martha Coker Nursing Home, where she worked in the Dietary Department. 
In a meaningful full-circle chapter of her life, the place where she had once worked later became her home, where 
she spent the final years of her life. 

Affectionately known as “Noon” by those who knew and loved her, Delores leaves to cherish her memory her 
children, Cheryl Haymer, Alisa Little (Carl), Roosevelt Johnson Jr. (Cynthia), Neco Johnson, Paul Johnson, and 
Timothy Patterson; her sisters, Betty H. Currington (Hoover), Gloria Williams (Donald), Stacy Hackett, and 
Tracy McCool; her brothers, Robert Hackett, Eddie Hackett (Gloria), Larry Hackett, Charles Hackett, and Tom 
Hackett (Nikki); a special and longtime friend, Mrs. Rita Williams; a host of grandchildren, great-grandchildren, 
nieces, and nephews, along with other relatives, loved ones, and friends who will forever cherish her life and 
memory. 
 

 

 

 

 
 

T R I B U T E S 
 

To Our Dear Mother 
If roses grew in heaven, Lord, pick a bunch for us, 

place them in her arms and tell them they’re from us. 
Noon, as we called you all our life, but we all knew 

you as Mom who made a sacrifice. Take your rest now 
as we carry on and know we will miss you dearly now 

that you are gone. 
Love Your Children 

 
We Cherish Our Sister’s Memories 

We knew little that morning 
that God would call your name. 

In life, we loved you dearly; in death, 
we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 
You didn’t go alone, 

for part of us went with you, 
the day God called you home. 

You left us memories and a guide; 
you will always be by our side. 

Our family chain is broken, 
and nothing will be the same. 
As God calls us one by one, 

the chain will link again. 
Love Your Siblings 

 
Until We Meet Again 

We never knew how hard goodbye 
Would be until we lost you. 

You filled our lives with love and laughter, 
And gave us memories to hold on to. 

Though our hearts are heavy without you, 
We’re thankful for the years we shared. 

For every lesson, every smile, 
And every moment that showed you cared. 

Your chair may now be empty, 
And your voice we long to hear, 
But the love you gave so freely 

Will forever keep you near. 
So rest peacefully, our dear Noon, 
Your earthly journey is through. 

Until God brings us together again, 
We’ll carry a piece of you in everything we do. 

Forever Loved, 
Your Family 
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“And God Sha  Wipe 
A  Tears from eir eyes.” 

Revelations 21:4 

 

A Message from Me to You 
When you think of me, don’t dwell on the day I had to leave, 
Remember the love we shared and the memories we received. 

I’ve finished my journey, my work on earth is done, 
And now I’m resting peacefully beyond the setting sun. 

Please hold each other closer and let your love remain, 
For family was my greatest joy through sunshine and through rain. 

When tears begin to fall, remember my smile and all we’ve been through; 
Though you cannot see me, my love still lives in you. 

So carry me within your hearts as you journey day by day. 
Keep laughing, keep loving, keep trusting God along the way. 

This is not our final goodbye; one day we’ll meet anew. 
Until then, cherish every moment— 

and know I’ll always love you. 

Love Noon 

 


