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 In Loving Memory of 

Saturday, March 4, 2023 | 11:00 a.m. 

King Solomon M.B. Church 
1409 Calhoun Avenue  Yazoo City, MS 39194 

Rev. A. Phillip. Jr., Officiating 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
We gratefully acknowledge “All” your kind expressions rendered by our 
family and many friends during this difficult time; your prayer have been 

uplifted in our spirits. Special thanks to all the nurses and helper. 
Without you we wouldn’t have made it. Thanks for all of your support. 
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King Solomon M.B. Church Deacons 
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King Solomon M.B. Church: 
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1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 
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Sunrise: January 26, 1957 – Sunset: February 22, 2023 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

~ Life Reflections ~ 
 

 
 

The Lord replied, “My Presence will go with you, and I will give you rest.” ~ Exodus 33:14 

 
Mary Lee Crump, as most may know her as (Twin), was born on January 26, 1957, to the parents of Waymon 
and Josephine Crump. She departed this life here on earth Wednesday February 22, 2023. Mary Lee was one of 
a kind. One who didn’t meet a stranger, took other people and their children into her home; fed and raised them 
as one of her own.   
  
Mary Lee’s life will leave an ever-lasting imprint on the heart of many that knew her. Mary Lee was a woman 
of faith and taught her children the foundation of life within Christ. Although many may say their goodbyes 
today, she is saying see you soon as I have gotten a glimpse of Heaven and didn’t want to return. She leaves 
behind four awesome daughters: Shelanti Crump, Christy Crump, Brittany Crump, and Destiny Nealy; six 
grandchildren: Way’Mon Moffitt, Damarion McCutcheon, Taylor Robinson, Peytan Robinson, Javan Crump, 
Penelope Stovall, and the late Y’Alandra McCutcheon; siblings: Linda Felton, Dinah Crump, Mary Ann Smith, 
and the late Waymon Crump Jr.; two godbrothers: Andrew Burkes and Willie Clayborne; nephews and nieces: 
Curtis Smith, Milton Moore, Ceasar Felton Jr., Gwenetta Felton, Marisa Felton, several great-grands, and a 
host of cousins.   

 
 

 

 
 

Mistress of Ceremony – Mother Pam B. Wilson 

Prelude ................................................................................................................................................... Soft Music 
Processional ................................................................................................................................. Clergy & Family 
Selection .......................................................................................................... Sheila Scott (Tulane M.B. Church) 

~ Scripture Reading~ 
Old Testament ............................................................................................................... Min. Sir Jonathan Rucker 
New Testament  ................................................................................................................ Damarion McCutcheon  
Prayer .............................................................................................................................................. Christy Crump 
Selection ..................................................................................................... Stacey Thomas (Tulane M.B. Church) 
Tribute ............................................................................................................................... Mother Pam B. Wilson  
Obituary ................................................................ Read Silently ..........................................................  Soft Music  
Selection .............................................................................................................................. Mrs. Lorrena Brookins 
Eulogy .......................................................................................................................................... Rev A. Phillip Jr. 
Prayer ............................................................................................................................................ Brittany Crump  

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 

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

~ Tributes ~ 
 
Mama, it’s hard to see you go this way with my heart aches in so much pain. Yes, I know this is God’s way, but I still must ask 
why so soon. It’s hard to know that I will never see your face again or hear your laugher again. As days go by, I remember you 
still as you were when you were still here. With swollen tears and a heart that aches I will never again feel your embrace. Even 
though your spirit is here but it’s just not the same. The thought of not hearing your voice and seeing you near I must realize 
there will be no more tomorrows. Yet the sun still sets, and the stars burn bright. The morning becomes day, and the day becomes 
night. But you are not here and the sorrow and pain. That death can claim bring heavy hands it’s just not the same. I just wish 
that you were still here to hold me tight. ~ From Your Daughter Shelanti 
 

If roses grow in heaven, Lord please pick a bunch for me. Place them in my mother’s arms and tell her they’re from me. Tell her 
I love her and miss her, and when she turns to smile, place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her for a while. Because remembering 
her is easy, I do it every day, but there’s an ache within my heart that will never go away. ~ From Your Daughter Brittany 
 

Grandma, I’m leaving this little card and these heartfelt words to show, how much we love you and miss you more than you 
could ever know. Although its sometimes painful we know you’re in a good place, our heart is full of memories of your lovely 
smiling face. You were so warm and caring and you brightened up each day with your playfulness and corny jokes. Life today 
is not the same now that we’re apart, but we always feel so close to you through the love that’s in our heart.  

~ From Your Grandchildren 
 

My Mama / My Queen / My Heart…As I mustard up the strength to formulate these feelings on paper all I could do was cry 
as the tears roll down my cheek onto my hands as I typed. Not crying because I will never see you again but the mere fact that I 
would no longer hear your voice say to me “are you going to buy me a purse like “that”, or “I like those shoes are you going to 
get me some for my birthday”? If I would have known this year would have been the last year, we celebrated your birthday I 
would have rolled out the red carpet and landed a private jet in your living room. I smiled with tears in my eyes just thinking 
of you screaming at my track meets and volleyball games as a little girl. Mama, I thought the loss of my daughter brought such 
a pain that I couldn’t bare but losing you on earth with me has torn a piece a me that could never be repaired. The Lord has 
called you back home. I guess earth didn’t appreciate an Angel when it had one. Mama there will always be an ache in my heart 
for you but I promise you I will make you proud! I will try my best to keep my siblings and your grandchildren together as we 
are the remaining of what’s left of your legacy. You have built and raised three tuff and strong daughters and together we will 
keep the torch lit! Love you and I will see you when I get there also. ~ Your Daughter Christy 
 

Grandmama, there are so many things that I would like to say to you right now if only I knew the morning of you passing would 
be the last time, I would say good morning. You lighted my world and encourage me to keep pushing forward towards victory. 
I want to hug you and thank you one last time and remember your sweet presence you have shown to us all. You taught us to 
cherish every moment we have until time runs out and as your grandchild, we shall enjoy our moments and remember our fun 
times we had with you. I know it was hard for you to go but we shall stay strong and live on in God and one day we will be 
together again. Say hello to my sister for us. ~ Love Your Grandson Damarion 
 

To my dear friend and cousin, my heart was broken when I heard the news of your passing it took my breath away. This is not 
goodbye but see you later. I love you always. ~ May West 
 

I don't know how to come to terms with the fact that you're gone. I'm still wondering why u had to leave us so soon. We been 
friends for as long as I can remember. U were one of the very few people that knew me. I find myself looking at our messages I 
can find of us. I took u all over the world with me. No matter the situation u saw the best in everyone. You made a difference in 
every life u touched. Mary u impacted my life more than u could ever possibly imagine. You were my best friend. Love u girl. 
I'm not saying goodbye just I'll see u later. ~ Your Cousin Andrew Brown 
 

Mary Lee, your memory is a keepsake, from which I'll never part. God has you in his keeping, I have you in my Heart. 
Love Your Sister Dinah 

   
My loving sister-twin, your memory is a keepsake from which I’ll never part. God has you in his keeping and I have you in my 
heart. Mary Lee, you were the bridge to my childhood and the other half of my heart. We shared young girl secrets and dreams. 
We were connected by family but bound by love and prayers. As long as the sun shines, the rain falls, and the wind blows you 
will live inside of me because God created you and I in our mother womb. For that’s all my heart knows. We share an unbroken 
bond that will always be. ~ Love Your Twin Sister Mary Ann 
 

Love you Auntie 
From Your Nephew Curtis 

 


