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[/} ] ]/ JACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
Perhaps you sent a lovely card, phone call, or sat quietly in a

W

chair. Perhdps you sent a floral piece; if so, we saw it there.
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Perhaps yo spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
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Perhaps yo we;; e not there at all, just the thought of us that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts,
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we thank you so much, whatever the part.

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Ashton Woolfolk | Johnny Johnson
Johnny Myles | Alexander Hill
Reginald Hill | Ebenezer Lodge 206

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS
Michael Alexander | Jonathan Burns
| David Conston | Carlos McGee
| 5']an2es Z. Smith | Telly Young | Johnathan Burns

FLOWER BEARERS
[\ Family & Friends

INTERMENT
Cypress Gardens

330 Highway 49 W/3 Bypass

Yazoo City, MS 39194 SUNRISE SUNSET %\

Neeentber 8, 1939 %M/ 7 0%
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\\ w - FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS & FOREVER LOVED ”
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FU‘NERAL HOME
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Saturday, August 15, 202 / OO a m.
ST. EMMANUEL

140\ 5\ Broadway Street
Yazoo Czty, MS 39194

662 746 0046 Pastor Alvm Nazie, Sr Officiating
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Lillian Currie Hill (Sweet Child) was a caring and loving soul who
believed in God and family. She was born November 8, 1939, in Yazoo

City, Mississippi. She gave her life to Christ at an early age and served
as a mother at St. Emmanuel Baptist Church.

Lillian C. Hill attended both St. Francis Catholic School and Yazoo
City Training School. At the age of 16, she moved to St. Louis,
Missouri. While there she met and married Sammie Hill. Their union
was blessed with two children, Rachelle and Reginald. Lillian spent
almost 17 years residing in St. Louis before returning to Yazoo City,
Mississippi, to establish permanent roots on her family’s land on
Stewart Ridge Road. Throughout the years she worked in various
occupations. Among her proudest accomplishments were owning
Gentleman George Cafe and serving her community as a foster parent.
Yet, among all of her accomplishments, nothing compared to the joy
she found in being a mother and grandmother. Her home was a place
where family, friends, and even those she had just met were welcomed
with open arms. She was known for her love-filled cooking,
thoughtfulness, quick wit, and the warmth she extended to everyone
who entered her home.

Lillian C. Hill was preceded in death by her husband, Sammie Hill, her
son, Sylvester Lamb (William), her parents, Sallie Jones and David
Curry, Sr., and loving grandson, Adolphus Zachary, Jr. She was the
last of her six siblings to depart this earth: Eddie Curry, Sr., David
Curry, Jr., Bertha Mae Curry, Margaree Curry, Christine Curry, and
Tommy Curry.

Lillian C. Hill leaves to cherish her memory one daughter, Rachelle Hill
and one son, Reginald Hill (Meko); five grandchildren, Ashley Johnson
(Johnny), Azia Hill, Alexander Hill, Sr., Ashton Woolfolk, and
Ayanna Hill; eight great-grandchildren, Xavier and Evelyn Johnson,
Nevaeh and Aylanna Zachary, Azai and Alexander Hill, Jr., and Asher
and Amelia Woolfolk.

She will truly be missed by a host of friends and family including a
bonus daughter, Michelle Brown; a caring niece and nephew Yolanda
Faye Curry and Eddie Curry, Jr.; special cousins Corretha Waters,
Katrina Albert, and Bessie Webbs,; extra-special life-long friends,
Corinthia Dixon and Rosie Doby.
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ORDER OF SERVICE

Prophetess Shanon Tarmen, Porognam Guide
S~
PRELUDE - SOFT MUSIC

PROCESSIONAL
Clergy and Family

SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament
Pastor Willie E. Smith, New Zion Missionary Baptist Church

New Testament
Pastor Vedo Kyles, Bell Chapel Missionary Baptist Church

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Prophetess Sharon Turner

MUSICAL SELECTION
Jonathan Taylor & Choir

REFLECTIONS & EXPRESSIONS
Grandchildren

SOLO
Mrs. Cheryl Jackson

RESOLUTIONS & TRIBUTES
St. Emmanuel Missionary Baptist Church- Yazoo City, MS
Allen Turner Family Reunion
The City of Life Christian Church - St. Louis, MO

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS & CONDOLENCES
Prophetess Sharon Turner

MUSICAL SELECTION
Jonathan Taylor & Choir

EULOGY
Pastor Alvin Mazie, Sr.

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL
Clergy, Family and Friends
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“The Lord is my shepherd shall not want.” | Psalm 23:1
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TRIBUTES OF LOVE

A Letter to Mom
God gave me a second chance to see you through.
You carried me when I didn't know what to do.
You told me all of my life, "Reggie, do what's right."
You even let me have a wife . . . who knew she would be you - part 2
holding me to higher standards than even you.
I'll miss you mom, but the path is clear.
You and Grandma raised a Man.
I'll hold this family together till we join you both -
in the Promised Land.
With Love, Your Son Reginald

To Our Granny
Granny, thank you for teaching us that life's greatest treasures were
never the expensive things, but the simple moments we shared together.
Thank you for every laugh that filled the room, every sly remark that

made us smile, every warm plate and every hug that reminded
us we were deeply loved.

You believed in us long before we believed in ourselves. You encouraged us

to chase our dreams, even when it meant we
had to be miles away from you. Your love was never selfish —
you wanted to see us grow, succeed, and become the
people you always knew we could be.

You prepared us for so many things in life — with your wisdom, your
strength, your faith, and your unconditional love. But the one thing we
were never prepared for was a world without you.

Though our hearts ache, we are forever grateful for the memories you've
given us, the values you've instilled in us, and the love that will remain
with us always. We will carry your lessons, your laughter,

and your legacy wherever life takes us.

Until we meet again, thank you for being the greatest Granny
we could have ever asked for.

Forever loved, forever missed, and forever in our hearts.

Love Always, Your Grandchildren

The Broken Chain
We didn’t know that morning that God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly; in death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you; you did not go alone,
for part of us went with you, the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories; your love is still our guide.
And though we cannot see you, you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same;
but as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.
Love Your Children




