
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sunday, July 19, 2025 | 11:00 a.m. 
SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL HOME 

1401 East Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

Sunrise: July 14, 1970     Sunset: July 11, 2025 
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 Life Reflections 

 
On Friday, July 11, 2025, Patrick Bouveria Johnson departed this life for a 
new dwelling place into eternal peace. 

Patrick was born on July 14, 1970, to Willie and Katie Johnson in Yonkers, 
N.Y. 

As a young man, he accepted Jesus Christ as his personal savior and was 
baptized at Farish Street Baptist Church in Jackson, MS. 

Patrick spent his early years in Mount Vernon, N.Y. where he lived with 
his family until they moved to Jackson, Mississippi in 1980. He attended 
Hardy Junior High School and graduated in 1988 from Provine High School 
where he played football and served as Company Commander in JROTC. 
After high school, Patrick was awarded a football scholarship at Alabama 
State University where he majored in history education. During his 
matriculation there, he received many honors and accolades including 
achieving All SWAC 1st team status for 4 years in a row. It was also at 
Alabama State that Patrick joined the distinguished Divine Nine 
organization of Kappa Alpha Psi Fraternity, Inc. in the Spring of 1991.  

After leaving college, Patrick served in various occupations including 
Mental Health Tech at Mississippi State Hospital, Mississippi Department 
of Transportation, and Delaware State University, where he served as 
Offensive Line Coordinator for the football program. After leaving DSU, he 
worked for Baptist Health System where he served as a behavioral technician 
until he became unable to work. Patrick was loved by friends, family, and 
classmates and was always known for going the extra mile to help those in 
need. 

Patrick was preceded in death by his father, Willie Johnson and his mother, 
Katie Dixon. He leaves to cherish his memories: his stepfather, Charlie 
Dixon of Yazoo City, his brother, Martin (Windy) Thompson of Forney, 
TX; sister, Angie (Jerome) Robinson of Yazoo City, MS; nephew, Martin 
Thompson Jr. of Tempe, AZ; niece, Sara Thompson of Houston, TX and a 
host of relatives, fraternity brothers and close friends. 

 

Order of Service 
Processional ............................................................... Clergy & Family 

Song .....................................................................................................  

Scripture .................................................... Pastor Thaddeus Williams 

Prayer ...................................................................................................  

Song .....................................................................................................  

Expressions ........................ Two Minutes ......... Anyone Who Desires 

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

Words of Comfort ....................................... Pastor Thaddeus Williams 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors In Charge 

Recessional ............................................... Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me, 
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today, 
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. 
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, 

and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

For every time you think of me, I’m right here, in your heart. 

 
 

 


