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The Powell family wishes to express our sincere appreciation for the 

many acts of kindness shown during our time of loss. Your prayers, 

visits, comforting words, food, flowers, and all expressions of love and 

support have been a great source of strength and comfort to us. 

May God bless each of you. 
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Opening Prayer………. Matthew Furrow 

Welcoming………Bobby Keahey 

Speaking……..Brooke Powell 

Solo……“Go Rest High On Mountain”  

Sharon Lankford 

Eulogist…...Bobby Keahey 

Closing Prayer….Matthew Furrow 

Closing Song…..“Goodness of God” 

Marsha Lynn Powell  

was born on February 2, 1963 to 
Morris Wilson Dyess and Eleanor 
Ruth Dyess Bridges in Alabama. 

She is preceded in death by her 
father; Morris Wilson Dyess and her 
step-father; Luther E. Bridges. 

She leaves to cherish her memories: 
her husband; Dennis Gray Powell, 
her mother; Eleanor Ruth Dyess 
Bridges, her brother; Maurice Dyess, 
her sister; Cynthia Ruth Dyess, her 
two sons; Christopher Ryan Powell 
(Candace Campbell Powell) and 
Brandon Gray Powell (Jenna 
Champion Powell), her daughter; 
Lindsey Brooke Powell, and her 
grandkids; Grayson Ryan Powell, 
Lynley Renee Powell, Colton 
Champion Powell and Riley Brandon 
Powell. 

Psalm 23 
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 for 

ever. 

 


