
In Loving Memory of a Special Husband 

Husband, you were my world. 
You meant everything to me. 
The love I have for you now 

Will last eternally. 
I miss your warmth, I miss your strength. 

I miss your lovely smile. 
I wish I could see your face again 

Even for a little while. 
Thank you for your devoted love 
That helps me through each day, 

And for all the precious memories 
That will never fade away. 

I hope that you have felt at peace 
Since we said goodbye. 

In my heart I know that we 
Will be together again in time. 

Love, Your Wife

Kathren Burns
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Life Refl ect ion

“For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son, that 

whosoever believeth in him shall not perish, but have everlasting life.” 

- John 3:16 

Evester Burns, affectionately known as “Baldhead,” was born on 

May 27, 1955 to the late Artinish Rucker and Walter Burns. He was 

employed at Mississippi Chemical, Nissan, and the city of Yazoo for 

several years. Evester was baptized at an early age, and later in life 

accepted Christ at New Pilgrim Rest. 

He leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Kathren Camelle Spencer-

Burns; three sisters, Mary Stuckey, Annie Burns, and Catherine Burns; 

one daughter, Temeka Brown Willis (Johnny Ray); six sons, Moses 

Clark, Antonio Clark (Lakesha), Debrae Burns (Cassandra), Adrian 

Burns, Andrew Burns; and a host of grandchildren, great-grands, 

cousins, nieces, nephews, and friends. 

A Much 
Loved Uncl e 
The day the God called your name 

He broke my heart in two. 

But heaven needed an angel, 

And the one he picked was you. 

I just wish he could have waited 

And let you stay with me. 

But you have memories in my heart, 

And that’s where they’ll always be. 

I just wish I could rewind the clock 

Or make it turn real slow. 

I could have hugged you one more time 

Before you had to go. 

No matter how much time will pass 

I’ll miss you every day. 

Keep shining bright in Heaven 

So you can light my way. 

Your Niece, 

Sabrina Henderson 

Dear Dad
 

We thought of you today, 

But that is nothing new. 

We thought about you yesterday 

And days before that too. 

We think of you in silence, 

We often speak your name. 

All we have are memories 

And a picture in a frame. 

Your memory is a keepsake  

From which we’ll never part. 

God has you in his arms. 

We have you in our hearts. 

Your children


