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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
The family of Linda Woods would
like to express sincere thanks for
the many prayers, calls, cards, and |2 > e ®
other acts of kindness expressed to o - s b4
our family during our time of " ‘
bereavement. May God continue to
bless each of you.

HONORARY BEARERS
Tony Woods | Maurice Woods
Terrance Simmons
Juanterio Woods | Desmond Price

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS
Joshua Smith
Vernell Woods

Emerson Collum
Johnathan Stewart
Johnathan Harris
Melvin Littleton

FLOWER BEARERS
Friends

INTERMENT
Glenwood Cemetery
395 Mike Espy Drive
Yazoo City, MS 39194

REPAST
L.T. Miller Community Center
Yazoo City, MS

PR OFESSIONAL SER VICES
ENTRUSTED TO:

6‘& | = - DR L.T. MILLER HASC@TTSR.
SCOTT MEMORIAL B T

FUNERATL H O ME

“Z(7-(7‘]4”S[anﬁ/ar/aff’raﬁ::fma/d’en/ice' . { P Ip.. . | A ‘OMMUNITY CENTER
1401 E. Broadway Street ‘ % T .

Yazoo City, MS 39194 X il B 930 Lamar, Avenuelazoo City, MS 39194
662.746.0046 ' : ’

Rev. Autho¥@ung, Officiating




LIFE REFLECTIONS

S Weods

Linda was born July 14, 1953, in Silver City, MS to Mrs. Willean and
Wesley Woods Sr.

Linda attended Yazoo City School District. She was a childcare provider for
many of the Yazoo City community until retired. She enjoyed spending time '
with family, friends, nature, and pets.

Linda was preceded in death by maternal and paternal grandparents,
parents Willean and Wesley Woods Sr, son Quinn Woods Sr, and sister
Georgia May Hoods.

Linda leaves to cherish her loving memories, daughter: Kisha (Deundra)
Woods Wilson; four grandchildren: Jalin Edwards Sr, Juwon Stewart
Sr, Quinn Woods Jr, and Lagereon Edwards; two great grandchildren:
Jalin Edwards Jr, and Juwon Stewart Jr; ten siblings: Jewel (Richard)
Laudermilk, Wesley Woods Jr, Jimmy (Debra) Woods, Earl Woods, Floyd
(Lolita) Woods Sr, Irene Woods, Albert Hood, Benny Woods, Clara (Dave)
Lewis, and Silento Woods; a special friend: Sherleon Hill; and a host nieces,
nephews, and friends.
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ORDER OF SERVICE
........................................................................ Clergy & Family

SCHIPHUTC ..o Minister
Prayer ..o Rev. Author E. Young
Musical Selection .............covvevvvviviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiee, Terrance Freeman
Words of ENcouragement .............cccccvvevcvinneiiiniinciiicieecnnans Minister
THIDULES ... Fred Jones & Latoya Alexander
Obituary Reading.............cccoovvviivivnciiiiiiiiiiiciiiian, Regina Smith
Musical Selection ...........ccoeecveecvricinciinieiieiieiceieeee Revelations
EUlogY oot Rev. Author Young
Scott Memorial Funeral Directors In Charge

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

TRIBUTES

“She Taught Me Love”
She loved in quiet, holy ways,
like whispered prayers on weary days.
Not every moment, but enough —
to teach my heart what makes love tough.
She showed me grace in trials deep,
and how to sow what we can’t keep.
She taught me not all light must shine '
some warms the soul, by God'’s design.
Her time was brief, but her love, wide.
And though I wish more time beside,
I"ve come to see, through tear-stained eyes,
her spirit never truly dies.
For death is not the end, but door —
to love that lives forevermore.
And now I carry what she gave:
a deeper love, a calmer faith.
So while I mourn, I also rise — with grateful heart and lifted eyes.
Because her love still walks with me, a quiet echo of eternity.
Lowve Jalin, Juwon, Largereon
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“Footprints in the Sand”
One night I dreamed a dream.
As I was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
One belonging to me and one to my Lord.
After the last scene of my life flashed before me
I'looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,
there was only one set of footprints.

"I don’t understand why, when I need You most, You would leave me.”
He whispered, " My precious child, I love you and will never leave you,
Never, ever, during your trials and testings.

When you saw only one set of footprints, it was then that I carried you.'
Love Kisha




