
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Acknowledgments 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card, 

or sat quietly in a chair. 
Perhaps you sent those 

beautiful flowers, that we saw 
Perhaps you spoke 
the kindest words. 

Whatever you did to console 
our hearts we thank you so much 

for whatever part.  
Watson & Bell Family 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 
Michael Watson 
Timothy Watson 
Anthony Watson 
Emmanuel Hogan 

Larry Watson 
Dale Watson 
Chirs Watson 
Marcus Bell 

 
Flower Bearers 

Ushers & Family 
 

Interment 
Gum Grove Cemetery 

Thornton, MS 
 

Repast 
County Barn 

 
 

Professional Services 
Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway St. 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

Saturday, December 27, 2025 | 2:30 p.m. 
Big Mt. Zion Church 

US 49 East – Tchula, MS 39169 
Minister Melvin Russell, Eulogist 

            ALPHA                                        OMEGA 

    June 19, 1978                      December 17, 2025 

REMEMBERING THE LIFE OF 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LIFE’S Reflections 

Kenneth Donnell Watson 
 

Kenneth Donnell Watson was born to the late Andrew Lee Watson and 
Gloria Jean Watson. 

Kenneth confessed Christ as his Lord and Savior. Kenneth graduated in 
1996 from S.V. Marshall High School in Tchula, MS. 

Kenneth Worked as an Automotive Upholsterer, he spent his career as a 
master upholsterer, his talent brought new life to countless cars and trucks. 

Whereas it has pleased the almighty God in his infinite wisdom and mercy, 
Kenneth quietly departed this life on December 17, surrounded by his 
loving family. 

His grandparents proceed him in death, Laura Bell, Bertha Lee Watson, 
Lendell Watson. 

Kenneth leaves to cherish his memories his mother, Gloria Jean Watson; 
six (6) children: Kenneth Donnell Watson Jr, Kameron Davis, Kennedy 
Talyor, Zaquana McDonald, Ziya Anderson, and Cajmion Johnson; two 
(2) grandchildren: Kambri Davis and Kalei Davis; four (4) siblings: 
Michael Watson, Timothy Watson, Anthony Watson, and Emmanuel 
Hogan; special cousins: Eric Watson, Daniel Watson, Marcus Bell, and 
Chris Watson; special friend, Sherrie Montson; and a host of aunts, uncles, 
nieces, nephews, cousins 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. 

 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

PRELUDE 
Soft Music 

Processional 
Clergy & Family 

Musical Selection 
Choir 

Scripture Reading 
Appointee 

Prayer of Comfort 
Appointee 

Expressions 
Three Minutes Please 

Family & Friends 

Acknowledgements 
Ethel Mayze Newton 

Obituary Reading 
Ethel Mayze Newton 

Musical Selection 
Choir 

Eulogy 
Minister Melvin Russell 

SCOTT MEMORIAL 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 

IN CHARGE 

 
Recessional 

Clergy, Family and Friends 
 
 

TRIBUTES 
To My Son 

No words I write could ever say 
How sad and empty I feel today. 

The angels came for you 
Much sooner than I planned. 

In my heart you will always be. 
I love you dearly and I know 

you'll watch over me. 
My love for you will always be there. 

My son you always will be, 
The most important part 
of my heart's memory. 

So go and rest in peace now, 
My boy so dear, 

For all my love and memories 
I will hold forever near. 

With all my love, Mama 
 

Miss You Daddy 
You will forever remain alive in our hearts 
and though we are learning to live without 

you, we still miss you so much. 
Love Your Kids 

 
To Our Brother 

We little knew that day, 
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 beautiful memories, 
Your love is still our guide. 

And although 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 Brothers, 
Michael, Anthony, 

Timothy and Emanuel 
 
 
 


