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the love, support, and kindness shown to us during this difficult time. Your
prayers, visits, messages, and thoughtful gestures have brought us comfort
and strength. We are truly thankful for every expression of care and

Compassion.

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Marlon Brown Jr. | Marterius Brooks
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Daniel Washington | Larry Harrison Jr.
Alan Washington | Granville Davis
LaMonte Greer | Marcus Dortch
Zebedee Greer Jr.
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REFLECTIONS OF LIFE

RICKEY HARRISON

“I have fought the good fight,
I have finished the course,
I have kept the faith.” 1I Timothy 4:7

Today we celebrate the life of Rickey Harrison, who departed this life on the morning of Wednesday, June 03,

2026. We gather to commemorate his remarkable life and enduring legacy.

Born on September 02, 1959, in Yazoo County, Mississippi, Rickey was the cherished son of the late Albert
i Lee, Sr. and Rosetta Harrison. He spent his formative years in Yazoo County, growing up alongside his nine
i siblings. A man of faith, Rickey accepted Christ and became a member of Cypress Grove Missionary Baptist :

i Church at an early age.

His educational journey included Breckinridge Job Corps Center where he earned his Diploma and
i Certification as a Welder. Professionally, Rickey dedicated many years of service to the Burrows Paper Plant

i in Pickens, MS, where he was a valued and respected member of the team.

Beyond his professional life, he was a true jack-of-all-trades — skilled in mechanic work, carpentry, and
: virtually anything he set his mind to accomplish. He also found immense joy and expressed his love through
: his passion for helping others in any way he could. He was a man whose presence brought strength, comfort,
and steadiness to everyone who knew him. Known for his hard work, his quiet wisdom, and the kindness he
i carried so naturally, he lived his life with purpose and humility. Whether providing for his family, lending a

i helping hand, or sharing a laugh, he gave of himself in ways that will never be forgotten.

Rickey was preceded in death by several beloved family members: his parents, Albert Lee Sr. and Rosetta
Harrison; his sister, Stella Harrison; his son, Randy L. Brown; and his brother, Albert Lee Harrison, Jr. :

Rickey leaves behind a rich tapestry of love and cherished memories for his beloved children: Marlon
i (Charmone) Brown, Sr., Stephanie (Vincent) Harrison-Parks, Kanita (Robert) Harrison-Davis all of Pickens
i MS. Four sisters: Barbara Smith and Linda (Bernard) Allen of Jackson, MS; Susan (Jerry) Harrison of
: Pickens, MS; Carolyn (Tony) Hughes of Canton, MS. One adopted sister: Delicia Harrison of Jackson, MS.
Three brothers: Larry (Mary) Harrison Sr. and Danny (Jennifer) Harrison of Pickens, MS; Donnie
i (Clemetine) Harrison of Vaughn, MS. Additionally, he is survived by his treasured grandchildren: Khalee :
Harrison, Khyra Harrison, Kylie Davis, Marterius Brooks, Sharmonia Thompson, Martez Parks and Marlon
i Brown Jr.; and two great-grandchildren: Langston Erving and Marleigh Parks; and a multitude of nieces and '

nephews, extended relatives, and countless friends whose lives he touched with his warmth and kindness.
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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.

Musical Prelude
i Processional

i Expressions
Acknowledgements, Poems, and Tributes
i Selection

ORDER OF SERVICE

Obituary Read Silently
(Two minutes; please be respectful)

Mistress of Ceremony ~ Cornelia Bryant

Soft Music
Friends and Family :

SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

Honoring My Father
I was your first little girl, the one who learned the world
by watching your hands, your strength, your quiet way

of loving. You were my protector, my teacher, the steady |

place my heart returned to. Now I walk forward with
your voice in me, your lessons in my bones, your love
stitched into every part of who I am. I will carry your
name with honor, your memory with tenderness, and
your love for the rest of my life.
Forever your oldest daughter
and forever your little girl, Stephanie

Forever Your Son
I was the son who watched your every move, learning

what it meant to be a man by the way you lived your life.

Your strength shaped me, your words steadied me,
and your love became the foundation I still stand on
today. I carry your name with pride, your lessons with
honor, and your spirit in every step I take.
Though you ve gone ahead, I walk forward
with your courage in my chest.

Forever grateful to be yours, Marlon, Sr.

Our Pawpaw
You were our favorite hello, and the hardest goodbye.
The heart of our family, the keeper of stories,
The one we could always count on.
Though we can’t see you anymore,
We feel your love every day.
And in every laugh, lesson, and memory,
A piece of you remains.
We love you, Pawpaw. Always have, always will.

Khalee, Khyra, Kylie

Clergy, Family & Friends

My Superman
My heart is shattered because today I have to say
goodbye to my Superman, my best friend, my Daddy.
Daddy, you were always the one I called, no matter
what. No matter the problem, no matter the time, you
always had an.answer. Nobody but my daddy knew
exactly what to say to make things better. Your wisdom,
your strength, and your love were my safe place. I don’t
know how to navigate this world without being able to
call my daddy. The world feels different. There is an
empty space in my heart that can never be filled because
there will only ever be one you. Thank you for every
hug, every lesson, every sacrifice, every laugh, and
every moment we shared. Thank you for being my
protector, my biggest supporter, and my safe place. I~ :
wasn't ready to lose you. I don't think I ever would have :
been. But I find comfort knowing that you are no longer
suffering. You are finally at peace. You were and you
will always be my Superman. I love you forever, Daddy.
Until we meet again, Your Baby Girl Kanita

A Treasured Grandfather
A special man, a loving heart,

A treasured grandfather from the start.
Your kindness, wisdom, and gentle care
Were gifts beyond compare.
Though we are apart for now,

Your love remains with us somehow.
The memories we shared will forever stay,
Guiding our hearts each day.
Forever loved, forever missed,
and forever cherished.
Marterius, Sharmonia, Montez, Marlon Jr.




