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THE LIFE OF

WILLIE CHARLES "BoBo" HOLMES

July 7, 1962—November 14, 2025
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Willie Charles “BoBo” Holmes, aged 63,
made a peaceful transition from this earthly
life on November 14, 2025, at his home in
Mendenhall, Mississippi. He was born to
Willie Green Holmes and Versia Ree Holmes
onJuly 7, 1962.

He was preceded in death by his father,
Willie G. Holmes; sister, Regina Faye
Holmes; paternal grandparents, Cleve and
Hosea Holmes; and maternal grandparents,
Isadora and Fannie Mae Baugh.

Upon completing his education at
Mendenhall High School, Willie enlisted in
the U.S. Army, where he proudly served his
country. He later furthered his education at
Copiah Lincoln Community College, where he
earned an Associate’s degree.

He leaves to cherish his memories: two
daughters, Brittany and Porsha McCullum,
both of Magee, Mississippi; his mother,
Versia Ree Holmes, Mendenhall, Mississippi;
two brothers, Charles (Gwen) Hoblmes,
Mendenhall, Mississippi, and William
(Wilmetta) Holmes, Harrisville, Mississippi;
a sister, Jean (Edward) Dobson, Puckett,
Mississippi; two aunts, 11 grandchildren; and

a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and
Jriends.
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The winds carry whispers of goodbye,
As we gather, teary-eyed, to honor the life you led,
To cherish the word you said.

In the flowers’ gentle sway, we see your smile light the way.
In the sun’s warm, tender glow, your kindness
continues to show.

Though you're gone, you're always near,
In every laugh, in every tear.
Your spirit lingers, ever bright,
guiding us through the darkest night.




