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Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovelycard,
or sat quietly in a chair
’ Porhaps you sent a floral piece,
if so we saw it there
. Perhaps you spoke the kindest
words as any friend could say,
' Perhaps you were not there at
. all, just thought of us today.
Whatever you did to console
OUR HEARTS.........
The Family of our Dear \ _ :
ROSIE MORRIS -~ o v/
THANK YOU, whatever your part,
May GOD forever Bless each of you Sunrise: Oct. 21, 1942 Sunset: March 16, 2023

Repast Saturday. April 1, 2023
The family will receive guests Service: 2:30pm

lmmedlatcl following Internment Scott Memorial Funeral Home
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Obituary

Rosie Morris was born to the late Johnny and Zettie Wheeler (Forman) on
October 21, 1942, in Benton, MS. She departed this life on Thursday,
March 16, 2023, at home with the presence of her loving family, that she
loved so dearly.

Rosie Morris was educated in Benton, MS public school system. Rosie
loved everyone. She loved outdoors and enjoyed fishing. She was a
beautiful and loving mom and grandmom, but most of all, she was a very
strong woman. She was the matriarch of the family (head and ruler).
Rosie was many things, but one thing for sure, when she was made, they
broke the mold. She was always smiling, just a happy person, full of
life...a beautiful, beautiful person.

Rosie was preceded in death by her three siblings, two brothers: Albert
Wheeler and Robert Wheeler and one sister: Minnie Wheeler. She was
also preceded in death by three children: Robert Morris, Calvin Morris
and Curtis Morris (Andrian), all of Yazoo City, MS, whom she loved dearly.

Rosie leaves to mourn her death and cherish her memories, two
daughters whom she loved with all of her heart: Henrietta Wheeler of
Buford, GA and Carol Ann Morris of Washington, DC; grandchildren:
Tawaii Mitchell of Buford, GA, Eric Wheeler (Miranda) of Yazoo City, MS,
Robert Morris and Antonio Diew; great grandchildren: Kelonna Morris
and Kelon Morris; daughter-in-law: Felicia Davis of Kentucky; twenty-
three (23) grandchildren; twenty-nine (29) great grandchildren; and a
host of family and friends.

She will be truly missed and never forgotten...Love you always.

| shall not want. y
He maketh me
lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters,
He restoreth my
7/ s
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for His name’s sake. Yea though I walk through the

M valley of the shadow of death.

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.

mo it with, me,
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies

Thou anointest my head with oil; My cup runneth over
Surely goodness & mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life;
And | will dwell in the house
of the LORD

- Psalm 23




Order of Senvice

Officiating - Pastor Sir Jonathan Rucker
Processional

Old Testament & New Testament
Sir Jonathan Rucker

( Silent Reading of Obituary )

Poem “A Rose” Dorothy Wheeler-Talbert

Acknowledgements Cards &
Condolences

Poem " To My Family” Keionna Morris

Reflections & remarks (2 minutes please) ....
Family & friends

Dntenment
Glenwood Cemetery
Yazoo City, Yazoo County, Mississippi 39194




A Rose

. By DWTalbert
To My Family - A Rose for Auntie Rosie as Beautiful as can be

Don't cry for me, I will be okay. Heaven is my - A Rose for Auntie Rosie describes her you see

home now, and where I'll stay - So pretty - So lovely - A masterpiece in her own way

Don't o ) h ol t
on't cry for me, I'm where I belong. I wan - Have that Beautified appearance - radiance to stay
you to be happy and try to stay strong.

Don't cry for me, It was just my time. But I
will see you someday on the other side.
Don’t cry for me, I am not alone. There is our Beautiful Flower
 family, friends and Angels with me to welcome Love you Always and forever - Your loving family
e home. | Rest in peace
- Don't cry for me, for I have no fear. All my
T pain is gone, and Jesus took my tears.
Don't cry for me, This is not the end. I'll be
waiting here for you when we meet agasin.........

- Every second - every minute - every hour

- A Rose is my precious Auntie Rosie
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