
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday, November 29, 2025 | 11:00 a.m. 
Shaffer-Collins Funeral Home Chapel 

247 West 6th Street - Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
We, the family of Osborn Henderson, wish to express our 
heartfelt appreciation for the love and support you have 
shown during out time of bereavement. Thank you for 

your prayers, cards, phone calls, and every act of kindness 
extended to us. Your compassion has brought comfort 

and strength during this difficult time. 
With Gratitude, 

The Family 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Professional Services Entrusted To 

 

Shaffer-Collins Funeral Home 
“Our Family Serving Our Community” 

247 West Sixth Street - Yazoo City, MS 39194  
(662) 746-3985 

 
 
 
 

Celebrating the Life of 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 ORDER OF SERVICE 
PRELUDE 
Soft Music 

 
PROFESSIONAL 
Clergy & Family 

 
PRAYER 

 
SONG 

 
REFLECTIONS 

Two Minutes Please 
Family & Friends 

 
WORDS OF COMFORT 

 
READING OF OBITUARY 

Soft Music 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
 

MUSICAL SELECTION 
 

EULOGY 
 

Shaffer-Collins 
Funeral Directors 

in Charge 
 

Benediction 
 

Recessional 
Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

 

Your memory is a 
treasure we hold 

in our hearts. 
 
 

O b I t u a r y 
Osborn “Baby” Henderson 

 
Osborn Henderson, affectionately known as "Baby," was born on March 
5, 1962, in Eden, Mississippi, to the late Osborn Clark and Lula Henderson. 
God called Osborn home on Friday, November 14, 2025, from his residence 
in Omaha, Nebraska. 

Osborn spent his early years in Mississippi before relocating, beginning his 
education at Newberry Elementary and later attending Waller High School 
in Chicago. He was a man of steadfast dedication, demonstrating reliability 
through his career. In Chicago, he devoted over twenty years of his life to a 
single company, and upon moving to Omaha, Nebraska, he continued his 
professional journey with Coca-Cola. 

Osborn had a vibrant, joyful spirit; he loved to joke, play around, and could 
always be counted on to bring a laugh to those around him. He also had a 
great passion for music, which brought him immense joy throughout his life 

In 2019, on Memorial Day, Osborn met the love of his life, Althenia. They 
shared a beautiful bond and were united in marriage on August 25, 2020. 

Osborn's life was a reflection of perseverance and devotion, and his memory 
will be cherished by those he loved. 

He is survived by his loving wife, Althenia Henderson; his mother, Lula 
Clark of Eden, Mississippi; and his two devoted sons: Mario Company of 
Texas and Osborn Anthony Henderson (Jessica Henderson) of Chicago, 
Illinois. His legacy includes two cherished granddaughters who were the 
absolute joy of his life. 

Osborn will be dearly missed by his seven siblings: McKinley Clark, Ellen 
Clark, Brenda Hester, Bernada Clark, Tyrone Clark, Annette Clark, and 
Charles Clark, as well as a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and many dear 
friends. 

He was preceded in death by his father, Osborn Clark. 

May Osborn "Baby" Henderson rest peacefully in the presence of the Lord 
and may his memory bring comfort and strength to all who knew and loved 
him. 

 

“Loved beyond words, missed beyond measure.” 

Tributes 

 
To My Dear Husband 

I miss you every single day. Your love 
is still with me in everything I do. I 
hope you can feel how much I carry 

you in my heart. Until we meet again. 
Love Your Wife, Althenia 

 
To My Dad 

Dad, I carry your strength, your 
wisdom, and your love with me every 
day. You shaped the man I am and the 

one I’m still becoming. 
Love Your Son 

 
To My Loving Son 

I raised eight children in my love, 
My heart in everyone. 

But now the world feels quieter, 
A chapter softly done. 

Seven still stand beside me, 
One in Heaven’s care unspoken— 

Yet all remain within my heart, 
Though a bond that can’t be broken. 

To my first born, I love you 
and I’m going to miss you. 

Love Your Mother 
 

To Our Brother 
Eight siblings grew in love and light, 

A bond no time could bend. 
But now the world feels different, 

A chapter near its end. 
Seven stand together now, 

With memories soft-spoken— 
Still eight in spirit, always one, 
Though a link has been broken. 

Love Your Siblings 

 


