ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
The Family of Mrs. Betty Jean Marshall would like to
express our sincere thanks for your many prayers,
many calls, and many acts of kindness during our time of
bereavement. Please continue to pray for us.
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Dty Jean Warshall

“Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in me.”
~ John 14:1 K]V
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Betty (Jean) Marshall was born August 25,1943 in Sunflower
County, MS to the late Herman Robinson and Georgia Lee Sanders.
She was baptized at an early age at New Foundation M.B Church,
under the leadership of the late J.E. Burks. Jean was later united in
holy matrimony to the late Eugene Marshall. To this union, ten (10)
kids was reared and loved. Jean worked as a dedicated housekeeper for
many years. She was also known as the “Community Grandma”, a
title she in which accepted openly. Jean loved cooking, joking and
spending time with her family, which often lead to large gatherings at
her house. And if you knew Jean, you know that she loved to play
bingo.

Betty Jean Marshall was preceded in death by her husband: Eugene
Marshall; one son: James Earl Robinson; four brothers: Isaac M.C.
Peck, Donnell Sanders, Lionell Sanders and Zack Sanders; two sisters:
Pauline Sanders and Nellie Murell. Jean departed this life on
September 12, 2024, surrounded by family.

(Patricia) Robinson, James Eugene Robinson, and Robert (Adrian)
Robinson, all of Yazoo City, MS; four daughters: Rose (Larry) Taylor,
Ircene (Alton) Taylor, Renee Robinson, and Cassandra Robinson , all
of Yazoo City, MS; two sisters: Perthinia Paul of Lawrence, KS and
Margett Sanders of Topeka, KS; thirty-seven (37) grandchildren;
forty-nine (49) great grandchildren; seven (7) great-great
grandchildren; and a host of nieces and nephews.
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WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand
That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand.
The angel said my place was ready in Heaven far above
And that 1'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love.

But when I walked through Heaven's Gates, I felt so much at home

. She leaves to cherish her memories, four sons: Leon Robinson, Willie

For God looked down, smiled at me and told me “Welcome Home”!
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart
For every time you think of me, I'm right there in your heart.

ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude.........ccoviviviviciiiiiiiiiiiiiiiciciciic Soft Music

Processional ............ccccccovvivvcciiiiiniiiicieec, Clerqy & Family

MUSICAL SCLECHION ....ooeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee e

Scripture Reading

Old TeStAMENL ....vccvveveeeeeiesieeieeieceee e Rev. John Jackson
............................................ Rev. Anthony Phillips

............................................. Rev. Anthony Phillips

............................................................................... Debra Freeman

....................... Family and Friends
Obituary ........ccoeveveevecnnnne. Soft MUSIC......ccoovvinann Read Silently
S0l0....ciiiiiiiiiiiiiic Debra Freeman
~ EULOQY ... Rev. John Jackson

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge

Recessional.............ccovvcivciicininiincins Clergy, Family & Friends
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[ our memories

TRIBUTES

We Had a Wonderful Mother
We had a wonderful mother, one who never really grew old;
Her smile was made of sunshine, and her heart was solid gold;
Her eyes were as bright as shining stars,

And in her cheeks fair roses you see.

We had a wonderful mother,

And that’s the way it will always be.

But take heed, because she’s still keeping an eye on all of us,
So let’s make sure she will like what she sees.

Love Your Children
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To Our Grandma
If roses grow in heaven, Lord, please pick a bunch for me,
Place them in my Grandma’s arms and tell her they re from me.
Tell her I love her and miss her, and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her for a while.
Because remembering her is easy, I do it every day,
but there’s an ache within my heart that will never go away.
Love Brayla and Taliah

Grandma
You fed me well, you made me strong
You taught me to know right from wrong.
You made me feel that I belong.
You showed me the value of a song.
You gave me life; you gave me love.
You always knew the way I felt.

You used the words you thought might heal.
You convinced me it was no big deal.
Your advice would keep it real.

You gave me life; you gave me love.
" Broken hearts you liked to mend.

It was not in your nature to offend.
Birthday cards you’d always send.
You knew the value of family and friends.
You give me life; you give me love.
You left me now, you ve gone away.
I'm left behind, I have to stay.

So, I'll just have to pray.

I'll meet you again another day.

You always had that “special touch’.

I loved you so very, very much.

You gave me life; you gave me love.
Please watch over me from above.
Your Grandchildren
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