Perhaps
(Author — Martha Lee Fraizer -Sherman)
Perhaps you sent a lovely card,
or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a flora piece,
if so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words
as any friends could say,
Perhaps you were not there at all,
Just thought of us this day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so much, whatever the part.
The Davis Family

Charles |. Allen I | Edward Marcus Davis
Charles |. Allen II | Charles Allen, I11
Herbert Scott, Jr. | Louis Williams
Ronnie (Rico) Westbrook | Randall Pinkston
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Our lives are unfinished books which we are writing day by day,
And when completed, one day others will read them and

Remember what we did and said...
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The book of life for Ms. Jacqueline Earl Davis closed on the morning of Monday, September 15, 2025. Her
transition to her heavenly home brought profound sadness to her family and countless loved ones and friends.

Jacqueline was born December 17, 1969, in Yazoo City, Mississippi to the parents of Mr. Edward E. Davis and
Mprs. Clementine Lamb Davis. Early in life Jacqueline accepted the Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, as a member
of Beulah Land Baptist Church in Yazoo City, Mississippi. She remained a devoted member of this church that
she loved and cherished. Prior to her failing health, she served as a member of the choir and pianist for the Sunday
School.

Jacqueline graduated from Yazoo City High School with the class of 1988. Jacqueline loved music; not only did
she play piano and sing, but she was also a member of her high school band, where she played the trumpet. After
high she furthered her education at Holmes Jr. College where she became a member of the college band.

Jacqueline like her sister Sharon was taught at an early age how to knit and crochet, by Mrs. Margaret Howard
a dear family friend. Jacqueline too made beautiful dollies and Afghans that she would generously give to family
and friends.

Jacqueline not only loved and contributed to her church prior to failing health but also contributed to her
community as a member of the Yazoo City Mass Choir and volunteer at the Oaks African American and Cultural
Center when her mother served there as curator.

We all are so fortunate to have had Jacqueline in our lives. She truly will be mourned and celebrated by the lives
she touched. She overcame many health challenges to give her best to humanity. Jacqueline leaves a legacy of
how to preserve in the face of adversity.

Jacqueline was preceded in death by her father Mr. Edward Earl Davis and sister Sharon Denise Davis.

Family left to cherish her memories include her mother Mrs. Clementine Davis, her sister Lora Allen (Charles
Allen) Bogue Chitto, MS and brothers, Cornelius Washington (Emma), and Randall Pinkston (Patricia McLain
Pinkston) Teaneck, NJ, along with a host of family members and friends.
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“For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand. I have fought a good fight,

I have finished my course, I have kept the faith.” | 1I Timothy 4:6-7

ORDER OF CELEBRATION
I .
PROCESSIONAL
When We All Get to Heaven

Clergy and Family
(Please remain standing)

SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament | Deuteronomy 31:6

New Testament | Matthew 5:4
Deacon Herbert Scott, Jr.

PRAYER
Dr. Willie Smith, Jr.

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN
“What a Friend We Have in Jesus”

OBITUARY
Read Silently | Soft Music

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
Zelee Delaware

RESOLUTION
Yazoo City High School Class of 1988

EXPRESSIONS & R EFLECTIONS
Two Minutes
Family Members and Friends

CONGREGATIONAL HYMN

Amazing Grace

EULOGY
Dr. Willie Smith, Jr.
Beulah Land Missionary Baptist Church

SOLO
SCOTT MEMORIAL
FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL
“Goin” Up Yonder”

Clergy, Family & Friends

CROSSING THE BAR
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Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!

And may there be no mourning of the bar,
But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,
When that which drew from
out the boundless deep
Turns home again.

Twilight and evening bell!

And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark;

For tho’ from out our bourne
of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my pilot face to face
When I have cross the bar.

Alfred Lord Tennyson
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