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HER LIFE’S JOURNEY
e Jocion

Lorina Jackson was born on August 21, 1977, in Yazoo City, Mississippi, to proud parents Abie Sr. and
Louise Moore Jackson. She is the second youngest of eight children. Born with a womb mate, she was five
minutes older than her fraternal twin, Katrina.

Lorina is a graduate of the Yazoo City High School Class of 1996. She pursued her passion of being a
hairstylist, by furthering her education at Virginia College in Jackson, MS, becoming a Licensed
Cosmetologist. This was a true love of Lorina’s, a gift she shared with her clients, family, and friends alike for
most of her life.

One of Lorina’s most remarkable qualities was her selflessness. She put the needs of her family above her own,
always ready to lend a helping hand or a listening ear. Her dedication to nurturing and caring for her family
was unwavering, and her unconditional love knew no bounds. This is especially true as shown in her special
bond with her nieces and nephews whom she loved as her own. Whether it was preparing the family’s favorite
meals or offering words of encouragement, she did everything with a heart full of love.

On March 1, 2025, the Lord called her home, surrounded by her loving family after a courageous battle with
cancer.

Lorina was preceded in death by her mother, Louise Jackson; son, Omarion Jackson; nephew, Tyilyn Buster;
aunt, Geneva Lacey,; and special friend, James Ivory.

Lorina leaves to cherish her loving memorvies, her father: Abie Jackson, Sr.; three sisters: Derrie (Melvin)
Collins, Tammie (Shawn) Toney, and Katrina Jackson; four brothers: David Jackson, Terry Jackson, Abie
Jackson, Jr., and Michael (Cheryl) Jackson; aunt: Fannie Mae Hayes; special nieces and nephews whom she
helped raise: Michael Jr., Marqueze, Destiny, Deanna, Lamesiah, Myliah, Gabby, Makhilyn, and Brazil;
nieces, nephews, great-nieces, and great-nephews; a host of cousins, life-long neighbors, friends, classmates,
clients, and her special friend Jonathan Burns.
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WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME

When tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see,

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me,
I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today,
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you,
and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart,

For every time you think of me, I'm right here, in your heart.
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ORDER OF SERVICE

PROGRAM GUIDE
Carolyn Trotter Collins

PROCESSIONAL
Ministers and Family

MUSICAL SELECTION
Choir

SCRIPTURE READING
Old & New Testament
Bro. Fred Stuckey

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Reverend Herrie Jenkins

SOLO
Jonathan Taylor

CLASS RESOLUTION
Yazoo City High School Class of 1996

EXPRESSIONS
Three Minutes Please
Family & Friends

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS OF CONDOLENCES

Carolyn Trotter Collins

OBITUARY
Read Silently | Soft Music

SOLO
Cheryl Jackson

EuLOGY
Dr. Walter Williams

SCOTT MEMORIAL
FUNERAL DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL
Clergy, Family and Friends
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BLESSED are
Those who MOURN
For they shall be
COMFORTED
Matthew 5:4

TRIBUTES

The Broken Chain
We knew little that morning
that God was going to call your name,
In life we loved you dearly,
in death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you,
you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories,
your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you,
you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken,
and nothing seems to be the same,
But as God calls us one by one,
the chain will link again.
Love The Jackson Family
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For Our Sister
When will the tears stop falling?
When will the emptiness stop echoing?
When will the sorrow cease?

I cannot answer that, but I know
that I will always carry the
memories of you with me.

The memories of your knowledge

and success give me pride and strength.

The memories of our conversations warm my heart.

The memories of your humor and
laughter is a part of me.
Even if I cannot say these things to you,
I know you can hear.

There is an empty spot in our family now,
but it is filled with the joy and pride
that you are one of us.

Thank you for the time we had with you,
beloved sister. Until we meet again!
Love Your Siblings




