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‘Order of Service

Mistress Of Ceremony.......ccccveeveerririieniiieinrie s Sis. Ayana Whitlock
PRBIUTIE. . . .. o vhsassnramasssmmarssrmeresnystsnmcenabessbnbssiissssis saaia s oheba nssamussuNeoaevRRISRTRIRS RS S OERS Soft Music
BOLD, 1 conseasiumsnssunsoosmansmrusirnsmmrrrsssvsarss sossrs ops senssshhidin sRis AR RIS RS ERRSERIRETS Sis. Ayana Whitlock

Scripture Reading

Old/New Testament.. .......corrrrreeremsasisississpasesmmssasserssesmmsshasae v Rev. Steve Edwards
29 ¢ 4 o) (O O O PO O —— Rev. Harold Coburn, Jr.
Memorial Expressions (2 MInUtes)........cocvereeriniiiinniieniensnneeenne. Friends/Co-Workers
Acknowledgements. . umversssessanisisas sassmsmmspsmssnmvessionsssinsenes Sis. Ayana Whitlock
Silent Reading of ObItuary. . . ..ccccsissssssississsississsissssssosmamevmmmsessesssssepssansassass Soft Music
e (o R S SV U W NPT S5 SN U O FT Bro. Christopher Davis
BUlOZY ... cooroiiiicinieceesesnesnnsnseessssssssstessnessesssessnsssesnsssnsanesans Rev. Harold Coburn, Jr.

Funeral Directors in Charge

Fitial VIEWERE, ... viviieesoisimisssonminnsiunssssssns shansski Sunonmepaesamsibmabs sussavmssssokschssasass vasins siamans dpsadonsnasins

REDASE. .otz eavsimssseeasss srs bhinasibasiapishasssadsesiabosisncssuipe Morning Star M. B. Fellowship Hall

RECESBIONAL. .. i sonsrsssrbrssmmsssmnsessmmrses hst rovssrorvasbedraseaseiakares sivanensbesbibbbisssasssssd saiidsoaluavends

INEEIMMENL. ..o Donald Rest Cemetery
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“For I am already being poured out like a drink offering and the time for
my departure is near. I have fought the god fight. I have finished the race.

I have kept the faith.’~2 Timothy 4: 6 - 7

%ﬁm Zwmlde went home to be with the Lord on Tuesday, April 30,2024,
from her residence in Philadelphia, Mississippi. She was born August
1, 1969, to Thomas and Mary Peeples in Philadelphia, Mississippi. She
graduated from Philadelphia High School and began working at Nemanco
for seven years. She left Nemanco and began a career working for Wal-
Mart. Vialisa loved working for Walmart and worked there for 22 years
until her health began to fail. She went on sick leave from Walmart and
was never able to return to work. Her co-workers and friends said that
Vialisa was not a big talker, but she never met a stranger.

Vialisa joined Morning Star Missionary Baptist at an early age. She was
a faithful member until her health began to fail. Vialisa’s children and

her grandchildren were her world. She loved them unconditionally. She
also had a special bond with her sister, Maggie. They would talk on the
telephone for hours every day. Maggie was not only her sister but also her
best friend...her sidekick. But even through death their bond will always
remain strong.

Vialisa was preceded in death by her parents, Thomas and Mary Peeples,
her three siblings, Grant Peeples, Jr., Jasper Peeples, and James Burnside.
Vialisa leaves to cherish her beautiful memories, her four children,
Dinesha Defrancis (Shawn McBeath) Burnside, Thomas Jamiski Jones,
Chilcee Miranda Leanna (Darius Miller) Burge, and Amarion Cole, all
of Philadelphia, Mississippi, twelve grandchildren, Kambrisha Spencer,
Shamyia Boler, Jordan Burge, Kaveion Burnside, Kameron Burnside,
Ashanti McBeath, Jakeyvin Dryell Cole, Alaiya Miller, Nyomi Miller,
Khyree Burge, Camariyah Miller, Daniyah Miller, one great-grandchild,
Amir Keuntrae Campbell, four sisters, Willie Maude Peeples, Bobbie Mae
Coleman, Mary Helen (Michael) McDougle, and Maggie Burnside, two
brothers, Nathaniel Burnside and Bobby Ray Burnside, all of Philadelphia,
Mississippi, a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins, close friends,
other relatives, co-workers and her beloved church family.
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She’s the whisper of the leaves as you walk down the street.

She’s the smell of certain foods you remember, flowers you pick, the fragrance of
life itself. She’s the cool hand on your brow when you’re not feeling well.
She’s your breath in the air on a cold winters’ day.

She is the sound of the rain that lulls you to sleep, the colors of a rainbow.
She is Christmas morning. Your mother lives inside your laughter.
She’s the place you come from, your first home.

She’s the map you follow with every step you take.

She’s your first love, your first friend, even your first enemy.

But nothing on Earth can separate you.

Not time.

Not space.

Not even death.

Sending hugs, kisses and so much love!
Your Children

Qwr Jteails e Proken Lforever

Our hearts are broken forever. People tell us that in time the pieces will eventually come back
together. If this is true, though hard to believe now, there will always be a space, The piece to
which has your name on its place. Tears have been falling now for so long. When we think of
your beautiful face, it all seems so wrong. You had so much to look forward to and so much left
to do, But God needed somebody in heaven who is as special as you. Nothing is the same now,
and we doubt it ever will be. You have been released from pain and suffering; you have been set
free. Your story has touched people, all ages, near and far. On the night you were taken from
us, in the sky was a lone twinkling star. Was that you to tell us that you had reached home now?
And from life as we knew it, it was time for you to take your final bow. We miss your voice, your
infectious laugh and hearing you sing. Fashion you loved, and now you have new accessories - a
pair of angel's wings. The world has lost a wonderful girl, a true and amazing friend. But maybe
her goodness was needed to help and from heaven she needed to send. You are always around
us, engulfing us with your love, giving us strength, keeping us close, and watching over us from
above.

We Love You,
Your Sisters
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[ am sorry I had to leave you, my loved ones oh so dear.
But you see the Master called me; his voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation. A heaven bound ticket for one.
And [ knew that He would call me when He felt my work was done.
[ know your hearts are heavy because I have gone away.

But when the Master called me, I knew I could not stay.

Yes, [ am sorry I had to leave you, my loved ones, oh so dear.
But you see, the Master called me, and now I am resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory, and to you all I say, just
stay in the hands of Jesus, and we will meet again someday.

Brokes (i

We little knew the day 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, but you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you the day God called you home.
We are left with beautiful 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 the same,
but as God calls us one by one the chain will link again.

We Love You,
Your Grandchildren
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" Nieces/Cousins

amisky Jones "
McBeath , l

Keylon Burnside
John Clemons
Eddie Harrington
Kylansa Hunter
Junior Hunter
Christopher Johnson
Philex Peeples

Justin Triplett
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The family of WM me‘uk is very much appreciative for your

prayers, food, kind gestures, your phone calls and just knowing
, that you were there when we needed you the most. Thanks for your
’ kindness and generosity for it has truly lifted our spirit. Because
6 of family and friends like you, we can face tomorrow. May God
continue to bless you.
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