
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Acknowledgments 
The family of the Late F.J. Lewis wishes 

to extend our heartfelt thanks for the 
many acts of kindness, support, and 

sympathy, shown during this loss. Your 
prayers, visits, calls and thoughtful 
gestures have been a true source of 

strength and comfort. Your 
kindness will never be forgotten. To our 
friends, extended family, and the entire 

community of Yazoo City~ 
please know how deeply 

we appreciate each of you. 
The family of the late F.J. Lewis 

HONORARY PALLBEARERS 
Samuel Brown, Sr. | Jerry Pittman 
Don Pittman | Roosevelt Pittman 
Eugene Greer | William Rogers 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 
Frankco Allen | Fonzo Allen 

Forrest Allen | Fredrickus Blunt 
FJavier Lewis | JaQarius Lewis 

Derric Lewis 
 

Flower Bearers 
Nieces | Family | Friends 
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King Solomon Church  
Waymon Crump Annex 

1409 Calhoun Ave 
Yazoo City, MS 

 
Professional Services 

Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway St. 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

 

TRIBUTES 
 

Gone Too Soon 
Words cannot describe 

the loss I feel, 
saying farewell to you, 

But heaven chose to give you 
wings and now it’s time you flew. 

I wish that we could have more 
time, that God had let you stay. 

Forever would not be long enough 
but I would take one day. 

I wish I had just one more chance 
to see that tender smile, 

To laugh with you again my dear, 
just for a little while. 

Gone too soon, but not forgotten, 
forever you will remain. 

My guiding light, my shining star, 
until I see you face again. Love 

Your Mother 
 

To Our Dear Brother 
We, thought of you with love 

~Today, but that is nothing new. 
We, thought about you yesterday. 

and days before that too. 
We, think of you in silence,  
We, often speak your name. 
All we have are memories 
and a picture in a frame. 

Your memory is a keepsake, 
with which we will never part. 
God has you in His keeping,  
We have you in our hearts. 

Your Sisters and Brothers 
 

Gone from our  

presence, 

never from 

our hearts. 

https://www.google.com/maps/search/1409+Calhoun+Ave+Yazoo+City,+MS?entry=gmail&source=g
https://www.google.com/maps/search/1409+Calhoun+Ave+Yazoo+City,+MS?entry=gmail&source=g


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LIFE’S Reflections 

F.J. Lewis 
 

F.J. Lewis was born November 2, 1971, to Jerry “Tab” and Mary Pittman 
in Yazoo City, MS. His father preceded him in death. 
 

F.J. was a member of the Yazoo City High School Class of 1990. 
 

F.J. was employed at J&J Bagging, Amazon and Yazoo Housing 
Authority. He was also the proud owner of F.J. Lewis Lawn Service. 
 
F.J. Lewis and LaShonda Jones shared twenty years together. 
 

F.J. departed this life on Monday, January 26, 2026; at his home with loved 
ones. 
 

F.J. Lewis is survived by his loving mother, Mary Pittman; his longtime 
companion, LaShonda Jones; his lifelong friend, Eugene Greer. F.J. had a 
close relationship with his five siblings who will miss him dearly; Linda 
Lewis, Victoria Pittman (Samuel) Brown; Don Pittman, Jerry Pittman, Jr; 
and Tequila Oliver all of Yazoo City, MS. 
 

Those who will miss calling him “Da” are Santana Ratliff, Frankco Allen, 
Silver Allen, Samore Allen, Spenser Allen, Fredrickus Blunt, Skylar Lewis, 
F.J. Lewis, Jr., FJavion Lewis, Shalonda Jones, Shaniah Jones, Funija Jones, 
JaQuarius Lewis, MaKayla Lewis, Jakiyah Lewis, Fonzo Allen, and Forrest 
Allen. F.J. Lewis extended family includes his grandchildren; his aunts and 
uncles; many nieces and nephews coupled with a favorite nephew, Derric 
Lewis; including many other relatives and friends and the entire Yazoo 
community. 

 

For My Dad in Heaven 
They say there is a reason, they say time will heal. 
Neither time nor reason will change the way I feel. 

Gone are the days, we used to share, 
but in my heart, you are always there. 
The gates of memories will never close. 
I miss you more than anybody knows. 

Love and miss you everyday till we meet again. 
Love Your Younger Children 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
Program Guide – Spencer Allen 

Prelude .............................................................................. Johnathan Taylor 
Processional ..................................................................... Clergy and Family 
Solo ....................................... “I Look to You” ................. Terrance Freeman 
Scripture Reading ........... Old & New Testament ................... Samore Allen 
Prayer ................................................................... Minister Bettye Williams 
Solo ........................................................................................ Teara Edwards 
Words of Encouragement .......................................... Pastor Arthur Eugene 
Obituary ................................. Read Silently .............................. Soft Music 
Solo .................................................................................. Chikita McCullum 
Expressions ...................... (Two Minutes Please) ............. Family & Friends 
Acknowledgements ........................................................................................  
Musical Selection .................................................................. Teara Edwards 
Eulogy ............................................................. Pastor Anthony Phillips, Sr. 

Scott Memorial Funeral Directors in Charge 
Solo .............................. “Better Days Are Coming” ........ Terrance Freeman 
Recessional ........................................................ Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Tributes  
Daddy, you were the epitome of a Dad. 
Your strength, courage, and quiet love; 

showed us how to stand even when it was hard.  
 God knows we thought you’d live forever- 

because you were so big in our world. 
To every thing there is a season, 

and a time to every purpose under the heaven: 
a time to be born, and a time to die; 

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted…” 
— Ecclesiastes 3:1–2 (KJV) 

Today we stand in that appointed time — 
a time to mourn, a time to remember, 
a time to feel the ache of this season 

and the depth of our love and because love triumphs 
over death your memories will live on in us, forever.  

No goodbyes, until we see you again. Love you, Daddy! 
Your Children who called you Dad; First ~ The Allen Children 

 
 


