
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A CELEBRATION OF LIFE 

The Lord Gave: 

February 4, 1955 
The Lord Received: 

March 26, 2026 

 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
The family wishes to acknowledge with deep 

appreciation the many expressions of love, concern 
and kindness shown during this time of bereavement. 

May God bless and keep you! 
 
 

 

 

Services Entrusted To: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 
 

We love and 

miss you, 

Carolyn. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

LIFE’S REFLECTIONS 

 
Carolyn Dee McCurdy, 71, of Jackson, Mississippi, passed 
away on March 26, 2026. 
She was born on February 4, 1955, in Indiana to her 
parents, John Sprowles and Lena Sprowles. Carolyn found 
great joy in her faith in our Lord and Savior and in the 
simple pleasures of life. She loved reading and took great 
pride in her massive movie collection. She enjoyed playing 
games, with Farkle being her favorite, and cherished the 
time she spent with her ladies at church Bible study. Above 
all, she deeply loved her grandson, Brandon Fernandez, who 
brought her immense happiness. 
Carolyn is survived by her daughter, Jenelle Fernandez; her 
son-in-law, Joshua Fernandez; and her beloved grandson, 
Brandon Fernandez. She is also survived by her siblings, 
John McCurdy, Danny McCurdy, Jimmy McCurdy, Billy 
McCurdy, William Sprowls, Johnnie Armstrong, and 
Carolyn Rhaly, along with many cousins, nieces, nephews, 
and extended family members. 
She was preceded in death by her parents and grandparents. 
A celebration of life will be announced at a later date. 
In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Wildwood 
Baptist Church, 101 Auburn Drive, Clinton, Mississippi 
39056. 
Carolyn will be deeply missed by all who knew and loved 
her. 

 

 

 

LET ME GO 

 
When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me 
I want no rites in a gloom filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 

Miss me a little, but not for long 
And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that once we shared 
Miss me, but let me go.  

For this is a journey we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It's all part of the master plan 
A step on the road to home.  

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to do 
Miss me, but let me go. 

 


