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FOR MY AUNTE

Aunte Mae, I close my eyes as
I wipe a tear.
I just keep wishing you were
still here.
I will hold all the memories
deep in my heart.

Through these memories
we'll never part.

When I was hopeless,
you were there.

You picked me up; you
showed me care.
Without the love

you had for me
God only knows
where I would be.
To me, you were
a second mom,
a person I drew
wisdom from.
In my corner every fight,
you always cared )
that things were right.
[ won't forget the things
you've.done.

I felt like your . ed child,
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LIFE REFLECTIONS

I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live: And whosoever liveth
and believeth in me never die. | John 11: 25-26.

Lillie Mae Allen was born in Yazoo City, MS on September 13, 1945, to
late Kattie Jackson and Walter Allen. She departed this life on February 26,
2025, that morning at her home in Yazoo City, MS.

Lillie was baptized at New Concord Missionary Baptist Church of
Bentonia, MS. She loved her church and was a very active member. Lillie
worked at Yazoo Industries for 15 years. She was well known throughout
the community. Her hobbies were spending time with her grandkids,
cooking, shopping, attending church, playing bingo games and cross word
puzzles. She also loved to sew clothing. There was absolutely nothing she
wouldn’t do to lift the spirits of others.

Lillie was preceded in death by her parents, the late Kattie Jackson and
Walter Allen, one brother: Joe Allen; one daughter: Joynce Allen (Joy); and
her pet dog: Keke.

Lillie leaves to cherish her loving memories to, her three sons: Perry
“Pistol” Allen, Terry “Red” Allen, Clifton “Cliff” Allen; one god son:
Glenn Owens; ten grandchildren: Rashay, Mercedes, Angel, Clifton Jr.,
Franjessica, Paris, Denzel, Jahiem, Lisa, and Akavion; six great
grandchildren: Brandon [r., Hailey, Mariah, Ava, Ziyon, and Jamul; seven
nieces: Sandra Allen, Gwen Allen, Vanessa Allen, Denise “Neicy”
Mahone, Glenniece Robinson, Emily Allen and Stevondria Allen; three
nephews: Walter Young, Devonte Allen and Robert Allen; her loving pet
cat: Dora; and a host of other relatives and friends.

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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PROCESSIONAL
Ministers and Family

SCRIPTURE READING
Old & New Testament

Appointee

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Appointee

MUSICAL SELECTION
“Better Days”

EXPRESSIONS
Two Minutes

Family & Friends
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
OF CONDOLENCES
Appointee

OBITUARY
Read Silently | Soft Music

MUSICAL SELECTION
EULOGY
Sir Jonathan Rucker
SCOTT MEMORIAL
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL
Clergy, Family and Friends
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TRIBUTES

FOR MAMA
Mama, we stand here,
hearts heavy and torn,
Missing the love that you’ve always worn.
You were our backbone,
our strength, our pride,
The one who kept us all unified.

You taught us to hustle, to work, to pray,
to face every storm that comes our way.
No matter the struggle,
we learned from you.

The smell of your cooking still fills the air,
Greens in the pot and love everywhere.
Your laughter your kisses
Are things no time or space can erase.
Though we miss you Mama,
we know you rest,

Up in Heaven. Gods given you the best.
You fought your fight, you ran your race,
now you shine with gracein a sacred place.
Mama your love will never fadeaway, we’ll
carry you with us every day.

Love Your Children
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FOR MY GRANDMA
Grandma, you were my heart, my soul,
We will miss you so much.

You taught me how to pray
you introduced me to God.
Grandma's hands
clapped in church on Sunday morning.
Grandma's hands
played a tambourine so well,
Grandma's hands
Picked me up each time I fell
But I don't have grandma anymore
If 1 get to heaven, I'll look for
Grandma's hands.

We love you forever in our Hearts.
Thank you, Grandma.

Job Well Done.

Love Your Grandchildren




