
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

412 W. Broadway Street – Yazoo City, MS 39194 
Bishop RaSean O. Thomas, Pastor 

Reverend Thaddeus J. Williams, Officiating 
 

Repast 
New Zion M.B. Church Fellowship Hall 

625 East Twelfth Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT OF APPRECIATION 
The family of Yolanda L. Hearn wishes to convey our heartfelt gratitude to all our family and friends. 

We thank you for the outpouring of love, your innermost kind thoughts and prayers, expressions of comfort, 
and all acts of kindness upon us during our time of bereavement.  

And a special thanks to Ed and his family for all you have done for Londa. 
May God’s blessings be with you always. Thank you! 

‘Ketchson, Hearn, and Price Family’ 
 

Honorary PALLBEARERS 
Keon McCarroll | Kory Price, Jr. 
Daniel Carter | Patrick Williams 
Kendrick Hearn | Venson Price 

Tommy Price | Christopher Price 
Darrius Coleman | Dearrise Price 

 

ACTIVE PALLBEARERS 
Kory Price Sr. | Keith Ketchson 

Edward Hockenhull | Herman Ketchson  
Jimmy Mills | Sean Moses 

Dante Williams | Todd Smith 
  

FLOWER BEARERS 
Family & Friends 

 

Interment 
Glenwood Cemetery 

395 Mike Espy Drive 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

   

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

 

Sunrise: 

May 26, 1978 

 

 
SUNSET: 

December 24, 2024 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

L I f E ’ S  R E F L E C T I O N S 
"Precious in the sight of the LORD is the death of his faithful servants." ~ Psalm 116:15 

 
Youlanda Lashea Hearn was born May 26, 1978, to Sarah Ann Ketchson-Hearn in Yazoo City, MS and Will 
Earl Price in New Orleans, LA. Youlanda confessed her life to Christ at an early age at Antioch M.B Church. 

She graduated from Yazoo City High School in 1997 and furthered her education at Antonelli College. After 
many years of exploring her career interests, she became a Welder in Louisiana then later transferred to 
Mississippi to continue the path of applying her skills, knowledge, and expertise as an Electrician at Ingalls 
Shipbuilding. 

“Londa” as she was known as, was loved and adored by her family, friends, extended relatives and co-workers. 

She had a gift to love beyond understanding. She displayed unconditional compassion and embraced everyone 
with openness, grace and humility. She was adventurous, enjoyed traveling, and had the desire to explore many 
more places in the world. She was a person you’d always look forward to being around, because you knew you’d 
be in the presence of comfort, a bright smile and positive spirit. 

Youlanda was the granddaughter of late Mrs. Lucy Price, Mr. Sylvester Price, Sr. and Mr. Fred Ketchson, Jr. 
who all preceded her death. 

She leaves her cherished memories with special friend: Edward Hockenhull; loving mother: Sarah Ann 
Ketchson-Hearn; loving father: Will Earl Price; grandmother: Mrs. Letha Ketchson; sisters: Lesa Ketchson, 
Sarah Lee (Jimmy) Mills, Koretish (Sean) Moses, and Kimberly Hearn; brothers: Kory (Teresa) Price; special 
brother: Keith Ketchson; aunts: Beulah Jean Price, Odessa (Mack) Caston, and Bernice (John) Boyd; uncles: 
Elex (Robbie) Price, John (Emma) Price, and Edward Price; and numerous nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

 
 

 

 
 

 
My Family and Friends  

Grieve not for me. Remember the best times, the laughter, the song. 
The good life I lived while I was strong. 

Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you. 
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through. 

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. Remembering all, how I truly was blessed. 
Continue traditions no matter how small. Go on with your life, don’t worry about me. 
I miss you all dearly, so keep your chin up until the day comes, we’re together again.  

 ~ Londa ~ 

 

She fied our lives with happine and sweet feelings 
that we wi cay in our hearts forever… 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dorothy’s Life Journey 
 

O r d e r  o f  S e r v I c e 

Mistress of Ceremony: Mrs. Emma Clark 

 
Prelude 

Soft Music 

Processional 
Clergy and Family  

Musical Selection 
Terrance Freeman 

Scripture Reading 
Old/New Testament 

Bishop RaSean O. Thomas 

Prayer 
Bishop RaSean O. Thomas 

Musical Selection 
Terrance Freeman 

Expressions 
Two Minutes | Family & Friends  

Musical Selection 
Terrance Freeman 

Obituary 
Read Silently | Soft Music 

Eulogy 
Reverend Thaddeus J. Williams  

Scott Memorial Funeral Home Funeral Director in Charge 

Recessional 
Clergy, Family & Friends 

 

“Absent from the Body…Present with the Lord.” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

T R I B U T E S 
 

 

My Babie Yo-yo 

It broke my heart to lose you, but you didn’t go alone, 

part of me went with you that day, 

God called you home your beautiful personality, 

and soul will forever be missed. 

~ Love Ed ~ 

 

 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee:  

The Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: 
The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. ~ Number 6:24-26 

~ Hearn & Ketchson Family ~ 

 

 
 

When Great Trees Fall: 
When great trees fall, rocks on distant hill shudder, 

lions hunker down in tall grasses and even elephants lumber after safety.  
When great trees fall in forests, small things recoil into silence, their senses erode beyond fear. 

When great souls die, the air around us becomes light, rare, sterilize.  
We breathe, briefly. Our eyes, briefly, see with a hurtful clarity. 

Our memory, suddenly sharpened, examines, gnaws on kind words unsaid, promised walks never taken. 
Great souls die and our reality, bound to them, takes leave of us. Our souls, dependent upon their nature, 

now shrink, wizened. Our minds formed and informed by their radiance, fall away. 
We are not so much maddened as reduced to the unutterable ignorance of dark, cold caves. 

And when great souls die, after a period peace blooms, slowly and always irregularly. 
Spaces fill with a kind of smoothing electric vibration. 

Our senses, restored, never to be the same, whisper to us. 
They existed. They existed. We can be. Be and be better. For they existed.  

~ Price Family ~ 

 

 


