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Don’t remember me with sadness,

Don’t remember me with tears,
Remember all the laughter,
We ve shared throughout the years.
Now I am contented
That my life it was worthwhile,
Knowing as I passed along the way
I made somebody smile.
When you are walking down the street
And you've got me on your mind,
I'm walking in your footsteps
Only half a step behind.
So please don’t be unhappy
Just because I'm out of sight,
Remember that I'm with you

Each morning, noon and night.
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To everything there is a season, and a time to every
purpose under the heaven - Ecclesiastes 3:1
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Jennifer Marie passed away unexpectedly on Sunday, April 22,
2023, at the age of 45. Jennifer was born on August 29, 1977, to the

| proud parents Joey Powell and Sharon Powell. Jennifer was born

and raised in Yazoo City, Mississippi, and was a resident of Yazoo
City up until her death. Jennifer was a lover of all things art and
music. Most would describe her as someone who loved to have fun,
someone who was ready for adventure and always had a smile on
her face.

She is survived by her mother, Sharon, her father, Joey (Karen), her
brother Thomas (Tasha), her daughter, Kelsey (Jonathan) and her
son, Cade. She had one niece, Lainey, and one nephew, Landon, as
well as one grandchild, Anderson.
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God looked around his garden- And found an empty place,
He then looked down upon the earth- And saw your tired face.
He put his arms around you -And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful -He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering -He knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never — Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough — And the hills were hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids — And whispered, ‘Peace be thine’.
It broke our hearts to lose you — But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you — The day God called you home.
-Anonymous
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