ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
The family of the late Flora Mae Haymer-Jones wishes to express
our sincere appreciation for all the prayers, kindness, phone calls,

visits, and many other acts of love shown during our hour of
bereavement.
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LIFE'S REFLECTIONS

Jesus said unto her, 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 shall never die. John 11: 25&26 KJV

Mrs. Flora Mae Haymer-Jones was born on December 16, 1961,
to the late Mrs. Aslee Haymer and Mr. Henry Hunter. She was
later married to her husband Mr. Bobby who preceded her in
death. Flora May Haymer-Jones also have a daughter, Tina
Haymer and a brother, Frizell Mallet, who also preceded her
in death.

On July 21, 2024 at her home in Yazoo City, MS, God saw tired
and whispered, “Let not your heart be troubled. Ye believe in
God believes also in me.” The Lord called her home to mansion
that he promised and prepared for her.

Mrs. Flora Mae Haymer-Jones leaved to cherish her memories,
one daughter: Dorothy Haymer of Yazoo City, MS; two sons:
Terence Haymer of Colorado Springs, CO and Frederick
Haymer of Atlanta, GA; twelve grandchildren; one great
granddaughter; three brothers: Allen Haymer (Dorothy),
Henry White (Catherine) and Clarence Hunter (Mary Ann), all
of Yazoo City, MS; a very special friend: Roosevelt Cole; and a
host of nieces, nephews, other family and friends.

WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME

When tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand
That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand.
The angel said my place was ready in Heaven far above
And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love.

But when I walked through Heaven'’s Gates, I felt so much at home
For God looked down, smiled at me and told me “Welcome Home”!
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart
For every time you think of me, I'm right there in your heart.
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ORDER OF SERVICE

PROCESSIONAL
Clergy & Family

SCRIPTURE READING
Old Testament | Psalm 23
N New Testament | John 14:1-6

PRAYER

MUSICAL SELECTION
Terrance Freeman

OBITUARY
Read Silently | Soft Music

|
e EULOGY

Minister

m SCOTT MEMORIAL FUNERAL
DIRECTORS IN CHARGE

RECESSIONAL
Clergy, Family and Friends
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Letter to My Mom in Heaven -

They say there is a reason
They say time will heal;
Neither time or reason

Will change the way we feel.
Gone are the days
We used to share,
But in our hearts
You are always there.
The gate of memories
Will never close.

We will miss you ,
More than anybody knows.
Love and miss you every day.
Till we meet again.
Always and forever,

- Your Daughter Dorothy~

The Broken Chain
We little knew that day, God
was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly, in
death, we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you.
You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.
You left us beautiful memories,
your love is still our guide,
Although we cannot see you,
you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken, and
nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,
the chain will link again.
~ Your Sons Man & Fred ~




