
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
The Family of Thomas “Joe” 
Minniefield, Jr. would like to 

acknowledge all family and friends for 
prayers, calls, visits, text messages, 

cards, floral arrangements, and other 
acts of kindness rendered during this 
difficult time. Words cannot express 

how thankful we are to know that our 
beloved Thomas “Joe” Minniefield, Jr. 

was loved near and far by so many. 
May God continue to shower blessing 

upon each of you. 
Honorary Pallbearers 

Nick Minniefield | John Jones 
Darryl Jenkins | Wilbert Young 

Tony Drain 
Active Pallbearers 

Demarcus McCullum | Tony Green 
Jonathan Haywood | Jimmy Allen 
William Allen | Dantreveon Love  
Eric Carter | Jarrick Buckhanan 

Flower Bearers 
Family & Friends 

Interment 
Cypress Gardens 
Yazoo City, MS 

Repast 
Leonia Kitchen 

757 W. Madison St. 
Yazoo City, MS 

 

Professional Services 
Entrusted to 

 
1401 E. Broadway Street 
Yazoo City, MS 39194 

662.746.0046 

Sunrise: May 26, 1949 – Sunset: August 18, 2023 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Life’s Reflections 
Then shall the dust return to the earth as it was: and the spirit shall 

return unto God who gave it. – Ecclesiastes 12:7 

 
Thomas Minniefield was born on May 26, 1949, to the late Thomas 
Minniefield, Sr.  and Lena Minniefield. He was called to his heavenly home 
on Friday, August 18, 2023.  
 

Thomas accepted the Lord as his Savior at an early age. He attended 
Linwood High School, Class of 1969. His favorite hobbies were fishing and 
deer hunting.  
 

He was preceded in death by his parents; four brothers: Willie Minniefield, 
A.D. Lewis, Robert Lewis and Eddie B. Williams; and one sister: LouElla 
Coleman. 
 

Thomas leaves to cherish his loving memories, his wife: Versie Murphy of 
Yazoo City, MS; his loving daughter: Cynthia (Brian) Johnson of 
Kentucky; his only son: Tony (Donna) Green of Arkansas; five 
grandchildren: Bre’Aja Johnson, Bresha Johnson, Bre’Niyah Johnson, 
Brylan Johnson, three special grandchildren: Jonathan Haywood, 
DeMarcus McCullum and Sherika Haywood, all of Yazoo City, MS; four 
step daughters: Fredia Haywood, Cynthia (Wilbert) Young of Yazoo City, 
MS, Kiesha Haywood and Margaret Murphy of Texas; one brother: Nick 
Minniefield of Yazoo City, MS; four sisters: Leola Brookins, Ollie Mae 
Moore, Mary Alice Moore of Yazoo City, MS and Lillie Smith of Texas; 
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

 
 

To My Family… 
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. 
 

Order of Service 
 

Processional 
Clergy & Family 

Scripture 
Old & New Testament 
Rev. Major Felton 

Prayer 
Rev. Major Felton 

Musical Selection 
Terrance Freeman 

Expressions 
Two Minutes 

Family & Friends 

Resolutions 
 

Obituary 
Read Silently | Soft Music 

Acknowledgements 
Alberta Berry 

Musical Selection 
Angela Rogers 

Eulogy 
Rev. Major Felton 

Scott Memorial 
Funeral Directors 

In charge 

Recessional 
Clergy, Family and Friends 

 

Tributes 
The Broken Chain 

We knew little that day God was 
going to call your name.  

For in life, we loved you dearly, in 
death, we do the same.  

It broke our hearts to lose you, but 
did not go alone, 

for part of us went with you, 
the day God called your name. 

You left us beautiful memories, your 
love is still our guide,  

And although we cannot see you, 
you’re 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…  

Love Your Wife 
 

Daddy 
God saw you were getting tired, 

and a cure was not to be.  
So, He put his arms around you and 

whispered “Come with Me’’. 
With tearful eyes we watched you 

suffer and saw you fade away,  
Although we love you dearly, we 

could not make you stay. 
 Your golden heart stopped beating, 

hardworking hands put to rest,  
God broke our hearts to prove that he 

only takes the best. 
Although your heart stopped beating, 

your love will always remain, 
Your absence puts on our heart a 

very heavy strain.  
For now, you are in a place of 

everlasting rest,  
we just have to accept that 
God only takes the best.  

Love Always ~ Your Children 
 
 

 


