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OBITUARY

Johnnie Mixon, was born on April 17, 1937 in Selma, Alabama.
to Roberta Mixon and TC Cobb.

He was preceded in death by his parents Roberta Mixon and
T.C. Cobb and his grandchild, Terrious Williams.

At the age of 81 he departed this life on August 21, 2018
surrounded by his family.

Johnnie was the beloved husband of Shirley Ann Mixon; dear
brother of Sadie McElrath and Robert (Ruby) Mixon; loving
father of Nannette (Neice) DuBose, Johnathon Mixon, Mark
(Stephanie) Mixon, Christine Mixon, James Mixon, David
Mixon, Patricia (Renee) Mixon, Michael Mixon and Anita
(Jerry) Leonard. He is also survived by six grandchildren,
Marcus Mixon Sr., Joshua Mixon, Mikey Mixon, Maya Gaines,
Tamika Williams and Takeya Williams; four great-
grandchildren, Marcus Mixon Jr., Tanitra Williams, Taniya
Williams and Tyreke Williams; one great-great-granddaughter,
Ura Taevianna Douglas, a host of other relatives and friends.

A precious one from us is gone,
A voice we loved is still.

A place is vacant in our home,
Which never can be filled.

And after a lonely heartache,
And many silent tears;
There's always a beautiful memory,
Of one we loved so dear.
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Miss Me ~ But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
and the sun has set for me,
[ want no rites in a gloom filled room;
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little — but not too long,
And not with your head bowed low,
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me — but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan
A step on the road to home
Miss me — but let me go.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to friends we know
and bury your sorrow in doing good deeds
Miss me — but let me go.
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