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Reflections Of Life 

Tempie Ann Perry Morrow was born January 31, 1955 to the 
late Mrs. Ella Mae Perry Allen and Mr. Bubba Washington. 
She departed this life on Thursday, June 8, 2017 at her brother 
home.   

Tempie Ann Perry Morrow confessed a hope in Christ at an 
early age and joined the Mt. Salem M. B. Church of Hickory 
Valley, Tennessee. 

Tempie Ann Perry Morrow attended Bolivar Industry School 
in Bolivar, Tennessee.  She was employed at Madison 
Haywood Developmental Service in Jackson, Tennessee. 

Tempie Ann Perry was united in Holy Matrimony to Mr. 
Alex Hugh Morrow.  He preceded her in death.  Tempie is 
preceded in death by her parents, grandparents, five brothers, 
three sisters, three brothers-in-law and two uncles. 

Tempie leaves to cherish her memories two sons:  Hugh O’Neal 
Morrow and Rondey Arness (Lyrae Denise) Morrow; three 
granddaughters: Ms. Whitney Sabrina Morrow, Ms. Nadia 
Shardae Morrow and Ms. Sasha Lyrae Chism; Great 
grandchildren: Mrs. Christopher Yamanoha, Ms. Auriahha 
Morrow, Ms. A’Niyah SherrMorrow, Ms. Brooklyn Malia 
Long, Ms. Calleigh Delayne Long and Mr. Karson Deshawn 
Chism, seven brothers: Mr. Bill (Emma) Perry, Mr. John H. 
(Queen), Jenkins both of Hickory Valley, TN, Mr. Walter V. 
(Earnestine) Jenkins of Grand Junction, TN, Mr. Robert 
Jenkins of Bolivar, TN, Mr. James E. (Earnestine) Jenkins of 
Moscow, TN, Mr. Vernett Jenkins and Mr. Maxwagne 
Williams both of Memphis, TN, four sisters: Mrs. Rosie 
(Apostle HL) Messenger of Dyer, Indiana, Ms. Debra Perry of 
Washington, D.C., Ms. Elizabeth A. Jenkins of Grand Junction, 
TN, Ms. Janet L. Jenkins of Memphis, TN; A host of nieces, 
nephews, cousins, and other relatives and friends.  

“A Million Times” 
A million times I needed you 

A million times I cried; 
If love alone could have saved you, 

Then just my Love along you 
Wouldn’t have died. 

In life I loved you dearly 
In death I love you still; 

In my heart you hold a place 
No one could ever fill. 

It broke my heart to lose you. 
But you didn’t go alone; 

For a part of me went with you 
The day God took you home 

 
 

Love 
Your niece 

Angela Humphrey (Tweety) 

 

DON’T 
Don’t spend too much time in mourning, 

Tears are for the sad. 
I left to be with Jesus, 

And that should make you glad. 
Don.t waste time in grieving, 

No need to feel distress. 
I’m tired of my sickness and 

Had to get some rest. 
Don’t vex yourself with questions, 

Or try to reason why life for me has ended, 
It came my time to die. 

Don’t lose the love I gave you, 
Feed it with your care. 

Grow it with devotion and spread 
It everywhere. 

Don’t fret because my leaving came 
In such a way. 

We will have another meeting on 
God’s eternal day. 

Love Tempie  
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You’re Forever In My Heart 
For all you were to me in life 
And all the joy you brought, 
Your memory is with me 
In every single thought. 
The pain I felt at losing you 
Will never go away, 
But knowing that 
You’re in my heart 
Helps me through each day. 
When you were here I always felt 
That nothing could go wrong, 
But you’re still my inspiration 
And your memory keeps me strong. 
And though my heart is heavy 
It’s also full of love, 
And that’s enough to comfort me 
While you’re in Heaven above. 
Love Your Kids 

The Order Of Celebration 

Processional 

Selection…………………..………………………………..Mt. Salem Choir 

Scripture/ Prayer………………..…Minister Brandicus McKinnie 

Selection……………………………………………………Mt. Salem Choir 

Words Of Expressions  (2 Minutes Please) 
         Sharrone Morrow 

(friend) 
          Apostle H L Messenger 

(brother-in-law) 
 

Resolutions…………………………………………………..Karen Hunter 
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Obituary……………….(Soft Music)……….……………..Read Silently 

Selection……………………………………………………Mt. Salem Choir 

Eulogy……………………………………………..Pastor Melvin Bufford 

Recessional 

Grandmother Just Like You 
I just want to let you know, You mean the world to me.  Only a 

heart as dear as yours 
Would give so unselfishly, The many things you’ve done.  All the 

times that you were there, Help me know deep down inside 
How much you really care; Even though I might not say 

I appreciate all you do, Richly blessed is how I feel 
Having a grandmother just like you. 

Love Your Grandkids 

God looked around his garden 
And He found an empty place. 
He 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. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


