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ORDER OF SERVICE 
Organ Prelude 
Processional 
Selection  ............................ Ambassadors for Christ 
Scripture 
      Old Testament  ....................... Rev. Suroy Foster 
      New Testament  ................ Rev. William Perry Jr 
Prayer of Comfort ........................  Rev. G.H. Pulliam 
Selection  ............................ Ambassadors for Christ 
Acknowledgements ....................  Sis. Gloria Russell 
Obituary ......................................... Amanda Harkins 
Reflections:  
          Rev. Faye Nell Pettus 
          Sis. Beverly McKinney 
 Other Reflections (2 minutes please) 
Solo  ............................................... Brandon Morgan  
Eulogy .................................... Rev. Leon Henderson                                                                                               
Recessional 

II Timothy 4:7 - I have fought a good fight.  I have  finished my 

course.  I have kept the faith 



REFLECTIONS OF LIFE 

Mrs. Marjorie Turner was born on April 23, 1947 in Tallapoosa county 
to the late Mr. and Mrs. Ocie Brooks.  On February 21, 2016, God sent 
an angel to return Marjorie to Heaven.  She was preceded in death by 
her parents, Ocie and Elizabeth Brooks; two sisters, Genell Burton and 
Carrie Turner; one daughter, Kelia Turner, one grandchild, Katesia 
Turner. 

She confessed Christ at an early age and joined Baskin Chapel AME Zion 
Church where she served in many positions which included church secre-
tary, class leader, kitchen committee, trustee, lay council, deaconess, pas-
tor aide and served as Missionary President, and as Jr. Mission Presi-
dent.  She held Jr. Mission meetings in her house every Wednesday.  She 
taught the children the word of  God.  The meetings were well attended. 

She leaves to cherish her memories: two daughters, Klindra Turner of  
Birmingham, AL and Katrena (Kenneth) Moon of  Dadeville, AL; four 
granddaughters which were her pride and joy, LaBrittany Turner, Shar-
quetta Turner, Maniya Turner, Natori Giles all of  Dadeville, AL; one 
grandson who was the apple of  her eye, Braylen Turner of  Dadeville,, 
AL; two great grandchildren that filled life with happiness, Ziyona and 
Omari of  Dadeville, AL; one step daughter, Anita Parker of  Alexander 
City, AL; two step grandchildren, Charita Tuck and Jamie Turner of  Al-
exander City, AL; two step great grandchildren Jada Tuck and Marquis 
Tuck of  Alexander City, AL; one step great great grandchild, Jarquivas 
Tuck of  Alexander City, AL; two sisters, Mary Canady of  Dadeville, AL, 
Julia (Billy) Terrell of  Tallassee, AL; two brothers, Ocie and James 
Brooks of  Dadeville, AL; one adopted sister Mable Shealey of  Dadeville, 
AL; one God son,  Roland Brooks of  Alexander City, AL and one God 
daughter, Aneasia Hatcher of  Dadeville, AL; a spiritual friend, Rev. J.W. 
Harris of  Columbus, GA; and a host of  nieces, nephews, cousins, rela-
tives and friends. 

 
There is this Place I’ve Always Wanted to Go 

                                                                                                                     
I knew in my heart Heaven was real  

Jesus himself  told me so. 

I’ve been waiting a long time to go,                                                                                
but there were some things I had to do. 

I had lessons to learn.  Love and guidance to you I had to give. 

I had to live according to his will.                                                              
I had to teach many others of  his will and his way. 

I had to earn this crown.  It was not just given away. 

I had to learn to love everybody a long life’s way. 

I’ve had to smile through my tears                                                             
and let go of  all my fears. 

I’ve had to lose so many people that I loved                                            
and still trust in the man above. 

I had to die to finally know the meaning of  true love.                        
Nothing I left on earth can compare to what I gained. 

It’s not the long white robe                                                                         
nor is it the streets paved with gold, 

But the beauty of  Jesus Christ that I now behold. 

In Loving Memory                                                                    
Tammy Brooks 



Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 KJV 
                                                                                            

[1] To every thing there is a season, and a 
time to every purpose under the heaven: [2] A 

time to be born, and a time to die; a time to 
plant, and a time to pluck up that which is 

planted; [3] A time to kill, and a time to heal; 
a time to break down, and a time to build up; 

[4] A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a 
time to mourn, and a time to dance; [5] A 

time to cast away stones, and a time to gather 
stones together; a time to embrace, and a time 
to refrain from embracing; [6] A time to get, 

and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to 
cast away; [7] A time to rend, and a time to 

sew; a time to keep silence, and a time to 
speak; [8] A time to love, and a time to hate; a 

time of  war, and a time of  peace.  

 

WITHOUT YOU 

 

Oh Granny B what do we do without you. 

This must be a dream.  We know you would never leave us.                                
This can’t be true. 

Where can we go to find that special love that has been taken away. 

Where is heaven on this lonely day.  Why does it have to be so far away. 

Why can’t you hear me when I have so much to say.  I want you here with 
me Granny B. 

You were my one true friend.  On you we could always depend. 

How do we find our way in a world so cold when we have lost such a 
beautiful unique soul..  

How do we go on when we’ve lost all that we had.  They say we must un-
derstand and be happy for you, 

But our hearts are broken and we are sad. 

They say you are resting in peace but I still want you here with me. 

I must let you go so you can rest. 

I know what they mean when they say God only takes the best. 

 

We Love You 

“Granny B” 

LaBritany, Sharquetta, Boyleb,                                                                          
Manija, Zyona, Omari 


