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The family of the late Betty Jean 

Pearson-Momern would like to                

extend our sincere appreciation and 

gratitude for the love and concern 

shown to us during our time of loss 

and bereavement.                                                      

May God bless  each of you. 
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A Wonderful Grandmother 

We had a wonderful grandmother 

One who never really grew old. Her 

smile was made of sunshine and her 

heart was solid gold. 

Her eyes were bright as shining stars 

and in her cheeks fair roses you see.                                                                    

We had a wonder grandmother and 

that’s the way it will always be. 

But take heed, because she’s still 

keeping an eye on all of us.  So let’s 

make sure she will like what she sees. 

Love - Paige, Bre, & Ken 



OBITUARY 

Mrs. Betty Jean Pearson was born in Chambers County, AL to 

the late Robert Pearson and Gracie Wood Pearson on January 7, 

1947.  She departed this life on April 3, 2020 at St. Vincent’s Bir-

mingham, AL. 

She united with the Hope Well Baptist Church at an early age.  

Where served faithfully in many capacities throughout her life. 

She was a member of the choir and a part of the cooking com-

mittee until her health started to decline.  She, however, contin-

ued to serve as a Sunday School Teacher, Vice President of the 

Missionary Society and youth supervisor until God called her 

home. 

She united in matrimony to Mr. Mark Momern. 

Mrs. Betty Jean Pearson - Momern was preceded in death by 

two sisters, Thelma Williams and Clemedean Pearson - Staples.  

She leaves to cherish her memory: a loving husband of 45 years, 

Mr. Mark Momern; one son, Phillip (Barbara) Momern of Ox-

ford, AL; three sisters, Angelene(Warnzie) Culpepper of Waverly 

Hall, GA, Aradeil Pearson and Mellony Williams both of Comp-

ton, CA; one brother, Cannon (Henrietta) Pearson of Gardena, 

CA; five sisters-in-law; Mary Dowdell of Brooklyn, NY; Essie Mo-

mern of Franklin Parks, NJ, Zenda (Ralph) Staples of Roanoke, 

AL, Angela McKinney of Kellyton, AL; Thelma Vaugh of Wadley, 

AL; one brother-in-law, Lawrence Momern of Brooklyn, NY; one 

grandchild, Paige Momern; two step-grandchildren, Breanna 

Tuck and Kenyatta Kelley; one great grandchild, Charleigh Grace 

Vanderbilt. A special friend, Margaret Battle and a host of rela-

tives and friends. 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

Prelude                                                                                                       

Processional                                                                              

Old Testament Scripture .................... Rev. Calvin Trammell                                  

New Testament Scripture .................. Rev. Calvin Trammell                                

Prayer ................................................ Rev. Calvin Trammell                                                                

Solo ...................................................... Sis. Natasha White                                                                
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Eulogy ................................................. Rev. William Phillips                                                                      

Recessional 

 

If Roses Grow in Heaven 

If roses grow in heaven,                                                                                                 

Lord pick a bunch for me.                                                            

Place them in my mother’s arms                                                             

and tell her they’re from me. 

Tell her that I love her and miss her                                                              

and when she turns to smile                                                                 

place a kiss upon her cheeks                                                                

and hold her for a while. 

Because remembering her is easy,                                                                   

I do it everyday,                                                                                              

but there’s an ache within my heart                                                           

because I’m missing her today. 

I Love You - Phillip 


