
 
 

Family and Firends 
 

 

My Dearest Family 
 

Some things I'd like to say, but first of all,  
To let you know that 1’ve arrived okay.  

I’m writing this from heaven, where I dwell with God above.  
There’s no more tears or sadness, there’s just eternal love. 

That day I had to leave you when my life on Earth was through. 
God picked me up and hugged me and he said, “I welcome you,  

It’s good to have you back again, you were missed while you were gone.  
As for your dearest family, they will be here later on.” 
I wish that I could tell you all what God has planned, 

But if I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand. 
There are rocky roads ahead for you.  And many hills to climb,  

But together we can do it, taking one day at a time. 
So don’t be afraid to cry, it does relieve the pain. 

Remember, there would be no flowers if it wasn’t for the rain. 
And when it’s time for you to go from that body to be free, 

Remember you’re not going; you’re coming here to me. 
 

 

C H L

 

Thursday, June 23, 2022 
1:00 p.m. 

2201 North Illinois Street | Indianapolis, Indiana 
 

Mr. B. D. Johnson 



Obituary 

  
 Mr. B. D. Johnson, the son of the late Mr. Ed Johnson 
and the late Mrs. Emma Johnson, was born on December 29, 
1933. 
 

 B. D. was united in holy matrimony to Florene Parrott.  
To this union five children were born. 
 

 On Monday, June 29, 1970, B. D. married Norma J. 
Parks, and to this union one child was born, John E. Johnson,                       
“Big Baby.”    
 

 On July 9, 1992, B. D. married Linda Reid and to this   
union one child was born, Benjamin Johnson. 
 

 B. D.’s favorite pastimes included going fishing.  He also 
enjoyed watching wresting on television with his nephew, 
Kenneth, affectionately known as “KC.” 
 

 B. D. Johnson passed away June 9, 2022, at the age of 88 
years 5 months and 11 days.  He was preceded in death by his 
parents and son, John E. Johnson “Big Baby.” 
 

 B. D. leaves to cherish his memory his sister, Betty Mae 
DeBerry; sons, Benny Johnson, Kevin Johnson, and Benjamin                   
Johnson; daughters, Janice Johnson, Carol Johnson, and Joyce 
Johnson; grandchildren, Jackie, Destin, Joy, Gregg, Phillip,     
Latisha, Shema, and Brylan; great-grandchildren, Kenton and      
Jacquall, and a host of nieces and nephews, cousins, other     
relatives, and many friends. 
 
 
 

Humbly Submitted……………….….The Family 

Order of Service 
 

PROCESSIONAL. ....................................................................Musical Prelude 
 

SCRIPTURE............................................................................Rev. Ron Johnson 
 

PRAYER..............................................................................................Bob Johnson  
 

SELECTION..................................................................................Larry Swanson 
 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS  
 

OBITUARY....................................Read Silently..................................Soft Music 
 

REMARKS.....................................................................Two (2) minutes, please                                         
 

SELECTION..................................................................................Larry Swanson 
 

WORDS OF COMFORT..............................................................Shaun Oates 
               

MEMORIAL VIEWING..............................................Stuart Mortuary Staff 
 

BENEDICTION 
 

RECESSIONAL.......................................................................Musical Postlude 
 

Committal and Interment 
Sutherland Park Cemetery | Indianapolis, Indiana 

Then the end will come, when he hands          

over the kingdom to God the Father                

after he has destroyed all dominion,              

authority and power.  For he must reign       

until he has put all enemies under his feet.    

The last enemy to be destroyed is death. 

1 Corinthians 15:  24-26  

Family Acknowledgement                                                                      

The family of B.D. Johnson appreciate the many comforting 

prayers, messages, flowers, and any other expressions of                           

kindness.  May the Lord bless each and  every one of you.   

 


