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Obituary 

Doris Elaine Jimmerson was born on February 4, 1950 to Minnie L. Vaught 
(Fentress) and the late Charlie Hopgood near Bolivar Tennessee. She had the great 
privilege of being raised by her loving grandparents the late Roosevelt and 
Margaret Moore. She professed a hope in in Christ at a very early age and 
became a member of Clover Chapel Baptist Church in Toone, Tennessee. In the 
later years of her life, she joined Hillfield Baptist Church in Toone, Tennessee 
under Rev. Lawrence Pirtle, where she stayed until her death. 

In 1966, she entered holy matrimony to the late Ernest Jimmerson and to this 
union four children were born. She became a foster parent for many children for 
many years, and she decided to adopt three boys a forever family. She was also 
referred to as mother and grandmother (aka Grammy) to many people and 
children in the community. She loved everyone and was loved by everyone, and 
met no strangers.  

Doris had a love for cooking and was employed as the cook at First Baptist 
Church where she was passionately loved by Pastor John…and all the members of 
the church, and everyone loved her cooking. 

She was preceded in life by her parents Roosevelt and Margaret Moore and 
Charlie Hopgood and one grandchild Jaylon Jimmerson. She leaves to cherish her 
memories her parent Minnie L. Fentress, her devoted children, daughters: Angelia 
Lee, Memphis, Tn, Connie Lowe, Ashland City, Tn, Antoinette (Orsinto) Pirtle, 
Bolivar Tn; sons, Shawn (Mickeita) Jimmerson, Memphis, Tn, Eric Jimmerson, 
Trezevant, Tn, DeQuad Jimmerson, Quaterio Jimmerson, Martin, Tn;  Sisters, 
Clain Woodard, Murfreesboro, Tn, Machey (Ernest) Anderson, Toone, Tn, Janice 
Fentress, Bolivar, Tn, Evelyn Hopgood Rushing Cincinnati, Ohio; LeQuita 
Hopgood Porter (William) Nova Scotia, Canada; brothers, James (Venelsia) 
Fentress, California, Odell (Wanda) Fentress, Bolivar, Tn, John (late Jeanette) 
Fentress, Bolivar, Tn; Kenneth Hopgood Cincinnati, Ohio; Marlon Hopgood Saline, 
Michigan Melvin Hopgood (deceased), Jermaine Fentress (deceased); 
grandchildren, Anquanette (Tiffany) Jimmerson, Jordan Henderson, Latavious 
Jimmerson, Conoshia White, Cameron Jimmerson, Anjel Jimmerson, Kyrsten 
Jimmerson, Antoina Pirtle; Akia Perry, Cordedrick Pirtle; one great grandchild 
La’Tayvion Jimmerson; host of aunt, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, relatives, 
extended and honorary children and grandchildren loyal family and friends.  

 
 

 

 

Order of Homegoing Celebration 

 
Prelude 

Solo---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Patti Crawford 

Prayer and Scripture-------------------------------------------------------Pastor John T. Jicka 

Solo---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Charmaine Joy 

Obituary Reading and Video Tribute 

Acknowledgements 

Euology-------------------------------------------------------------------------Rev. Wayne Wooden 

Recessional 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Never say goodbye                 
There can be no goodbyes for us 
It’d be too painful, dear 
Our connection still lives on 
Although you’re far from here 
 
I miss the times that we once had 
But one day, once again 
I’ll hold you close and laugh with you 
I just wish I knew when 
 
Each moment til that day arrives 
Until my time is through 
I’ll miss you more than words can say 
And always think of you 
 
I’ll look for you among the stars, 
And each dawn’s pastel sky, 
And whisper words of love you 
But never say good bye. 
From all your children… 
 
A grandmother Just Like you 

We just want to let you know 
You mean the world to us 
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 us know deep down inside 
How much you really care 
 
Even though we might not say 
We appreciate all you did 
Richly blessed is how we feel 
Having a “grammy” just like you. 
Love all grandchildren… 
 

 

You meant so much 
 
You meant so much to all of us 
You were special and that’s no lie 
You brightened up the darkest day 
And the cloudiest sky 
 
Your smile alone warmed hearts 
Your laugh was like music to hear 
I would give absolutely anything 
To have you well and standing here 
 
Not a second passes 
When you’re not on our minds 
Our love we will never forget 
The hurt will ease in time 
 
Many tears I have seen and cried 
They have all poured out like rain 
I know that you are happy now 
And no longer in any pain 
Love your Niece (Valeska Fentress) 

 
 

You fought the battle and ran the race It's started to get rough, so the Angels 

called you to a better place. We miss you already, but everything will be alright. 

We saw the wing's landing and you boarded your flight. You heard whispers and 

singing, then a loud voice, your body got tired; you had to make a choice. The 

journey is over, but your spirit we will forever feel. You're in the bosom of Jesus 

now, stamped with the golden seal. We're all sitting and staring with nothing to 

say. Our hearts are aching and all we can do is PRAY. 

 

Love Always! 

 



 

                  

              

      



                                   

                                           
 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 


