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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. 
Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there.   

Perhaps you spoke the kindest word that any friend could say. 
Perhaps you were not there at all; just thought of us that day. 

Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you so much what 
ever the part. Special thanks to Campbell Chapel Church family and 
the staff at Pine Meadows for the part they played daily in caring for 

Ms. Lucille and putting up with her candid expressions. 
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Obituary 
 
 

Lucille Murphy was born to Wiley Murphy and Artie 
Cross Murphy on March 22, 1925. She confessed hope in 

Christ at an early age and joined Union Springs M.B. 
Church in Whiteville Tennessee.  She later moved to 

Bolivar Tennessee and she joined Campbell Chapel MB 
Church. She attended church faithfully until she became 

ill. She attended school in Hardeman County. She was 
joined in holy matrimony to the late Monroe Williams Sr, 
to this union one child was born. After the dissolution of 
this marriage, she met John Ed Woods and to this union 

seven children were born. 
 

On February 23, 2019, God called a loving mother, 
grandmother, sister, aunt and friend home to be with 
Him. Lucille Williams goes home to be with her father 

Wiley Murphy, her mother Artie Cross Murphy, her sons 
Marshall Murphy and Wiley Murphy, her brothers Eugene 

Murphy, Jessie Murphy, Willie Murphy and Wilson 
Murphy, her sisters Elizabeth Murphy and Louise Jones. 

 
She leaves to cherish her memories: her children Bishop 

Jesse Williams, James Murphy,  Jerry Woods, Vera 
(Robert) Hudson  all of Bolivar TN, Charles (Darlene) 

Woods of Bowling  Green KY, Artie Joy of Whiteville TN; 
her brothers Henry Anderson of Clarksville TN and 
Charlie Murphy of Bernadine CA, her sister Jennie 

McNeal of Cordova TN, a brother in law James Jones, a 
sister in law Geneva Murphy and a special sister in law 

Georgia Murphy and a host of grandchildren, great 
grandchildren,  great- great grandchildren, aunts, uncles, 

nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Order of Service 
 

 
    Processional 

 
Song………………………………………. Campbell Chapel Choir 

 
Scriptures………(Old Testament) Pastor Arthur Lee Mckinnie 
                                         (New Testament) Pastor Jerry Crisp 

 
Prayer……………..…………………….…Pastor William D. Young 

 
Solo ……………….…….….……………….. Pastor Melvin Bufford 

 
Reflections…….Please limit to 3 minutes…... Family/Friends 
                                                      (Pastor Robert Williams Jr.) 
                                                            (Rev. George Beaurgard) 

 
Obituary…...………….….Soft music………………Read Silently 

 
Acknowledgements/Resolution ….…...Minister Sharon Gibbs 

 
Song……….………………………… Pastor Johnny & Opal Shaw 

 
Eulogy…………………………………….… Rev. Thomas Whitford 

 
Recessional……………..…….……………………….… No Viewing 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

If roses grow in heaven, 
Lord please pick a bunch for me, 
Place them in my Mother’s arms 

and tell her they’re from me. 
Tell her I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 
place a kiss upon her cheek 

and hold her for a while. 
Because remembering her is easy, 

I do it every day, 
but there’s an ache within my heart 

that will never go away. 
 

Love Honey 

 


