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Hand In Hand (by Aretha Smith) 

Hello my loves.  
I know that we have to say good-bye 
And I know that you are strong  
And trying not to cry 
But our souls live on as do our love  
And to look for strength from the heavens above. 
It’s our time was borrowed and the thought of me leaving brings you 
great sorrow. 
But we never know the time or day because we are not promised 
tomorrow 
I saw the tears begin again and I whispered in your ear and told you 
I’m alright and I’m still here, through memories and pictures that we 
created through years.  
God has you covered in the mist of the hard days that you feel drained. 
God will never leave you nor forsake you through your traits and pain 
To me, it will seem like a blink of an eye that we will be together  
For the next time that you hold my hand it will be forever.  
As time goes on, you will coup and live in this land  
And know that I am not alone nor scared 
But walking with my child Hand in Hand. 
 

Sunrise 
December 20, 1956

Sunset 
March 28, 2020

Obituary 

On December 20, 1956 the woman we all have grown to know and love, 
Ruthie May Smith. “Putten” was born into this world to Ruth Turner and 
late Adell Morrow. 

Ruthie got her start in education at Hickory Valley School, and on to 
Bolivar Central High. In her late 50’s, she got her Associates Degree in 
Theology through the Disciples Embracing Christian Education Bible 
College in Whiteville, TN. 

Ruthie met David Smith Sr. in high school, and exchanged marital vows on 
May 20, 1975. They were blessed with two daughters and two sons. 

Ruthie professed Christ as her Lord and Savior at an early age. She stayed 
faithful in the Lord’s words and didn’t mind talking about how the Lord 
brought her through her trials and tribulations in life. She kept a smile on 
her face no matter the circumstances. Ruthie was always a kind, loving, 
free spirited woman. She love the Lord and her family with all her heart.  

Ruthie Smith departed this life on March 28, 2020 at 3pm. She was 
proceeded in death by her father, Adell Morrow, her brother, Early Morrow, 
her sister, Mattie Polk, her daughter, Yvette Smith, her nephew, Corey 
Lewis, and her niece, Tomika Morrow. 

She leave to cherish her loving husband, Minister David Smith Sr. of 46 
years, three children: Terrell (Aretha) Smith, Cherrell (James) Justice, and 
David Smith Jr., all of Bolivar, TN, sixteen grandchildren: Ampreysha Jones, 
Tashunna Smith, TyKenya Taylor, Zyenna Smith, Breacica Taylor, Janiya 
Smith, Zadrian Garth, Tamaiya Smith, Camedra Smith, Za’Kaela Justice, 
James Justice, Allissia Smith, Faith Smith, Jasline Justice, Peyton White, 
and Evette Justice; one great grandchild, Triston Smith; sisters and 
brothers: Rosie Walton, Barbara Walton, Gloria (Gary) Jones, Charlene 
(Billy) Jones, Louise (Kevin) Lake, Sherry Morrow, Adell Morrow Jr., Johnny 
(Carla) Morrow, Latonia Morrow and Shanika (Nicholas) Williams; brother 
and sister-in-laws: Lawrence (Teresa) Smith, Richard Smith, Troy (Kyia) 
Smith, Sherry Smith, and Jean Smith; and a host of nieces, nephews, and 
cousins. 

Two Angels That Will Forever Be Missed
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Order of Service 

Processional 

The Old/New Testament Scripture…………………Minister David Smith Sr 

Prayer……………………………………………………Minister Lawrence Smith 

Words of Encouragement/Remarks……………….Pastor B.L. Jackson 

Eulogy……………………………………………..……Pastor Charles Woods 

NO RECESSIONAL 

“But they that wait upon  
the LORD shall renew their  
strength; they shall mount up 
with wings as eagles; they shall  
run, and not be weary; and they  
shall walk, and not faint.” 

Isaiah 40:31



A Strong Beloved Mother (by Terrell Smith) 

A strong beloved mother will always shield and protect her children from 
harm with any given alarm. 
A strong beloved mother will make sure her children and grandchildren are 
felt loved with a big warm hug and kiss on the forehead. 
A strong beloved mother teaches her children and grandchildren to give 
the same unbreakable love she bestowed upon each and every child and 
grandchild on a daily bases.  
A strong beloved mother makes sacrifices to see her children and 
grandchildren dreams and goals are fulfilled, and those accomplishments 
alone will bring tears of joy. 
A strong beloved mother who is no longer with us physically, but always in 
spirit and our limitless memories will still remain. 
That strong beloved mother, who will continue to watch over us all with the 
same big smile, warm hugs, and kisses, and whispers in our ears to let us 
know to keep the love for one another alive and strong. 

Smiley (by Ampreysha Jones) 

Smile is what she was.  
A smile that spoke, but she didn’t have to say a word.  
Her smile defined her so well strong, beautiful, mother and vivid. 
Oh! Please don’t forget that laugh that followed that smile.  
Bright, loving, warm, and loud.  
One thing you could point her out of a crowd. 
Smiley is who she was; a smile so loud.  
Take the time to laugh, it’s the music of the soul.  
Take the time to love, it’s truly enlightening.  
Take the time to smile, it’s contagious. 
We thought of you today, but that is nothing new.  
We thought about you yesterday and days before that too.  
We think of you in silence. We often speak your name.  
Now all we have are memories and your pictures in a frame.  
Your memory is our keepsake with which we’ll never part.  
God has you in his keeping. We have you in our heart.

The Unread Letter (by Reed Smith) 

Dear mama: I know that you won’t get this,  
But I’ll write this anyways. 
This is had for me to do 
Because I don’t know the words to say 
You told us that you had big plans for us 
The last time we talked. 
This a hard pill to swallow  
Because I didn’t know that would be our last talk. 
Even though you’ve departed 
You’ve left so many memories. 
You’ve inspired so many people 
All your friends and your family 
No matter what adversity you’d face,  
You’d always smile. 
Even if you were angry, sad, or hurt,  
Still, you’d just smile. 
You had the heart of a lion. 
Especially, when you beat cancer. 
“So how do I….How do we go on?” 
A question that is always hard to answer. 
Although I hate this pain in my chest,  
I’m happy that you’re in a better place. 
I will await the moment we meet again 
And be welcome by your warm embrace. 
Tell Yvette we said hello! 
We still love and miss our sis and will never for get her. 
The sad part though mama…. 
Is that you’ll never get to read this letter. 


