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Safely Home 
I am home in Heaven, dear ones; 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 

There is perfect joy and beauty 

In this everlasting light. 

All pain and grief is over, 

Every restless tossing passed; 

I am now at peace forever, 

Safely home in Heaven at last. 

Did you wonder I so calmly 

Trod the valley of the shade' 

Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined 

Every dark and fearful glade. 

And He came Himself to meet me 

In that way so hard to tread; 

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on, 

Could I have one doubt, dread' 

Then you must not grieve so sorely, 

For I love you dearly still: 

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows, 

Pray to trust our Father’s will. 

There is work still waiting for you, 

So you must not idly stand; 

Do it now, while life remaineth 

You shall rest in Jesus’ land. 

When the work is all completed, 

He will gently call you home; 

Oh, the rapture of that meeting, 

Oh, the joy to see you come! 

Family Memories 



We had a wonderful mother, 

One who never really grew old; 

Her smile was made of sunshine, 

And her heart was solid gold; 

Her eyes were as bright as shining stars, 

And in her cheeks fair roses you see. 

We had a wonderful mother, 

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.  

You are my rock, backbone, and the best mom anyone 

could have.  You will truly be missed, but you are in a  

better place because you are not in any pain anymore. 

Gob bless and keep you, 
Pam, Jasmine, and Miracle 

We Had A Wonderful Mother 
You were there when we took our first steps, 

And went unsteadily across the floor. 

You pushed and prodded: encouraged and guided, 

Until our steps took us out the door… 

You worry now “Are they ok?” 

Is there more you could have done? 

As we walk the paths of our unknown 

You wonder “Where have my children gone?” 

Where we are is where you have led us, 

With your special love you showed us a way, 

To believe in ourselves and the decisions we make. 

Taking on the challenge of life day-to-day. 

And where we go you can be sure, 

In spirit you shall never be alone. 

For where you are is what matters most to us, 

Because to us that will always be home…  

The life lessons you gave, the love you expressed and the time you devoted to 

make certain that I was sufficient will stay with me for a lifetime.  I will miss your 

beautiful smile, our long talks on the phone, your weekly visits with me and the 

time we spent together I will always remember. Thank you for your love,         

patience, fashion sense, time determination and love that made me the woman    

I am today. I will miss you terribly mom, however I know that you are no longer 

suffering, and GOD needed you more.  So, this is not goodbye, this is seeing you 

later my beautiful mother, grandmother and friend.  

We love you, 
Artiya, Michael, Zakari, and Zakeria 

You Were There 



Obituary 
 

 Ms. Hattie Hayes the daughter of the late Mr. James David Perry and 

Patsy Mable Perry was born May 14, 1949 in Grand Junction Tennessee. 

She departed this life March 7, 2021 in her home in Grand Junction. 

 She received her education from the Hardeman County School    

System. She professed her hope and belief in Christ and joined Pleasant 

Grove Church of Grand Junction TN, now the Rivers of Life where she 

served as a member of the usher board until her passing. 

 Hattie took pride in hard work and dedication. She joined the    

workforce at an early age and began working for Harmen Automotive in 

1973 where she worked for over 24 years. In 1998, she joined Corrections 

Corporation of America (now Core Civic) and remained employed until her 

passing. A wonderful philanthropist, Ms. Hayes was  always willing to serve 

in any capacity needed.  

 Those left to share her memories are her daughters: Artiya (Michael) 

Holmes of Jackson Tennessee and Pamela Readers of Grand Junction  

Tennessee: one sister, Mrs. Dorothy Jean Woods of Bolivar Tennessee: six 

grandchildren, two great grandchildren and a host of nephews, nieces, other 

relatives and friends. 

 Ms. Hayes was a loving mother, grandmother, faithful church     

member, wonderful friend and everything she did was with love.  

Let all your things be done with charity/love. 
1st Corinthians 16:14 
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Remarks             (2 minutes please)          Family & Friends 
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Committal and Recessional 

Sister, Life Well Lived 

A life well lived is a precious gift of hope, strength and grace                                                     

From someone who has made our world a brighter better place.                                                     

It is filled with moments sweet and sad with smiles and sometimes tears.                                

With friendships formed and good times shared and laughter through the years.                   

A life well lived is a legacy of joy, pride and pleasure.                                                                    

A lasting memory our grateful hearts will treasure.                                                                        

My baby sister I love you so much and will miss you so.                                                                      

I thank GOD that he gave us many years together to share our love,                                              

laughter, joy and sadness and happy times.                                                                                   

My heart is saddened today but not for long.                                                                                 

I know that GOD has more for me to do.                                                                                     

Your love will always last.                                                                                                  

Now rest my sweet sister. 

Love, Jean 


