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When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

Sally 

When tomorrow starts without me 
And I’m not here to see 

If the sun should rise and find your eyes 
All filled with tears for me 

 
I wish you wouldn’t cry 
The Way you did today 

While thinking of the many things 
We did not get to say 

 
I know how much you love me 

As much as I love you 
Each time that you think of me 

I know you will miss me too 
 

When tomorrow starts with out me 
Please try to understand 

That an angel came and called my name 
And took me by the hand 

 
The angel said my place was ready 

In heaven far above 
And That I would have to leave behind 

All those I Dearly Love 
 

But When I walked through Heaven’s Gates 
I felt so much at home 

When GOD looked down and smiled at me 
From his golden throne 

 
He said This Is Eternity 
And All I promised you 

Today for life on earth is done 
But Here it starts a new 

 
I promise no tomorrow 

For today will always last 
And Since each day’s the exact same way 

There is no longing for the past 
 

So When Tomorrow starts without me 
Do not think we’re apart 

For every time you think of me 
Remember I’m right here in your heart  



Granny Granny,                                                                  
Granny, what’s it like up there                                                            

In Heaven where you are?                                                                       

I want to come and visit,                                                                                

But mom says it’s too far.                                                                       

She told me I can talk to you                                                          

When I close my eyes I’ll see;                                                                 

My granny’s loving hands and arms                                                                         

Wrapped tightly around me. 

I love you Granny Granny,                                                                  

CJ & AJ 

Grandma                                                 
“Until We Meet Again” 

Those special memories of you                                                      

will always bring a smile.                                                                    

If only I could have you back                                                          

for just a little while.                                                                      

Then we could sit and talk again                                                       

just like we used to do.                                                                                                     

You always meant so very much                                                     

and always will too.                                                                            

The fact that you’re no longer here                                              

will always cause pain,                                                                                         

but you’re forever in my heart                                                        

until we meet again. 

 Love you,                                                                                                      
 Jay 

I cried when you passed away.                                                 

I still cry today.                                                                                          

Although I loved you dearly,                                                 

I couldn’t make you stay.                                                 

Your golden heart stopped beating,                                       

hard working hands at rest.                                              

God broke my heart to prove to me,                                   

he only takes the best. 

Love you Momma,                                                           

your children 

I Miss You 



Obituary 
 Mrs. Sally Mae Brown was born June 1, 1956 to the late 
Gussie Mae Morrow and James David Morrow.  On   October 17, 
2021 at Jackson General Hospital, Sally departed her life at 
4:58PM surrounded by her family. 

 Sally Mae professed a hope in Christ at an early age and 
joined Mays Hill MB Church.  She was a care giver to many until 
her health failed. 

 Sally Mae was preceded in death by her parents; her two 
husbands: Eugene Hoyle and Robert Lee Brown; four brothers: 
Alex Hue ( Tempie) Morrow, Jessie Morrow, David Western  
Morrow and Joe Hue Morrow; one nephew: William Earl Morrow; 
one great –great niece: Kaliyah Breshay Morrow. 

 Sally Mae leaves to cherish her memories; two sons:    
Alexander TJ Hoyle and David Laydon Brown both of Hickory  
Valley, TN; two daughters: Augusta Gayle (Quantez) Brown and 
Kelley (Reginald) Moore both of Hickory Valley, TN; five grand-
daughters: Jasmine Brown, Destiny Moore, Annecia Hoyle, Haley 
Moore and Tiare Morgan; one grandson: Reginald Moore, Jr.; 
two great grandsons:  Christopher Gonzalez and William        
Gonzalez, Jr.; one brother: Levern Morrow of Bolivar, TN; three 
sisters: Lillie Mae Morrow of Moscow, TN, Emma Jane Morrow  
of Bolivar, TN and Rosie Virginia (Neal) Mason of Moscow, TN; 
two sister in laws: Annie Morrow and Linda Faye Morrow; two 
nieces and nephews: Tameka Morrow, Nicole Mason, Andre  
Morrow, and Marquel Morrow; one great niece that she helped 
raised: Ke’Miyah Morrow and a host of nieces, nephews,     
cousins, and friends that will miss her dearly. 
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New Abundant Faith Church 

Prayer………………...………..Reverend Robert Camper 

Selection……………………….Reverend Robert Camper 

Eulogy……………………………….….Pastor Nelson Hunt 

Selection………………………………….……..Jalen Taylor 

Recessional 

 

Goodbyes are not forever,                                              

Goodbyes are not the end.                                                

They simply mean miss you,                                                 

until we meet again. 

Your Family 

Sister Etta Anderson ~ Facilitator 


