
The 23rd Psalms 
“The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth 
me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his 
name's sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for 

thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and 

mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.” 

  Psalms   23:1-6   KJV    



“From Your Mother” 
You are gone, but you will 

never be forgotten in  
my heart; 

Because you are, were, and  
will always be my  
Number one Baby! 

“Mom” 
I’ve been on a long, long journey, 
And it’s been a rough old road. 

But I just keep pressing onward, 
Tho I carry a heavy load. 

Many times I’ve asked the question; 
Why do I keep plodding on?  

It’s then I am reminded: 
This old road will lead me Home. 



I Will Miss You, Pokey 
This is the glorious springtime, 

The season of rebirth. 
God’s promise of eternal life, 

Everywhere on earth. 
The time of resurrection, 

The miracle of spring, 
Beauty all around us, 

To make our hearts just sing. 
My Heart will always sing when I think of you! 

Love Always, Your  Aunt Boo 
 

There is an open gate at the end of the road. 
Through which each must pass alone. 

And there is a light we cannot see, 
But the Father knows His own. 

Beyond this gate our loved ones find 
Happiness and rest. 

And there is a comfort in the thought 
That a loving God knows best. 

Love  Your Aunts and Uncles  
 
 

For Our Beloved Brother 
God looked around his garden and found an empty place. 

He then looked down upon the earth and saw your tired face. 
He put His arms around you and lifted you to rest. 

God’s garden must be beautiful, He always takes the best. 
He knew that you were suffering.  He knew that you were in pain. 

He knew that you would never get well on earth again. 
He saw the road was getting rough and the hills were hard to climb. 

So He closed your weary eyelids and whispered “Peace be Thine”. 
It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you the day God called you home. 
 

We Will Always Love You, Pokey 
Your Brothers 



 

 

 

 

 

H. P. “Pokey” Pittman was born July 30, 1963 to Elnora Pitman of Cascilla, 

Mississippi.  He departed this earthly place to be with our Lord and Savior Jesus 

Christ on April 12, 2018. 

 

H.P. “Pokey” Pittman attended Charleston High School and graduated from 

Baseville Job Corp. He was a care taker for his mother and he enjoyed bicycling, 

mechanics, and up keeping around his home.  Pokey was also very crafty and handy. 

 

He is preceded in death by his father, H. P. Goss and Russell Pittman, Sr., one 

brother , Larry Pittman, and a grandmother Mattie Weston Woods. 

 

He leaves in mourning his loving Mother, Elnora Pittman; three brothers, Cleveland 

Thomas, Russell (Ollie) Pittman, Jr. and Tommy Lee Pittman; four aunts; two 

uncles; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and other relatives and friends. 

 

 

“Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. In my 
Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to 
prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, 

and receive you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.” 

  John   14:1-3   KJV    

“For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at hand. I have 
fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: Henceforth 

there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, 
shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing.” 

  2 Timothy   4:6-8   KJV    



Master of Ceremony ~ Brother Bryant Watson 
 

Processional……………………..…… Ministers, Pallbearers, and Family 
 

Scripture …………………………………………….. Brother Bryant Watson 
  

Prayer …………………………………………..….. Reverend Norman Small  
 

Selection …………………………………...…… Piney Grove Church Choir 
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Words of Expressions .……………..……………...… Limit Two Minutes 

 

Solo ……………………….……………...……..…….. Brother Davion Daniel 
  

Acknowledgements and Condolences ……. Brother Bryant Watson 
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Solo ………………….……………………………….... Brother Davion Daniel 
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Interment 
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