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For we know that if our Earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we
have a building of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the Heavens.

Il Corinthians 5:1

Patricia McCaskill Peeples was born February 12, 1955 to the late Sammie
MecCaskill, Sr. and Mary Ree McCaskill.

Patricia professed her faith and accepted Christ as her Lord and Savior and united
with Mt. Olive Missionary Baptist Church at an early age where she played the piano
and enjoyed singing with the choir. She also enjoyed singing with her sisters.

Patricia graduated from Kilmichael High School in Kilmichael, Mississippi. Follow-
ing high school, she attended the LPN nursing program at Tyler Holmes Memorial
Hospital where she successfully received her LPN license. Years later, she married
and moved to Birmingham, Alabama and continued her nursing education and earned
a Master’s degree in nursing while working at UAB. After retiring, she enjoyed sing-
ing, gardening, knitting, canning, talking to family on the phone and especially being
with her beloved family.

On Saturday, August 14, 2021, Patricia wrote the final chapter of life here on earth,
transitioning at the University of Alabama Medical Center in Birmingham, AL.

Patricia leaves to cherish her memories: her husband, Burnell Peeples, Sr., two sons,
Burnell Peeples, Jr. and John Patrick Peeples all of Birmingham, Alabama; four
brothers. Sammie (Gladys) McCaskill, Kilmichael, MS, Jessie McCaskill, Carrollton,
MS, Robert McCaskill, Winona, MS and Luther (Janice) McCaskill, Memphis, TN,
sisters: Mary (Rochester) Young, Kilmichael, MS; Sandra McCaskill and Marilyn
(Lee) Forrest, Winona, MS, Doris Ward of Kendrick, NC, Katherine (Maverick)
Hughes of Kilmichael, MS, Loretta (Michael) Holloway of Westville, Indiana, and
Pricilla Ward of Jackson, MS.

She also leaves unforgettable memories with two (2) brothers-in-law, three (3) sisters-
in-law, a host of nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, many cousins and friends along with
a special friend, Hattie from AL.

Two brothers, Fletcher McCaskill and Curtis McCaskill, and one sister, Teresa
MecCaskill preceded her in death.
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Recessional

Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures.
He leadeth me besides still waters
He restoreth my soul.

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name sake.
Yea though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
[ will fear no evil: for thou are with me;

Thy rod and they staff thy 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 forever.



Until We Meet Again .....

’
G045 edtrilets Mama Goodbye
God looked around his garden. You said your good-bye in your own Mama'’s way
And He found an empty place, Trying to prepare your boys for this day.
He then looked down upon this earth, You did what Mama had to do
And saw her tired face. Then God sent an Angel for you.
He put His arms around her
And lifted her to rest. You were gone in a twinkle of an eye

God'’s garden must be beautiful Our hearts are heavy and there is a deep void

He always takes the best. But we know you 're in the arms of the Lord.

He knew that she was suffering With eternal love
He knew that she was in pain Yerur hays ’
He knew that she would never Burnell Jr. and John Patrick
get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed her weary eyelids,

And whispered “Peace be thine”.
It broke our hearts to lose her
But she didn’t go alone
For part of us went with her
The day God called her home.

Though the smiles are forever gone
And her hands we cannot touch

We will always have sweet memories

Of the one we loved so much.

Your husband,
Burnell




The Broken Chain
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God saw you getting tired, a cure was not to be.
He wrapped you in His loving arms
And whispered “Come With Me.”

You suffered much in silence; your spirit did not bend.
You faced your pain with courage, until the very end.

You tried so hard to stay with us
But your fight was not in vain.
God took you to His loving home
And freed you from the pain.

We little knew that day; God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly, in death we do the same
It broke our hearts to lose you; you did not go alone,
For part of us went with you, the day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories, your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you, you are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.

Your Brothers and Sisters




Precious Memories

| had to go away
Without saying goodbye,
| have left my heart with you,
So don't you ever cry.
The love that's deep within me,
Shall reach you from the stars,
You'll feel it from the heavens,
And it will heal the scars.




To Those I Love

When I am gone, release me, let go.
[ have so many things to see and do.
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love; you can only guess
How much you gave me happiness.
I thank you for the love you each have shown,
But now it’s time I travel on alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must.
Then, let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part,

So bless the memories within your heart.
I'won't be far away, for life goes on.

So if you need me, call and I will come.
Though you can’t see or touch me, I'll be near:
And if you listen with your heart, you'll hear
All my love around you, soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone
We'll meet in Heaven around God'’s throne.



Pallbearers

Sons, Brothers and Nephews

Flower Bearers

Friends of the Family

Interment

Old Grocer’s Cemetery
Robinson ~ Thompson Road
Winona, MS 38967
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We, the family of Patricia McCaskill Peeples would like to express our deepest gratitude to
everyone who has touched our lives through calls, visits, prayers, and all acts of kindness
during this time of bereavement. May God continue to bless you and keep his ever loving

hands upon the lives of you and your families.
~ The Family

*There will be no repast due to Covid-19 restrictions.

Funeral Services Entrusted to:
Roberts and Sons Mortuary
524 Greensboro Street
Winona, MS 38967
1-662-283-3414
www.robertsandsonsmortuary.com




