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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven,
 hallowed be thy Name,
 thy kingdom come,
 thy will be done,
  on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

 as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,

 but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom, 

 and the power, and the glory,
 for ever and ever.   Amen.
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1 Corinthians 13
 Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, 
and have not charity, I am become as sounding brass, or a 
tinkling cymbal.
 And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand 
all mysteries, and all knowledge; and though I have all faith, 
so that I could remove mountains, and have not charity, I 
am nothing.
 And though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, and 
though I give my body to be burned, and have not charity, it 
profiteth me nothing.
 Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not; 
charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up,
 Doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is 
not easily provoked, thinketh no evil;
 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth;
 Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, 
endureth all things.
 Charity never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, 
they shall fail; whether there be tongues, they shall cease; 
whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.
 For we know in part, and we prophesy in part.
 But when that which is perfect is come, then that which 
is in part shall be done away.
 When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood as a 
child, I thought as a child: but when I became a man, I put 
away childish things.
 For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to 
face: now I know in part; but then shall I know even as also 
I am known.
 And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the 
greatest of these is charity.

                                                                                          KJV



A Service of Celebration 
For the Life Of

Mary “Mickey” Sellers Parrish
Wednesday, June 8, 2022 – 11:00 a.m.

Greeting                                                    Rev. Richard Chewning

Prayer                                                         Rev. Richard Chewning

Old Testament Reading                     Rev. Richard Chewning
Isaiah 40:28-31

New Testament Reading                           Rev. Richard Chewning
Revelation 21:1-7

Words of Remembrance                             Rev. Richard Chewning

Prayer                                                         Rev. Richard Chewning

The Lord’s Prayer                                                Congregation

Benediction                                                 Rev. Richard Chewning

The family thanks the many friends and relatives who have 
offered their love and support.



The House by the Side of the Road
by Sam Walter Foss

THERE are hermit souls that live withdrawn
In the place of their self-content;
There are souls like stars, that dwell apart,
in a fellowship firmament;
There are pioneer souls that blaze their paths
Where highways never ran-
But let me live by the side of the road
And be a friend to man.

Let me live in a house by the side of the road,
Where the race of men go by-
The men who are good and the men who are bad,
As good and as bad as I,
I would not sit in the scorner's seat,
Or hurl the cynic's ban-
Let me live in a house by the side of the road
And be a friend to man.

I see from my house by the side of the road,
By the side of the highway of life,
The men who press with the ardor of hope,
The men who are faint with the strife.
But I turn not away from their smiles nor their tears,
Both part of an infinite plan-
Let me live in a house by the side of the road
And be a friend to man.



I know there are brook-gladdened meadows ahead
And mountains of wearisome height;
That the road passes on through the long afternoon
And stretches away to the night.
But still I rejoice when the travelers rejoice,
And weep with the strangers that moan,
Nor live in my house by the side of the road
Like a man who dwells alone.

Let me live in my house by the side of the road,
It's here the race of men go by-
They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong,
Wise, foolish-so am I;
Then why should I sit in the scorners seat,
Or hurl the cynic's ban?
Let me live in my house by the side of the road
And be a friend to man.
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Mary “Mickey” Sellers Parrish 

 Mary “Mickey” Sellers Parrish of Greensboro, GA, passed away 
Sunday, June 5, 2022, at Savannah Court of Lake Oconee surrounded 
by her daughters. Born in Grantville, GA on January 5, 1930, she was 
the daughter of the late Dr. Hobart Augustus and Brownie Brasch 
Sellers and the granddaughter of the late Isaac T. and Mary Etta King 
Sellers of Cornelia, GA and the late John F. and Gabie Cotton Brasch of 
Grantville, GA. She was a graduate of Grantville High School in 1947, 
attended Shorter College and graduated from the University of Georgia in 
1951 with a B. S. degree in elementary education.  She was a member of 
Kappa Alpha Theta Sorority. Mickey taught school in Thomson, GA, and 
for twenty-one years she was a teacher at Nathanael Greene Academy 
in Siloam, GA where she retired.  She loved children,  animals, fishing, 
senior citizens, bird watching, the beach and the great outdoors.  She was 
a member of the First United Methodist Church of Greensboro. 
 She is survived by three daughters, Becky Parrish, Marian Easley and 
husband Ricky, Mary Jim Chapman and husband Robbie, all of Greens-
boro, GA; a son, Jimmy Parrish (Karen) of Eatonton, GA; five grandchil-
dren, Conrad Easley (Chelsie), Jimmy Easley (Blaire), Lindsey Chapman 
Merritt (Tracey), Lauren Chapman Phillips and JoAnna Chapman Sisk 
(Taylor); five great grandchildren, Abel, Jemma, Caden, Cason and Kaylei; 
and several other relatives and many friends. She was preceded in death 
by a daughter, Patricia Sellers Parrish. the family would like to thank 
special caregivers Molly Porter, Lisa Hill and Lillie Hill.
 Graveside Services will be held on Wednesday, June 8, 2022, at 11:00 
a.m. at Greenview Cemetery, Memorial Drive, Greensboro, GA 30642 
with Rev. Richard Chewning officiating. The family will receive friends 
from 10:00 a.m. until time for the service at McCommons Funeral Home. 
Serving as pallbearers are Ricky Easley, Robbie Chapman, Jimmy Easley, 
Jimmy Parrish, Conrad Easley and Taylor Sisk.  Honorary pallbearers 
will be Lewis Duvall and Gentry Strickland.  The family requests that any 
memorials be made to Nathanael Greene Academy, P. O. Box 109, Siloam, 
GA 30665. McCommons Funeral Home, 109 W. Broad St., Greensboro, 
GA, (706) 453-2626, is in charge of arrangements. Visit us at www.mc-
commonsfuneralhome.com to sign the online guest register.


