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The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation for all acts of kindness shown during 
their hour of bereavement. May God continue to bless and keep each of you in His never-changing hands.

Special thanks to my Aunt Linda, our nurse, who checked on us daily, along with so many others who 
called or texted daily, just to continue encouraging us during what has been a most difficult time.

Friends and family, please take COVID-19 seriously and wear a mask at ALL times.
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Obituary
“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.” ~ II Timothy 4:6–8

Emma Lee Reynolds Purnell was born on January 12, 1947, in Lake Providence, 
Louisiana, to Elizabeth Reynolds and the late Samuel Wells. Emma’s family relocated to Tallulah, 
LA, while she was a child. She was the oldest of 13 children. Emma was educated in the Madison 
Parish School System. She worked as a cook at TA Truck Stop (Country Pride Restaurant), until her 
retirement.

On January 14, 2021, the Lord beckoned for Emma to come lay down her burdens and rest, and she 
quietly and submissively answered HIS call.

She accepted Christ at Rising Sun Baptist Church, under the leadership of the late Pastor Harvey and 
was baptized on August 31, 1986. After the church’s closure, she joined the New Light Baptist Church 
family, under the leadership of the late Bishop Paxton Branch, Sr., where she remained a faithful 
member, under the leadership of Pastor Johnny Robinson until her time of death. Love of her family, 
especially her grandchildren and great-grandchildren, was her number one joy in life. She loved to 
worship at New Light while her health allowed and watch the New Light Youth Praise Team dancers 
and the Powell Brothers sing on Sundays. Emma met Joe Purnell, and they were united in marriage 
on September 20, 1980, and she remained committed to him until his death on June 25, 2018. Theirs 
was a love story like none other.

Emma was preceded in death by her husband, Joe Purnell; grandparents, Sam and Cherry Reynolds; 
stepfather, George Moore, Sr.; father, Samuel Wells; stepmother, Pearline Wells; sisters, Irma Jean 
Moore, Cherry Moore, and Willie Jean Pearson; brothers, Sam Willis Moore and Jimmy Reynolds; 
and great-granddaughter, Kejoya Reynolds.

She leaves to cherish her memories: her mother, Elizabeth Moore; her one and only daughter, Joyce 
Reynolds-Dunbar (Bobby Dunbar, Sr.); five sisters, Linda Moore (Jessie), Cora Moore (Bully), Essie 
Moore, Mary Payne, and Faye Young; five brothers, David Moore (Tracy), Larry Donnell Moore 
(Yumi), George Moore, Jr., Jessie Moore, and Frank Johnson; grandsons, Daryll Reynolds, Sr. (Sonya), 
Kevin Reynolds, Larry Reynolds, Sr., Bobby Dunbar, Jr., and KeDarlon Malik Reynolds, Sr.; 14 great-
grandchildren, 11 great-great-grandchildren; and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, 
other relatives, and friends.

PreciousPrecious
MemoriesMemories



Order of Service
Processional ............................................................................................................................................ Family

Song ..................................................................................................................................The Powell Brothers

Scripture Readings:
     Old Testament ........................................................................................................Pastor Eddie Fountain
     New Testament ...................................................................................................Apostle Leroy Robinson

Prayer ...................................................................................................................................................Deacons

Song ..................................................................................................................................The Powell Brothers

Resolutions/Acknowledgments

Obituary ....................................................................................................................................... Read Silently

Family Tribute .........................................................................................................Bro. Daryll Reynolds, Sr.

Expressions .......................................................Limit two minutes — Please abide by the family’s wishes

Words of Comfort ................................................................................................... Pastor Willie Turner, Sr.

Song ..................................................................................................................................The Powell Brothers

Eulogy .......................................................................................................................Pastor Johnny Robinson

Final Glimpse Til Glory .........................................................................Beckwith Golden Gate

Funeral Home

Recessional

Missing You, Grandma
No words we write can ever say, how much we love you every day.

As time goes by the loneliness grows. How much we miss you, nobody knows.
We think of you in silence, we often speak your name
But all we have are memories and a photo in a frame.

No one knows our sorrow, no one sees us weep,
But the love we have for you, is forever in our hearts to keep.

We never stopped loving you, I know we never will.
Deep in our hearts, you are with us still.

Heartaches in this world are oh so many, but this feeling that we have 
Is far worse then any.

Our hearts will ache as we whisper low,
“Grandma, we love you and miss you so.”

The things we feel so deeply are often the hardest to say,
But we can’t keep quiet anymore, so I’ll tell you anyway.

There is a place in our hearts, that no one else can ever fill.
We love you so, our dear Grandma,

,,,and we always will!!!



Mother Dearest
I couldn’t begin to count the times

That you tolerated my different moods,
Consoled my heartbreaks and disappointments,

Endured my ups and downs,
Listened to my words, confused with tears,

And just simply understood
For no other reason

Than because you loved me.
The years hold precious memories,
But most of all, they hold growth.

In a way, we grew up together, like sisters.
Mom, you’re my definition of a special person.

That’s why I celebrated you on Mother’s Day and Father’s Day,
and every other holiday... or just any day!!!

These words, “Fantastic” ... “Exceptional” ... “Unique” ... “Enduring”
Can only begin to describe who you are to me and the whole family.

You filled my life and so many more with happiness
And sweet feelings that I will
Carry in my heart forever!!!

I am the strong woman that I am because of you, Mother Dearest!!!

I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard him call;

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work and play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I found that place at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void.
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared a laugh, a kiss;
Ah yes, these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much;
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.

Perhaps my time seems all to brief;
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,

God wanted me now,
He set me free

From Emma
To My Mom, Daughter, Joyce (Bobby),

My Boys, and The Family


