) Thanks

y, would like to thank you for
us. When it seemed like it
ugh in so many ways with
s, food visits, and most
artfelt gratitude we

sereavement.




God saw you getting tired
and a cure was wot to be.

So He put His arms around you
Avd He whispered “Cowme +o Me!
With tearful eqes we watched you
We could viot make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard-working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts +o prove +o us
He chose +o +ake the best.
I+'s lowesome here without yon
we miss ou more each dav.
Life doesn’t seewm the same
since ou have gone away.
Whewn days are sad and lonely
and everything goes wrong,

we seem +o hear you whisper ~~~~~~~
“Cheer Up and Carry On” :
Each time we see your picture
Vou seem +o swile and say,

I ’, ’ N /, N ¢;‘ ’l
‘Dot cry, IT'm in God's Vm\wu

we'll meet again somed

-

-Love, Randall, Rober+t, p

T Wiss Yo WMowm

T awake each worving to start a vew day
But the pain of losing vou never aoes away.
T go about the thivgs T have o do
And as the hours pass T think again of you.
T want to walk in the next room to see ou or just
hear vour voice
Thew T remember that T have vo choice
For out are ot there and vow my heart cries
Just to see ou again to tell vou goodye
To say WMom T love you and T always will
And hope that much of you, v me you've instilled.
The day that you left T just didv't know
That vou were going where T conldv't go.
And vow all my memories of you are so dear
But gosh, how T miss vou and wish you were here.
Who now can hear wme whew T veed to cry?
Tt's so hard to tell you "Wom, goodlrye."
Someday T know all will be well
And T'll see you again with stories +o tell
how vou were missed and how T have arown
And how good it is +o finally be home.
Until then my mewmories of now T'll keep near
And T'll pass thewm ou to those who are dear.

Love, Randall

My forever love

T know vou want me to be strong
right vow, but it’s hard. T+
hurts <o bad; T feel like T can'+
move on. This paiv in my soul
makes i+ hard +o let you go. We
shared so much love for one an-
other. We were <o close and you
treated wme like ove of your own.
I'm really goivg +o miss o and
all T do is ery becanse you are wo
longer here with me. At least we
were able +o say goodbye. T
promise T will do what you re-
auested of me for Rykia and the
rest of my family. wWhen you
looked wme v my eyes and told me
vour body was fired, all T could do
was run away and cry. T love you.
Vou are wy forever love. Happy
Early Birthday!

Natalie, Rykia, Cassidy, Pat,
Poochie, & Tez

To My Granny,

T'll never forget the times we shared together. You would always pick me up and
take me to get my nails done. You were the best granny a girl could ever have.
You taught me so much and I'm forever grateful. I could call you for anything
and you would stop what you were doing and come to the rescue (although I just
wanted some McDonald's). When you left this cruel world, a part of me left
with you. You said to me, "Granny won't always be here with you so be brave.”
T'll never forget those words because brave is what I have to be now. I love you

granny. Now rest until we meet again.

Love, Ryleigh and Raelynn




Obituary

Deborah Diane Amos Crosby was born September 6, 1960 to Henriola Weems and
Oscar Weems, Sr. She departed this life August 24, 2020 at Forrest General
Hospital in Hattiesburg, Mississippi.

She joined Calvary Missionary Baptist Church at an early age. She later joined
Judah Missionary Baptist Church. Deborah was a 1978 graduate of R.H. Watkins
High School.

In May 1983, Deborah was united with the late Robert Amos, Sr. and to their union,
three children were born.

Deborah was a proud graduate of Jackson State University where she received her
bachelor’s degree in Child Development. Until her death, she was employed with
Friends of Children of Mississippi where she was able to pursue her passion for
teaching children whom she loved dearly.

She was preceded in death by her father, Oscar Weems, Sr.; mother, Henriola
Weems; grandmother, Rosie Sullivan; brother, Oscar Weems, Jr.; and sister, Betty
Porter.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her children, BerNadette (Corey) Johnson of
Hattiesburg, Mississippi, Robert Amos, Jr. and Randall Amos both of Laurel,
Mississippi; grandchildren, Rykia Amos, Ryleigh Amos, and Raelynn Amos of
Laurel, Mississippi; four sisters, Rose Rhodes of Laurel, Mississippi; Janice Roberts
of San Antonio, Texas, Martha (George) Abney of Heidelberg, Mississippi, and
Sarah (Joe) Eades of Los Angeles, California; two brothers, Thomas (Elvie)
Husband of Laurel, Mississippi and Anthony (Beverly) Weems, Sr. of San Antonio,
Texas; a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

Deborah will forever be missed by special friends, her Early Headstart family and
her Judah Missionary Baptist Church family.
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Rest peacefully grandma amos®®




