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Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding. In all 
thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct thy paths. Proverbs 3: 5, 6 (KJV) 
 

Saturday, February 20, 2021 * 11:00 A.M. 

Locust Grove Missionary Baptist Church * Popular Hill Road * Fayette, MS 

Bishop Curtis Smith, Pastor * Officiating 



“Emma Ruth” 
What’s in a name? 

 

E   eloquent dresser 

M  motherly love 

M  motivating speaker 

A  advocate for education 

 

R  resilient servant of God 

U  undying faith 

T  tenacious Bible scholar 



H  Heiress of a Royal Priesthood  
  



 

In her prayers, Emma would often call God by His many names to 
petition Him for healing, for being her provider, and for the needs of 
others, as well.  



Order of Service 
Processional………………………………………… 

Scripture………………………………….Appointee 

Prayer…………………………………….Appointee 

Song………..Pass Me Not…………….LGBC Choir 

Expressions……………….No more than 2 minutes 

Acknowledgements 

Song…………………………………….LGBC Choir 

Eulogy……………………….... Bishop Curtis Smith 

Interment……………….…………LGBC Cemetery 

   



Obituary 
Emma Ruth (Jenkins) Jackson was born November 28, 1955 to the late Marshall and 
Vera Marie (Vessel) Jenkins in Fayette, Mississippi. She departed this life Saturday 
evening, February 13, 2021 at her home in Fayette, MS. 

Emma began her education in 1960 at Liddell Attendance Center and graduated from 
Jefferson County High School in 1973. She furthered her education by attending Alcorn 
State University, receiving her BS and MS degrees in Biology. She received her 
Specialist degree (hours over her master’s) through Jackson State University, Jackson, 
MS. 

Emma joined the Locust Grove Missionary Baptist Church under the leadership of 
Reverend L. D. Woodley. She was a member and President of the Senior Choir and a 
member of the Women’s Auxiliary. She was a faithful member of both auxiliaries until 
her death. She always met her financial obligations to her church and often times gave 
above and beyond what was asked. She did this out of an obligation to the Word of God 
(giving your tithes and offerings) and for her love and dedication to her church. 

Emma was united in marriage to the late Julius Lee Hunt of Roxie, MS. To this union 
two children were born: Jizette Verinique and Jivarre Marshon. She was later united in 
marriage to the late Jarious Jackson of Fayette, MS. 

Emma, by nature, was a teacher/educator. For many years, she was the Adult Sunday 
School Teacher, Teen Vacation Bible School Teacher, and Bible Study teacher. She 
used her skills as a teacher to urge her Bible Scholars to learn verses and study to find 
and have a deeper meaning of the Word of God. She believed as it is written in 
2Timothy 2:15 ~ Study to shew thyself approved unto God, a workman that needeth 
not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth. ~ (KJV) As an educator, she was 
employed at Alcorn State University in Lorman, MS. She was an instructor in the 
Department of Biological Sciences and taught many students who went on to become 
doctors and other health professionals. She was very proud of her students’ 
accomplishments. She retired from Alcorn State University in 2016 after serving and 
educating students for 37 years. She was a loyal member of Sigma Gamma Rho Sorority 
since 1975 serving in different capacities at the local and regional level. 

Emma was preceded in death by her parents: Marshall Jenkins and Vera Marie (Vessel) 
Jenkins; two sisters, Anna Ree Snyder and Brenda Lee Jenkins; one brother, Julius Earl 
Upton; her maternal grandparents, Truly and Ruth Doil Vessel; and her paternal 
grandparents, Frank Jenkins and Emma Jane Williams. 

She leaves to mourn two loving and dedicated children: Jizette Verinique Hunt and 
Jivarre Marshon Hunt of Fayette, MS; Her loving sister, Mary Ann McCoy (Leon) of 
Enid, OK; a niece and nephew, Brenita Collette Jenkins and Bryce Cornelius Jenkins of 
Harriston, MS; and a grand-nephew, Brendan Miguel Jenkins of Harriston; two aunts: 



Nellie Vessel of Chicago, IL and Maddie Ruth Hall of Fayette, MS; two uncles: Rusivelt 
Vessel, Sr. and Truly Vessel, Jr.  (Evelyn) of Gonzales, LA; her cousin and caregiver, 
Helen Ruth (Vessel) Johnson, and a host of other cousins, relatives and friends. 
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My Mother 
 

Who fed me from her gentle breast, 
And held me in her arms to rest; 

And on my checks, sweet kisses pressed. 
Who? My Mother. 

 
When sleep would not fall, on my open 

eyes 
Who was it that sang, me a sweet lullaby 

And rocked me that , I might not cry. 
Who? My Mother 

 
Who sat and shaped my infant head, 
And covered me snugly, in my cradle 

bed, 
And tears of sweet affection shed. 

Who? My Mother  
 

When pain and sickness made me cry 
Who gazed deep into my heavy eyes, 
And wept for fear that I might die. 

Who? My Mother. 
 

Who dressed me up, in clothes so gay 
And taught me how to share and play 
And carefully taught me poems to say. 

Who? My Mother. 
 

Who ran to help me when I fell, 
And would some pretty stories tell, 
And kiss the bruises to make it well. 

Who? My Mother. 
 

Who taught my infant lips to pray 
And read God’s Holy Book each day. 
And walk down wisdom’s pathway. 

Who? My Mother. 
 

Who lectured me about my first date 

And fixed my hair and clothes so 
straight 

And stayed up all night, when I was late. 
Who? My Mother. 

 
Who’s eyes were filled with giant sized 

tears 
When graduation time, grew so near 

And said Hallelujah with a cheer. 
Who? My Mother. 

 
 

When wedding bells for me did ring 
Who tried to tell me everything 

About the joy and pains married life 
would bring 

Who? My Mother. 
 

During labor pains, who held my hands 
with a smile 

When I brought forth my first-born 
child 

And gave us kisses and hugs in a mile 
Who? My Mother. 

 
Now this is my prayer for my Mother 

Dear. 
 

Lord, can I ever cease to be affectionate 
and kind to thee 

Who is so very kind to me 
And if God please, my life to spare, 

I hope I can reward her care, 
When she is feeble, old , and gray 
My healthy arms, shall be her stay 
And I will soothe her pain away. 

And when I see her hand on her head 
It will be my turn to watch her bed 
And tears of sweet affection shed. 

For who? My Mother 



 Jizette and Jivarre  



To My Sister 
(modified from ) 

 
I was blessed to call you sister, 

I also called you friend; 
You loved me unconditionally, 

And stood through thick and thin. 
 

You shared my joys and sorrows, 
My laughter and my tears. 
You were my inspiration, 

As we grew up through the years. 
 

When we were little girls 
We laughed and played together; 

Then growing up you stood by me, 
Through good and stormy weather. 

 
There was something God gave us, 

That’s more than family; 
He placed a love for you, my sister, 

Deep down in the heart of me. 
 

Rest in Peace, Sister 

A little bit of my sister, Em, will always live in me. 

Rest in peace, Big Sister, you’ve given me all I need. 

I know my sister is at peace, just as she learned through studying the Word. 

Rest, my sister, until we are caught up in the sky. 

Mary Ann 



  



Brenita, Bryce, and Brendan 
I thought I saw her face today 

In the sparkle of the morning sun. 
And then I heard the angel say, 

“Her work on earth is done.” 
 

I thought I heard her voice today 
Then laugh her hearty laugh. 

And then I heard the angel say, 
“There’s peace, little one, at last.” 

 
I thought I felt her touch today 

In the breeze that rustled by. 
And then I heard the angel say, 

“The spirit never dies.” 
 

I thought that she had left me 
For the stars so far above. 

And then I heard the angel say, 
“She left you with her love.” 

 
I thought that I would miss her 

And never find my way. 
And then I heard the angel say, 

“She’s with you every day.” 
 

 



 

The Final Flight 
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 his call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 
To laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 
I’ve found that peace at the end of the 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 too I will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My Life’s been full, I savoured much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all too 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. 

Author: Unknown 

 

Emma Ruth 
  



 

 
Active Pallbearers 
Henry “Jody” Bell 
McArthur Oliver 

Class of 1973 
 
 

Honorary Pallbears 
Jivarre Marshon Hunt 

Bryce Cornelius Jenkins 
Leon McCoy, Jr. 

Bud Owen Williams 
Owen Bud Williams 

Windell Williams, Jr. 
 
 

Flower Bearers 
Class of 1973 

 
Committal Interment 

Locust Grove Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery 
 

Arrangements Entrusted to: 
Collins 

And 
Spencer Funeral Home 

Fayette, MS 
 

Our Thanks 
Thank you for your expressions of sympathy, your words of kindness, and 
most of all, thank you for your prayers. 
 
The family wishes to thank the Jefferson County High School Class of 1973 
for the special donation to have the obituaries published. 
 
 
 


