
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Homegoing Celebration Of Life 

   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Sunrise                                                Sunset 

October 17, 1972                               October 18, 2015 
Saturday 24, 2015 

1:00pm 
 

Union Hill Missionary Baptist Church 
Whiteville, Tennessee 

Pastor Jerry Crisp, Pastor 

 

____Acknowledgment 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair, perhaps you sent a funeral 
spray, if so we saw it there; perhaps you spoke the kindest words, that any friend 
could say, perhaps you were not there at all, just thought about us that day; 
whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you so much whatever the 
part, may God bless each of you. Special thanks to Hospice Health Care Services 
for caring for our love one and special thanks to Union Hill Church Family 
                                              The Robertson & McKinnie Family 

Active Pallbearers 
Jason Woods                                        Dexter Allen 
Terrell Robertson                                 Jemarius Porter 
Cardell Futrell                                       Darius Sails 
                                                     Carlos Roads 

                      Honorary Pallbearers 
Courtney McKinnie             Christopher Robertson 
Daryl McKinnie                Demorius Greer 
Brandicus McKinnie               James Green 
Lester Robertson                Jeremy Rhodes 

 

Flowerbearers 
Nieces 

 

Interment 
Antioch Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery 

 

Repast 
Jimmie Lee Robertson Community Center 

 
 

Arrangements Entrusted To. 
Hardeman County Funeral Services, Inc. 

109 S. Porter St. 
Bolivar, TN 38008 

731-658-7473 

 

McKinnie 
Edward 

“Elmo” 
Jeffery 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

______Obituary 
Mr. Jeffery Edward Mckinnie was born October 17, 1972 to the late Wesley 

McKinnie and to Lizzie Robertson of Whiteville, TN. He departed his life on 

October 18, 2015. 

He confessed a hope in Christ during his early childhood years at Clover Garden 

C. M. E. Church. He attended Fayette and Hardeman County School System. 

He leaves to cherish his memory a loving and devoted mother; Mrs. Lizzie 

Robertson of Whiteville, TN 

Four Daughters-  Kabrinna Pirtle who preceded him in death. Katrinna Pirtle of 

St. Louis, MO, Karnssa Simon of Whiteville and Chiquita Woods of Bolivar, TN. 

Five Sons- Jeffery (Courtney) Pirtle, Shontaevous (Gracie) Pirtle, Montavious 

(Lakendria) Pirtle all of Jackson, Tyler Simon of Whiteville, JaDarius Hayslett 

of Somerville, TN. 

Eight Grandchildren- Taeshon Curry, Shonterrius Hicks, Shontaevous Pirtle Jr., 

Kamariyan Walker, Jamaryen Pirtle, Jayon Pirtle, Moriah Woods and 

Dae’Drion Simon. 

A Special Friend- Joanna Mae Buntyn and a good friend Paul Perry. 

Seven Sister- Georgia Greer, Shirley McKinnie both preceded him in death, Thelma 

Robertson, Patricia Green, Maryland McKinnie and Brenda (James) Rhodes, all 

of Whiteville, Dorothy Montgomery of Humbolt, TN. 

Four Brothers- Wesley McKinnie Jr., Donnie McKinnie and Quinn Douglas all 

preceded him in death, Richard McKinnie and Michael Douglas both of 

Whiteville, TN, one step-sister Betty (Sammie) Green of Whiteville, TN. 

Three Aunts- Lucy Mae Robertson who p0receded him in death. Velma Hunt, 

Dorothy (James) Minter both of Whiteville, TN. 

Four Uncles- Three preceded him in death; William Thomas Robertson, Robert 

Lee Robertson, Ottis Boyd, Leroy (Ruth) Robertson of St. Louis, Missouri. And 

a host of nieces and nephews, relative and friends. 

___Celebration Ceremony 
Processional……………………………………………………..Soft Music 

Selection……………………………………………………Union Hill Choir 

Prayer…………………………………………………Rev. Rayfield Murphy 

Scripture……………………………………...…………Pastor Eugene Jones 

Solo…………………………………………..…………………Kyia’ Clark 

Remarks………….................…3 Minutes Please……………Family & Friends 

Solo……………….……………………………………….Lovely Robertson 

Acknowledge………..………………………………….................Shelia Jones 

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

Solo…………………………………………………...……..Sheketa Holmes 

Eulogy……………………………………………....……..Pastor Jerry Crisp 

Recessional………………”Take Me To The King…........................Karen Woods 

 
I’ll Be Waiting For Your Arrival 
I’m at rest so don’t cry 
It will get easier as time goes by 
As my body lies here it’s only a shell. 
God has called home, so I say farewell now 
I am happy and very content 
For all things I have done wrong, I repent 
 
You know and I know that it’s hard on earth 
So you should not cry at death, but at birth.to 
all 
My friends as you pass by. 
As you are now, once I, 
As I am now, so must you be; 
Prepare yourselves to follow me. 
 
I have no worries, pain or fears 
For I am with God so please dry your tears 
I love you all and this is what 
I want you to do, 
Put God first in your life 
I’ll be waiting for your arrival. 

                            Elmo 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Brother 
We shared lots of years and had a whole lot of fun.  But God has called you home to his son.  I 
just can’t believe it has ended this way, there were so many things.  I just wanted to say.  It’s 
to late for that now it will just have to wait.  Until the day I see you at the Heavenly gate.  
May your son rest well my beloved brother, but the day is not over, because we shall share 
another.  Your tragic death, has left a big hole; but I’ll try not to fret; you’re now a free a free 
soul.  So when times are great, and happy as such, I’ll think of you my brother.  I’ll miss you so 
much.  So good bye for now, my brother.  We have not one regret you were a part of our life.  
We will never forget you. 

                Sister & Brothers 

Uncle 
You left us, but we was 
Prepared for it all. Even 

God granted you the time to 
Speak with each one of us 

And say good-bye. 
But our hearts are with 

You and will remain with you 
Each and every day. 

You taught us so many 
Life lessons. You were all 

Unc?? Our father, but most of 
All our friend, although it 

Will take some time to 
Believe that you are 

Actually gone. We know 
That heaven where you 
Rest now is your eternal 

Home. And life will never 
Be the same without you 

Now that you gone. We will 
Miss you and our love will 

Never end 

Your Nieces 

Brother 
We shared lots of years and had a whole lot of fun.  But God has called you home to his son.  I 
just can’t believe it has ended this way, there were so many things.  I just wanted to say.  It’s 
to late for that now it will just have to wait.  Until the day I see you at the Heavenly gate.  
May your son rest well my beloved brother, but the day is not over, because we shall share 
another.  Your tragic death, has left a big hole; but I’ll try not to fret; you’re now a free a free 
soul.  So when times are great, and happy as such, I’ll think of you my brother.  I’ll miss you so 
much.  So good bye for now, my brother.  We have not one regret you were a part of our life.  
We will never forget you. 

                Sister & Brothers 

Dad until we meet again 

Those special memories of you 

Will always bring a smile 

If only I could have you 

Back for just a little while, 

Then we could sit and talk 

Again just like we used to do. 

You always meant so very 

Much and always will do too 

The fact that you’re no 

Longer here will always 

Cause me pain, but you’re 

Forever in my heart until 

We meet again 

Children 
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But our hearts are with 

You and will remain with you 
Each and every day. 
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Your Nieces 

Dad until we meet again 

Those special memories of you 
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Again just like we used to do. 
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