
 

  

Acknowledgements 
We the family of Jeannette Ann McClellan Fentress would like 

to extend our heartfelt thanks to all who have been a part of 

this time of bereavement.  We are sincerely grateful to the 

many family and friends who have given us support and 

comfort during this time of loss.    

                                                                   The Family 

Active Pallbearers 
Dervin Herron     Troy Turner 

Joseph Lake Jr.     Kejuan Wilkes 

Victor Moss     Brandon Chism

  

Flowerbearer 
Family and Friends 

Internment 
Mays Hill Cemetery 

Hickory Valley, TN 
 

Repast 
Hillfield M. B. Church 

Toone, TN 

 

Hardeman County Funeral Services, Inc 

109 S Porter St 
Bolivar, TN 38008 

731-658-7473 
 

Celebrating The Life Of  

Jeannette 
Saturday, September 22, 2018 

2:00 p.m. 

Hillfield M. B. Church 
Toone, TN 

Rev.  Lawrence Pirtle, Pastor 
Rev. Carey Jackson, Officiating Pastor 

 

July 20, 1959 

 

September 13, 2018 

Fentress Ann McClellan 



 

Reflections Of Life 
1959-2018 

           Jeannette Ann McClellan Fentress was born July 20, 

1959 to the late Estelle Williams McClellan and the late Pruitt 
McClellan. She was educated in the Hardeman County School 
System. Jeanette accepted Christ at an early age and joined the 

Mays Hill M. B. Church in Hickory Valley.  She later re-
dedicated her life to God and joined Truth and Life Baptist 

Church under Rev. Carey Jackson.  She remained a faithful and 
dedicated member until God called her home. 
           One sister, Delois Annita McClellan, preceded her in 

death. Jeannette leaves to cherish many precious memories a 
kind, loving, committed husband, John Fentress, who has been 

by her side since they were teenagers.  One daughter, Katrina 
McClellan; one son, Kevin McClellan; two Sisters, one who 
everyone thought was her twin, Joann (Larry) Morgan and 

Margie (Abe) Jones.  Six brothers: Larry (Teresa) Williams, Mike 
(Lovell) McClellan, Terry McClellan, Gregory McClellan, William 
David McClellan, Pruitt Jr. (Martha) Wilkes; ten grandchildren, 

two of whom she raised as her own: Kejuan Wilkes and 
Quindarius Peoples; One great grandchild, Serenity Woods, 

preceded her in death; a mother-in-law, Minnie Fentress, a host 
of brother-in-laws, sister-in-laws, aunts, uncles, nieces, 
nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.   
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My Dear Sister 

My heart is so heavy with hurt and pain.  God loved you so 
much that I know an Angel he gained.  We talked each day over 
and over again.  We shared so many sleepless nights.  I would 

always tell you to call me if you are up late at night or early 
morning hours and you told me to do the same.  Even though I 
miss you so much and it is hard to go on without you, I know 

you are now at rest.  No more suffering, no more pain, no 
worries, no disappointments.  I will always love you and 

precious memories will linger on.   
Your sister, your twin 

Joann McClellan Morgan 

 
 

 
                      Grandma, 

The words you spoke so wisely; Have never been so clear. 
All the lessons that you taught us still remain right there. 
We are left here wishing to hear your voice one last time, 
Once more to hear you sing; That we are your sunshine 

You told us it would be all right, But we feel that isn’t true. 
The only thing to make this better is if we was there with you 

We know this isn’t possible, But it’s hard to think it so. 
We know you’re now not suffering, But we hate to see you go. 

We know the pain will slowly leave, And your memories will stay, 
Your time with us was special, And it is often replayed, 
Our sunshine was taken, Now our skies are left grey. 

Oh, the things that I would give For only one more day. 
You were more that just our grandma, You were our bestfriend. 

Our life has changed forever.  But we will still love you ‘til the end. 
Love Always, Your Grandchildren 


