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Obituary
Mrs. Sallie Mae McKinnie was born September 28, 1942 in

Somerville, Tennessee to Mr. and Mrs. Less Norment. She joined
Reeves Chape! Baptist Church.

She departed November 22, 1985 at Methodist Hospital.
She leaves to mourn her passing a husband Mr. Frank

McKinnie of Somerville. Tennessee; one son, Mr. Rickey Norment of
Memphis, Tennessee; two daughters Mrs. Carolyn Bellamy of
Germany, Ms. Ruby Norment of Memphis, Tennessee; her parents
Mr. and Mrs. Less Norment of Somerville, Tennessee; one son-in-

law Mr. Kenneth Bellamy of Germany; three brothers-in-law; three
sisters-in-law; two grandsons, Kenneth Bellamy, Jr., Anthony
Dotson; six sisters; two brothers; six aunts; four uncles; a host of
nieces, nephews, relatives and friends.

"I've done my work, I've sung my song, I've done some good, I've done
some wrong. Now I must go where I belong. The Lord has willed it so. He
knows my heart and every thought. He knows what pain and joy I brought
and by his love I shall be taught.

The Way To Him I Know."

Even though I am gone,
My husband and kids will never be alone.
For I know my memory will stay with them.
And I know the Lord will help, keep and guide them.
Keep youf arms around my kids.
And let them remember the good things I did.
Help my husband teach them right from wrong.
And always sing a happy song.

Help my kids who I hope will never suffer.
For they have no mother.
Help my husband during his life,
For he has no wife.

For I did not say good-bye.
But please hold your head up high,
I have gone to eternal life way up in the sky.
I beg my forgiveness from you all.
While 1 make my last cry & call.
Please always stand tall.
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POEM

I cannot say, and I will not say

That she is dead - She is just away.

With a cherry smile,_ and a wave of the hand
She has wandered into an unknown land.

And left us dreaming how very fair

It needs must be, since she lingers there.

And you - O you, who the wildest yearn

For the old time step and glad return.

Think of her faring as dear
In the Love of there as the Lord of here.

Think of her still as the same, I say.

She is not Dead, She is just away.


