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The doctors, nurses and staff of Kindred Hospice and Hunt Regional Hospital

There is such a great comfort in knowing that we are not alone at this time. This assurance is manifested by the many warm
and sincere expressions of care and concern. Each kind deed brings to fruition the promise of our Savior… “Blessed are they
that mourn, for they shall be comforted.” Please know that we are grateful for your many prayers to our Heavenly Father on
our behalf. Additionally, we are equally grateful for those of you who have been there for us through the years. The English
language fails to offer words that can sufficiently express our appreciation for the many calls, visits, cards, warm wishes and
other acts of kindness. Your incredible display of unselfish love has been a source of strength for us as we celebrate a life well
lived. Though a void is certain, one thing is equally sure, through the guidance of the Lord and the comfort of the Holy Spirit,
we will endure! Our prayer for all of you is that God’s matchless grace and blessings will fall richly upon all of you.
“May the Lord watch between me and thee while we are absent one from another.” Genesis 31:49
- BK’s Family
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Processional Clergy, Pallbearers and The Family
Celebration through Music Revelation 19:1
Greenville Community Choir
Old Testament Scriptural Reading The Reverend Virgil B. Lockhart, Senior Pastor
St. John Baptist Church

New Testament Scriptural Reading The Reverend Micah D. Johnson, Senior Pastor
Bethlehem Baptist Church

A Talk With God The Reverend M. Clay Price, Senior Pastor
TrueVine Bible Believing Church

Ministry through Music God Is Able
Greenville Community Choir
Resolutions New Jerusalem Missionary Baptist Church
Mt. Elem Baptist Church
The Class of 1991
Special Tribute Genesis Stephenson
Special Remarks The Reverend Frank Stephenson, BK’s Brother
Ministry through Music Lord, Make Me A Vessel
Greenville Community Choir
The Eulogy The Reverend Eric A. Brown, BK’s Pastor
New Jerusalem Missionary Baptist Church

Glimpse ‘til Glory
Recessional
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On Wednesday, November 2, 1972 a bouncing baby girl named Barbara Jean made her way into the world as her proud parents, Melvin
and Bobbie Stephenson welcomed her.

As a child, Barbara could recall going to her Aunt Ada and Uncle George Louis’ house and going to college games. This was especially
exciting for her as Aunt Ada and Uncle George Louis were going to pay for EVERYTHING! She remembered going to the concession stand
and getting all the really good junk food – the sky was the limit. She also remembered going to Town East Mall which was normally followed
up with going to dinner at good ole Wyatt’s Cafeteria.
Barbara attended Houston Elementary School and Greenville High School where she graduated with the Class of 1991. Barbara recalled
while being in high school where she and she and Jolene Morrison had many fun times. On one of those occasions, after Barbara got her
license and a car, and she and Jolene were on their way to see their boyfriends in Neylandville. Needless to say, the car needed a few
repairs and it always back fired, but she was grateful to have wheels. On this day, they saw a man who was hitchhiking. They pulled over
and let him get to the car – then they took off so fast that the car back fired, and the man took off running while she and Jolene laughed.
Following graduation Barbara attended and graduated from National Education Center Community College (NEC) with a specialization in
business administration. Barbara landed a position with Hunt Regional Hospital where she worked faithfully for twenty-two years as a
Material Handling Manager.

Barbara shared her wedding details. “December 20, 2001 Kenton called me one morning and said we’re getting our marriage license. I
said, “Boy Please.” Kenton said, “Yeah, come get me in the morning which was the 21st. I said, “Kenton who is going to marry us?” We
called his cousin Rev. Loston Williams. My cousin Kisa Stephenson found a wedding dress, OOPS, it was her dress. They made me some
flowers and we got married in three days at Tempest Kelly’s house with 25 people in attendance.”

Barbara loved the Lord and was an active member of Wesley Chapel Christian Methodist Episcopal Church of Greenville. She served there
faithfully until uniting with the New Jerusalem Missionary Baptist Church where her husband served as a deacon. God gifted her to sing.
She used this gift with the Greenville Young Adult Choir, Greenville Interdenominational Ministerial Alliance Choir, New Jerusalem’s
Sanctuary Choir as well as their Praise Team. At New Jerusalem she also served as the Pastor’s Executive Assistant.

Barbara, affectionally known as ‘BK’ was a lady who enjoyed life. She was happy with some good fajitas and Mexican food in general. She
enjoyed reading and studying her bible. Her favorite scripture was Psalms 34:1-3, 8. BK was also a sports enthusiast. She enjoyed watching
football, volleyball and attending basketball games and yes, she was a Dallas Cowboy and Dallas Mavericks fan! Whether it was watching
Family Feud, Law & Order, Lifetime Movies, A Time To Kill or any of Tyler Perry’s movies, she enjoyed relaxing and spending a quiet evening
at home with the family as well as going to the movies. Speaking of going, she was happy to take a cruise to anywhere! When asked how
she would like to be remembered she said, “as courageous, sure in faith and strong”. These characteristics were very evident as she battled
cancer. On Friday morning of October 27th God rewarded her faithfulness, her strength and her courageousness by welcoming her home
to rest from her labor.

Those who will often reflect on these and many other precious memories include her love, Kenton Kelly; her children, Kiara Stephenson,
LaBrandi Mayberry, Maury Kelly, Sr.; grandchildren, Trinity Alex, D’Anthony Conly, Maury Kelly, Jr., Raquel Kelly; father, Melvin Stephenson;
sister, Rachel (Melvin) Fair; step sister, Josie Simon; brothers, Melvin E. (Robyn) Stephenson, Pastor Frank (Karen) Stephenson, Marcus
Stephenson, Lawrence (Rhonda) Stephenson; mother-in-love, Tempest Kelly; special cousins, Kisa Mayberry, Tammie Keith, Pametria
Bailey, Jolene Morrison, Cedric Dean, Troy Gotcher, and Brandon Hunter; special sisters, Lakenya Denmark, Paula Lawson; sister-in-laws,
Kim (Ken) Mayfield, and Kiva Kelly; and goddaughter, Tatum Bailey. No one can count the host of other relatives including her aunts,
uncles, cousins, church family and the Greenville community and surrounding areas which share endless love.

I try smiling to cover my pain for the hurt.
But then I realize how selfish could I be
knowing you are pain free. A mother’s
bond that could never be replaced is
something I’ll cherish forever. Your ways of
teaching me to become that strong woman
carries along with me daily. So, Mommy go
ahead and get those wings and that golden
crown you deserve. Tell Granny I said hello.
I got everything under control just like you
asked, I promise!
I love you,
Kiara
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Queen I will always love you, and miss your beautiful face;
Now your spirit has gone to Heaven, a much better place.
My tears won’t stop falling, they are like a hard rain;
Though I try to stay strong, I can not ignore the pain.
I know you are looking down from Heaven, watching over me;
Your son will be the man, that you raised me to be.
It will take a long time, before I will feel better,
T-Jones I will miss all the good times, that we had together.
It’s hard for your son, to believe that you are gone,
But earth was only temporary, Heaven is your real home.
Mom deuce our Lord and Savior, has prepared a place for us;
Sitting at the right side of God, His name is Jesus.
As I continue to cry, so much pain to release,
I feel a little better, because you can rest in peace.
My Lord has another beautiful angel, coming through His door,
Now you have peace T-lady, you don’t have to suffer no more.
You will be missed by many,
not by a few,
Never will you be forgotten,
we all love you.
Queen I will always love you,
and miss your beautiful face,
Now your spirit has gone to Heaven
a much better place.
Love Your Son,
Mo-Kelly

Mommy it is hard to even write this letter to you. It’s hard to even imagine that you are gone today and forever until I see you again!
It’s hard to know I can’t get up in the morning to call you to either get on your nerves or to simply say good morning mommy I love you
and have a good day; or to make your day by telling you the kids want to see you. My queen, I love you unconditionally! Words nor my
action couldn’t or wouldn’t even show you how much I love you. Mommy you mean so much to me: you are my queen to my soul, my
everything, my world!!! When you were down on this earth, I would do anything in this world for you, and still to this day I will. Even if
I work your last nerve, I would still be there to give you your pills, your water, take you to the bathroom, take you to church, take you
shopping (your favorite thing to do), just about anything you needed to do. Even if it was a simply, ‘baby can you drive me here or there’
I would do it! At times I find myself rubbing my leg also, as I feel the pain you were going through. Many times, I find myself thinking
about the good times we had together riding to Rockwall or any other place since 2008. My love, you have been my soldier. You have
always been that mother who never showed that you were down. Your smile has made a million people smile.
You have been my biggest supporter. You never miss a beat, nor any of my games or track meets. You always been there for my kids.
Mommy, I wouldn’t be the mother I am today if it wasn’t for you. You taught me to work hard ‘for them kids’. You showed me that
giving up was never an option. If today I could be laying under you watching Law & Order or even The Haves and Have Nots I’ll be there
in a heartbeat. Mommy, today I love you, tomorrow I love you, forever I love you! I want to thank you so much for everything you have
done for me and my kids. Although I am not prepared to live with this the rest of my life, I know you are up there with no pain, walking
and dancing. I thank God for a mommy like you. I will see you again my queen. Save me and my kids a spot next to you. It will forever
be #TeamBarbara #GoBlueForMyMommy #MyQueen #MyWorld
LaBrandi Mayberry

Though your smile is gone forever,
And your hand we cannot touch
Still we have so many memories
Of the one we love so much.
Your memory is our keepsake
With which we will never part,
God has you in His keeping
We have you in our hearts.
It is sad to walk the road alone
Instead of side by side,
But to all there comes a moment
When the ways of life divide.
You gave us years of happiness
Then came sorrow and tears
But you left us beautiful memories
We will treasure through the years.

