
 

A Celebration of life  

  

Mr. Aaron Devan Yates 

 

 

 

11:00 a.m. 

Saturday, February 26, 2011 

Greater Mt. Mariah MB Church 

3672 Medgar Evers Blvd. 

Jackson, MS 39213 

 

Rev. Larry Brown, Officiating 

 

 

 

He gives strength to the weary and increases the power of  

the weak. Even youth grow tire and weary and young men 

stumble and fall; but those who hope in the Lord will renew 

their strength. They will soar on wings like eagles; they will 

run and not grow weary; they will walk and not faint. 

 

Isaiah 40:29-31 

Sunrise: Nov 22, 1982                         Sunset: Feb 20, 2011 

typingsolutions@bellsouth.net  

601.372.0229 

Active Pallbearers 

  Eric Robinson Tommy Robinson  Pink Robinson 

  Donta Yates  Don Course   Oslee Brown 

 

Honorary Pallbearers 

  Kendrick Yates Antoine Gibbs  Patrick Yates 

  Ronnie Gibbs Derrick Yates  Antonio Robinson 

 

Flower Bearers 

Family and friends 

 

Interment 

Garden Memorial Park 

8001 Hwy. 49 N. 

Jackson, Mississippi 39209 

601.366.6311 

 

Repast Immediately Following Service 

Cathedral Activity Center 

5220 Livingston Rd. 

Jackson, MS 39213 

601.713.2074 

 

Arrangement & Services Entrusted to: 

Jackson Memorial Funeral Services 

922 W. Woodrow Wilson Ave. 

Jackson, MS 39213 

601.969.9457 
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I can’t explain how hard it is to lose a big brother. 

I love you and I miss you more and more each day. 

I’ll miss you even more tomorrow and afterward. 

Anytime you needed me, I was there for you. 

We will met again. I love you forever and always 

Sis Mysue  

 

Bro we hate to see you gone. 

Our world is upside down. 

Words can’t express how we love you Lil Bro. 

So save us a spot in heaven, 

But, until then spread your wings and fly away. 

Love Patrick, Derrick, and Kendrick 

 

I never had a cousin to show me so much in such a small amount of time. 

I’ll try to stay happy. Can’t promise I won’t cry. 

So, whenever I miss you, I’ll blow a kiss at the sky. 

 

Gone to a better place. I really miss you, especially the things we did together. 

I’ll carry your memory in my heart. I miss you. I love you always. Kisses. 

Love Auntie Mary (Pookie) 

 

Aaron, even though you’re gone home, we will always love and miss you. 

Aaron, we want you to know like we know what God has for us is for us and we will receive whatever it 

maybe, whether we want it or not. Our tears cannot and will not explain the way we feel, not knowing that 

you would be leaving so soon. If we could walk to heaven and bring you back home again we would.  

But we do know you are in a better place so rest in peach cuz and nephew. 

Shell, Eric, Arletha, LaQuinta, June, and Aunt Jean 

 

The Broken Family Chain 

Little did we know that morning, God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly. In death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you. You did not go alone. For part of us went with you. 

That day God called you home. You left us beautiful memories. 

Your love is still our guide, and though we cannot see you; you’re always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the same. 

But, as God calls us one by one. Our chain will link again. 

Love always Triccey, Precious, Terrell, Divante, and Shante 

 

 

 

 

The Prelude ………………………………………………..………………………. 

The Processional …………………………………………..………………………. 

Scripture …………………………………………………….….Latonya Robinson 

Prayer ……………………………………………………….…..Rev. Larry Brown 

Solo ………………………………………………………...…….Joseph Williams 

Obituary Reading ……………………………………………..…Evelyn Williams 

Solo ………………………………………………………………..….Paul Powell 

Expressions ………………….anyone desiring………………………... 2 minutes 

Sermon …………………………………………………….…...Rev. Larry Brown 

Closing Remarks………………………………………………………………….. 

Funeral Directors in Charge………………...Jackson Memorial Funeral Directors 

Recessional ……………………………………………………………………….. 

Departure …………………………………………………………………………. 



 
 

Today is another day, another day, we wasn’t prepared to see. 

Why Aaron? Why so soon? We never had much growing up as kids, 

and it never mattered, because we had each other. 

How many of our people have been victim of the streets? 

Yet, life does go on, but we can’t do this without you. 

We need you cuz. The memories we share aren’t enough.  

We know God knows best, but its not fair.  

Your life was stolen from you. 

Only if we could have been there to protect you, hold you, and help you. 

You didn’t even say goodbye Aaron. 

And now that you are gone things aren’t the same. 

What’s Ray without you. The circle is incomplete.  

It’s so hard for us Aaron.  

We just wanna tell you for the last time we love you. 

Man, I swear life aint what is seem to be. 

But, we promise you our family will be complete once again,  

until we meet again.  

We love you always and forever and we will never ever forget you. 

Love always, your cousins 
 

Gone But Not Forgotten 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

From your Aunt Jackie and cousins Brianna, Toine, and Bay Bay 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

Obituary 
 

  

 

 

r. Aaron Devan Yates was born to Vivian Denise Yates and 

Bruce Gaines on November 22, 1982.   

 

Aaron grew up in Jackson and attended the Jackson Public 

School System. He was a member of Friendship MB 

Church for many years. He departed this life, February 20, 

2011. He was proceeded in death by his aunt, Josie Pearl  

Robinson. 

 

Mr. Yates leaves to cherish his precious memories his son: Easton Devan Yates; his 

mother, Vivian Denise Yates, his father, Bruce Gaines, his brothers, Kendrick 

Yates, Derrick Yates, Patrick Yates, and his sister Andria Yates.  He also leaves his 

memories to his loving grandmother, Lovie Yates, and his grandfather James 

Yates, and a host of relatives and friends all of Jackson, Mississippi.  
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Daddy I love you and miss you. 

Your son, Easten 

 

Aaron, your spirit was so uplifting.  

I miss your laughter, jokes, and fussing.  

I remember when you were growing up,  

you used to grab my stomach, tease me, and say, 

“You’re fat and funny made.”  

Oh, I have so many happy memories.  

I will always treasure the times we shared. 

Your memories are sealed in my heart. 

You are my angel. So, baby fly high. 

Love Mama 

Tributes 

Acknowledgements 
 

The family of the late Aaron D. Yates  

would like to whole heartily thank  

everyone for your love, gifts, deeds, and support.  

Word’s cannot express our sincere gratitude.   

We will always hold your kindness dear to our hearts.   

May God continue to bless you and keep you! 

 

My eyes filled up with tears as,  

I heard the news. 

It never occurred to me, how much  

I could lose. 

I find myself wishing that it wasn’t real. 

Every time I think about it,  

pain is all I can feel. 

I’ll never forget the times we talked. 

I’ll never forget the secrets. 

All the time we shared together. 

 

 

 

Holidays and get togethers will  

never be the same without  

you there to share the joy. 

Now that you’re gone, 

all we can do is cry,  

because if love alone could have saved you, 

you never would have died. 

If memories were a stairway, I’ll walk right up 

to heaven and bring you back home again. 
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