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McArthur McCully was born January 28, 1963 to
the late Arthur Gene McCully and Vera Mae Eiland
McCully. He was the oldest of six children. He
departed to eternal life on Monday, May 13, 2024 at
the Baptist Medical Center in Columbus, Mississippi.

McArthur, who we affectionately called Mac, joined
Miller’s Chapel M. B. Church at an early age. He
attended Louisville High School and was a graduate
of the class of 1981. Mac was an exceptional athlete
known as a fast runner and awesome football player
who wore the number 22. Although he was a jack of
all trades, his passion was mechanic work.

Mac was preceded in death by his father, Arthur Gene
McCully; his paternal grandparents, Joe and Katie
MecCully; his maternal grandparents, Fred and Rosie
Lee Eiland and his step-father, Jeremiah Jernigan who
raised him as his own.

Mac leaves to cherish his memories his mother,
Vera Jernigan; his children, Ervin Montrel Coburn
of Columbus, Mississippi, Vontreal D. Hunt and
Quamessha Eiland of Louisville, Mississippi, Brittany
Cistrunk of Atlanta, Georgia, Andrewnette and Ashton
Walker of Illinois; his brothers Latitus Jernigan and
Gregory Jernigan of Louisville, Mississippi and Melvin
Jernigan of Hinesville, Georgia; his sisters, Ernestine
McCully Pattie (Nathaniel) of Louisville, Mississippi,
and Jennifer Jernigan Little of Akron, Ohio; twenty-
one grandchildren; one great-grandchild and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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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,
The day God called you home.

You left us peaceful memories,
Your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you,
You are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken,
And nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,
The chain will link again.

The Family



