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PSALM 23
The Lord is my shepherd;

I shall not want.
2 He makes me to lie down in green pastures;

He leads me beside the still waters.
3 He restores my soul;

He leads me in the paths of righteousness
For His name’s sake.

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil;
For You are with me;

Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me.
5 You prepare a table before me in the

presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil;

My cup runs over.
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me

All the days of my life;
And I will dwell in the house of the Lord

Forever.
 



  J O  E L L E N  M C C U R R Y ,  A G E  9 0 ,  O F  C O N W A Y ,
A R K A N S A S  P A S S E D  A W A Y  O N  T H U R S D A Y ,  O C T O B E R
2 4 T H ,  2 0 2 4 .  S H E  W A S  B O R N  I N  T W I T T Y ,  T E X A S  O N
M A Y  2 1 S T ,  1 9 3 4 ,  T O  T H E  L A T E  T O L B E R T  F .  A N D
C L A R A  C H A P M A N  O W E N S .  J O  W A S  P R E C E D E D  I N
D E A T H  B Y  H E R  P A R E N T S ,  B Y  H E R  H U S B A N D  J I M
M C C U R R Y  W H O  P A S S E D  A W A Y  A T  A G E  5 4  A F T E R
3 0  Y E A R S  O F  M A R R I A G E ,  B Y  T H R E E  S I B L I N G S ,
W I L M A  C A T E R ,  J O H N N I E  H A M M A N ,  A N D  T . E .  “ R E D ”
O W E N S ,  B Y  H E R  D A U G H T E R  J A N I E  B .  M C C U R R Y
W H O  P A S S E D  A W A Y  I N  2 0 0 8  A T  T H E  A G E  O F  5 3
A N D  H E R  S P E C I A L  N I E C E  K A R E N  B E L L .
  J O  E L L E N  I S  S U R V I V E D  B Y  T H E  T W O  P E O P L E  W H O
W E R E  H E R  C O M P A N I O N S  A N D  F R I E N D S  T H A T
H E L P E D  H E R  M O V E  I N T O  H E R  L A T E R  Y E A R S  A F T E R
T H E  D E A T H  O F  H E R  D A U G H T E R ,  K A T H Y  A N D  R O N
D A V I S  O F  C O N W A Y .  J O  E L L E N  W A S  L I K E  A  S E C O N D
M O M  T O  K A T H Y .  K A T H Y S  M O T H E R  ( W H O  H A S
P A S S E D  A W A Y )  A N D  J O  E L L E N  W E R E  B E S T  O F
F R I E N D S  O V E R  T H E  Y E A R S .  W E  C A N ’ T  L E A V E  O U T
H E R  M O S T  S P E C I A L  F R I E N D ,  C O N F I D A N T ,  A N D
C O M P A N I O N  “ S U Z I E ”  H E R  P U G .  S H E  I S  A L S O
S U R V I V E D  B Y  N I E C E S ,  N E P H E W S ,  A N D  O T H E R
E X T E N D E D  F A M I L Y  T H A T  W I L L  M I S S  H E R .
  A  S P E C I A L  “ T H A N K - Y O U ”  T O  G R E E N B R I E R
N U R S I N G  A N D  R E H A B  F O R  T H E  G E N T L E ,
C O M P A S S I O N A T E ,  A N D  L O V I N G  C A R E  T H A T  S T A F F
A N D  A L L  I N V O L V E D  P R O V I D E D  “ J O - J O ”  W H I L E  S H E
W A S  T H E R E .
  G R A V E S I D E  F U N E R A L  S E R V I C E S  W I L L  B E
A N N O U N C E D ,  O N C E  A R R A N G E M E N T S  H A V E  B E E N
M A D E ,  A T  P I N E C R E S T  M E M O R I A L  P A R K  I N
A L E X A N D E R ,  A R . ,  N E X T  T O  H E R  H U S B A N D  J I M .

I  L IFT  UP  MY  EYES  TO  THE  H ILLS-
WHERE  DOES  MY  HELP  COME FROM?

MY HELP  COMES  FROM THE  LORD ,
THE  MAKER  OF  HEAVEN AND EARTH .
HE  W ILL  NOT  LET  YOUR FOOT  SL IP-
HE  WHO WATCHES  OVER  YOU WILL

NOT  SLUMBER ;
INDEED ,HE  WHO WATCHES  OVER

ISRAEL  
W ILL  NE ITHER  SLUMBER NOR SLEEP .

THE  LORD WATCHES  OVER  YOU-
THE  LORD IS  YOUR SHADE AT  YOUR

R IGHT  HAND ;
THE  SUN WILL  NOT  HARM YOU BY

DAY ,NOR  THE  MOON BY  N IGHT .
THE  LORD WILL  KEEP  YOU FROM ALL

HARM-
HE  WILL  WATCH OVER  YOUR L IFE ;

THE  LORD WILL  WATCH OVER  YOUR
COMING AND GO ING  

BOTH NOW AND FOREVERMORE .


