
Joy Jenkins
June 27, 1929 - March 22, 2018

Joy Jenkins, age 88, of Brandon, Mississippi, formerly of Louisville, passed
away on Thursday, March 22, 2018, at Brandon Nursing Home and Rehab
Center in Brandon. 

Joy was born in Louisville, on June 27, 1929, to Ervin and Claudia Hill
Richardson. She was a member of Ellison Ridge Baptist Church. She was a
homemaker and very much loved her family and enjoyed taking care of them. 

 

Joy is survived by her daughter, Lisa Little and husband, Jeff of Brandon. One
of her greatest joys was being “Mamaw” to her three grandchildren: Matthew
Little and wife, Meagan Rae; Carli Little; and Lanie Little; as well as her two
great-grandchildren, Ford and Fisher Little. She was preceded in death by her
husband, John Jenkins; and her parents. 

Services are under the direction of Nowell Massey Funeral Home, 724 North
Columbus Avenue, Louisville, MS. Memories and condolences may be shared
with the family by signing the guest register at www.nowellmasseyfuneralhom
e.com.
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Cliff Sanders - March 22, 2018 at 10:26 PM

I lived beside Mrs. Jenkins for about 10 years. When my oldest son
Cooper was about 3 or 4 he would walk over to her house and she
would give him Miniture Snickers. Upon returning with a chocolate
covered face he couldn’t deny that he had eaten some of Mrs.
“Denkins” candy. Whether it was to drive her car to fill it with gas or
to check on an appliance I often enjoyed my visits with Mrs.
Jenkins. She would brag and brag on Lisa, Jeff, Matthew, Carli,
Lanie and her favorite, Vince Gill. She would tell stories of her late
husband whom she loved and missed dearly. If you couldn’t get
along with Mrs. Jenkins, you probably couldn’t get along with most
people. 
I hope that all of you can find peace and comfort during this time.
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