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Celebrating the  Memories  Of

Acknowledgment
The family of the late Mrs. Annette Mitchell Young would like to extend our 
heartfelt appreciation for all acts of kindness shown to us. Sincere thanks for 

everything everyone did to help us through this difficult time of bereavement.
The Family

Immediately following the interment, the Family cordially invites you to share 
with them in a service of repast, in the Church Fellowship Hall.
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Final Arrangements Entrusted To:



To My Dearest Family,
To my dearest family, some things I’d like to say, but first of 
all, to let you know, that I arrived okay. I’m writing this from 
heaven, here I dwell with God above; here, there’s no more 
tears of sadness; it’s just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy just because I’m out of sight, 
remember that I am with you every morning, noon and 
night. That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was 
through, God picked me up and hugged me and he said, “  I 
welcome you!” It’s good to have you back again, you were 
missed while you were gone, and as for your dearest family, 
they’ll be here later on.

There’s so much that we have to do, to help our mortal man.” 
God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do, and 
foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.

And when you lie in bed at night the day’s chores put to flight, 
God and I are closest to you...in the middle of the night. 
When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving 
years, because you are only human, they are bound to bring 
you tears. But do not be afraid to cry: it does relieve the pain, 
remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some 
rain. I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned, if I 
were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand. 

But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is o’er, 
I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before. There are many 
rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb; but togeth-
er we can do it by taking one day at a time.  It was always my 
philosophy and I’d like it for you too;

That as you give unto the world, the world will give to you. If 
you can help somebody who’s in sorrow and pain; then you 
can say to God at night...”’My day was not in vain.” And now 
I am contented...that my life was worthwhile, knowing as I 
passed along the way I made somebody smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low; just lend 
a hand to pick him up, as on your way you go. When you’re 
walking down the street and you’ve got me on your mind; I’m 
walking in your footsteps only half a step behind. And when 
it’s time for you to go...from that body to be free, remember 
you’re not going....you’re coming here to Me.

You were one in a million, one of a kind, like 
a rare crystal, so hard to find. Your humor 
will be missed and your loving heart. It all 
happened so fast, it’s so sad we had to part.

You were struggling so much, it’s no surprise, 
that God took your hand and whispered,
Just close your eyes. I will take care of you 
now; you can rest in peace. Reunited with your 
loved ones, and out of pain, a devastating loss, 
but heaven’s gain.

You will be truly missed and thought of 
everyday, so many things, we didn’t get a 
chance to say.
Your memories will last a lifetime and fill us 
all with love. Now it’s your time to rest and 
sleep tight with the angels up above.

With Love, Your Nieces & Nephews 

Our Wonderful Sister
Of all the special gifts in life

however great or small, 

to have you as our sister

was the greatest gift of all. 

May the winds of love blow softly

and whisper in your ear,

“We love and miss you Sister

and wish that you were here.”

Deep in our hearts, your life is kept

to love and cherish, not forget.

No more tomorrows we can share

but yesterdays are always there.

A silent thought, 

a secret tear 

keeps your memory ever near

in our hearts forever.



The  Portrait  of  L ife
“The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want.”  Psalm 23:1

  
During the early morning hours of April 5, 2026, at Beaufort Memorial Hospital, Mrs. Annette Mitchell 
Young quietly transitioned from these mortal shores to her eternal home, freed from the cares and struggles of 
this world. Sister Annette Mitchell Young was born on December 11, 1956, in Colleton County. The daughter 
of the late Mrs. Sadie Brown Mitchell and Deacon Jack Mitchell, Jr., she was the tenth of fifteen siblings; all 
reared in the Jonesville community of Yemassee, South Carolina.  At an early age, she was baptized and joined 
Mount Nebo Baptist Church under the leadership of the late Reverend Mannie C. Chisolm. 

Annette received her early education in the public schools of Colleton County and graduated with Walterboro 
High School, Class of 1976. Finding love, she met Mr. Marion Young of Yemassee, South Carolina and in 1982, 
the two became one. Together, they shared forty-four years of companionship, togetherness, and devotion to 
one another.  In 1992, Annette became employed with Walmart of Hilton Head, South Carolina. Having 
worked her way up to becoming a department manager; she worked tirelessly and wholeheartedly, until her 
retirement in 2018. 

Annette’s love for her family and her community was her strength. Continuing in her faith, she was a dedicated 
member of the church, where she served on various choirs, and served God unwaveringly.  She was a woman 
of virtue, a lady of elegance, and one who was who she was, no matter where she was.  Her warmth, kindness, 
and devotion will forever be a beacon of hope, to the hearts of all who now mourn her passing.  

Along with her parents, she is also preceded in death by her siblings: Janie Young, Jack Mitchell Ill, Ruby 
Mitchell, and McAuthur Mitchell. Left to embrace the fond memories of the portraits of her life are: her 
devoted husband, Marion Young; seven sisters;  Carrie Williams, Anna Bell (Deacon McArthur) Brown, Rosa 
Lee (Willie) Singleton, Lorine (Reverend Kardell) Ferguson, Sr., and  Cynthia Mitchell, all of Yemassee, South 
Carolina, Sadie M. Brown of Ridgeland, South Carolina, and Patricia Butler of Beaufort, South Carolina; three 
brothers, Henry Mitchell of Irvington, New Jersey, Herman Mitchell of Yemassee, South Carolina and Sherman 
(Denise) Mitchell of Walterboro, South Carolina; sisters in law, Mary (Glen) Bernadine of Yemassee, South 
Carolina, Marcella White of Seabrook, South Carolina, Patricia Brown and Ann Oree, both of Yemaassee, 
South Carolina, Prestine Alexander of St. Helena, South Carolina and Gloria Young of Yemassee, South 
Carolina; brothers in law; Harold Williams of Yemassee, South Carolina, Willie (Carrie) Young, Jr. of Beaufort, 
South Carolina, Deacon Herbert (Henrietta) Young of Yemassee, South Carolina, Ellison (Geraldine) Young 
of Yemassee, South Carolina, Johnny (Sylvia) Young, Seabrook, South Carolina, Larry (Katherine) Young and 
Randy Young both of Yemassee, South Carolina, Sylvester (Kathleen) Daise of Seabrook, South Carolina, and 
Nathaniel (Viola) Young of Washington, DC;  two special and devoted nieces, Quandara (William) Grant and 
Nicole (Bruce) Singleton; seventeen nephews, fourteen nieces; loving Godson, Daquan Day; special caregiver, 
Teresa Grant; along with a host of grandnieces, grandnephews, other relatives, and many sorrowing friends.



The  W or ship  S e rv ic e
The Prelude

The Processional

Song of Praise
Choir

The Holy Scripture
Old Testament 
New Testament

The Prayer of Consolation

The Choral Response
Choir

Solo
Sister China Young

Expressions of Remembrance
As Her Deacon – Deacon Michael Williams 

As A Co-Worker – Sister Mildred Kitty
As A Nephew – Brother Dexter Singleton

As A Brother – Deacon Herbert Young

Solo
Apostle Marquis Grant

Tributes
Reverend Kardell Ferguson, Sr.

Brother Henry Mitchell

Song of Praise
Sister Jennifer Williams

Eulogy
Reverend Joseph Williams, Jr.

The Benediction

Words of Appreciation & The Respective View
Young Funeral Home

Recessional

Committal & Final Prayers
Church Cemetery


