
 
  

Her Journey’s Just Begun  

Don’t think of her as gone away, her journey’s just begun. 

Life holds so many facets, this earth is only one. 

Just think of her as resting from the sorrows and the 

tears, in a place of warmth and comfort,                        

where there are no days or years. 

Think how she must be wishing, that we could know 

today, how nothing but our sadness, can really pass away.  

And think of her as living, in the hearts of those she 

touched, for nothing loved is ever lost,                                

and she was loved so very much.  
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Psalm 23  
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; 

He leadeth me beside the still waters.           

He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the 

paths of righteousness for His name’s sake. 

Yet, though I walk through the valley of the 

shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou 

art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 

comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me 

in the presence of mine enemies: Thou 

anointest my head with oil, my cup runneth 

over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow 

me all the days of my life: and I shall dwell in 

the house of the Lord forever and ever. 

~Amen 
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“What A Friend We Have 
in Jesus” 

Organ Prelude 

“Jesus Promised Me a Home 
Over There” 

Processional 

“His Eye is on the Sparrow” Music Selection 

Rev. Jerry C. Cunningham 
Associate Pastor, New Pilgrim 

The Holy Scriptures 

“I Know I’ve Been Changed” 
Ms. Jasmine McGaha, Soloist 

Solo 

Silent Reading of Obituary 

Rev. James H. Brooks 
Senior Pastor, New Pilgrim 

Eulogy 

“My Soul’s Been Anchored” 
Rev. Jerry Cunningham, Soloist 

Solo 

“Goin’ Up Yonder” Recessional 

Old Testament | Psalm 23 
New Testament | John 14:1-6 

Order of Service God’s Garden 
God looked around His garden,  

And found an empty place.  

He then looked down upon the earth,  

And saw your tired face.  

He put his arms around you,  

And lifted you to rest.  

God’s garden must be beautiful,  

He always takes the best.  

He saw the road was getting rough,  

And the hills were hard to climb, so He closed 

your weary eyelids, And whispered “Peace be 

thine.” It broke our hearts to lose you, But you 

didn’t go alone, For part of us went with you, 

the day God called you home.  

To our beloved Mother and Grandmother, 

Monica, Kwaja, Quentara, Darnell Jr., Elijah, and Isaiah 



  

Edith Mae Yarbrough, lovingly known as “Edie," 

arrived on November 25, 1949 to the late Ira B. Manns 

Sr. and Fannie Lee Manns. Born and raised in 

Birmingham, AL, Sister Yarbrough attended Hill 

Elementary and Parker High School. Before moving to 

Atlanta to raise her family, she received her Associates 

Degree from Williard Business School and began her 

career with Equifax in 1973. She retired in 2002 and 

spent her time between Birmingham and Atlanta 

fostering the care of her late mother, while never 

missing the important events in her family’s life 

whether it be a graduation, birthday, or sickness. She 

always led by example, giving unconditional love, 

patience, and support no matter the distance.  

 

Friends and strangers who met Sister 

Yarbrough always referred to her as a kindred soul. 

Her commitment to God and her family lives on in her 

daughters, grandchildren, and dear friends. She 

confessed to Christ at an early age at New Pilgrim 

Baptist Church, before continuing her spiritual 

guidance at MT. Moriah Baptist Church in Atlanta, GA. 

She was an eternal giver; she gave freely of her time, 

energy, and love. Known best for her ability to 

withstand trying times without a complaint, Sister 

Yarbrough lived up to her name, Edith, meaning 

wealth, fortune, and warrior. 

Obituary  
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A Life Well Lived 

And what does the Lord require of you but to do justice, to love 

kindness, and to walk humbly with your God?   

- Micah 6:8  

She was a quiet storm, wealthy in                          

her blessings, and a fortunate presence to                  

others. She was preceded in death by; her            

husband, Bobby Yarbrough, father Ira B. Manns Sr., 

mother Fannie Lee Manns, brothers, Ira B. Manns Jr.   

and Cleophus Manns, sister-in-law Emily Yarbrough, 

and brother-in-law Will Yarbrough. God called her to 

join her family on January 26, 2018 for eternal rest and 

comfort. 

She leaves behind a legacy in the hearts of her 

family: two daughters: Monica (Darnell) O’Neal of 

Covington, GA, and Kwaja (Antwon) Darby of Atlanta, 

GA, four grandchildren: Quentara Johnson, Darnell 

O’Neal Jr., Elijah Darby, and Isaiah Darby, two sisters: 

Earline Manns and Rosa Manns, three sister in laws: 

Anne Hawkins Manns, Gracie Bell, Clara Mae Sullivan, 

two brother in laws: Roger Yarbrough and Oscar 

Yarbrough, a host of nieces and nephews, and her best 

friends, Frances, Clem, and Linda. 

 

Sister Yarbrough has transitioned to an eternal 

heaven that we can only hope to meet one day. In honor 

of her life, we reflect on her favorite saying: “Lord if you 

don’t bless me anymore, you have already blessed me 

enough.” Her spirit shall live on in our continued 

gratitude for the memories she left behind, including 

our favorite — she never ended a phone call without 

saying  I love you. 
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A limb has fallen from the family tree, but please, 

“Grieve not for me” 

Remember the best times, the laughter, 

 and our shopping sprees 

When you’re down, remember the good life  

I lived while I was strong. 

Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you two 

Keep smiling and surely, the sun will shine through 

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest 

Know, my daughters, that I truly was blessed. 

Continue my traditions, no matter how small or how 

big the plight may be 

Go on with your life, do this for me. 

I will miss my babies dearly but I will always be with 

you, this I guarantee. 

Keep your heads held high and remember 

this is far from a goodbye. 

Until we meet again in the heavenly sky… 

Monica and Peaches,  

I love you always and forever,  

Mama 


