CELEBRATING THE LIFE

CADARIUS J.

FEBRUARY 2. 1993 - OCTOBER 1, 2024
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OFFICIATING: REV. DR. ELVIS E. COLENBERG




- OBITUARY

e

i
- L%
SRV
siEVr=tde

" CADARIUS J. COLLINS

FEBRUARY 2,1993 - OCTOBER [, 2024

“Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. In my
Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I
go to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will
come again, and receive you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be
also. And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know. Thomas saith unto
him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and how can we know the way?
Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man cometh
unto the Father, but by me.” John 14: 1-6

Cadarius J. Collins was born on February 2, 1993 to Joanne Collins and

Earnest White in Hazlehurst, MS.

Cadarius confessed Christ as his Lord and Savior and was baptized at
St. James Missionary Baptist Church under the leadership of Rev. Dr.
Elvis E. Colenberg, where he actively served as a deacon until his health
began to fail. Cadarius was a graduate of Hazlehurst High School Class
of 2012.

Cadarius had an unwavering love for his family and friends. He loved to
dance and was the life of any party. He was a die-heart Dallas Cowboys

fan. Cadarius was loved by many.

Cadarius was preceded in death by one sister, TyKeia Collins;

grandparents, Toby Green and Willie Bell and Charles White.

Cadarius leaves to cherish his most precious memories: his loving
mother, Joanne Collins; his father, Earnest (Sarah) White; three sisters,
Abranese Johnson, Shantrice (Larry) Dixon and lesha Collins; two
brothers, Troy Collins and Courtney (Deirdre) White; grandmother,
Georgia Bell Collins; special father figure and mentor, Byron (Kimberly)
Swilley; Benita (Jesse) Larry, who he affectionately called auntie;
special friend, Tranky Hilliard; step daughter, JaQuashia Hilliard; step
granddughter, Markalyn Johnson and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts,
uncles, cousins, countless friends and his House of Peoples Family.
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MUSICAL INTERLUDE
Processional
Scripture | Appointee
Prayer | Appointee
Song | Rev. Connie Vance
Expressions of Love | Family and Friends
(Limit, Two Minutes, Please)
Acknowledgements | Sis. Barbara Higgins
Song | Sis. Jackie Scott
Eulogy | Rev. Dr. Elvis E. Colenberg
House of Peoples Funeral Directors In Charge

Recessional

TRIBUTES

When I come to the end of the road And the sun has set for
me, I want no rites in a gloom-filled room, Why cry for a soul
set free! Miss me a little - but not for long And not with your

head bowed low. Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me, but let me go. For this is a journey that we all must

take And each must go alone; It's all a part of the Master's

plan A step on the road to home. When you are lonely and

sick at heart Go to the friends we know, And bury your
sorrows in-doing good deeds. Miss me, but let me go.
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TRIBUTES

I Love You, Son

My dear son, I miss you so much.
It keeps hurting; I can't stop crying.
My eyes always search for you in the sky.

My heart longs for finding you in the heavens.

My dear son, I love you so much.
I feel so empty without you.
I am so scared of my future without you.

My heart longs for being around you for my safety.

My dear son, you are my angel.
I still feel that you are caring for me from above.
I tell my broken heart that you are still watching me.

My heart longs for your care even from heaven.

My dear son, you are my protector.
I remember you when I feel lonely.
I talk to you when I break into pieces.

My heart longs for your support even from heaven.

My dear son, I was thinking I gave you life.

The reality is that you had given me life.
Without you and your presence, I can't exist.
My heart longs for your company in my heart until I
exist.

Please be there in my heart.
I love you, son!

Your mom, Joanne

Special thanks to Byron Swilley, Derrick Cubit, Daryl
McMillian, Sr. and Christopher Davis for all your support

during our time of bereavenemt.
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Goodbye Brother
Heaven has called upon you today,
leaving so many words left to say.

But now it’s too late, for your time has come.
Words unspoken — I am sure everybody has some.
Regrets and wishes are probably there too,
but lasting forever are memories of you.
Iwas there when you needed a place to stay,
just like you would be there for me night or day.
There have been many times that we disagreed,
but we were there for each other in time of need.
Now it’s time for me to say goodbye,
until we meet again in heaven to fly.

With Love, Your Siblings

Because I Love You So...
Time will not dim the face I love,
The voice I heard each day,
The many things you did for me,
Inyour own special way.

All' my life I'll miss you,

As the years come and go,
But in my heart I'll keep you,
Because I love you so.

Love Always, Grandma

The Broken Chain
We little knew the day that
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
But you didn’t 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 though 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.
With Love, Your Aunts and Uncles




PALLBEARERS

Donald Ray Collins | Kenneth Durr
Troy Byther | Courtney White
Alvin Brown | Keith Brown
Roy Byther | Howard Jones
LaFredrick Collins

o
FLOWER BEARERS

HHS Class of 2012 | Friends
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IN APPRECIATION

Perhaps you sent a lovely card
or sat quietly in a chair;
Perhaps you sent a floral spray,
if so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest
words
as any friend could say;
Perhaps you were not there at all

just thought of us that day.

Whatever you did
to console our hearts,
We thank you so much,
whatever the part.
The Family
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REPAST

0ld Goodwin’s Place
31051 Highway 28
Hazlehurst, MS 39083

ARRANGEMENTS
ENTRUSTED TO

House of Peoples Funeral Home, Inc
446 Monticello Street
Hazlehurst, MS 39083




