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We would like to express our deepest appreciation for your
condolences and kind acts as we mourn the loss of Phyllis.
The phone calls, visits, shared memories, cards and flowers
meant a great deal. We would especially like to thank
Ellis D. Jones & Sons for handling the arrangements.
Thank you to Mount Calvary United Church of Christ.
A special thanks to Pastor Jesse Adams and Reverend Melvin Palmer.
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There will be no repast. The family has chosen to continue to
grieve privately following the interment.
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Phyllis Bullock of Durham, NC passed away on Friday, May 6, 2022,
surrounded by her loved ones. Phyllis was born on July 8, 1965, to the late
Mary and James Bullock, Jr. in Durham, NC.

Phyllis was educated in the Durham County School System. A few years after
high school she moved to Wilmington, NC where she attended Carolina
Beauty College to pursue one of her passions. Although she chose not to
continue a career in cosmetology, she became the family hair stylist and
passed her talent and love for the craft on to her daughters. Phyllis worked for = * ‘g_'f
Marriott for over 15 years before moving on to Target where she spent almost '
10 years. Over the last few years, she worked for the school transportation
system and Big Lots.

Phyllis was the baby girl of ten children; she lived a full and vibrant life and had |
an indescribable love for her family. She enjoyed hosting and entertaining
every chance she got. A simple drop-by would often turn into an evening of
good food, reminiscing and entertainment. Although she wasn'’t the oldest,
her home became the gathering place. She would host special dinners just
for her siblings on a regular basis. She was known for “telling it like it was”
and she was easy to talk to. She had a way of making everyone feel special
and loved. Phyllis truly valued family.

She was a self-made interior decorator. Her style inspired and molded the
way that many of her friends and family decorated their homes. She painted,
decorated, and made home repairs too; Phyllis did it all and did it well!

Phyllis was preceded in death by her parents Mary and James Bullock, Sr.;
two brothers William “Billy” Bullock and Joseph Bullock; and her sister-in-law
Tonya Bullock.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her children Victor “Lamont” Bullock,
Marionna “Lashae” Bullock, of the home and Lashaunta Jordan (Donna) of
Durham, NC. A special niece Sabrina Elliott of the home, who was raised as
her sister but shared a mother/daughter bond. Two granddaughters Alexa
Jordan and Jewel Gillis of Durham, NC. Four great grandchildren Jaylen,
Ava, Addison, and Makenna of Durham, NC. Four sisters Mary B. Saunders
(Anthony), Edna Bullock, Emma Bullock of Durham, NC; Diane Rochelle of
Graham, NC. Three brothers James, Rodney, and Thomas Bullock all of
Durham, NC. A special uncle and aunt; Colon and Doris McRae of Durham,
NC. 15 nieces, 13 nephews and host of uncles, aunts, cousins, and friends.
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Officiating
Reverend Melvin Palmer
Silone Baptist Church; Chase City, VA

Musical Prelude
Terry Davis, Jr. & Maurice Rogers

Processional
Invocation

Selection of Comfort
Karen Alston

Scriptures
Old Testament: Psalm 23
New Testament: Isaiah 40:2

Prayer of Comfort
Reverend Melvin Palmer

Remembering Auntie
Nieces & Nephews

Acknowledgements & Obituary
Sakiya Lockett

Eulogy
Pastor Jesse Adams
Oak Level Baptist Church,; Rocky Mount, NC

Musical Tribute
Karen Alston

Recessional
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If Tomorrow Starts Without Me

If tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see,
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me;
| wish so much you wouldn't cry the way you did today,
while thinking of the many things we didn't get to say.
| know how much you care for me, and how much | care for you,

and each time that you think of me | know you'll miss me too;
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But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand,
that an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand,
and said my place was ready in heaven far above,
and that I'd have to leave behind all those | dearly love.

But as | turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye,
for all life, I'd always thought | didn't want to die.
| had so much to live for and so much yet to do.
it seemed almost impossible that | was leaving you.
| thought of all the love we shared and all the fun we had.
If I could relive yesterday, | thought, just for a while,
I'd say goodbye and hug you and maybe see you smile.

But then | fully realized that this could never be,
for emptiness and memories would take the place of me.
And when | thought of worldly things that
I'd miss come tomorrow.
| thought of you, and when | did,
my heart was filled with sorrow.

But when | walked through Heaven's gates,
| felt so much at home.
When God looked down and smiled at me,
from His great golden throne,
He said, "This is eternity and all I've promised you,
Today your life on earth is past but
here it's starts anew.
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Gorte But Not Forgotten



