
MR. SAMUEL SHON VANCE
May 10, 1972 - September 15, 2025

Funeral services for Mr. Samuel Shon Vance will be held at 10 AM Thursday,
September 18, 2025, at John E. Stephens Chapel with Justus Vance and Rev.
Jeffery Lee officiating. Interment will be in Mars Hill Cemetery. Visitation will be
5 PM – 8 PM Wednesday, September 17, 2025, at John E. Stephens Chapel. 

 

Mr. Vance, 53, passed away Monday, September 15, 2025, at his home. He
lived most of his life in Neshoba County and worked in construction. His
hobbies were riding four-wheelers and cutting grass. 

 

He is preceded in death by his parents, Harmon C. Vance and Dale Cox;
infant grandson, Joseph Lee Vance. 

 

Survivors include his daughter, Stephanie Vance; brothers, J.R. Vance
(Leona) and Roger Vance; (3) grandchildren; (1) nephew; (1) great nephew;
(1) great niece. 

 

Pallbearers are Roger Vance, Justus Vance, Harold Collins, Sam Burkes,
Skylor Hines, Toby Collins, Josh Sammons. 

 

Honorary pallbearers are J.R. Vance, Braxton Vance, Dustin Vance, Harold
Collins.





Previous Events

Visitation

SEP 17. 5:00 PM - 8:00 PM (CT)

JOHN E. STEPHENS CHAPEL
812 Pecan Avenue
Philadelphia, MS 39350
(601) 656-1515
jestephenschapel@bellsouth.net
https://www.johnestephenschapel.com/

Funeral Service

SEP 18. 10:00 AM (CT)

JOHN E. STEPHENS CHAPEL
812 Pecan Avenue
Philadelphia, MS 39350
(601) 656-1515
jestephenschapel@bellsouth.net
https://www.johnestephenschapel.com/

CEMETERY

SEP 18 (CT)

Mars Hill Cemetery (Winston County)
3116 MARS HILL ROAD
PHILADELPHIA, MS 39350

mailto:jestephenschapel@bellsouth.net
https://www.johnestephenschapel.com/
mailto:jestephenschapel@bellsouth.net
https://www.johnestephenschapel.com/


Tribute Wall

VD

Vera Dees - September 16, 2025 at 09:53 AM

I sure will miss that smile cuz... Shon was a quiet man with a small
stature but, his smile would light up the room "so to speak " and the
biggest kindest heart this earth ever had . 
My fondest memory is on any given day , looking down the ol'dirt
road you'd see Shon coming around the bend headed to mommy's
kitchen . Momma always emptied pack of premium crackers in a
bowl. He'd talk small talk firca bit but, would hurriedly go back
outside , screen door slamming to sit on the steps to finish that bowl
of crackers with a cold glass of grape kool-aid . Second memory is
that when you seen him as a youngster, he walked everywhere
barefooted and no shirt but , always loved silently each one with all
of his being . 
To all our family , I love and adore each one.


