
Carolyn Bell Johnson
May 6, 1945 - January 6, 2024

Carolyn “Sissy” Bell Johnson, 78, of Walnut Ridge, died January 6, 2024, in
the Lawrence Hall Nursing and Rehab Center. 

Born May 6, 1945, in Jonesboro; daughter of the late Clifford and Edith East
McPhink. Sissy worked in a factory and enjoyed collecting dolls. Her favorite
past time was being social and spending time with her family and friends,
mainly talking on her phone. 

She is preceded by her parents; and two brothers, Michael, and Jimmy
McPhink. 

 

Survivors include her three children, Greg Johnson of Walnut Ridge, Kim
Johnson of Little Rock, and Brian (Glenda) Johnson of Monette, MO; seven
grandchildren; five great grandchildren; two brothers, Jessie McPhink of
Judsonia and Bill McPhink of Kingsport, TN; and many other relatives and
friends. 

 

Graveside services will be Thursday, January 11, 2024, at 11:30 A.M. in the
Lawrence Memorial Park with Sarah Rose Matthews officiating. 

Visitation will be from 10A.M. till 11 A.M. in the Bryan Funeral Home.





Cemetery Details

Lawrence Memorial Park

Colonial Dr.
Walnut Ridge, AR 72476

Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 11. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Bryan Funeral Home
415 NW Texas St.
Hoxie, AR 72433

Graveside Service

JAN 11. 11:30 AM (CT)

Lawrence Memorial Park
Colonial Dr.
Walnut Ridge, AR 72476



Tribute Wall

TC

TH

The Walnut Ridge Senior Center - February 06, 2024 at 02:30 PM

The Walnut Ridge Senior Center lit a candle
in memory of Carolyn Bell Johnson

Tracy Long Harp - January 10, 2024 at 11:35 PM

Tracy Long Harp lit a candle in memory of
Carolyn Bell Johnson

TH

Tracy Long Harp - January 10, 2024 at 11:40 PM

Saying prayers for Kim, Greg, and Brian, May God be with you all for
comfort, strength, peace, and love. I remember all loading up in the car
coming to Jonesboro to go to yard sales, dance, and going to eat at
Taco Johns. Keeping you all in my thoughts and prayers. God Bless
you. ~Tracy Long Harp~



RD

Rose Dobbs - January 10, 2024 at 09:31 PM

Sissy was a wonderful person with a big heart and will be missed. I
will never forget one time my sister (Gereta) and I flew in to visit our
mother (Bonnie Huckabee, who was in the nursing home in Walnut
Ridge) and we spent the night at Sissy’s. Well needless to say,
during the night I had to get up to use the bathroom and naturally it
was dark in the house and as I was walking I saw this shadow and it
scared me so bad that I literally ran back to the bedroom and
jumped on the bed and woke my sister up. As it turned out, it was a
big Santa Claus that she had in her living room. The next morning
we all had a big laugh over all of her dolls. Rest in peace Sissy.
Love you. 

 Rose Dobbs 
 Gereta Moore


