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Helen P. Patino
Sept. 29, 1930-Nov. 3, 2020
“I have loved the stars too fondly to be fearful of the night”. Sarah Williams
Dorothy Helen Perkins began life in Vardaman, Mississippi, the second of five daughters
of Charlie and Vivian Perkins. She grew into a beautiful young lady, known for her wit and
zest for life.
Her first visit to the Mississippi Gulf Coast changed her life dramatically, as she fell in love
with both the area and with her future husband, Ralph Green. After Ralph’s service in
WWII they were married and settled down to life in the blissful 1950’s bringing up their
three little boomers.
In her later years Helen’s life changed in many ways, but she always retained her love of
knowledge, of fun, and for helping others.
Helen is preceded in death by her parents Charlie and Vivian Perkins; her first husband,
Ralph Green; her adored aunt, Lucille VanHorn Green, her beloved sister, Jeanne
Bingham; her cherished nephew Brian Smith; and too many dear and wonderful friends
and relatives to name.
She is survived by her husband, Armando Patino; her sisters, Elizabeth Penick, Anne
Morgan, and Charlene Smith; three children John Green (Dottie), Jeannine Lindsay
(James), and Joe Green (Elizabeth); her grandchildren, Christopher, Lucy, Hollie, Jay,
Elena, Afton, Jacob, Andrew, Jason, Juston, Kelly, and Sarah Beth; her greatgrandchildren, Savannah, Jacob, Jr., Abigail Rose, Kellie Ann, Ryker, Gunner, Annika,
Heaven, Lilly Ann, and Forest.
Helen’s family were her pride and joy, and her devotion to them was demonstrated in her
willingness to help and motivate them to be their best. Helen is now reunited with some of
her dearly loved family and friends who welcome her sweet presence once more.

In lieu of customary remembrances, the family kindly requests that you please consider
contributing to St. Jude Children’s Hospital on their websitehttps://www.stjude.org/donate/pm.html?
Or mail to; St. Jude Children’s Hospital 262 Danny Thomas Place, Memphis, TN 38105
A private graveside service will be held.
Bradford-O'Keefe Funeral Home, 15th Street in Gulfport, is honored to serve Patino family.

Comments

“

A tribute video has been added.

Bradford O'Keefe Funeral Homes - November 12, 2020 at 03:33 PM

“

Our heartfelt sympathy to all the family. We have many good memories of Helen. She was
an important part of our family.
It was wonderful seeing all the photos. There were many good times.
We pray she is at peace and reunited with our loved ones in heaven.
Love to all, Gail & Tommy
Tom & Gail Jones - November 15, 2020 at 05:53 PM

“

My Precious “ Aunt Helen “, what fun we all had when she came aroundOh she was so much fun with her wit and laughter. I got so tickled because she would call it
like it was, no matter what. Although, My Mom, Elizabeth was very slow to speak out what
she was thinking, and dare not say it out loud.
As a child when we all would GATHER at Grandmother and Papa’s big dinners of Fried
Chicken, Dumplings, Vegetables- Aunt Jean loved to make her shrimp pasta salad- Mother
always brought the Sweet Potatoes, and some other kind of Casserole.
It was So many of us, and their house was Small- We were all happy,
Those 5 SISTERS would sit around that kitchen and laugh & talk all afternoon, children
playing in and out, at Papas Shop- then we would all ask for money to walk down to
Vardaman to the store to buy candy. Then we would go to the park .Now that was fun & so
many other Memories and that’s FAMILY in the good Ole daysI treasure the many trips to Gulfport with Grandmother & Papa, when we would arrive at
aunt Helen’s I would Hide in the backseat and jump out and Surprise Aunt Helen !
The last memory And visit I had with her was in Jackson, MS - my youngest Son was in
Swimming Competition and she came to watch. She and I had a picnic under some trees
near the Aquatics facility. Oh, I loved her so, she enjoyed me as well, because I was a little
Rebel like herself .
Sending much love and Gods Healing Grace to all friends and Family , sending Love &
Peaceful times to you in 2021Mary Anne Penick
( Elizabeth Perkins Penick, youngest daughter)
MARY ANNE PENICK ( Elizabeth’s Daughter - December 11, 2020 at 12:06 PM

“

A few nights after Mother's memorial service I stood outside in the cold, crisp
November air scanning the sky for Leonid meteors. Joe had called to tell me to be
sure to watch, and I had to smile at the appropriateness of his reminder. For my
entire life I can recall Mother's insistence that we all enjoy the beautiful things around
us. We would pile into the car on a summer's evening to drive down a certain road
scented by the heady perfume of magnolias; or trek to the harbor to see the "candles
on the water", Mother's expression for the long, candle-like reflections of lights on the
water of the harbor. But mother was most particularly interested in the heavens. My
earliest recollections include being told to, "Look at the beautiful moon"! Even after
we kids were grown and no longer living at home Mother would call us (long
distance) to tell us to "Go outside RIGHT NOW, and look at the beautiful moon"!
Throughout the years we've become a network of star-gazing, moon-watching,
heavens-loving relatives who feel the need to call each other, because of whatever
cosmological occasion might be worthy of braving freezing weather in the wee hours
of the morning. When our daughter and granddaughter and I call to remind each
other not to miss an eclipse, an alignment, or just Jackie Gleason's face in the moon
our answers are always the same, "Yes, Maw-Maw, I'm watching it now"! We
maintain that her view of heaven is even better now, and we thank her for her legacy
to us of all the beauty of the universe.

Jeannine Lindsay - December 20, 2020 at 02:58 PM

“

Jeannine Lindsay is following this tribute.

Jeannine Lindsay - November 24, 2020 at 04:34 PM

“

She was my favorite aunt! I have wonderful memories of her and visiting Gulfport as
a little girl!!! I have so many fond memories of her. I know I’ll see her again in heaven!
Annette Speros

Jeannine Lindsay - November 22, 2020 at 04:51 PM

“

Some of my favorite memories of Maw-Maw are driving around the coast; visiting
multiple cemeteries to look at the moss, magnolias, and names that no longer exist;
exploring the Walter Anderson Museum and Salmagundi's; and then eating catfish at
McElroy's. I miss our conversations. I miss her more than I can say.
Afton

Jeannine Lindsay - November 22, 2020 at 04:47 PM

“

Maw maw was always so fun. She could make even the most mundane task an
adventure because she was so full of spunk and life. She used to check my little
sister, Kelly and I out of school sometimes. One day she surprised us both when she
checked us out. She took us shopping and got us some pretty clothes and then she
talked to us about music and culture and took us to see a small orchestra play in
Meridian. I was only maybe 10 or 11 but I felt so grown up and sophisticated. It was a
special day. You are missed Maw maw. I love you.

Juston Turley - November 14, 2020 at 06:00 PM

“

“

What a lovely and cherished memory! Thank you for sharing this story.
Marlene - December 01, 2020 at 05:31 PM

Jeannine Lindsay lit a candle in memory of Helen P. Patino

Jeannine Lindsay - November 14, 2020 at 07:27 AM

“

I remember being about 13 and being at Maw Maws house in pearl. I was there to
cut the grass and I spent the night. At about 2 am Maw Maw woke me up and offered
to make a chili cheese burger. She was wide awake. She made one of the best
burgers I’ve ever had. She also made a milk shake and we stayed up and talked a
bit. Then I went back to bed. It was crazy but a fun memory.

Jacob Green - November 13, 2020 at 06:30 PM

“

I was about 12 years old at this time. Mama and Daddy had left for the weekend to
go to the temple in Atlanta, so Maw Maw was staying at our house in Meridian while
they were gone. I had gone to my friend's house right down the road. We were
outside playing and my little friend ended up hitting me in the head with a golf club.
Her mom rushed me up the hill to our house where Maw Maw, Juston, and Jacob
were. I sat with Maw Maw in the front seat on the way to the ER, and she held a
towel to my head the whole way (while fussing at Jacob for driving too fast). The next
day after I got my stitches she took me to the mall and bought me the most beautiful
pair of shoes. They were black patent leather with a pretty white flower on top. She
said, "Shoes make everything better"!
Kelly

Jeannine Lindsay - November 13, 2020 at 03:57 PM

“

6 files added to the album LifeTributes

Bradford O'Keefe Funeral Homes - November 13, 2020 at 10:37 AM

“

My Maw-Maw was a woman destined for Heaven, despite how much hell she raised
here on Earth. Her unmatched enthusiasm and always-on-beat sass were
trademarks of her larger-than-life personality, although she never surpassed five feet
tall. Maw's fiery spirit and irrefutable resilience led me to believe I had the privilege of
being related to a superhero--she was a force with which the faint of heart would
never reckon. In spite of all of this, her presence invoked comfort. When I was with
Maw-Maw, there was never a hungry or cold (or dull, for that matter) moment--some
of my fondest memories involve being snuggled up under one of her hand crocheted
blankets, watching "It's the Great Pumpkin, Charlie Brown" and eating her unrivaled
pumpkin pie.
Maw-Maw loved her family most of all. There was seldom a beautiful thing she
encountered which she didn't rush to share with those she loved most of all. She will
be remembered best by colorful birds, lush gardens, gentle butterflies, and sunshineyellow roses; living through each beautiful thing this world has to offer.

Savannah - November 12, 2020 at 07:54 PM

“

91 files added to the album LifeTributes

Bradford O'Keefe Funeral Homes - November 12, 2020 at 12:41 PM

“

From the time I was little I admired my Maw-Maw’s can-do spirit. Knowing that she
was one of the first women to climb the corporate ladder at Penney’s was always a
source of pride for me. Her professional accomplishments never stopped her from
building her own patio, greenhouse, coffee tables and a “pigpen”. In spite of all she
did, she still found time to rescue from school when I felt sick, chase “ufo’s” on the
beach and make the best pumpkin pie in existence without a single measurement.
Heaven is lucky to have her.

Lucy - November 12, 2020 at 10:56 AM

“

“We extend our sincere sympathy and value your trust during this time of
remembrance and reflection. We pledge our support now and in the future.”
~The Staff and Management of Bradford-O'Keefe Funeral Homes

Bradford-O’Keefe Funeral Homes - November 12, 2020 at 09:23 AM

