
  
Lil Brother 

 
From the day you were born 'til the day that you died, 
no matter what I needed, you were right by my side. 

We had some fun, caught us some fish; 
Just one more snagging trip would be my final wish. 

The time that we're given, it's never enough 
to prepare for the end because it hurts us so much. 

We laugh…we love…we push…and we fight, 
but at the end we hold on with all of our might. 

To our memories, our loved ones, and the ones we adore; 
until we meet again, and there are heartaches no more. 
Since you were born, you've been stubborn and tough; 

there are so many things that made your journey rough. 
But despite it all, you became a man that loved God in Heaven, your family, and friends. 

You always loved snagging, sleeveless shirts, and spray cans. 
Brother, I've never seen you without dirt on your hands, 

grease under your nails, and dirt on your face. 
You even had granny beads all over the place. 

You loved going to the races and being in the pits, 
turning wrenches on race cars, the dirt and the grit. 

I know there was nothing that you'd rather do 
than shoot the bull with the boys and be part of the pit crew. 

But as we turn the page and this chapter ends, 
I know that Jesus took you to be with Him; 
He said, "It's time to come home, my son. 

You've finished your race, and your work here is done.” 
I know you were worried when it was time to go, 

but it wasn't where you were going because it's to Heaven we know. 
It was the pain and sadness your absence left behind, 
the holes and the heartache that only heal with time. 

Through the pain and the suffering, you made sure we knew 
that your love for us was forever and true. 
You loved us all in your own little ways. 

I just hope you know you were loved just the same . 
All the way to the end, you put up a fight; 

I never knew how strong you were until that night. 
Wrestling the darkness ‘til one last “I love you” passed your lips, 

Baby Bro, if that's not love, I don't know what is. 
I’m so very grateful I got to tell you goodbye. 

Though now my heart is broken, and I try not to cry. 
It's time to let you go and for us to carry on, 
fighting the fight ‘til He calls us all home. 

Now that you're there and your pain's gone away, 
I look forward to seeing you some glorious day. 

And on that day, my brother, my friend, 
I can't wait to see you with our family and friends. 

But until then, I'll miss you and be sad, 
because I'll never have another friend that I'll want back so bad. 

 

See you later, Little Brother. I love you and miss you already. 
 

Big Bro 
 

Memorial Service 
Sperry Christian Church 

Sperry, Oklahoma 
Saturday, January 4, 2025 

12:00 PM 
 
 

Officiating Minister 
Pastor Charles Conley 

 
 

Music and Video of Memories 
“Workin’ On” 

“I’ll Fly Away” 
“The Dance” 

 
 

Honorary 
Casket Bearers 

Jimmy Corley 
Abigail Tarbet 
Wyatt Tarbet 
Baylie Corley 

Jeremiah Corley 
Emma Corley 

Adaline Corley 



The Guestbook can be viewed and signed by visiting 
www.johnsonsperry.com 

 
Arrangements and services entrusted to 

Johnson Funeral Home 
Sperry, Oklahoma 

 

 

Jeremiah Jimmy 
“J.J.” Corley 

November 9, 1980 ~ December 24, 2024 

Forever Loved and Remembered 
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