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God looked around His garden He knew you were in pain
And He found an empty place, He knew that you would never -
He then looked down upon this earth, Get well on earth agamn. 4
And saw your tired face. So He closed your weary
He put His arms around you Eyelids. And whispered “Peace
And lifted you to rest. be thine.” It broke our hearts to
God’s garden must be beautyful; lose you. But you didn’t go alone
He always takes the best. For part of us went with you
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James Edward "Tiny" Jamison was born on August 28, 1953, in Columbus,
Ohio. Son of the late Calvin Jamison Sr and Frances Williams. James
attended school at Menlo Elementary, Monroe Junior High, and graduated
from Linden McKinley High School. He later continued his education at
Florida Junior College and Cleveland State.

From an early age, James had a passion for sports and enjoyed playing
nearly every sport, but basketball was always his favorite. His Aunt Mary
introduced him to fashion, and he took great pride in dressing well and
staying up to date with the latest styles. He also had a deep love for music that
reflected his vibrant personality.

He was a lovable person, very down-to-earth. He was a devoted father,
grandfather, brother, uncle, and friend. His greatest joy came from spending
time with those he loved, creating memories that will be treasured forever.

He leaves behind his loving children, Tamara Floyd, James George Jamison,
and Antonio Boggan. Brother Paul "Pookie" Williams (deceased), Calvin
Jamison Jr., Mary Frances "Pumpkin" Griffin, Phyllis Barker, and Patricia
Barker. He leaves a host of grandchildren, aunts, uncles, and cousins, and
countless friends who will deeply miss his presence.

"I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith.
Now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness"

2 Timothy 4:7-8 4
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Your life was a blessing,
Your memory a treasure
You are loved beyond words
And nussed beyond measure.
T hough we cannot see you
We know you are at peace.

Your love lwes on in our hearts,

Where 1t will never fade.
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Forever Loved.
Forever Remembered.
Forever Missed




To the living, I am gone,
To the sorrowful, I will never return,
To the angry, I was cheated, Prelude
But to the happy, I am at peace,
And to the faithful, I have never left. Processional
. Family Entrance
I cannot speak, but I can listen.
I cannot be seen, but I can be heard. Opening Prayer
So as you stand upon a

 shore gazing at a beautiful sea, Scripture Readings
As you look upon a flower : g 2
and admire its simplicity, . R e T Reading
Remember me. o Remarks

(2-3 min)
o

our thoughts, and your memo
Of the times we loved,
The times we cried,
The times we fought,
\ ka times we laughed.
For if you always think of me,

Song

knowledgements & Condolences

1 Closing Prayer






