
 

 
Pallbearers 

             Larry Hoskins               Dale Brooks                    Bobby  Johnson            

             Bruce Holiday                                                 John Flowers 

                                                                         

Honorary Pallbearers 

       Keith Hoskins          Charles “Boo” Hoskins        Mack “Donnie” Childs 

       Dexter Hoskins               Grant Johnson                   Lee Collins 

 

Flower Bearers.                         

  Friends of the Family 

 

Interment  

Detroit Memorial Park West  

25200 Plymouth Road 

Redford, Michigan- 48239 

 

Arrangements Entrusted to  

James H. Cole Home for Funerals, 

2624 West Grand Boulevard 

Detroit, Michigan 48208 

 

The Hoskins family would like to extend their deepest gratitude for all of the love, 

support and your heartfelt prayers extended during this most difficult time. Please 

keep us in your prayer in the days and weeks ahead. Amore personal 

acknowledgement will be made at later date. 

 

   Jake Hoskins 

Sunrise: November 21st 1948   Sunset: November 13th 2020 
 

 

           ~Services to be Held~ 

Friday December 4th 2020 

Family Hour: 12pm     

(Private) Family Funeral Service 1pm 

James H. Coles Homes for Funerals 

2624 W.  Grand Blvd. Detroit, Michigan  48208   

Officiating: Minister 



                                   Obituary 

 Jake, was born the oldest child of 7 children born on November 21st 1948 in 

Batesville Mississippi the son of Henry and Maggie Hoskins 

His father Henry Hoskins Sr. and brother Henry Hoskins Jr. both proceeded    

him in death. 

Jake received his education in the Detroit Public School System. Jake worked 

briefly at the Hydro-matic Plant in the 1970’s, and also as a Security Guard 

with several Security Companies within the City of Detroit. 

Jake enjoyed Boxing (back in the day), watching television all day whether it 

was sports, old movies and Judge Judy. Jake loved spending time with his 

family and close friends in the neighborhood or just sitting on the porch and or 

in his car. 

Jake most two passionate things like his little brother Henry was being around 

his mother and entertaining his friends singing the Temptations “My Girl”. 

In the late Fall of 2020, Jake became very ill.  Jake received his wings on 

November 13th 2020 

He leaves to cherish his memories, his precious mother Maggie Lee Hoskins 

(Detroit Michigan), four sisters: Rosemary Childs (Donnie) Moline Illinois, 

Patricia Collins (Lee) Youngstown Ohio, Jennie Holiday (Bruce) Detroit 

Michigan, Barbara Hoskins-Johnson (Bobby) Detroit Michigan, two brothers: 

John “Buddy” Flowers Detroit Michigan, Larry “Roscoe” Hoskins Rock Island 

Illinois, two stepbrothers: Keith Hoskins (Yvette) Memphis Tennessee, Dexter 

Hoskins (Debbie) Memphis Tennessee 

One Uncle: Grant Johnson, three aunts: Margaret Middleton, Lillian “Lily” 

Hines, Patsy Holmes and Virginia Johnson 

The following special friends that was so close to his heart: 

The late Ms. Jessie Johnson 

Dale his best friend of 54 years  

P. J. A young man that was like a son to him 

Edward Johnson (Lil Ed) Godson 

 A host of dear nieces, nephews, relatives, and other friends that he loved so 

well. 

Order of Service 
Organ Prelude……………………………………Chapel Organist 

 

Processional……… …………………..Minster and The Family 

 

Song ………………………………………………Chapel Organist 

“His Eye is on the Sparrow” 

Scripture of Comfort………………………………………………Minister 

 

Prayer of Comfort………………………………………………….Minister 

 

Acknowledgement……………………………… Charise Samuels (Niece) 

 

Remarks………………………………………………Family and Friends 

(Please limit to two minutes) 

 

Obituary………………………………………… Charlene Grigsby (Niece) 

 

Soloist…………………………………………………Chapel Organist 

“I won’t Complain” 

Eulogy…………………………………………………. Minister 

 

Organ Postlude and Recessional……………………… Chapel Organist 

 

(Drivers in funeral procession, please turn headlights for safety) 

 

“I am the resurrection, and the life, he that believeth in me though he were 

dead, yet shall he live, and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never 

die” 

St. John 11:25-26 



 

                                    

A Message from Jake 

Just close your eyes and you will see 

All the memories that you had with me 

Just sit and relax and you will find  

I’m really still there inside your mind 

Don’t cry for me now I’m gone 

For I am in the land of song 

There is no pain, there is no fear 

So dry away that silent tear 

Don’t think of me in the dark and cold 

For here I am no longer old 

I’m in that place that’s filled will love 

Known to you all, as “up above” 

 

 

 
The Cord 

We are connected, my child and I,                                                  

by an in visible cord not seen by the eye 

It’s not like the cord that connects us ‘til birth.                                  

This cord can’t been seen by any on Earth. 

This cord does its work right from the start.                                            

It binds us together attached to my heart. 

I know that it’s there though no one can see.                                        

The invisible cord from my child to me. 

The strength of this cord is hard to describe.                                             

It can’t be destroyed it can’t be denied. 

It’s stronger than any cord man could create.                                         

It withstands the test, can hold any weight. 

And though you are gone, though you’re not here with me.                  

The cord is still there, but no one can see. 

It pulls my heart, I am bruised… I am sore,                                            

But this cord is my lifeline as never before. 

I am thankful that God connects us this way                                            

A mother and a child, death can’t take it away. 

                           I love you Jake, Mom 



While we are mourning the loss of our

Friend Jake, others are rejoicing to meet him Some people come into our lives, and quickly go

Behind the veil” Some stay for a while and leaves footprint on our hearts

The Montevista st. Neighborhood And we are never, ever the same

You were more than a friend, you were my brother,

In Memory of our Dale Brooks

Special Brother Jake

Today is full of

Of a laid to rest ,

And every single one of them ,

Is filled with happiness

For you were someone

Always such a joy to know your loving Nieces and Nephews

And there was so much pain

When it was to let you go

That’s why this special message Jake, we thought of you

Is sent to above but that’s nothing new,

For the angels to take care of you we thought about you

And give you , and we will too

Your sisters, Your brothers,
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