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I wish you sweet sleep, my brother dear. although there’s so much that you’ve left bare, 

I want to know what crossed your mind unspoken words you’ve left behind 

Undone things we’ll never do- no sharing thoughts you never knew. 

A peace has fallen upon your head -a taste of sorrow we have been fed. 
 

It really is like a hole in our lives -one swiftly dug but carved out by knives. 

But I have hope that those sleeping will rise the Bible says that God will open their eyes. 

No suffering, sickness, yes not even pain, those who did good, eternal life they’ll gain. 

So… sleep on my brother, get your rest For God alone always knows what’s best. 
 

                    Nieces                                                    Nephews 

We acknowledge the flowers you sent today, the cards you mailed along the way, the services you stopped 

to render, the gifts you brought with thoughts so tender, the prayers you said, which played a part in 

easing the pain, and helped us to find the strength to bear the loss of one held so dear. So, from our hearts, 

thank you sincerely again and again for being such truly wonderful friends during the Homegoing of our 

beloved James Arthur Tribble. 

~~ The Tribble Family~~ 

 



 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

James was a jack of all trades working at Bedenbaugh, helping on the 

farm, as well as doing other tasks around the community. 

 

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by one son, Tyrone 

Dendy; two sisters: Virginia T. Williams and Elaine T. Davenport; and 

two brothers: R.D. Tribble, Jr. and Willie James Tribble. 

 

Once again, the chain was broken on Sunday, August 9, 2026, when 

James Arthur Tribble entered a restful place called Eternity at Chandler 

Creek Post Acute in Greer, South Carolina at the age of seventy-four. 

 

He leaves to cherish his fond memories, three sisters: Bessie Mae 

Robinson of Newberry, SC, Betty T. (Kenneth) Rysavy of Laurens, SC, 

and Patricia (Levester) Hill of Fountain Inn, SC; four brothers: Otis 

(Roberta Lewis) Tribble of Cross Hill, SC, Bobby (Betty Jean) Tribble 

and Bennie Tribble both of Laurens, SC, and Charles Tribble of 

Spartanburg, SC; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and 

friends whose friendship he treasured throughout his life. 

 

 

 

 

 
  
 Musical Prelude 

 Processional ...……………………………………..….. Clergy and Family 

 Selection ……….………………………….…… United Voices for Christ 

 Scripture Reading 

     Old Testament …………..………………………………...….… Minister 

     New Testament ……………..………………………….……..… Minister 

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

 Selection ……….………………..…..………… United Voices for Christ 

REMARKS (Two Minutes Please) 

Open to the Floor  

 Acknowledgement ……………..…. Mack Rice Funeral Home Staff 

 Solo ……………………………………………..…..… Mrs. Wilma Tribble 

 Words of Comfort ..…………..…..… Reverend Tony Cunningham 

 Recessional 

 Committal Service  

    Prayer, Committal, and Benediction …………………… Graveside 

  

  

 
 

Interment 
Zion Hill Baptist Church Cemetery 

10922 SC-39 

Cross Hill, South Carolina 29332 
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Believe me when I say to you that I am always there.  

There will come a time, 

I promise you, if you live your lives worthy of God’s kingdom,  

We will meet again and then you'll understand. 

 

  JANUARY 5, 1952        AUGUST 10, 2026 

 Mr. James Arthur Tribble 
was born on January 5th, 1952, in 

Laurens County, South Carolina, to the 

late R.D. Tribble, Sr. and Bessie Turner. 

 

He attended the public schools of 

Laurens, South Carolina, including 

Sanders High School. 
 

 


