ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
The family of the late James
Spanada Young wishes to express
our sincere gratitude for every act
A of kindness shown during our time
A of bereavement. We are deeply
thankful for the prayers, words of
comfort, flowers, cards, food,
phone calls, and all other
expressions of love and support.
Special thanks to Oasis
Rehabilitation Bristol Hospice
Care for the unique services for
James Young your kindness will
not be forgotten. May God bless
each of you.
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OBITUARY

Sames Wpanaden Yeurg

James Spanada Young was born on January 6, 1966, to the late Glory
(Banks) Young and Harry Williams. On December 27, 2025, at the age of
59, he passed away peacefully at Oasis Rehabilitation Center.

He confessed to Christ at a young age at St. Peters M.B. Church located in
Yazoo City, MS.

He was a graduating member of the Class of 1984 from Yazoo City High
School.

Lovingly known as “Bae Boo”, he was kind, loving, and a funny person. He
loved to tell jokes, fish, play Bingo, and take a chance on lottery tickets. He
will be deeply missed.

James is reunited with his mother, Glory Banks Young; father, Harry
Williams; two brothers: Frank Young and Dexter Williams.

James leaves to cherish his legacy, seven daughters: Ashley Green, Sallie
Alexander, Princess Gardner, Bridgette Turner, and Sierra Turner, all of
Yazoo City, MS, Kamoneisha Lee and Cambrial Perry, both of Silver City,
MS; eight grandchildren; six brothers: Roy Young of Minneapolis, MN,
Gary Young of Benton, MS, Walter Young of Yazoo City, MS, Roosevelt
Young of Virgin Islands, Puerto Rico, Jordan Curtwood of Yazoo City, MS,
and K.C Curtwood of Wichita, KS; seven sisters: Diane Williams, Diane
Young, Dorothy Young, Yolonda Curtwood, and Tonya (Roy) Hawkins, all
of Yazoo City, MS, Rosie Young and Bessie Young, both of Benton, MS;
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME

When tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see,

If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me,

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today,
While thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.
I know how much you love me, as much as I love you,
and each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too.
So, when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far apart,
For every time you think of me, I'm right here, in your heart.

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional.............ccceeivivvciniiiciiiieiiiece Clergy and Family
Scripture Reading

Old TeStAMeEnt .........c.covevveeeeirireiciiieeeieeeeeee Rev. Walter Young

New Testament ..........ccccovvvvevciviveenninines Missionary Cherry Johnson
Prayer of Comfort.........ccoevvvvvviiiinciniinnnnn, Missionary Cherry Johnson
THIDULC ..ot Class of 1984
Expressions ....................... Two Minutes Please............ Family and Friends
Obituary Reading............ccccccocvvvvvviniiiiiniiiiiiicciiicccnan, Dorothy Young

Musical Selection ............ccvvvvueiciciciciciciciccccc
EULOQY .o Rev. Walter Young
Shaffer-Collins Funeral Directors in Charge

Recessional .............cocvvviviicviiiiiiiiiinn, Clergy, Family, and Friends
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“Those we love never truly leave us; they live on in the love we carry.”
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THE BROKEN CHAIN

We little knew that day, God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly, in death, we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you, the day God called you home.
You left us beautiful memories, your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you, you are always at our side.

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same,

But as God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.




