
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE CELEBRATION  

OF LIFE FOR 

SUNRISE 

NOVEMBER 6, 1936 
 

 

SUNSET 

APRIL 14, 2026 

We, the family of James Warren, want to thank every individual 

that prayed, made phone calls, and came by to visit.  No acts of 

kindness will be overlooked in this most difficult time. 
 

The Family of James Warren 

Shawn Warren, Jr. 

James Warren, Jr. 

Tai Grove 

Denzell Warren 

Aaron Kohlhiem 

Jeremy James 

Milton Scales, Sr. 

William Spencer 

Calvin Warren 

Roscoe Taylor 

Lee Bowdry 

Patrick McCoy 

Jarvis Billups 

Granddaughters        Sandhill M.B. Church 

Old Sandhill Cemetery 
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F O R E V E R  I N  O U R  H E A R T S

Order
Service

James Eugene Warren

Prelude ……………………………………..………….……… Dr. Givinia Warren Causey 

Processional ………………………………………………………….... Ministers & Family 

Scripture Reading 

 Old Testament …………………………………….……….………. Rev. Al Stevens 

 New Testament …………………………………………………… 

Prayer……………………………………………………..… 

Song ……………………………………….…… Dr. Givinia Causey and Milton Scales, Jr. 

Expressions  ( 2 minutes, please) 

Acknowledgements …………………………….……………….….… Ms. Jameka Warren 

Song …………………………………. Dr. Givinia Warren Causey and Milton Scales, Jr. 

Eulogy …………………………………...………………….………. Rev. Danney Ramsey 

Recessional 

Funeral Directors in Charge 

“I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith.” 

-2 Timothy 4:7 
 

James Eugene Warren was born on November 6, 1936, to Samuel 

Warren and Viola Scales Warren in Baldwyn, MS. He entered 

eternal rest on Tuesday, April 14, 2026 North Mississippi Medical 

Center in Tupelo, MS.  

James attended Baldwyn Colored School. He worked at Midsouth 

Packing Company for many years.  He moved to Detroit, MI and 

worked for the Ford Motor Company.  He retired after 31 1/2 years.  

He loved fishing and was an avid moose and elk hunter. 

James is preceded in death by his parents, Samuel Warren and 

Viola Scales Warren; his sons Darrell “Deo” Warren and John 

Russell Agnew, siblings, Bonnie Faye Cummings, Lee Earnest 

Warren and T. Charles Warren. 

 James is survived by his daughters, Shirley Copeland (Bobby), Phyllis Gladney, Karen 

“Sue” Grove, Willie Mae Stevens (Al) and Marcella Tate; his sons, James Kenneth 

Warren, Duane Warren (Lolita), Shaun Warren (Aisha), Sean Satterwhite (Zarinaha); 

his sister, Donna K. Spencer (William); brothers, Mitchell Warren (Shirley) and Duane 

Warren (Barbara); 22 grandchildren, a host of great grandchildren, great-great 

grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Precious Memories
Deddy, 
 

We were never just your sons— 

we were your boys, 

your pride, your joy, the ones you 

 held close no matter how tall we grew. 

We remember your laughter before  

we remember your words, your presence 

 before we understood your strength. 

You showed us love in the way you  

showed up— 

every time, without fail. 

You were our first hero, 

our safe place, 

the one who knew us without explanation. 

And even now, 

we still feel you— 

in the things you taught us, 

in the men we’ve become, 

in the love we carry forward. 

We miss you more than words can hold, 

but we thank God we were yours. 
 

Your Sons 

Deddy, 
 

We were your girls— 

and you made sure we knew it every single day. 

You loved us with a tenderness 

that made us feel safe, 

and a strength 

that taught us how to stand on our own. 

In your eyes, we were always enough— 

always beautiful, always worthy, always yours. 

You were our protector, 

our teacher, 

our quiet place in a loud world. 

And even now, 

we hear your voice guiding us, 

feel your love covering us, 

see your strength living in us. 

Though our hearts ache without you, 

we are forever grateful 

that God chose you to be our father. 

We will carry your love, your lessons, 

and your legacy with us— 

always your daughters. 
 

Love, Your daughters 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

James, 
 

We shared a lifetime of memories 

that I will forever hold close. 

You were my protector, my companion, 

and always my brother. 

Though my heart aches without you, 

I am grateful for every moment we shared. 

Rest well! 
 

Your sister, DK 

Our Brother 

They called you Tight Rope— 

steady, strong, and sure. 

You walked life with balance, 

never falling, always enduring. 

Through every high and every low, 

you held your ground with grace. 

More than a brother— 

you were strength we could  

not replace. 

We’ll carry your name,  

your spirit, your stride— 

forever walking with  

Tight Rope by our side. 
 

Love, Mickey & Duane 
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