FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS

Jordan Tyler Hayed

FEBRUARY 17, 1987 - OCTOBER 12, 2024
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2 p.m,, Friday, October 18, 2024
Broad Creek Church of God, Newport, NC
Officiated by Pastor Robbie Strickland

Entrance of Family
Greeting, Scripture Reading, and Opening Prayer
Song, “Amazing Grace”
Reading of Obituary
Message
Song, “The Anchor Holds”
Closing Prayer
Exit of Family

The sewice will conclude at Broad Chee Community Conetery.

Please turn on bright lights and hazards in procession to the Cemetery.

’P“J/mem Cody Bell James Berthold ~ Mathew Berthold
Warren Bunch  Josh Dixon Jason Shannon



Jordawn Tyler Haye

FEBRUARY 17,1987 - OCTOBER 12, 2024

Jordan Tyler Hayes, 37, of Myrtle Beach, South Carolina, passed
away in Newport, North Carolina, on Saturday, October 12, 2024.

Jordan was born on February 17, 1987, in Wilson, North Carolina, to
James Hayes Jr. and the late Joyce Hayes. He cherished his roots
and was especially close to his beloved mother, Joyce. Their bond
was one of deep affection and constant support throughout his life.
Jordan and his big brother Jay could build anything together and
were very close. His brother was a role model, and he looked up to
him. They loved going out on the boat together and making
memories.

Jordan had a natural gift for technology and loved working on
computers. His favorite hobby was riding his motorcycle and
cruising the highways. In his younger years, he was an avid and
talented speed skater.

Jordan will be deeply missed but always remembered for the love
he shared, the joy he brought to others and the life he lived to the
fullest.

Those remaining to cherish his memory are his father, James Hayes
Jr. of Myrtle Beach, SC; brother, James Hayes Ill (Amanda Jones) of
Broad Creek, NC; and nieces, Carley Hayes and Bailey Pope.

Jordan was preceded in death by his mother, Joyce Hayes.

Family and friends are welcome to submit online condolences at
www.mundenfuneralhome.net.

ARRANGEMENTS BY MUNDEN FUNERAL HOME, MOREHEAD CiTY, NC


http://www.mundenfuneralhome.net

The Road. ot Suttering

Along the road ot dutering
you tound o littte lane
thattook yow up o Heaven.
ond ended all your pain.

Yow may be out of Aight
we may be worldd apart
but” yow are always
W owh prayerd,
omnd. Forewer i ouh hearts,




