
In Loving Memory
On May 23rd, a gentle light was born,

A loving son, brother, grandson, uncle, nephew, cousin, 

brother-in-law, and a friend whose kindness wrapped

around every heart.

For 67 years, he walked this earth

With a steady grace and a giving spirit.

He loved deeply, listened fully,

And showed us what it meant

To be present, to be patient, to be family.

On November 17th, his journey shifted,

Not an ending, but a returning.

Though our hearts are heavy,

We hold tight to the love he left behind,

A love that does not fade, a love that keeps us standing.

We remember his stories, his warmth,

His way of making ordinary days

Feel a little brighter.

In every memory, he lives on.

And when grief presses in,

We lean on the promise of God:

“The Lord is close to the brokenhearted

and saves those who are crushed in spirit.” —Psalm 34:18

May this truth hold us, just as he once held us,

With tenderness, with strength, with love that never

truly leaves.

of
Linwood  Decauris
“Dee Dee”Haley

Linwood  Decauris
“Dee Dee”Haley

Pallbearers & Floral bearers

 WE would like to express our sincere gratitude for the

overwhelming support, love, and condolences extended

during this difficult time. Your presence, comforting

words, and acts of kindness have provided comfort to

us as we navigate through the loss of our beloved. We

are truly touched by the outpouring of compassion

from friends, family, and well-wishers.

With heartfelt appreciation,

The Haley Family 

Nephews, Nieces & Cousins 

Acknowledgement

A Life Woven in Love

Sunrise: May 23, 1958  
Sunset: November 17, 2025



On a spring morning, May 23, 1958, at 4:10 a.m., a 7 lbs 2 ½ oz baby boy

entered the world who would grow into a man defined by grit,

generosity, and a quiet, steadfast love for the people around

him. From his earliest days, he learned what family meant,

surrounded by the strength and guidance of parents and

grandparents who shaped his heart. Though they have all gone

before him, his parents, James Edward and Agnes Ruth Haley;

grandparents, Joseph & Pearl Haley and Joseph & Lottie Ruth

Carroll; his sister, Sharon McCain; and a beloved niece, Cleta

Sanders, he carried their lessons and memories with him every

day of his life.

His home church, Juniper Grove DOC, held a special place in his

heart. He joined at an early age and served faithfully in various

roles throughout his life. He could often be seen singing in the

choir, making the church announcements, or working in the

kitchen during church events. His presence in the church was

constant, steady, and filled with a spirit of service that blessed

everyone around him.

He grew up in Johnston County and attended Forest Hill School,

Four Oaks Elementary, and later graduated in 1976 from South

Johnston High School. His school years were filled with

friendships, community, and the early development of the

dependable, hardworking spirit that would define the rest of his

life.

As a young man, he worked at Chicopee for many years, forming

lasting friendships and earning a reputation for being a

dependable, hardworking, and reliable employee. Eventually, he

decided to become a long-distance truck driver, a choice that

suited him in every way. The highway became a place of peace and

purpose for him. His coworkers respected him, his friends admired

him, and his family always knew that no matter how far he

traveled, he would find his way home.
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Order of Service
Home, to him, wasn’t just a place. It was people and projects. He

never met a home-improvement project he wouldn’t tackle, a

tool he couldn’t master, or a project car he couldn’t bring back

to life. He loved getting his hands dirty, solving problems, and

seeing something broken become whole again. Maybe that was his

way of giving back to the world: taking what was worn down

and making it strong again.

When he wasn’t on the road or under the hood of a car or

cutting his grass, you could find him spending time with his

family and friends. Whether gathered around a table, a garage,

or a racetrack fence, he cherished the laughter, the stories, and

the memories that stitched their lives together. Anyone who

knew him will tell you, he liked things exactly the way he liked

them. He loved deeply, quietly, and without condition.

On November 17, 2025, at 1:46 p.m., he left this world, leaving behind

a legacy of hard work, loyalty, humor, and a life lived on his

own terms. Though the road ahead feels emptier without him, the

memories he created remain, steady, comforting, and strong

enough to carry those he loved through the days still to come.

He leaves his siblings to cherish his love and memories:

Christopher Haley, Sr., Andrea Haley, Teresa (Bobby) McDonald,

Maurice (Sherrill) Haley, and Kelvin (DeAnna) Haley; two caring

uncles, six dear aunts, and a host of nephews, nieces, cousins, and

friends.

Today, we honor his story: a life filled with family, friends, music,

engines, and the long open road. He graced this world for 67

years, 5 months, 25 days, 9 hours, and 36 minutes. In that time, he

lived 24,650 days, 591,609 hours, and 35,496,575 minutes, a lifetime

filled with love, purpose, and unforgettable moments. May he

rest in peace, reunited with his Savior and Lord, along with those

who went before him.
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