
Order of Service
Processional 

Slide show

Obituary reading

Tatyana Willingham

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Acknowledgement 

Tatyana  Willingham

Poem/closing

Jimmy Nixon Jr.

Recessional

Committal, Prayer and Benedicition

Repass

Marqueta Mason's house:

2404 Bendemeer Drive, Columbia, South Carolina 29209

Reflections of His Life
Mr. Jimmy L Nixon Sr. Was born on January 16,1981 to
Judy Nixon in Fort Lauderdale, Florida . He attended
South Plantation High School, but went on to earn his
GED and a business license, working in construction
cleanup and transportation.

He was a very loving and caring person, always there to
lend a helping hand to anyone. If he didn't know how to
do it, he would always say, "That's why it's YouTube, look
it up". He never gave up on anything or anyone. Jimmy
was a man who stood out from others. Fun to be
around and always made you laugh when you were
down. He was that friend who didn't mind listening
when you needed someone to talk to and gave great
advice. He gave you a shoulder to lean on whenever
you needed, no matter what he had going on. He loved
and always put his family first. He was also one of the
best chefs in the world, with a passion for music,
gardening, and nature. 

Jimmy Nixon leaves to cherish his legacy and love his
Wife, Juanita Nixon, mother; Judy Nixon, five children;
Tatyana Willingham, Jimyah Nixon, Jimmy Nixon Jr.,
Jesse Nixon, and Tyler Nixon, five grandchildren; Jordan
Farlow, Amoraa Washington, Jen'ard Conway Jr.,
Jen'elle Conway, and Baby Conway, four sisters; Sonia
Herron-Odoms, Marqueta Mason, Ebony Mason, and
Teara Brewer. Three brothers: Javares Mason, Harkeem
Mason, and Lindsay Edwards, along with a host of
aunts, uncles, cousins, other relatives, and friends.

Hard times finding a start
Because it wasn't supposed to end

Your mind is like art
With a voice of a coffee blend

The man, the myth, the legend
A man with a mythical storyline 

We stood taller than 11
Teaching me how this world intertwine 

How there's duality and wat
Rather physical or mental
How to fight, how to soar

Or how to relax, just be gentile
He taught me how to roar

When there was often a certain mix of
Words to defend my armor and

strengthen
my men to,

Fight in this war featuring life vs the
mental.

The man we Will began to
Call out when we don't have the strength

to,
Fight our battles and strengthen our

mental. 
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The family of Jimmy L. Nixon Sr. would like to express
sincere thanks and appreciation for your calls, visits,
flowers, donations, and other expressions of sympathy
during the illness and passing of our loved one. We also
appreciate your presence and participation in these
services. Ase!
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I'dI'd    like the memory of me to be a happy one.like the memory of me to be a happy one.

                I'd like to hI'd like to have an afterglow ofave an afterglow of

                  Smiles when life is done.Smiles when life is done.

              I'd like to leave an echo whisperingI'd like to leave an echo whispering

                  Softly down the ways.Softly down the ways.

                  Of happy times and laughingOf happy times and laughing  

                  Times and bright and sunny days.Times and bright and sunny days.

              I'd like the tear of those who grieve,I'd like the tear of those who grieve,

                  To dry before the sun;To dry before the sun;

                    Of happy memories thatOf happy memories that

                    I leave when life is done.I leave when life is done.

I'd  like the memory of me to be a happy one.

        I'd like to have an afterglow of

         Smiles when life is done.

       I'd like to leave an echo whispering

         Softly down the ways.

         Of happy times and laughing 

         Times and bright and sunny days.

       I'd like the tear of those who grieve,

         To dry before the sun;

          Of happy memories that

          I leave when life is done.
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