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HIS LIFE’S JOURNEY

Willie James Wites (Pete Rabbil)

“You are my rock and my fortress. For the honor of your name, lead me out of this danger. Pull me from the trap my
enemies set for me, for I find protection in you alone. I entrust my spirit into your hand.” Psalms 31:3-5 NLT

Willie James Miles was born April 5, 1957, in Thornton, MS to Abraham and Mattie Mae Miles.

Willie aka Pete or Pete Rabbit transitioned from this life’s journey on March 13, 2025, at his home in Chicago,
IL.

At an early age, he joined Bee Lake Missionary Baptist Church, in Thornton, MS.

Pete attended Mileston School and Tchula Attendance Center and was a part of the 1975 Class. Upon
graduation from high school, Pete moved to Chicago, IL. Where he had high hopes and big dreams, he proudly
worked for Pride Containers for over fifteen. While living in the “Chi-town”, he met, and married Rosemary
Gamble and one child was born to this union.

Pete was preceded in death by both parents, Abraham & Mattie Mae Miles; one sister: Linda Miles; two
brothers: Roger Miles and A.D. Freeman; and two granddaughters: Janya and Ja’Kayle Howard.

He leaves to cherish his memories, two daughters: Erica (Chris) Malone of Tchula, MS and Sheena Miles of
Atlanta, GA; three brothers: Abraham Miles, Jr of Tchula, MS, Daniel L. Miles of Chicago, IL, and Roosevelt
Miles of Huntsville, AL; two sisters: Dorothy (Francis) Tayo of Brooklyn, NY and Reather (Joseph) Anderson
of Tchula, MS; two granddaughters: Arronesha Howard and Sanai Yenti Coleman; one great grandson: Rylan
Washington; a close cousin: Willie Ruth Miles of Jonestown, MS; a special niece he loved as his own daughter:
Keyona Miles of Gary, IN; and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.
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ORDER OF SERVICE
Mistress of Ceremony: Victoria Mitchell

Soft Music
Clergy and Family

David Lee Howard
Demetrish Ollie
Reflections and Expressions
Words of Comfort
Khadija Webster
Victoria Mitchell
Soft Music
Rev. Henry Pittman

Clergy, Family and Friends

HIS LIFE'S JOURNEY

A Letter from Dad - To My Girls
Hey my loves, please
do not grieve to long for me.
For I was right on
time for my destiny.
I lived my life on earth.

My girls please do not cry for me.
You both have to go on now
and finish your race.

For no one knows
the day nor the hour.

Do not get caught
with your work undone.

My girls be ready
as I was when I heard
that sweet angelic voice
that called my name.

Erica and Sheena do not mourn for me.
Yet remember the good times,
the laughter we had.

This is truly not a goodbye,

but you both will see me again in eternity.

My girls, when the sun is shining down,
remember me smiling at you both.
Sighing of from your side of the cloud.
Love you both always, Dad
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To Our Dad
They say there is a reason,
they say time will heal.
Neither time nor reason will
change the way we feel.
Gone are the days we
used to talk and share,
But in our hearts,
you are always there.
The gates are never closed.
We miss you more than anybody know.
Until we meet again.
Love Your Girls, Evica & Sheena

To My Pete
those special memories of you
Will always bring me a smile
if only I could have you back
For just a little while.
the fact that you are no longer
here, will always cause me pain
But you're forever in my heart
until we meet again
Love you forever, Ruth
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To Our Brother
Those special memories of you
will always bring a smile
if only I could have you back
just for a while
Then we could sit and talk again
just like we used to do
You always meant so very much
and always will do too
The fact that you're no longer here
will always cause me pain
but you're forever in my heart
until we meet again.
Love Dorothy, Reather, Abraham,
Daniel & Roosevelt

e T RO A S TS

My Uncle
My heart has been left broken
since the day you had to go
and the memories, I treasure dearly are
in the tears that still flow.

If only I could have the chance to see your face

once more or to hear your voice,

Iwould tell you please do not go.

I love you. Until we meet again.
Love Keyona




