Order of Service Floral Bearers

"
, Presiding Nieces and Cousins - & IN LOVING

. -R
Prelude ... Musician Casket Bearers :
ProCeSSIONal ......couvuuveieireieiiciecieieeeeee e Clergy and Family Nephews, Brothers-in-law & Cousins 4
Hymn of Praise Emwell Choir R a el

‘e ¥

JAMES

Prayer.....coceeeeiieeee e Brother Delic McKenzie

Scriptures:
Old TeStament ....ceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee,
New Testament ....coooeeveeeeeeeeeieeeeeeeeeeeeennn.

SELECTION .t eeeeeeeeeeenees Emwell Choir

Reflections (Three minutes, please):

CRUICH .o, Brother Delic McKenzie
COMMUNILY ..ottt Deacon Chris Moore
FIIENA oo Sister Sylvia Nelson
Family ....ocoooviniiiiicceee e Evangelist Martha McCray
SELECHION e Emwell Choir
Words of Comfort .....oovvemeeeeeeeiieeeann..

SELECTION e Emwell Choir
SELECTION et eeeeeeenees Emwell Choir
Directions of Funeral Director ..... cccoeeeeeeeenee.. Samuels Funeral Home

Final Viewing

Recessional In Appreciation

Words are inadequate to express the humbleness and gratefulness we
feel towards all our friends who have consoled us during our
Benediction bereavement. Your prayers, your love, your presence and service has
sustained us. Your cards, emails, flowers and gifts of food were warmly
appreciated. We saw all of these as God’s love, expressed through you.
Whatever you did to console our hearts, we thank you very much. May
God richly bless you.
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Lynchburg, South Carolina
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Life Reflections

James Derrick Jackson affectionately known as “ShooBoo” was born
July 19, 1955 to the late Floral Mae Peterson and Robert Jackson, Sr.

“ShooBoo” attended Walker Gamble Elementary School in his early
years.

He worked for Farmers Telephone Company for years and than became
a farmer for forty plus years with Moore Farms, at the time with Johnny
Moore and continued with C&S Farms with Chris & Shawn Moore
whom welcomed him with open arms

He was preceded in death by four brothers, Robert Jackson, Jr., John L.
Peterson, Larry Jackson and Mitchell Jackson.

James departed this life on Tuesday, August 4, 2026 at his residence
under Hospice Care.

James leaves to cherish is precious memories, his loving wife, Alice S.
Jackson of the home; nine devoted children: James (Paulette) Rich,
James (Betty) Jackson, Jermaine (Star) Jackson, Regina (Shannon)
Clark and Jessica all of Timmonsville, SC, Darrick (LeShawn)
Goodman of Florence, SC, Willie (Denise) Blair of Sumter, SC, Jessie
(Elbert) Pearson of Kingstree, SC and Ashley (Alton) Bradley of
Scranton, SC; 22 grandchildren, 3 whom was of the home who tendered
to his care upon his death, Ed’Vion, E’Diemond McKenzie and Maxiah
Rugus; 5 great grandchildren; 5 sisters: Pearl (Joshaway) Graham, Ola
Mae (Edward) Pearson both of Turbeville, SC, Mary A. Brown of
Baltimore, MD, Karen (Frank) Turner of High Point, NC and Sue
(Brian) Robbins, Jamestown, NC; 3 brothers, Henry Jackson, Curley
Jackson and Landar Jackson all of High Point, NC; a special niece
whom was his spiritual warrior on his journey, one aunt, Betty Wiliams
of Breensboro, NC; one uncle, Nathaniel Peterson of Timmonsville;
Evangelist Martha McCray; 13 sisters-in-law; 3 brothers-in-law; a host
of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends. Last but not least, he
leaves to cherish an amazing company who rendered care upon him
until he departed his earthly live: Agape Hospice Care with 3 special
ladies, Samantha, Ashley and Ebony.

In Loving Memory
of

James Derrick Jackson

Sunrise Sunset
July 19, 1955 August 4, 2026

Tribute To My Loving Family
MISS ME - BUT LET ME GO
When I come to the end of the road,
And the sun has set for me
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me, but let me go.
Miss me a little but not too long
And not with your head bowed low,
remember the love that we once shared,
miss me - but let me go!
For this is a journey we all must take,
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss Me - But Let Me Go.
~Love, “ShooBoo”

Tributes

To My Husband
I’ll Always Remember
That special smile, that caring heart,
That warm embrace, you always gave me.
I’1l always remember you being there for me.
Through the good and bad times
no matter what.
I’ll always remember you,
because there’ll never be
Anyone to replace you in my heart.
~ Love Always, “Alice”

To Our Daddy

If love could keep you, you would still be here.
Our lives seem so strange without you here.
There was never a time when you weren’t near.
But as we look around, you’ll never be gone.
For you left us memories that will forever live on.
There is a chair at the table that can never be filled,
Since GOD took you home and your voice has been stilled.
We will always see you in life’s little places.
We know in our hearts that GOD knew what was best,
When he silenced your voice and took you home to rest.
We love you Daddy. But GOD loves you best.
~ Love, Your Children

To Our Granddaddy

If all the world was ours to give
We’d gladly give it now.

Just to see your face again
Would make it all worthwhile.
You’ve been gone a few days
Each day we’ve thought of you

And wished with all hearts and soul.
That you could be here, too.
We know that God is all wise
And He never makes a mistake.
So go ahead and rest
We trust the Lord in all things.
~ Love, Your Grandchildren

To Our Brother

We have such happy memories of special times we’ve shared
Times that filled our hearts with joy, because you always cared.
We have such happy memories that always live and grow
To brighten up the days and months and warm them with your glow
We have such happy memories and each one’s filled with you
So we want to tell you, “ShooBoo”, we’ll always love you.

~ Love, Your Brothers and Sisters



