
 
  

 

Active Pallbearers 
Golden Eagle Masonic Lodge #392 

Active Floral Attendants 
Golden Star OES Chapter #371 

Farewell, my love.  We will meet again in God’s Heavenly Kingdom! 

 

Words of Appreciation 

The family would like to thank the many people who provided love and support throughout the years of Mr. 

Jacobs’ confinement.   There are a few that we would like to specifically mention thank, including Luther Grace, 

whose friendship and companionship were greatly appreciated despite the fatigue of Parkinson’s taxing the 

interactions;  the excellent staff of Centerwell, including Lance, Kim, Aramie, Katrina, Brooklyn, Amber, Brittany, 

Leslie, Tabatha, Ashley, Jamie, and others; the responsive staff of Grand Care In Home Services, including 

Tenesha, Celesa, Carolyn, and Tasheka;  the resourceful Vantage Point and responsiveness of its director, Ms. 

Tangela Washington;  the excellent health care provided by CareSouth, with particular attention to Dr. Jana Ebbert 

and FNP Alexia McKoy; the excellent insight and referrals provided by Dr. Farhan Maqsood of Bennettsville; and  

various area hospitals, including McLeod Florence, McLeod Cheraw, and Scotland Memorial Hospital in Cheraw. 

We extend thanks to the staff of Morris Funeral Home, with special thanks to Tracie McLeod. 

There are many others whose names are not specifically mentioned, due to space, time, or the stresses of memory 

due to the circumstances, but please know that your works have not gone unnoticed and are greatly appreciated. 

 

 

Ephesians 2:10 
 

“For we are God’s workmanship, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in advance for us 

to do.” 
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Loving Tribute 
 

James Willie Jacobs, son of the late Willie Jacobs and Charlotte Williams Jacobs, was born on May 11, 1936 

in Marlboro County, South Carolina.  He was united in holy matrimony to Lenorah Williams on May 20, 1961.  

To this union three children were born.  Mr. Jacobs departed to his heavenly home suddenly on December 11, 

2022 at McLeod Hospital in Cheraw. 

Mr. Jacobs was raised with five sisters, Wilhemenia, Nancy, Elizabeth , Julia , and Thelma. Another sister 

passed away as an infant. He accepted Christ at an early age, attending Macedonia Missionary Baptist Church as 

a youth and then later joining Shiloh Baptist Church while still in his teens. He was close to his second cousin, 

Charlie Leake, and Charlie’s wife Madeleine, who were like a second set of parents to him. 

Mr. Jacobs met his loving and devoted wife, Lenorah Williams, in 1958 under a massive oak tree outside of the 

administration building at Morris College on the first Sunday of college. They were together from that day until 

his passing. He graduated from Morris College with a Bachelor of Science degree, and later earned his Master’s 

Degree at North Carolina A&T in Greensboro. 

After college graduation, Mr. Jacobs was drafted into the Army where he served in Korea.  When he returned, 

he taught science in Virginia, at Blenheim High School in Blenheim, SC, at Rosenwald High School in Society 

Hill, SC, and at Bennettsville Middle School in Bennettsville, SC. At various times, he was in charge of school 

bus scheduling.  He spent a number of years coaching basketball and track. He was employed as an educator for 

33 years.  Mr. Jacobs also spent many years working for his best friend, the late Jimmy McLeod, at Morris 

Funeral Home.  Mr. Jacobs was very fond of the children of Morris Funeral Home, especially Tracey McLeod, 

Mia Mcleod, Jimmy McLeod, Lenwood Miles, Jenia Miles, and Tameka Miles.  

A family joke was that Willie Jacobs sent his son James to college because he thought that his son would not be 

good at farming.  Son James proved his father wrong by becoming a small farmer, specializing at various times 

in corn, peas, and okra, but mainly collards.  He won a Production and Marketing Award from 1890 Extension 

Service for the production of okra.  Mr. and Mrs. Jacobs enjoyed participating in the annual collards festival that 

was sponsored for a number of years by the Marlboro County Clemson Cooperative Extension Office.  Mr. 

Jacobs cherished his friendship with Franklin McQueen, with whom he spent many hours tending to his farm. 

Mr. Jacobs was active in his church and community.  He served as a trustee for many years at Shiloh Baptist 

Church.  His greatest pleasure was acts of service. He was a member of the Golden Eagle Masonic Lodge #392, 

the Shiloh Men’s Chorus, and the Bennettsville Breakfast Club.  He volunteered with the Farmer’s Market 

Association, where with the Marlboro County Clemson Extension Office he oversaw the building of a new 

farmer’s market building.  

Mr. Jacobs is remembered as a Godly and devoted man and a respected member of the community.  He was a 

faithful steward. He was warm and charming.  He was an interesting conversationalist and a revered teacher. He 

was methodical and thorough.  He loved hearing a good joke and had a great sense of humor.  He had a 

wonderful singing voice. He was generous with his time and thoughtful of others.  He was low key and not 

boastful.  He was proud of putting a roof over his family’s head. He led by example but was not afraid to 

discipline. He was conservative in his spending but not stingy.  He planned.  He mostly tolerated his children’s 

experimental cooking. He had a healthy appetite. He was tall and handsome and solidly built, despite having a 

slender frame.  He was neat in his appearance but not vain.  He was unassuming. His children learned of his 

good deeds not by his boasting, but by something that would almost slide by them in conversation. He was 

greatly loved and made his family extremely proud. 

James was preceded in death by his sisters Elizabeth, Julia, Nancy, Elizabeth, and Wilhemenia, a dog Poochie, a 

cat Rovette, and a granddog, Chester, as well as other fur babies forced upon him by circumstances or children. 

Left to cherish his loving memories are his loving and devoted wife of 61 years, Lenorah Williams Jacobs; his 

devoted children including two daughters, Duane Rhea Jacobs of Morrisville, NC,  Wynona Persephone Jacobs 

of Cary, NC, and one son, James Willie Jacobs, II of Cary NC., a brother-in-law James (Nancy) Smith 

(Charleston, SC);  a host of nieces and nephews, including, but not limited to Andrea Miller (New York, NY), 

Joel Miller (New York, NY), Lillie Carden (South Boston, VA.), Bettye Morris (South Boston, VA.), Barbara 

(Cornelius) Jones (Rice, VA), who was his best and absolute most favorite niece (who would definitely not let 

the family forget it if this were not conveyed and we will lovingly tease her about this for years to come), Robert 

Lee Green (Bennettsville, SC), Jerry (Carrie) Jacobs (Camden, SC), Vanessa Charles (Grand Prairie, TX), and 

others; a host of grand nieces and grand nephews, including a special grandniece Wendy Morris (Hamlet, NC)  

and special grandniece Andretta Hays (Estill, SC) and her two boys, Mason and Myles;  children of his heart:  

Lisa Hartsfield (Bennettsville, SC) ,  Jimmy Covington (Bennettsville, SC), the McLeod and Miles children; 

special friends Beatrice Dupree and Fred and DeLiz Thomas, as well as a myriad of other relatives and friends 

and loved ones. 

 
 

 

As a Friend and Devoted Servant 
 

 
 

 
 



 
  

 

As a Husband 

   
      
 

Loving Remembrance of Wife 

 

I have loved you dearly since the day I saw you. You are a part of me. I could not have had a better husband.  

Thank you for the many years of love and devotion.  My comfort is that I will be with you one day in heaven.  

May God give you rest and peace. 

 
Loving Remembrance of Children 

 

Daddy, thank you for being such a devoted and faithful father.  You are such a remarkable person. You taught 

us how to live life, as a Christian, as the Lord’s faithful servant, as a family man, as an educator, as a person 

who cares deeply about others and shows it in your actions. Our hearts break. We will miss you dearly.  God has 

taken you to your heavenly home.  We will meet again. 

 
 

 

 

Order of Worship 
 
Processional 

Musical Solo        Ruth Ann Thomas, Niece 

Reading of Sacred Scriptures 

Old Testament       Rev. James Smith, 

Greater St. James Missionary Baptist Church 
 

New Testament      Pastor Patricia Brantley-Moore,  

        St. John Holy Church, Estill, SC 
 

Prayer of Comfort       Reverend Dr. Harry S. Wright, 

         Shiloh Baptist Church 

Tributes / Remarks  Two Minute Limit Please 

 

    Church     Deacon Fred Thomas, Shiloh Baptist Church 

         Deacon Eugene Gregg, Shiloh Baptist Church 

 

    Community    Representative Patricia Henegan 
 

    Golden Eagle Masonic Lodge #392 Grand Historian Gregory Scott 
 

    Bennettsville Breakfast Club  Robert Johnson 

Family Tributes   Children (Wynona, Duane, Jake) 

     Andretta Hayes (Special Grandniece) 

Others 

 

Musical Selection I’m Going To Hide Behind The Mountain Shiloh Choir 
 

Eulogy         Reverend Dr. Coley Mearite 

         Shiloh Baptist Church 
 

Prayer and Benediction      Reverend Dr. Coley Mearite 

         Shiloh Baptist Church 
 

Masonic Rites        Golden Eagle Masonic Lodge #392 
 

Recessional        Clergy, Family, and Friends 

Final Viewing 

 
Interment immediately following service at Shiloh Baptist Church Cemetery, Wallace Road, Bennettsville, SC. 

 

Repast follows interment at Shiloh Family Life Center adjacent to Shiloh Baptist Church.  COVID protocols in place. 
 

The Rite of Commitment and Interment 
Military Honor Guard 

Releasing of Doves 
 

God Saw You Getting Tired 

God saw you getting tired, and a cure was not to be 
So He put His arms around you and whispered "Come to me." 

 
With tearful eyes we watched you as you slowly slipped away 
And though we loved you dearly we couldn't make you stay. 

 
Your golden heart stopped beating your tired hands put to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us He only takes the best. 
  

by Frances and Kathleen Coelho 

  
 

 

 



 

His Life in Pictures 

As an Individual 
 
 

  

 

 

As a Family Man 

  
 

 
 


