
He wished no one a last farewell, nor even said goodbye.
He was gone before we knew it, and only God knows why.
They say time heals all sorrow, and helps ups to forget, 
But time so far only proves how much we miss him yet.
God gives us strength to face it, and courage to bear the blow.
But what it meant to “love” and lose him, no one will ever know.
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Order of Service 

GATHERING WITH MUSICAL PRELUDE ..........................

PROCESSIONAL .................................................................

THE WORD OF GRACE
Greeting

HYMN OF PRAISE ....................... “Great is Thy Faithfulness”  

PRAYER OF COMFORT ......................................................

PROCLAMATION AND RESPONSE
 Scripture Reading:  Psalms 23 – Ms. Doreen Redman
 Hymn of Comfort ........ “What a Friend We Have In Jesus”
 Gospel Lesson: John 14:1-6, 25-27 – Ms. Jackie Morgan

EULOGY .......................................... Pastor Wayne Redman

SPECIAL MUSIC - Soloist   

HOMILY .......................................Pastor Annette Rodriguez  

TRIBUTES AND REMEMBRANCES .................. Open Floor 

SPECIAL MUSIC - Soloist

COMMENDATION 

HYMN ...................................................  “Blessed Assurance”

OUR LORD’S PRAYER ...................................................ALL 

BENEDICTION ...................................................................

HYMN  ....................................  “When We All Get to Heaven” 

Eulogy
 The venerable and distinguished James D. Ross was born in the city of New York on October 3rd, 1931. He 
was one of two children born to Mamie Harris and Samuel Ross-one sister Bessie Robinson, (deceased March, 
2007). The Good Lord chose James to be the last child to leave this earth at the age of ninety.
 James attended grades 1-6 at P.S. 10, elementary school (grades 7-9) at James Fenimore Junior High School, 
and grades 10-12 at DeWitt Clinton High School, where he graduated in June, 1950. Shortly thereafter,  in April, 
1951, James became a proud and accomplished member of the United States Air Force, where he served his 
country for four years and was honorably discharged as a Staff Sergeant of the Pharmacy in April, 1955.  James 
then worked as a clerk for the United States Postal Service, and as a craftsman for a Civil Engineering firm from 
1956-1962. He most certainly was a man of many talents.
 On December 19th, 1962 James was sworn in as a New York City Police Officer. Throughout his tenure as 
an officer of the law, it was more than obvious to anyone who truly knew him that the police shield (HIS shield) 
was devoid of “entitlement;” rather, he was acutely aware, from day one, he carried with him an extremely high 
degree of responsibility. Each and every day, James exuded the rare combination of confidence, strength, and 
fearlessness. Moreover, James knew early on he had to consistently work smarter and harder than his peers 
to truly achieve something meaningful. He made a habit of “volunteering” to assume myriad assignments and 
responsibilities (both day-to-day and high profile cases), substantiating a critically important promise he made to 
himself: “Always challenge yourself and, as frequently as you can, step out of your comfort zone and great things 
will happen.” James worked as a proud officer of the law for more than three decades (32 years to be exact) and, 
during that time, remained committed to doing “whatever was necessary” to ensure he maintained an upward 
trajectory as he climbed the department’s organizational hierarchy. Over the years, James’ strong, unrelenting 
work ethic produced significant dividends, as he achieved the rank of Inspector, Borough Commander of 
Manhattan. Additionally, James earned a Bachelor of Science degree from John Jay College, completed two years 
of graduate study at Long Island University in the field of Public Administration, and graduated from the 148th 
Session of the Federal Bureau of Investigation.
 James was united in holy matrimony to the truly beautiful and uniquely special Julia Ross on June 7th, 1959.  
This uniquely special, strong and timeless union produced three sons, David (deceased April, 2007), Adam and 
Paul.  James took great pride in being not only a successful “professional” man, but also a 100% committed and 
devoted family man.
 James led a God-centric life where faith played a critical role in “molding” the person he ultimately became: 
intelligent, honest, faithful, caring, courageous, devoted, selfless, loving, and ambitious, representing just a 
few of the character traits he uniquely embodied). His life-long commitment and servitude to our Creator was 
punctuated by his membership with the United Methodist Church, Hempstead, N.Y.  He “officially” joined the 
UMC church family in 1973 and, during his lengthy tenure (due north of FIFTY YEARS!! ), James proved to be 
infinitely more than just “another member” of the church congregation. He served the church in several important 
capacities: among his many talents, James was a mainstay and proud member of the Chancellor Choir (his God-
given talent was undeniable-- he was uniquely blessed with immense talent as both a gifted group singer and 
solo artist. James’ overall character, unwavering faith, high IQ, leadership, and affable nature made an indelible 
imprint on the church and its people, people he loved and cherished. His intense love for the church and the 
church cannot be overstated. James’ unabashed faith and devotion will, FOREVER, represent an integral and 
indispensable part of UMC’s overall legacy (past, present and future).
 James led an absolutely extraordinary life.  He was only 15 years of age following his father’s shocking and 
untimely death. Immediately, he became the defacto “man of the house.” He proved to be, at such a young age, 
the ultimate “multi-tasker,” long before it became a corporate buzzword.  While working hard and smart as a NYC 
police officer (an extremely important and highly stressful job), James pursued the higher education he desired 
much earlier in life but could never afford. Moreover, he was committed to doing whatever was necessary to 
support and care for his family. Thankfully, James never succumbed to life’s very real pressures; rather, he made 
many “right” choices which ultimately paved the way for survival and prosperity.
 Over the years, James matured into quite a well-rounded man. He was most definitely considered a fun-
loving man, and very much enjoyed living a full, joyful, and active life. Given his three young, active boys, he 
could frequently be found playing pool, basketball, and ping pong with his family, friends, and the “neighborhood 
kids.” He also maintained a real passion for traveling (domestically and abroad) and did so several times each 
year alongside his beautiful wife Julia and, periodically, with some of his closest friends and family. James fully 
embraced the opportunity to explore different cultures, people, landmarks, monuments, etc. Additionally, his fun 
and active lifestyle included a lifelong passion for bowling, and he was known to bowl in several leagues each 
week. James always carried with him a great sense of humor, a huge, genuine, and electric smile, and a unique, 
loud, bellowing laugh that not only made you laugh, but was also known to wake up neighborhoods.
 James leaves a multitude of beautiful and fond memories to his lovely and loving wife Julia, children 
(Adam, Paul) Uniondale, NY brother-in-law William (Juanita) Fort Lauderdale, FL, Eugene (Gwen) Hephzibah, 
GA, sister-in-law Emma Jacksonville, FL Marjorie Sunrise, FL, Hattie Stone Mountain, GA and many cousins, 
nephews, and nieces.


