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Floral  & Casket bearers 
Class of 2006 & Family

	 I’m going on the other side,
	 I’m going on the other side,
	 I’m going on the other side…
	 I’m tired of living in this old world,
	 I’ve finally made up my mind,
	 I’m gonna walk on over the river of Jordan,

And step right in on time…
Goodbye old world I’m going on the other side.

Expression of Gratitude
	 The family would like to thank everyone for 
their acts of kindness, support and love during 
our time of bereavement. Please continue to lift 
us up in prayer in the days that lie ahead as we 
continue to rejoice in heaven’s gain.
	 Special thanks to UNC Memorial Hospital, 
Fresenius Kidney Care, Hoke Family Medical 
Center and McLauchlin Chapel Church family.
	 May God continues to bless you all.

Son, Brother & Uncle
	 The house will never be the same without you. You made sure 
we were always okay. You were our protector and always looked 
out for us.
	 We love you and will miss you, but we understand the suffering 
you dealt with. Keep shining on us and making sure we are okay. 
You were our Jeffro and you will always have a place in our 
hearts.

Joann, Cori, Patrice (Tonya), Jabri, Dayton and Kaleib
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My Brother and Uncle
	 Kierra — I love you everyday, and now I will miss 
you everyday Uncle Jeff.

	 Katonya — It’s said to be that Angel’s are sent from 
above, but I’ve always had my Angel (you, my brother) 
whose heart was filled with love. Now that our path has 
changed and life goes along the bond between us remains 
forever strong. I will you my brother.

	 Zula — You were my diamond and I was yours. I keep 
asking why my baby. Just as I spoiled you, you spoiled me. 
Now who am I gonna call to sneak me candy when they tell 
no? I didn’t want you to leave me, But I didn’t want yo to 
suffer. I love you baby, until we meet again.

Your Niece, Sister and Grandmother



Order of Service

Processional........................... Pastor and Family

Selection......................................... Gospel Choir

The Scriptures Reading
	 Old Testament.......................Minister Jean Davis
	 New Testament............ Rev. Dr. Terraine Francois

Prayer of Comfort.............. Elder Fenton Rogers

Selection......................................... Gospel Choir

Remarks ........................ (Please limit to 2 minutes) 

Solo...........................................Jeron McLauchlin

Obituary and Acknowledgments...................	
	 ......................................................Barbara Smith

Selections (2).................................. Gospel Choir

Eulogy.................................... Rev. Dr. James Lilly

Selection......................................... Gospel Choir

Recessional

Interment
McLauchlin Chapel Church Cemetery

Raeford, North Carolina

The Obituary
	 “And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and there shall 
be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain; for former things have passed away.” ~ Revelation: 21: 4

	 Mr. Jeffery Wilkerson Russell, Jr. “Jeff” 
was born on July 13, 1988 in Scotland County to 
Jeffery Russell, Sr. and Janet McCoy. Jeffery departed 
his earthly life on January 6, 2020 at UNC Memorial 
Hospital.
	 Jeffery graduated from Scotland County High School 
in Laurinburg, NC. He was employed with Food Lion 
until his health would no longer allow him to. Jeffery 
became a member of McLauchlin Chapel A.M.E. Zion 
Church. Jeffery was a faithful member and did not mind 
doing anything asked of him in the church.
	 Jeffery loved sports. He was a die-hard Carolina 
Panthers and Tarheels fan. He also loved his dog, Dash. 
Jeffery was a loving, kind, and dependable man who will 
be missed dearly.
	 Preceded him in death: his “bonus” father, Benjamin 
McCoy; his sister, Michelle’ Doughtry; his paternal 
grandparents, Dorothy Jean Russell and Franklin 
McNealy and his maternal grandfather, Joe Thomas 
Patterson.
	 Jeffery leaves to cherish his wonderful memories: 
his wife, Shameka McEachin-Russell; two children, 
Zyaire McEachin and Zahari McEachin of the home; 
his mother, Janet McCoy; his father, Jeffery Russell, Sr. 
(Pamela); grandmother, Zula Mae Patterson; siblings, 
Katonya Harrington (Conswella), Jamel Russell 
(Nikita), Ciara Cranford, Sarai Russell, Portiala Lewis 
(Calvin), Kenneth McCoy (Monica), Michael Allen 
(Kathleen), Monique Rush (Gerald), Tonya Williams 
(Decarlos), Wallenia Thompson and Melissa Harrington 
(Kelton); mother-in-law, Joann McEachin; aunts, Jean 
McLaurin (Charles), Jeanette Dixon, Mary Mason, 
Marie Washington (Robert), Alfreda Russell, Latrona 
Blue (Mark), Mataline Matthews, Yvonne Marsh, 
Maxine Boyd and Athel Williams; uncles, Jerry Goins 
and Shawn Russell (Ann); Sisters-in-law, Cori Walker 
Smith and Patrice McEachin Gillespie; nieces, (apple of 
his eye) Kierra Bobbitt; “bonus son”, Iquon Johnson; 
God-child, Trinity Ferguson; a host of other relatives 
and friends.

Our Heartbeat
	 You came into our lives at the right time. You helped 
to mold the boys into men. You made me a better person. 
You never gave up on us. Not only were you my husband, 
but you were my best friend. You always said your job 
was to make my life easier, and my dear, you kept every 
word.
	 Dad, you spoiled us but you kept us straight. You 
never missed anything important in our lives, and you 
kept mom off our backs. It’s hard here without you and 
we feel lost, but we know you are looking down on us and 
we will make you proud.

Love ~ Your Wife and Sons

Son
	 Words cannot express the pain we feel, the sense of loss, 
and the thought of not having you around. However, it makes 
our heart rejoice that you are no longer suffering.
	 We love you son. Your work is now done and you can 
take your rest.

Mom and Dad


