


John 
G. 

Webb 
Jr. was born 

on March 9, 1954 in 
Cleveland Ohio to John & 

Rose Webb. He was the youngest 
of two children. John attended 

Cleveland Public Schools and graduated 
from John F. Kennedy High School. He 

worked for Alcoa and USA Heat Treat where 
he later retired from in 2019. John loved to 

go fishing; he loved hanging with friends and 
co-workers. He loved more than anything 
taking care of his mom she was his world. 
John enjoyed listening to music oldies but 
goodies. John was preceded in death by 
his father John Webb Sr. and sister, Janet 

Wade (proceeded in death). He leaves to 
mourn his passing and cherish his memory his 

mother, Rose Webb, his Son Julius Flanders 
Sr (Jasmine); Grandchildren, Jaida Flanders, 

JaMyah Flanders, Julian Flanders, Julius 
Flanders Jr, Precious Flanders, Juliana Flanders, 

LaJayia Flanders.  

John’s Journey
 Processional ................................................................................... Family

 Scripture Old & New Testament ...........Reverend Joseph Hopkins III

 Prayer .......................................................Reverend Joseph Hopkins III

 Reflections...................2 Minutes Please .................... Family & Friends

 Obituary..................To Be Read Silently .................Soft Music Playing

 Eulogy ......................................................Reverend Joseph Hopkins III

Order of Service
Celebrating the Life & Legacy of John G. Webb Jr.



When tomorrow starts without 
me, and I’m not here to see, if 

the sun should rise and find your 
eyes all filled with tears of me. I 
wish so much that you wouldn’t 
cry the way you did today, while 
thinking of the many things we 
didn’t get to say. I know how 

much you loved me as much as I 
love you, and each time you think 
of me, I know you’ll miss me too. 
But when tomorrow starts without 
me, please try to understand, that 

an angel came and called my 
name and took me by the hand.  
So when tomorrow starts without 
me, don’t think we’re far apart, 

for every time you think of me I’m 
right here in your heart.  I love 

you my son. 

Love is what’s left behind



Family Memories

Music Moves the Heart


