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Family & Friends

Pallbearers
Kenneth Bynum   Anthony Fisher, Jr.   Anthony Dukes

Wayne Morton   David Cooper   Rick Wells, Sr.   Maurice Cherry

Acknowledgment
The family would like to extend a special thanks for your prayers, support 

and well wishes during this time of bereavement.  Your expression of 
kindness and thoughtfulness have truly touched our lives.  To each of you 

individually and collectively, we sincerely thank you from the depths of our 
hearts.  May God richly bless each of you. 

~ The Family ~

A Special Thanks
The family would also like to extend a special thanks to The Potter’s House 
International Ministries.  Thank you for the help and assistance you have 
shown our family during this difficult time. We sincerely appreciate your 
generosity. The warmest thanks to Robin Heath, Owner, Trinity Flowers 

and Events located on 5808 Normandy Blvd for your extreme kindness on 
the behalf of our family.  

Saturday, January 13, 2018 ~ 10:00 AM
The Potter’s House International Ministry

5119 Normandy Boulevard / Jacksonville, Florida
Bishop Vaughn McLaughlin, Pastor
Rev. Dr. Anthony Fisher, Officiating

Interment ~ Gethsemane Memorial Gardens
800 Hammond Boulevard

Wayne Tyrone Wayne Tyrone 

Sunrise
November 6, 1998

Sunset
December 31, 2017

JAMES, JR.
Services Arranged By

5065 Soutel Drive
Jacksonville, Florida 32208

(904) 924-9400
Fernandina Beach, FL (904) 491-3301



Order of Service
The Potter’s House International Ministry

Anthony Dukes, Sr., Presiding

Processional........................................................William LaVant 

Invocation ...................................................... Anthony Dukes, Sr.

Spiritual Dance in Memory of Uncle Wayne ....... Jordan Stewart

Scriptures
     Old Testament ~ Psalm 91...............................Darrell Pullins
     New Testament ~ Romans 8:38-39 ................Anthony Powell 

Ministry in Song..................................................William LaVant 

Poem .....................................................................Tiffany Stewart

Reflections (two minutes please)
     From a cousin’s heart.....................................Anthony Powell
     From a friend’s heart...................................... Keith Robinson
     From an uncle’s heart................................... Lavaughn James
     From a cousin’s heart.......................................... Angie Nixon

Ministry in Song............................................. Martinaez Johnson

Acknowledgments..................................................Tiffany Stewart

Ministry in Song...................................................William LaVant

Words of Comfort...................................Rev. Dr. Anthony Fisher

Recessional......................“Well Done”............. Deitrick Haddon 

Repast ~ Trinity Flowers & Events
5808 Normandy Boulevard 

I'M
Don’t grieve for me, for now I m free 

I m following the path God laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard him call 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day 

to laugh, to love, to work or play. 

Tasks undone must stay that away. 

I found that peace at close of day. 

If my parting has left a void 

then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

ah, yes these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life’s been full, I’ve savored much, 

good friends, good times, 

a loved one s touch. 

Perhaps my time seemed all to brief, 

don’t lenghten it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your hearts and share with me 

God wanted me now: 

He set me free.

by Robert M Burcham

FREE



ObituaryWayne Tyrone James, Jr.Wayne Tyrone James, Jr.
“To everything there is a season, and

a time to every purpose under the heaven
Ecclesiastes 3:3

Wayne Tyrone James, Jr., compassionate, selfless giver, 
always there when needed; was born November 6, 1998 in 

Jacksonville, Florida to the proud parents of Wayne T. James, 
Sr. and Cherica Dianne Fisher.  Raised in Jacksonville, 

Florida, Wayne was educated in Duval County Schools where 
he aspired as a gifted athlete who loved playing basketball 

and numerous other sports.  

Wayne was a comedian at heart and enjoyed 
making people laugh and smile.  He was thoughtful, honest, 

respectful and loved by many.  Wayne gave his life to 
the Lord more than two years ago and joined 

The Potter’s House International Ministries under the 
leadership of Bishop Vaughn McLaughlin.  

In the early evening of December 31, 2017, Wayne’s life was 
tragically shortened due to a senseless crime.  

Wayne Tyrone James, Jr., beloved son, brother and friend 
was preceded in death by his grandfather, Henry James.  

He leaves to cherish his sweet memory, father, Wayne 
(Christine) James, Sr.; mother, Cherica (Rev. Dr. Anthony, 
Sr.) Fisher; sisters, Tiffany Stewart, Cornekia Wylie, LaRe 
Johnson, Tierra Gibson; brothers, Garrett Smalls, Anthony 
Fisher, Jr., Tyree McKeiver; grandfather, Rudolph (Bettye) 

Smith; grandmothers, Thera James & Theona Dukes; uncles, 
Anthony Dukes, Sr., Damien Dukes, Lavaughn James; aunts, 
Seteria Pullins, Angie Powell, Earline Nixon, Melba Tross; a 

host of cousins, nieces and many friends.  

He will be truly missed by all who knew him; he was such a 
loving person.  Wayne was only nineteen years of age and did 
not have chance to fulfill his dreams.  He would give the shirt 

off of his back to help others, even if it meant he would go 
without.  He wanted a fresh start in life.  Family and friends, 
take heed to your soul now that our young brother is gone ~ 
for to be absent from the body is to be present with the Lord. 



“Brawl Gone Wrong”
Can we all get along?

These were the words from Rodney King in 1991.
After a brawl that had gone wrong

The words are still ringing in ears today.
As many of our youth have mostly gone astray,

We parent, we teach, and we try our best to lead the way
So that their lives wouldn’t be a price they’d have to pay

And we can only pray that they say, “No devil, not today.”
But tomorrow, a child is dead that could have been saved that day.

Please love your child, whether they’re right or wrong
Because you’ll never know if tomorrow,

 they will be involved in a brawl gone wrong!
Written by Cherica Fisher


