
In Memory of 
 

James William 
Thomas, Sr. 

Sunrise: September 3, 1927 
Sunset: February 7, 2021 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

— Visitation Only — 

Friday, February 19, 2021 
11:30 a.m. to 12:15 p.m. 

 

Preston Charles 
Funeral Home 

400 N. Wayne Avenue 
Lockland, Ohio 45215 

 
 
 
 
 

— Graveside Service — 
1:30 p.m. 

 

Dayton National Cemetery 
4400 W. Third Street 
Dayton, Ohio 45428 

 

Psalms 27:1-6 
The Lord is my light and my salva-
tion; whom shall I fear? the Lord is 
the strength of my life; of whom 
shall I be afraid? When the wicked, 
even mine enemies and my foes, 
came upon me to eat up my flesh, 
they stumbled and fell. Though an 
host should encamp against me, 
my heart shall not fear: though war 
should rise against me, in this will I 
be confident. One thing have I 
desired of the Lord, that will I seek 
after; that I may dwell in the house 
of the Lord all the days of my life, 
to behold the beauty of the Lord, 
and to enquire in his temple. For in 
the time of trouble he shall hide 
me in his pavilion: in the secret of 
his tabernacle shall he hide me; he 
shall set me up upon a rock. And 
now shall mine head be lifted up 
above mine enemies round about 
me: therefore will I offer in his taber-
nacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, 
I will sing praises unto the Lord. 

 

 

 

 
 

I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. 

I’m following the path God 
has chosen 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 left undone must stay that way, 

I’ve now found peace 
at the end of day. 

If my parting has left a void, 
Then fill it with remembered joys. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 
Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with 
times of sorrow, 

Look for the sunshine of tomorrow. 
My life’s been full, I savored much; 

Good friends, good times, 
a loved one’s touch. 

Perhaps my time seems all too brief, 
Don’t lengthen your pain 

with undue grief. 
Lift up your heart and peace to thee, 
God wanted me now, He set me free. 


