C@wkrtnfnlehgemmtiz

Perhaps you sent a comforting message,
or sat quietly in a chair.

Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words,
as any friend would say.

Perhaps you were not there at all,
just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
we thank you so much, whatever the part.
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I Woping Memory of

Roger “Bud” Jordan

May 14, 1944 — August 6, 2020
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Friday, August 21, 2020

Visitation — 10:00 a.m. * Service — 11:00 a.m.

Preston Charles Funeral Home
400 N. Wayne Avenue ¢ Lockland, OH 45215
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Roger “Bud” Jordan was born in Fort Valley, Georgia
on May 14, 1944 to the late Lois and Roger Jordan, Sr.
Roger graduated from Taft High School in 1961. Roger
had a passion for playing the drums and was an integral
part of the Taft High School Band. After graduating,
Roger worked for the famous and popular club known as
the “Playboy Club”. After which, he joined the U.S. Air
Force, stationed in Wichita, Kansas, where he completed
his commitment of 4 years of service.

Roger was very fond of Jazz and had the opportunity
to sit in and play with a few bands and showcase his
drumming skills. Roger was a loving brother, cousin and
uncle. He was a very positive man and loved to spend
time with his family. He was a great storyteller and loved
to tell stories about his younger days and simpler times.

Roger was preceded in death by two brothers and
three sisters, Milton Jackson, Jr. (Joella), Herman Jackson,
Sr., Patricia Jordan, Luddie Mae Simmons and Jannie Ruth
Tubbs (Lester); and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
family and friends.

A precious one from us is gone,

A voice we loved is still.

A place is vacant in our home,
Which never can be filled.

But after a lonely heartache
And many silent tears;
There’s always a beantiful memory,
Of one we loved so dear.

Drder of Serfrice

Organ Prelude

Parting View The Family
Prayer The Minister
Scripture The Minister
Selection
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Remarks (2 minutes, please)
Obituary Read Silently

(A time to think, a time to pray and a time to
reflect upon the life of Roger “Bud” Jobnson.)

Selection
Eulogy
The Minister

Benediction

Recessional

I am the resurrection, and the life: be that believeth in me, though
he were dead, yet shall he live: And whosoever liveth and believ-
eth in me shall never die. — St. John 11:25-26



