
Our love, our thanks, our blessing to all who have 

offered their support to our family during our time of 

need. Your visits, your calls, your cards, your thoughts 

and your prayers have helped to strengthen and encour-

age us. May God bless you all. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh 

me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 

still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the 

paths of righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea, though I 

walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 

no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 

comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the 

presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with 

oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy 

shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in 

the house of the Lord for ever. 
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Saturday, September 19, 2020 

Visitation – 3:00 to 4:00 p.m. 

Homegoing Service – 4:00 p.m. 

 

 

 
 

Robey Park Manor Funeral Home 

2510 Chicago Road 

Chicago Heights, Illinois 60411 

 

District Elder Neely Dotson, Officiating 



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 left undone must stay that way, 

I found the peace at the close of the 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 too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift up your hearts and share with me, 

God wanted me now, He has set me free. 

 

Master of Ceremony 

Elder Andre Dotson 

 

Processional                                                      The Family 

 

Prayer                                              Bishop Denon Culver 

 

Scripture (Old Testament)       Elder Sebastiaan Mitchell 

Scripture (New Testament)       Elder Stephan Anderson 

 

Solo                                                       Elder Tim McNeal 

 

Acknowledgement of Cards               Sis. Tiffany Warren 

 

Obituary 

 

Solo                                                       Elder Robert Jones 

 

Remarks                                               Family and Friends 

 

Special Presentation                                  Bro. Paul Smith 

 

Solo                                                      Bro. Victor Prinson 

 

Eulogy                                  District Elder Neely Dotson 

 

Reviewal                      Robey Park Manor Funeral Home 

 

Benediction 

 

Recessional 

 

Due to Covid-19, there will not be a repast. 

Thank you for your love and support. 

D 
arnell Larmote Jackson was born on January 20, 

1967 in Chicago, IL to Johnny Graham and 

Carolyn Jackson. He was baptized at an early age at 

Trueway Apostolic Faith Church. He later received the 

gift of the Holy Ghost. 

 

Darnell was a hardworking man and his passion was 

detailing cars. He had a deep love for his family and was 

always the life of the party. Everybody that knew 

Darnell, knew he was the king of playing old school 

music and taking pictures. He was a people person and 

was fun to be around. Darnell was educated at Kershaw 

Elementary and Paul Roberson High School. 

 

Darnell departed this life on September 8, 2020. His 

sister, Valerie Jackson preceded him in death. 

 

Darnell leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Lisa 

Jackson; mother, Carolyn Sims; father, Johnny Graham; 

stepfather, James Sims; two brothers, Demetrius 

Jackson and Anthony Graham; one sister, Antonia 

(Edward) Riddle; one child, Kalila Abdul-Salaam; four 

stepchildren, Nick, Steven, De’Ayres and Rico Phifer; 

10 grandchildren, Da’quan, Am’Brejah, Asya, Ariyanna, 

Ke’sean, Armonni, Lauren, Jamario, London and Isaiah 

Phifer; one great-aunt and uncle, Jesse and Susie 

Samuel; two aunts, Charlene and Johnny Mae; four 

uncles, Gregory, Kenneth, Clifford (aka Shahaka) and 

Jimmie Graham; and a host of 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. 

 

And after a lonely heartache, 

And many silent tears; 

There’s always a beautiful memory, 

Of one we loved so dear. 


