
A Service of Worship 

Celebrating the Life of  

James R. Hannah 

September 15, 1932 ~ August 27, 2019 
 

Sunday, September 1, 2019                                                    3:00PM 

Leavitt Funeral Home                           Wadesboro, North Carolina 
 

The Order of Worship 
 

Prelude Music                                                                     Mr. Tarver 
 

*Processional Hymn         Amazing Grace!                   Congregation 
 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but now am 

found; Was blind, but now I see. 
 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; How precious did  that grace 

appear The hour I first believed. 
 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come; ’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 
 

The Lord has promised good to me, 

His Word my hope secures; He will my Shield and Portion be, 

As long as life endures. 
 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun, We’ve no less days to sing God’s 

praise Than when we’d first begun. 
 

Opening Prayer                                                                    Dr. Morris 
 

Scripture Reading             Psalm 23                                    Dr. Morris 
 

Solo                      How Great Thou Art!                         Mr. Caulder 
 

Words of Comfort and Hope                                               Dr. Morris 
A Time to Mourn ~ Ecclesiastes 3:1~8 

A Time to Lean on God ~ Romans 8:35~39 

A Time to Hope ~ 2 Corinthians 5:6~8 

 

Solo                          Wish You Were Here                      Mr. Caulder 
 

Closing Prayer                                                                     Dr. Morris 
 

*Recessional Music                                                            Mr. Tarver 

*Standing as you are able 
 

Those Leading in Worship  
Dr. Jon Morris ~ Pastor, Pleasant Grove Baptist Church 

Mr. Lee Tarver ~ Pianist  Mr. Ken Caulder ~ Soloist 

 

In Loving Memory 
 

Mr. James R. Hannah, died 

suddenly on August 27, 2019 at the age 

of 86. 

Mr. Hannah was born September 

15, 1932, in Wadley, Ga., the only son of 

Ernest and Effie Hannah. He was raised 

in Morven, N.C., and later moved to 

Wadesboro after marrying Ruby Hurst, 

who was his wife for almost 64 years. 

Mr. Hannah was preceded in 

death by his wife Ruby in 2018 and his 

son Jerreal in 2001. He is survived by his son Roger and his wife Jan 

of Atlanta, grandsons John Hannah of Atlanta, Clint Hannah of New 

York, and Jordan Hannah of Wadesboro. 

After serving as a cook in the U.S. Army, he returned to 

Wadesboro and worked at Bowman’s Restaurant. Mr. Hannah later 

worked as a sewing machine fixer at several local textile mills. Even 

after his “retirement,” he returned to cooking at the Hub restaurant 

and continued to fix a few sewing machines at some local mills. 

Fixing was literally the theme for his life as he fixed numerous tools 

and appliances, fixed food and fixed bad moods for neighbors and 

friends. He loved the Lord, his family and friends, his church, 

cooking, gardening, and fixing things. 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to Pleasant Grove 

Baptist Church, PO Box 656. Wadesboro, NC 28170; or to VFW 

Post 6183, PO Box 472, Norwood, NC  28128. 



 

Death Is Nothing At All 
 

Death is nothing at all.   

It does not count. 

I have only slipped away into the next room. 

Nothing has happened. 
 

Everything remains exactly as it was. 

I am I, and you are you.  

And the old life that we lived so fondly  

together is untouched, unchanged. 

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still. 
 

Call me by the old familiar name. 

Speak of me in the easy way which you always used. 

Put no difference into your tone.  

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 
 

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed 

together. Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. 

Let me y name be ever the household word that it always was. 

Let it be spoke without an effort,  

without the ghost of a shadow upon it. 
 

Life means all that it ever meant.  It is the same as it ever was. 

There is absolute and unbroken continuity. 

What is this death but a negligible accident? 
 

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight? 

I am but waiting for you, for an interval, 

Somewhere very near, Just around the corner. 
 

All is well. Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost. 

One brief moment and all will be as it was before. 

How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting when we meet again! 

 

~ Henry Scott~Holland 

 

 


