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   Psalm 91  He that dwelleth in the secret place of 

the most High shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty. I will 

say of the LORD, He is my refuge and my fortress: my God; in him 

will I trust. Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, 

and from the noisome pestilence. He shall cover thee with his 

feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust: his truth shall be thy 

shield and buckler. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night; 

nor for the arrow that flieth by day; Nor for the pestilence that 

walketh in darkness; nor for the destruction that wasteth at 

noonday. A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy 

right hand; but it shall not come nigh thee. Only with thine eyes 

shalt thou behold and see the reward of the wicked. Because thou 

hast made the LORD, which is my refuge, even the most High, thy 

habitation; There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 

come nigh thy dwelling. For he shall give his angels charge over 

thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. They shall bear thee up in their 

hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone.  Thou shalt tread upon 

the lion and adder: the young lion and the dragon shalt thou trample 

under feet. Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I 

deliver him: I will set him on high, because he hath known my 

name. He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: I will be with 

him in trouble; I will deliver him, and honour him. With long life 

will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation. 

“THANK YOU NOTE” 
  Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair. 

 Perhaps you sent a floral piece. 

 Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend  

could say. 

 Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us  

that day. 

 Whatever you did to console our hearts, we sincerely  

thank you so much.  

Thank you from the Family. 
 

“PROFESSIONAL SERVICES” 
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   OBITUARY 

 
Deacon James Henry Anderson who transitioned to Glory with 

his Savior on January 4, 2021, was born on January 25, 1931 in 

Gum Spring, Arkansas, to the late William Boyd Anderson and 

Laura Louise McDaniel. He was one of seven siblings, Lizzie Bell 

Anderson(d), William Bud Anderson(d), Charles Masio 

Anderson(d), R.C. Anderson(d), David "Dave" Anderson(d) and 

Ernestine Anderson 

 

Deacon James was educated in the Arkansas School System. He 

enlisted into the U.S. Army on March 28, 1953, and was discharged 

with Honors on April 20, 1956, having served during the Korean 

War. He  was married to Dorothy Jean Gathright on December 14, 

1956.  Out of that union were born a son and daughter, Curtis D. 

Anderson and Denise L. Harris.  

 

Deacon Anderson, fondly known as “Kush”, had a dynamic “Gift 

of Gab” with a real sense of humor.  On the flip side, he could be as 

“mean as a barracuda” with a sharp tongue. His pastimes included 

fishing/deep-sea fishing and boating, and he was an avid NBA fan. 

He would readily give the shirt off of his back and often considered 

others more readily than himself. He was a true “Exhorter” who 

was friendly, pure in heart, charming, free hearted and one who 

absolutely loved the LORD. His favorite Bible passage was Psalm 

91, which he quoted twice daily. 

 

Deacon Anderson served faithfully in the following churches over 

the years: Life Church, South Bend, IN (current); Mt. Moriah 

Baptist Church (AR), Mt. Calvary Missionary Baptist Church (MI) 

and Bethlehem Missionary Baptist Church (IN).  

 

Deacon Anderson leaves to mourn his loss and to celebrate his life 

- Sister:  Ernestine Anderson 

- Children: Curtis D. Anderson (Denise O. Anderson) and 

Denise L. Harris (Bobby Harris)  

- Grandchildren: Anderson (Lauren, Kohlbe, and Jennifer), 

Teague (Fonshay and Shante);and Harris ( Danielle and 

Deanna) 

- Great-Grandchildren: Breya Easton, Railey Harris, and 

Masai Teague  

- Friends:  Marty Orr, Pas Larrie Bell, Bis Theodis Rucker 

- A Host of loved ones, church family and friends 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
Prelude  
 

Procession 
 

Officiant Pastor Andrew Murdock  
 

Invocation  
 

Scripture Readings: 

OT  Pastor Cynthia Murdock (Psa 91) 

NT   Pastor Denise O. Anderson (1 Cor 15:51-58) 
 

Prayer of Comfort 

  Deacon Willie Carter 
 

Selection  Life Church Music Ministry 
 

Remarks 2 minutes please. 
 

Acknowledgment of Cards and Resolutions:  

Elder Valerie R. Mallard 
(A partial selection will be read at this time, and everything will be 

acknowledged later by the family – Thank you for understanding) 
 

Reading of “Life Story”  

Elder Valerie R. Mallard 
 

Poem   Pastor Curtis Anderson (son) 
 

Selection Life Church Music Ministry  
 

Eulogy Pastor Andrew Murdock 
  Life Church, South Bend 
 

Interment  Mt. Pleasant Cemetery 

  23449 Edison Rd., South Bend, IN 
 

Repast Due to the Pandemic and safety precautions, 

there will be no repast. 

Thank you for your prayers.  
 

Pall Bearers: Kohlbe Anderson, LaRay Carter 

Bobby Harris, Raymond Mallard 

Fonshay Teague,   

 

Flower Bearers:  Ladies 

            

    

“LAST REQUEST” 

Please don’t say that I gave up, just say that I gave in.   
Don’t say that I lost the battle, for it was God’s war to lose or win.   
Please don’t say how good I was, but say I did my best.   
Just say I tried to do what’s right, to give the most I could, not less.  
Please don’t give me wings or halos; that’s for God to do.   
I want no more than I deserve.  No extras, just my due!   
Please don’t give me flowers or talk in real hushed tones.   
Don’t be concerned about me now, I’m well with God, I’ve made it 
home.   
Don’t talk about my illness, it’s over and it’s done.   
Just see to all my family’s needs, especially the little ones.   
When you draw a picture of me, don’t draw me as a saint.   
I’ve done some good; I’ve done some wrong, so use all your paint.  
Not just bright and light tones, use some gray and some dark.   
In fact, don’t put me down on canvas; paint me in your heart.  Don’t 
just remember the good times, but also remember the bad.  For life 
is full of many things, some happy and some sad.   
But if you must do something, then I have one request.   
Forgive me for the wrong I’ve done and with the love that is left… 
Thank God for my soul’s resting.  Thank God for I’ve been blessed.  
Thank God for all who love me.  Praise God who loves me best!  
The act of God we dare not question, for He alone knows best.  

 


