
 

Order of Service 
 
 

 

Processional  ............. Tamela Mann “Take Me To The King”  

 

Prayer  .................................................. Minister Frazier Smith 

 

Scripture  ............................................................ Orlinda Mcall 

 

Song  ... “Can’t Give Up Now” by Mary Mary……. Lashay Jeter 

 

Obituary Reading ............................................... Orlinda Mcall 

Michael Jackson- “You Are Not Alone” 

 

Acknowledgements ......................................... Orlinda McCall 

 

Moment of Silence  ........................... Video by Aniessa Dandy  

 

Remarks ................................................. 2 minutes max please 

 

Song ....................  Norman Hutchins- “God’s Got A Blessing” 

 

Eulogy .................................................. Minister Frazier Smith 

 

Final Viewing ……… Donnie McClurkin- “Get Back Up Again” 
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“Daddy Loves You and I Will Miss You Forever” 

Minister Frazier Smith - Officiating/Eulogist 



Ross Edward Lee Jr. 
July 31, 1988 - October 13, 2019 

  
Ross Edward Lee Jr. aka “RJ” and “Jr Jr”, born on July 31, 1988 in 
Voorhees, New Jersey to Tabatha Ann Cody & Ross Edward Lee Sr.,  
passed unexpectedly in Clayton, NC on October 13, 2019 at the age 
of 31.  
 
Ross was both energetic and compassionate. He proudly attended 
Edgewood High School in NJ and later moved to South Carolina 
where he graduated from Branchville High School and was very  
passionate in engineering. 
 
He moved back to New Jersey and met Darnetia Lee, and they were 
blessed with the birth of Kaylah Michelle Lee. He was employed at 
Best Packing Service in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania along with  
various other jobs. He traveled back to New Jersey and later in his 
years he relocated to Clayton, North Carolina. RJ began working for 
Fred Smith Construction Company as a truck driver. Ross changed 
the game with his love for riding motorcycles, and his phenomenal  
saying was “Bike Life for life”!  He was a dedicated mechanic who 
loved working on cars, and was electronically inclined as it relates to 
stereo systems, and rode on anything that moved. He was so full of 
life and touched millions of lives everywhere he went. He blazed 
trails in life helping anyone in need. He was so kind and loyal. He  
befriended everyone along his path.  
 
He was preceded in death by his grandparents, Georgiana Cody and 
Preston Brown of SC, and Mr. and Mrs. Gray. 
 
Ross Edward Lee Jr is survived by his daughter, Kaylah Michelle Lee 
of Camden,NJ; parents, Tabatha Ann Cody of Clayton, NC and Ross 
Edward Lee Sr of Sicklerville, NJ, step-father, Jamal Taylor of  
Clayton, NC;  three brothers, Maurice Travis, Rameere James and 
Tyler Williams; sister, Nyla Williams all from New Jersey; aunts, 
Debra Cody, Eve(Richard) McCarthy both of Philadelphia, PA, Lisa 
Gray, Crystal Lee, Robin Lee of NJ; uncles, George (Sheila)
Youngblood of Clayton, NC, Tony Lee, Virgil Gray both of NJ;  
great-aunts, Blonde Mack, Joan Norris and Adriane (Samuel) Brown; 
special mentions: Jade Johnson, Sade Johnson, Devante Brown, 
Aniessa Dandy, Mykale Dickerson, Mahyla Brown and God-Father, 
David Smith. He also leaves behind numerous relatives and friends.  
 

 
 

“A Letter From Mommy” 
 

To my son you have changed my life. You were my best friend, my 
ride or die, my life. I won’t ever be the same again without you,  
Boobie. I just want you to know that mommy loves you from the 

earth to the heavens. I’m grateful that God gave me such a  
loving and kind son. My heart is so broken that you had to leave so 

soon, but son I’m glad you left here doing what you loved,  
riding bikes! I’ll never understand why God chose you first but just 

know I’ll see you there. I’m not sure how I’m supposed to go on 
from here without you but I’ll try. Mommy loves you so so so very 
much, so you ride high with your “Uncle Danny” and “Pop Pop 

Preston” and take care of your grandmom Vickie and auntie 
Michelle. Tell everyone else I said hi, this is never goodbye but  

I’ll see you later.  
Love, Mommy  


