
Expressions of Gratitude
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair; Perhaps you sent a floral spray, if 

so, we saw it there. Perhaps you prayed a sincere prayer or came to pay a call.  Perhaps 

you sang a cheerful song, if so, we heard it all.  Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as 

any friend could say; Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day. Perhaps 

you rendered a service unseen, near at hand or from afar. Whatever you did to console 

our hearts, by word or deed or touch.  Whatever was the kindly part, we thank you, oh so 

very much. We just want to say thank you.

— The Family
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Final arrangements especially for the family of Mr. Willie David Jorden, Jr. 
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“Where We Care, With Love & Precision”
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Tributes
My brother, Willie “David” Jorden 

Jr. better known as David has opted 

to add the prefix “King” to his name.  

So, since I have called him David my 

entire life, I comically called him King 

David.  He would try to correct me 

and say King Willie, because did not 

want to be associated with King David 

in the Bible and all of his foolishness. 

Either way we have lost a King, a man 

after God’s own heart.  Finally, as he 

would say so eloquently, “From God 

we all came and to God we must all 

return, willingly or unwillingly.” 

love, Gloria SheFField

David was a man seeking God.  

The Lord will be waiting 

for him with open hands.

Rest in peace, brother-in-law.

randall SheFField

Brother, sweet memories we shared 

together. You will always be in my 

heart. You scolded me in my wrong 

and praised me in my success. You 

started out as my friend and ended up 

always being my brother.

love alwayS, 
your SiSTer Grace

Tributes
Who took my cheese? .....

You didn’t ask, you just did as you pleased
You never thought about 

how we would feel
How many lives you would truly steal

You robbed, killed, and stole
While our hearts unravel and turn cold

Do you laugh?  Is your mission complete?
I’ll never understand you 

or claim your defeat
You are the loser,

You never heard his laugh
or the way he put his own spin on words 

with joy and class
You ‘ll never take his heart 

because he lives through us all
You stole our cheese!! 
And if you knew him 

You will understand exactly 
what we mean.

love, monay, cliFF, and 
your Boy chance

Uncle,
Of all the many blessings 
However great or small

To have had you for an Uncle
Was the greatest one of all

The family chain is broken now 
And nothing seems the same

But as God takes us one by one 
The chain will link again

lil’ iSaac

There was no better friend than Willie. 
Until we meet again.

your Friend, Joe JohnSon
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To My Beloved Husband
I don’t have the words to express just what you mean to me
I want all to know how wonderful you are, what a big heart you have 
How much joy and happiness you’ve given to me along with others
We’ve learned over the years what is important and lasting in life-love

Your “Pumpkin”, Best friend, and Wifey, Beverly

Father & Daughters
If roses grow in heaven Lord, please pick a bunch
For me to place them in my father’s arms and tell him
I love and miss him, and when he turns and smiles
Place a kiss upon his cheek and hold him for a while.
Because remembering him is easy I do it everyday
But there’s an ache within my heart that will never go away

Stephanie
I’m not sure who is going to eat up all my desserts (my gluten free included)
Who will grade my new “concoctions” as you called them, and say, “ I give that A+?”
When I hear rumbling in the kitchen at 2AM and ask, “who it is and what they are doing” 

and hear “It’s me, mind your business, “Andrea this ain’t got nothin’ to do with you” as you were 
getting into whatever dessert I made that week.
While working in my room and overhearing you tell the boys, “William and Ashton, y’all ain’t 

gone run this plantation,” while coming through the door and you saying, “What’s up wit cha’?”  
All these things are no more, but will be forever remembered.

Andrea (William, and Ashton)

Let Me Give
I do not know how long I’ll live, but while I live Lord, Let Me Give

Some comfort to someone in need, by smile or nod, kind word or deed
And let me do what’er I can, to ease things for my fellowman,
I want naught but do my part to lift a tired or weary heart.

Do change folks frowns to smiles again then I will not have lived in vain
And I’ll not care how long I’ll live

If I can give - and - give - and - give

love To all
Bertha Jorden - Mom

September 14, 1992
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• Imprint •
MR. WILLIE DAVID JORDEN, JR. 

… and heavy on the mister, was born to Bertha Lee Oages and Willie David Jorden 
Sr., August 23, 1960 in Dallas, Texas.

Mr. Jorden attended school in his early years in Dallas, Texas.  He was just four 
credits shy of his associate’s degree in general studies.  David as we lovingly called him, 
professed his love and accepted Jesus Christ at an early age.  Mr. Jorden was a faithful 
member and served as a Deacon at the Word of Life Church pastored by Dr. Morris D. 
Jackson.  He also gave many hours as a volunteer to nonprofit organizations, Helping 
Hands Ministries and Journey Towards Wholeness.

WiIlie David Jorden, Jr. married Beverly Williams on October 11, 1993.

Willie is preceded in death by his mother, Bertha Jorden and father, 
Willie D Jorden, Sr.; brothers, Isaac Gary (Iva) Jorden, Artist “Monk’’ 
Jorden; sisters, Gayla Jorden, Eileen Jorden, Pearl Jorden and step- 

daughter, Nina Williams.

He leaves behind to cherish his memories: wife, Beverly 
Williams-Jorden; one daughter, Stephanie 

George; two stepdaughters, 
Andrea Thomas (William 
and Ashton) and Jennifer 
Williams; one stepson, Bryan 
(Rolanda) Williams. two 
grandchildren, Davion and 
Maiya George; godson, Zach 
Machani, Jr. stepfather, Isaac 

(Bobbie) Turner; sister, Gloria 
(Randall) Sheffield; sister-in-

love, Susie (Frank) Booker; aunt, 
Wanda (Johnny) Jackson; adopted 

by, The Braggs Family and a host of 
nieces, nephews, family and friends. 

He was a gentle giant and will be 
truly missed.

Homegoing Services
Saturday, January 30, 2021 | 1:00 PM

word oF liFe
1305 Eulane Drive | Mesquite, Texas 75149

oFFicianT

Dr. Morris D. Jackson

Celebration Service
ProceSSional ..............................................................Clergy & Family

hymn oF comForT ..................................................... Pastor Alice Shaw
Rev. John Gates

ScriPTure readinGS:
Old Testament ........................................................ Rev. Steven Everett
New Testament .................................................... Pastor Tony Tennison

Prayer ................................................................ Pastor Pauline Irving

Solo ........................................................................ Zatanya Stewart

reSoluTionS

exPreSSionS oF love .................................................... (Limit 2 minutes)
 

Special preSentation ................................................. LaBreitha Webster

Solo ........................................................................ Zatanya Stewart
 

euloGy ........................................................... Pastor Morris D. Jackson
 

receSSional .............................................Prepared Place Funeral Directorsproof




