
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

                               
                                                                

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

He Will Call 
 1. Life, like a mist, appears for just a day, 

Then disappears tomorrow. 
All that we are can quickly fade away, 

Replaced with tears and sorrow. 
If a man should die, can he live again? 

Hear the promise God has made: 
(CHORUS) 

He will call; The dead will answer. 
They will live at his command. 

For he will have a longing 
For the work of his own hand. 

So have faith, and do not wonder, 
For our God can make us stand. 

And we will live forever, 
As the work of his own hand. 

2. Friends of our God, though they may pass away, 
Will never be forsaken. 

All those asleep who in God’s mem’ry stay, 
From death he will awaken. 

Then we’ll come to see all that life can be: 
Paradise eternally. 

(CHORUS) 

He will call; The dead will answer. 
They will live at his command. 

For he will have a longing 
For the work of his own hand. 

So have faith, and do not wonder, 
For our God can make us stand. 

And we will live forever, 
As the work of his own hand 
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James Elijah Smith, Jr. 

             
December 5, 1948      -       June 20, 2020 
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Obituary 
James Elijah Smith, Jr. 71, died June 20th, 2020. James E. Smith, Jr.   

was born on December 05, 1948 in Chesapeake Virginia and was raised 

there. He was the eldest of five children born to the late James E. Smith 

Sr., and Mildred P. Smith. He was preceded in death by his brothers 

Moses and Curtis Smith. 

James received his Schooling in Chesapeake Virginia.  As a young man 

he decided that he would leave Chesapeake for Job corps. Upon finishing 

Job corps, he would move to the small town of Moyock which is a part of 

Currituck County North Carolina. There he would meet Suella McCray 

whom he would marry and would spend the next fifty years of his life 

with until his death. During his life he would also begin to study with 

Jehovah’s Witnesses and progress to an unbaptized publisher before 

becoming ill. James will be sorely missed. He was a kind man, a good 

friend, a loving husband, father and a man of sacrifice doing whatever 

was needed in order to take care of his family. 

Left to cherish his memory is his wife Suella M. Smith; son James C. 

Smith (Patrece); brother Herbert Smith (Denise); brother Howard Smith; 

and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

We truly look forward to the hope that’s found at John 5:28,29 and 

Revelation 21:3,4. These scriptures give us the hope of not only seeing 

James again, but also the hope of seeing him live his life to the full 

without sickness, suffering, and death forever. 

 

 

 

Order of Service 
 

Opening Comments from Chairman 
Brother Donald Cartwright 

 
Song # 151 – He Will Call 

 
Opening Prayer & Reading of Obituary 

Brother Donald Cartwright 

 
Funeral Discourse 

Brother Jude Roberts 

Song# 140 – Life Without End – At Last! 
 

Concluding Prayer & Concluding Comments 
Brother Jude Roberts 

 
Life Without End 

 Can you see with your mind’s eye,  
Peoples dwelling together? 

Sorrow has passed. Peace at last!  
Life without tears or pain. 

 
Sing out with joy of heart! You too can have a part. 

Live for the day when you’ll say, “Life without end, at last!” 
 

 In those days all will be young,  
All at peace with Jehovah. 

Troubles are gone, from now on,  
No need to weep or fear. (Chorus) 

 
 Paradise all will enjoy 
As we sing of God’s glory.  

Long as we live, we will give  
Honor and praise to God. (Chorus) 


