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“Honoring the life of your loved one and the heritage of your family.” 

Jim Albert Booker 



Order of Celebration 

                    Officiating:  Pastor Tommy Watson, Sr. 

   Processional………………...…(Soft Music)………..………..…….The Family 

   Selection…”His Soul has been Anchored”..... East Star Praise Team 

   Scripture………Old/New Testament………Pastor Kenneth McDonald 

   Prayer……………………………………….....….....Pastor Matilda McDonald 

   Selection………….……………….…………..………...…East Star Praise Team   

   Acknowledgement & Resolutions.….…………….………....Glenda Lewis 

                                                                                                  Linda Bodley 

   Obituary….………………………………………………..…….....……Read Silently 

   DVD Tribute 

   Words of Comfort…….…….(3 minutes please)……..……......Ministers 

   Selection……………………………..………..…………....East Star Praise Team 

   Eulogy………………………..………...……......….Pastor Tommy Watson, Sr. 

   Memorial Observation 

   Recessional………………...…...Ministers, Flower Bearers, Pallbearers,  

                                                        Neuble Monument Staff, The Family 

 

 

 

 

REPASS 
Garden of Prayer Tabernacle 

1015 Bluebird Road 
Lebanon, TN   37087   

 

 

The family would like to acknowledge family, friends and loved ones for flow-
ers, meals, hugs, tears, whispered prayers and every kind deed which has been 
a source of strength and comfort.  You have relieved much suffering with your 
kind expressions of sympathy and concern.  We are deeply grateful and pray 
God’s richest blessings on each of you.  

                                                                                                                     -The Family 
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FLOWER LADIES

Tammy Fields 

Tifani Booker 

Regina McKenzie 

Georgia Marie Jones 

Deborah Jackson 

Elizabeth Renee Ferguson 

HONORARY 

PALLBEARERS 

Zachary Booker 

William Robertson 

Kalen Charles Thomas 

Billy Ray Jones 

Billy Mitchell 

Colin Moore 



JIM ALBERT BOOKER 
was born September 
22, 1950 in Galveston, 
Texas to parents Annie 
Mae and Willie Earl 
Booker. He departed 
this life on Thursday, 
November 6, 2014. Jim 
was preceded in death 
by his parents and 
grandparents, Will and 
Alma Booker and other 
aunts, uncles and loved 
ones.  

The family later moved 
to LaMarque, Texas, 
where Jim went to ele-
mentary, high school 

and later attended, Grambling State University. He was a 
music major and played the trumpet in the marching band 
at Grambling. Jim found Christ at an early age and became 
a member of Live Oak Missionary Baptist church. He later 
became a member at Progressive Baptist Church, La-
Marque, Texas and Grace Baptist Church, Oakland, Califor-
nia. Later he attended a divinity college to become an or-
dained minister. Jim was married several times. Earlier 
marriages produced a son, Jason B. Booker and a daughter, 
Marcy L. Booker.  Jim moved to Oakland, California and lat-
er met and married the love of his life, Dorothy J. Morrison 
and to this union a daughter, Meisha N. Booker and a son, 
Jim A. Booker II were born.   

They say memories are golden,  

Well maybe that is true, 

I never wanted memories… 

I only wanted you. 

A million times I needed you,  

A million times I cried, 

If love alone could have saved you, 

You never would have died. 

In life I loved you dearly,  

In death I  love you still,  

In my heart you hold a place,  

No one can ever fill. 

If tears could build a stairway 

And heartache make a lane, 

I’d walk the path to heaven, 

To bring you back again. 

Our time on earth has ended 

And nothing seems the same, 

But when God calls me to be with you, 

OUR LOVE WILL LIVE AGAIN. 
 

Always and Forever, 

Dorothy 
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 Jim Albert BOOKER  
    SEPTEMBER 22, 1950-NOVEMBER 6, 2014  

We thought of you with love today 

But that is nothing new, 

We thought about you yesterday 

And the day before that too. 

 

We think of you in silence, 

We often speak your name; 

Now all we have is memories, 

And your picture in a frame. 

 

Your memory is our keepsake, 

With which we’ll never part; 

God has you in his keeping, 

And we have you in our hearts. 

 

        A brother’s bond forever, 

       -Robert and Ralph 

 

You are in our hearts 

I only wanted you 



Jim loved learning and acquired a multitude of skills.  In addition to be-
coming an ordained minister, he was licensed as a big rig truck driver 
and dispatcher, security officer, computer programmer, diesel mechan-
ic, certified as a big rig driving instructor and licensed as a little league 
baseball coach.  Jim loved sports, cooking; camping, computers and he 
loved people as he considered no one a stranger.  He will forever be 
remembered in the lives of those he touched. 

Jim leaves to cherish his memory a devoted wife, Dorothy J. Morrison; 
two sons: Jason (Kerry), Jim A. Booker II; two daughters: Marcy (David) 
and Meisha N. Booker; two granddaughters: Jada and Jasmine; two 
grandsons: William and Kalen; two brothers: Robert (Connie) and Ralph 
(Betty); aunts: Lizzie Jones, Emma Jean Booker and Betty Jo Booker; 
uncles, William Booker and Dallas Booker; and a many other nieces, 
nephews, cousins and friends. 

God called your name so gently, that only you could hear, 

No one heard the footsteps of the angel drawing near… 

Softly from the shadows, there came a gentle call, 

You closed your eyes and went to sleep and quietly left us all. 

LIFE LESSONS 
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You may have thought we didn’t see, or that we hadn’t 

heard, life lessons that you taught to us, but we got every 

word. Perhaps you thought we missed it all, and that we’d 

grown apart, but dad, we picked up everything, it’s written 

in our hearts. Without you, dad, we wouldn’t be the children 

we are today; you built  strong foundation, no one can take 

away.  We’ve grown up with your values, and we are very 

glad we did; so here’s to you dear daddy… 

 

From your forever grateful kids 

-Jason, Jim, Marcy and Meisha 

P.S. Today, Jesus, as you are listening in your home above; 

would you go and find our dad and give him all our love. 


