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On Friday morning, October 19, 2012 at 11:58 Mr. Eugene H.

James was called home to be with the Lord. Eugene was the son

of Ms. Vivian Connell and Mr. Joseph James.

Eugene was born May 7, 1936 and was raised in the Bronx, New

York. Eugene served his country as a Navy cook and Airplane

Mechanic in the Korean War, where by he completed with

honors. His passion for planes landed him a job as a airplane

mechanic for Pan America, where by he retired.

Eugene was always serious and passionate about photography,

books and educating the minds of black youth.

He cared deeply about his family and friends. There was nothing

Eugene wouldn’t do to help someone in need.

Eugene leaves to mourn the following: one sister, Doris;  son,

Michael; four grandchildren, Michael Jr., Balow, Shelby and

Jahzora; two daughters-in-law, Brenda and Debra James.

~ Done in sorrow, The Family ~



Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

Calverton, New York

Opening Prayer

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

The Obituary

Reflections

The Eulogy

The Final Viewing

Benediction
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh
me to lie down in green pastures;  He leadeth me beside
the still waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He leadeth me in
the path of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea,
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod
and Thy staff they comfort me.  Thou preparest a table
before me in the presence of mine enemies.  Thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.


