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December 12, 1947
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On the morning of October 23, 2015 the angel death visited
James Gusby Sr., and freed him from life struggles. James
Gusby was born December 12, 1947 to the late Robert Gusby
Sr., and Carrie L. Gusby.

He received his education at Sol. C Johnson High School of
Thunderbolt, GA. In his early years, he attended Second
Evergreen Baptist Church of Savannah, GA. He started work
in 1969 at PSE&G in East Orange, NJ for 35 years until he
retired. He was a welder for most of his career, then
transitioned into paving inspection he was rated one of the top
paving inspector in the states. He was so great at what he did
he was called to go to other districts to help them pave. Still to
this day that use its work as a model for upcoming paving
inspector.

James was joined in Holy Matrimony to the late Sharon Gusby
in 1980.  From this union they had 4 children, James Gusby
Jr., Jamee Michelle Gusby from Irvington, NJ, Yolanda
(Stevie) Brown of Ozark, Alabama and Richard (Monique)
Perry, 5 grandchildren, Ijahna, Noami Gusby, Natahjay
Sharon Gusby, James Gusby III and a host of other
grandchildren and great grandchildren.

He leaves to cherish memories of his siblings, the late Ethel
Harris (Charles) the late Jesse Gusby (Tomasina) Savannah;
his brother, Robert Gusby Jr., (Kiwako) of Texas; nieces,
Nephews, and a host of great nieces and nephews; sister-in-
law, Linda P. McMillian (John) of Newark, NJ; brother-in-
law, David James (Lacreshia) of Newark, NJ; the late Gaylord
James (Francine) of Maryland, and a host of other relatives
and friends and two very special friends, Curtis Salley and
Krystal Freshley.
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


