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Bbituary

Jimmie Harris Jr, son of Jimmie Harris Sr and the late Eunice Corrine Harris (Anderson)
was born on May 5, 1945 in Fort Lauderdale, Florida. Jimmie, Jr was one of three
children. He has two sisters, Betty Harris and Georgia Coleman.

Although, Jimmie Jr was born in Fort Lauderdale, Florida at the age of two years old the
Harris Family relocated to Newark, New Jersey. Jimmie Jr was educated in the Newark
Public Schools System where he graduated from Central High School. After graduation,
he was drafted to the US Armed Forces.

Sgt. Harris is a veteran of the Vietnam War where he earned several medals, including
the Good Conduct, Vietnam Service, Two Oversees Bars, National Defense Service and a
Vietnam Campaign. He served seven years in the US Army with dedication and bravery.
The discipline and patriotism he learned in the US Army never left him, as friends and
family will attest. Following his enlistment in the US Army, Jimmie Jr worked as a Truck
Driver. Later on in life, he joined New Life Body of Christ and became a trusted Deacon.
In his leisure time, he enjoyed writing, telling jokes, playing cards, listening to music and
being the life of the party.

He was predeceased by his mother Eunice Corrine Harris (Anderson) and four
grandchildren.

Jimmie Harris, Jr. is survived by his loving wife Henrietta Harris and eight daughters:
Cynthia Harris, Thornnettha Archie, Jammie Mazes, Keonya Prince (Shawn Prince, Sr),
Shante’ Harris, Shannera McKinney, Tiffany Harris, and Dominique Harris, father Jimmie
Harris, St, two sisters, Betty Harris and Georgia Coleman (Thomas Coleman), mother-in-
law, Annie L. Gillard, four brothers-in-law, four sisters-in-law, and a host of
grandchildren, great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews, family and friends also survive
him.
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The Master Called

I’m sorry I had to leave you.

My loved ones, oh so dear.
But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation

A heaven bound ticket for one
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown
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