
BREAD OF LIFE FELLOWSHIP CHURCH
1345 Straight Path • Wyandanch, NY 11798

Bishop Randy Brown, Officiating

Sunrise: January 22, 1931
Sunset: January 10, 2018

Service
Friday, January 19, 2018 - 11:00 a.m.

James Thompson



James Thompson was the eldest of four children born to

Wilford and Lillie Thompson on January 22, 1931 in the

Bronx, New York.

James was a member of the U.S. Marines. When he left the

Marines, he met his wife, Esther Bell (deceased), they moved

to Wyandanch, New York. They had two sons. He worked

as a supervisor/head cook at the Northport Veterans

Administration for over thirty years before retiring.

He loved jazz music and talking with people of all walks of

life, what a great man he was.

James leaves behind: one brother, Henry Thompson (Annie)

of Augusta, GA; two sons, James Thompson, Jr. and Karl E.

Thompson; daughter-in-law, Fannie; six grandchildren,

Juanita, Bianca, James the third, Erica, Violet and Adam;

great grands, Jason, Jordan, Teshon, Marlie, Jamar, Ashanti

and Aaliyah; longtime friend, Jean; ten nephews; fifteen

nieces; and a host of many other family and friends.

Lovingly Submitted

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

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To Those I Love
To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown


