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James Edward Brantley was born on October 31, 1962, to
Elizabeth Agee-Brantley and the late Prince O. Brantley, Sr. James
was born in Harlem but raised in Brooklyn with his seven siblings.
James attended Eastern District High School where he received his

high school diploma.

James worked many years for the Parks Department and later started
a career with Northwell Hospitals, where he spent 23 years before

taking leave.

James is well known for being family oriented. He was very close
with his family. James was very particular about his space; he was a
very clean and neat person. James was the best dressed on any
occasion. He took his fashion game very seriously, always matching
from head to toe. James had a love for Christ, he would read his
Bible, quote a scripture to you, and argue you down about the Word
of God.

James sadly lost his battle with cancer on February 24, 2025.

James is preceded in death by his father, Prince Brantley, Sr.; his two
brothers, John Brantley and Prince Brantley, Jr. James leaves behind
to cherish his memories his mother, Elizabeth Agee-Brantley; his
four sisters, Christina Brantley, Cynthia Brantley, Carolyn Agee and
Sharon Denise Robins; his brother, Nathaniel Brantley; his aunt,
Jessica Freeman; fourteen nieces and nephews; and a host of grand

nieces, nephews and cousins.
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Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free,
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard his call,

I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
To laugh. to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I've found that peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My Life's been full, [ savoured much,
Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch,

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, i
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief, ‘\‘
Lift up your heart and share with me,

me now, He set me free.
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