
Acknowledgement 
Read By: Diamond Johnson 

We are most grateful for the gift of friends and family like you all, who have been so kind and 
thoughtful during these hours of sorrow. Your prayers, visits, calls, flowers and every act of 

kindness, have given us strength and inspiration. May God ever bless each of you.  
Thank you to all family and friends that helped make this celebration of life happen. Special 

Thanks to Jordan Davis, Jokia Davis, Anthony Davis, Diamond Johnson, Tyshawn Davis, Tiffani 
Hardin and to the motorcycle community. 

Pallbearers 
Jenness “Gyp-C” Nero – Nikkita “Bear” Davis – Crystal “See Why” Yates 
Stephanie “Bunni Hopp” Parrish - Tiffani “Queen” Hardin - Tisa Davis  

 
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
To offer condolences to The Hott Family, 

visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 
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http://www.thechapelofpeace.com/


Obituary  

Jamie “Hottie” Hott, a beloved MOTHER to Anthony Davis (Diamond Johnson) and Jorkia Davis, 

grandmother to Zayonnah Johnson, daughter to Kathy F. Mundie of WV, sister to Danny Hott 

of FL, and Amy Hott of WV, aunt to many nieces and nephews, and FRIEND to all she came in 

contact with. She left this world far too soon. Proceed in death by her father, Daniel T. Hott; 

nephews, Jordan Payton, Quran Davis and Jermale Payton. Her vibrant spirit and unwavering 

strength touched the lives of all who had the privilege of knowing or even meeting her. Jamie’s 

infectious laughter and warm smile could light up any room. Her memory will forever live in 

our hearts. 

Jamie was a woman of immense loyalty and dedication. She approached every aspect of her 

life with a fierce determination that inspired those around her. Whether it was her role as a 

mother, sister, or a friend, Jamie’s unwavering support and love knew no bounds. She was 

always there to lend a helping hand or offer a listening ear, providing comfort and guidance to 

those in need. 

One of Jamie’s greatest passions in life was motorcycles. She had an adventurous spirit that 

thrived on the open road, feeling the wind in her hair and the freedom that only a motorcycle 

could provide. This was a reflection of her fearless nature and her desire to live life to the 

fullest. 

Jamie’s hardworking nature was evident in everything she did. From caring for others as a 

nurse's aide to her unique creative style, she loved decorating and designing! She approached 

every task with determination and dedication ensuring perfection, and never shying away from 

a challenge. Jamie brought joy and happiness to her family, creating countless cherished 

memories. 

Her strength and support will always be a constant presence in their lives. Jamie was a beacon 

of love and guidance to her children. She instilled in them the values of resilience, loyalty, and 

compassion, leaving a legacy that will continue to shape their lives. Her impact on the lives of 

those she touched will never be forgotten. 

May Jamie “Hottie” Hott rest in eternal peace, forever remembered as a remarkable woman 

who lived life on her own terms and left an indelible mark on the hearts of all who knew her. 

is it that I never saw your wings 
when you were here with me? 
When you closed your eyes and soared 
to the Heavens I could hear the 
faint flutter of your wings as you left. 
Your body no longer on this side 
your spirit here eternally I see your halo shine. 
I close my eyes and see the multi-colored wings 
surround me in my saddest moments and my happiest times. 
Mother my angel God has given you your assignment 
always my mother forever my angel. 
You fly into my dreams and when I am asleep 
I feel your wings brush against my face wiping away 
the tears I shed since I can no longer hold 
you in my arms but in my heart. 
You earned those wings dear mother 
and you will always be my angel eternal. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     



I sit in heaven and watch you everyday, 

I try to let you know with signs I never went away. 

 

I hear you when you’re laughing, and watch you as you sleep. 

I even place my arms around you to calm you as you weep. 

 

I see you wish the days away, begging to have me home. 

So I try to send you signs so you know you are not alone. 

 

Don’t feel guilty that you have life that was denied to me. 

Heaven is truly beautiful, just you wait and see. 

 

So live your life, laugh again, enjoy yourself, be free. 

Then I know with every breath you take 

You’ll be taking one for me. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

ORGAN PRELUDE ............................................................................... The Chapel Of Peace Music Ministry 

 

PARTING VIEW .................................................................................................................. Immediate Family  

 

SCRIPTURE READING ........................................................................................................................ Clergy 

                    Old Testament .............................................................................................................. Psalm 27 

                    New Testament ............................................................................................. Ecclesiastics 3:1-4                                                                                                                                                                  

 

PRAYER ......................................................................................................... Reverend Dr. Michael Henson 

 

POEM .............................................................................................................................. Nikkita “Bear” Davis 

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS .................................................................................................. Diamond Johnson 

 

REMARKS ................................................................................................. Family & Friends (2 mins. please) 

 

READING OF OBITUARY ........................................................................................................... Jorkia Davis 

 

SELECTION .......................................................................................... The Chapel Of Peace Music Ministry 

 

Eulogy 
Reverend Dr. Michael Henson 

 

BENEDICTION ............................................................................................... Reverend Dr. Michael Henson 

 

RECESSIONAL ........................................................................................... Jordan Davis, Musical Selection 

Order of Celebration 

Interment 
Evergreen Burial Park 

1401 Woodland Ave., 

Columbus, OH 43219 

 

Repass 
Filipinas Center 

3439 Westerville Rd., 

Columbus, OH 43224 

 

 



 


