
 Acknowledgement  
The family of James Owens Jr. is extremely grateful for all acts of 

kindness displayed during this difficult time; whether you sent a 

card or flowers, spoke comforting words, lent a shoulder, 

whispered a prayer or simply kept us in your thoughts, we 

appreciate it and it has not gone unnoticed.  
 

Pallbearers  

FAMILY & FRIENDS 

 
 

Weep Not-Weep Not, He Is Not Dead 
 

He’s resting in the bosom of Jesus. 
 

While we were watching around his bed, 
He turned his eyes and looked away, 

He saw what we couldn’t see; 
He saw old death, he saw old death coming like a fallen star. 

 
But death didn’t frightened James; 

He looked to him like a welcome friend. 
And he whispered to us: I’m going home, 

And he smiled and closed his eyes. 
 

And Jesus took his own hand and wiped away his tears, 
And he soothed the furrows from his face, 

And the angels sang a little song,  
And Jesus rocked him in his arms. 
And kept a saying: take your rest, 

Take your rest. 
 

Weep not-Weep not, 
He is not dead; 

He’s resting in the boson of Jesus 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

To offer condolences to The Owens Family, 
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 

 

FEBRUARY 23, 1958 ~ AUGUST 15, 2021 
 

 

~Service~ 

SATURDAY, AUGUST 28, 2021  ~ 2:00 PM 

MARLAN J. GARY FUNERAL HOME 

Chapel of Peace North  
2500 Cleveland Avenue 

Columbus, Ohio 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

ORGAN PRELUDE ........................................ Music Ministry 

PRESIDING ..................................... Dr. Sammie E. Dixson 

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

SCRIPTURE READING .......... Pastor Edward L. Crushingberry 
     Old Testament .............................................. Psalm 23 

     New Testament ...................................... Romans 14:8 

PRAYER .......................................... Dr. Sammie E. Dixson 

SELECTION ........................................ Deacon Bruce Fletch 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS/CONDOLENCES 

Deacon Bryan Smith 

REMARKS (2 MINUTES PLEASE) .............. Family and Friends  

READING OF OBITUARY .........................................Silently 

SELECTION ..................................... Deacon Bruce Fletcher 

The Eulogy 
PASTOR J.H. OWENS, SR. 

BENEDICTION .................................. Pastor J.H. Owens, Sr 

King Hill Missionary Baptist Church Montgomery, AL 

RECESSIONAL .......................... Clergy, Family, and Friends 

 

Repast  

GREATER 12TH AVE. CHURCH 
1561 CLEOPHUS KEE BLVD.  

(OLD 12TH AVE) 
 

               I am the resurrection and the life: He that believeth in me 

though he were dead yet shall he live. 

And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. 

John 11:25-26 

Obituary Order of Service 

James H. Owens, Jr. was born on February 23, 1958 to 
Bernice S. and James H. Owens Sr. in Columbus, Ohio. 

 

James was a graduate of Linden McKinley High School. 
From there he went to OSU Hospital to work and retired 

at the age of 55. 
 

James was a lover of Black African Art. His house and 
yard are full of them. He created them all. He also 

designed and made most of his own clothes. He redid 
his house. He also did the neighbors lawns in the 

summer and their sidewalks in the winter. They all 
loved him. He was a jack of all trades. 

 
James is preceded in death by his parents, Bernice S. 

and James H. Owens Sr.  
 

James is survived by his sisters, Rosetta L. Jamar and 

Paulette Owens, both of Columbus; brother, Rev. 
Jeffrey (Camla) H. Owens, Sr., of Montgomery, 

Alabama; nephews, William T. Jamar Jr. of Columbus; 
Jeffrey H. Owens Jr.; great nephew, Karter J. 

Richardson; nieces, Alyssa C. and Skyler A. Owens of 
Montgomery, Alabama; special friends, Tracy Miller of 

Columbus, Don (Regina) Johnson of North Carolina, and 
Kenny Gwynn of Tennessee; special children, Zachariah 

(Courtney) Weatherington and Zackia (Ron) Vanover; 
and cousins, and friends.  

 
James will be forever missed by all those who had the 

privilege of knowing and loving him. 

 


