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Order of Service

Organ Prelude
Processional
Invocation
Selection
Scriptures

Old Testament
New Testament
Prayer of Comfort
Acknowledgements
Remarks (2 Minutes)
Obituary

Solo

Eulogy
Reverend Andre Faison

Viewing
Benediction
Committal
Recessional

Organ Postlude

Interment
Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York




In love and infinite wisdom, our Heavenly Father had
released from all suffering and called into eternal life the
gentle spirit of our beloved son, husband, father, brother,
nephew, uncle, cousin and friend James Christopher Cabey.

James was born in Bronx, NY on October 22, 1970 to the
proud parents of Ronald and Shirley Cabey. He was the
youngest of five boys. James received his education in the
New York City Public School system.

James was a very loving and generous person. He would give
you his last dollar if you needed it. He was a very good cook,
but he especially loved to prepare meals for his family for the
holidays. He was a very charismatic and had a smile that
would light up a room.

James entered into eternal rest on April 22, 2013.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his mother, Shirley Cabey;
the love of his life, Casina Haynes; two children daughter,
Jasmin C. Haynes and son, Shaquille Lane; brothers, Keith,
Darrell, Victor and Walter; sisters, Michelle, Nadine,
Sammoria, Raven, Jasmere, Serena and Wakeema, mother
and father-in-law, Ruth and Samuel Haynes; brothers-in-
law, Tyrone, Rahsaan and Steven; sisters-in-law, Regina and
Lashawn; nephews, Davon, Trevel, Devenere, Jalen, Dorien,
Jared, Demori, Carl and Dakari; nieces, Tylisha, Nyasia,
Kamiya, Tionna, Princess and Jordyn, Allanah; great niece,

Jahrye whom he adored; and a host of other relatives and
friends.



The dl/lasts'c Callsc

I'm sorry I had to leave yo
My loved ones, oh so dea
- 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
know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone awa
But when the Maste% me
knew that I could not stay
Yes, I'm sorry I had to leave yo
a 'y loved onesmiea
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I'm Z'eﬁing here
Yes, I've crossed on over to glory
' ndtoy‘ say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
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The family of James C. Cabey would like to thank you for
your heartfelt gratitude and love shown to us during this time
of sorrow. May God bless each of you
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