
Friday, May 10, 2013 - 10:00 a.m.

ST. AUGUSTINE CHURCH
838 E. 165th Street

Bronx, New York 10459
Rev. James B. Logan, Officiating
Prof. Tyrone Patrick, Organist

Sunrise
June 26, 1925

Sunset
May 6, 2013
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 for



Organ Prelude ........................................... Prof. Tyrone Patrick

Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament - St. John 14

Invocation

Remarks/Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection ................................................... “Peace Like A River”
Ms. Murdell Gilmore

Eulogy ....................................................... Rev. James B. Logan

Committal/Benediction

Final Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Calverton National  Cemetery

Calverton, New York



James Paschall was born June 26, 1925 in Nashville, Tennessee

and died at the Bronx Concourse Nursing Home on May 6, 2013.

He spent time in the Navy during World War II. James worked

at NYU as a custodian for over twenty years, and was well liked

by his coworkers. He accepted Christ early in life. James was

preceded by the late James & Minnie Paschall, his brother,

Theodore Paschall, his sister, Roberta Dennis and his beloved

wife, Estella Paschall.

James truly was a people person. His favorite things to do were

to sit on the porch greeting the people, feeding the birds, eating at

Munch Time, and was seen as "grandpa" to the children in the

neighborhood.

He will be missed by his sister-in-law Geneva Wilson;

Waynenetta Wingard & family; Harold and Dorothy Parker &

family; Stanley and family. Sisters: Maybell Monroe, Louise

Thompson, Bernice Smith, Doris Clark, and Gloria Belle;

Brothers: Julius Paschall, Paul Paschall, and Charles Paschall;

and a host of other family, neighbors, and friends.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.
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No more grief or sorrow, no more suffering or pain, now
there is everlasting peace because the angels came. Only
God knows what is best and He gently holds my hand.
Guiding me to a better place because the angels came.
When the sun rises tomorrow and I answer not my name,
Please don’t cry ....... Rejoice with me because the angels
came. I now can rest in peace as I never could before. I
answered the gentle knock of the angels at my door. So
please don’t mourn for me as new wings I now claim, I can
take my flight to heaven because the angels came.

-Author unknown
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“Together
Again”


