
Homegoing Celebration for

Saturday, June 8, 2013 - 2:00 p.m.

CARNIE P. BRAGG FUNERAL HOME
256 Rosa Parks Blvd.
Paterson, New Jersey

Dr. Monroe Gilbert, Officiating

Sunrise
June 26, 1947

Sunset
May 31, 2013



James Leroy Pickett III, was born June 26, 1947 in
Camden, South Carolina to Lottie (Dearry) Pickett and the
late James Pickett, Jr. James resided in Paterson, NJ for
over sixty years.

He met and married Betty Harris and to this union one son
was born, James E. Pickett.

He was employed for many years at Mohawk, Teterboro,
NJ as a  warehouse worker.

He was preceded in death by his father, James Pickett, Jr.,
one sister, Louella Pickett and two brothers, Eugene
Pickett and John Leon Pickett.

He departed this life on Friday,  May 31, 2013 in Paterson,
NJ.

He leaves to cherish fond memories; one son, James Earl
Pickett; his mother, Lottie Pickett; sisters, Betty Pickett
James and Sandra Veronica Pickett; foster sisters,
Geraldine Hunter, Tyesha Hogan and Genia McCutchen;
brother, Charles Pickett; foster brothers, Sylvester Hunter
and Wesley McCutchen; sisters-in-law, Odessa Pickett and
Beverly Pickett; and host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews
and cousins.

“Now you have met the “Shepherd”.



Cremation
Cedar Lawn Crematory
Paterson, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

 Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements
  and Reflections

Reflections of Life

Selection

Words of Comfort ...................................... Dr. Monroe Gilbert
Assoc. Minister, Unity Missionary Church • Paterson, NJ

Recessional



The  family of the late James Leroy Pickett, III wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions
of love, concern and kindness shown to their family during
this hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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