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James Edward Mitchell (affectionately known as “Jimmy”)

was born September 12, 1946 in Pearson, Georgia to the late

Gladys Mitchell and James Cleveland Pittman. He was raised

and educated at Atkinson County School system in Pearson,

Georgia.

Jimmy moved to Newark, New Jersey in 1964 and was

employed by the Frigidaire Company for a number of years. He

was also an entrepreneur and became the proprietor of Jimmy’s

Hand Carwash in Newark.

Jimmy met Barbara in 1967 and they shared many years in a

loving relationship until his passing.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his loving companion, Barbara

Hagans; his loving daughters, April Monds of Orlando, Florida

and Tijuana Vickers of Madison, Mississippi and one son,

Tyrone Mitchell of Tulsa, Oklahoma; two grandsons, Antoine

Spight and Cyron Guyton and one granddaughter, Kashana

Vickers; great grandchildren Antoine Spight III and Aliyah

Spight; sisters, Pearlie Sanders of Willacoochee, Georgia and

Anna Marie Pittman of Tulsa, Oklahoma; and a host of cousins,

nieces, nephews, countless other relatives and friends.



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

The Family of James Edward Mitchell “Jimmy” wishes to express their
utmost and sincere appreciation for every act of kindness that has been

expressed through prayers, cards, telephone calls, and all acts of kindness.
We continue to be strengthened by all acts of unselfish love and devotion.
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