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James Waldron, Jr. was born on June 30, 1954 to Maxine and

James Waldron in New York, NY.

He was united in marriage to Frances Waldron for twenty years

together they raised two daughters, Jiminika and Felicia.

Jimmy attended Peter Cooper High School in New York, NY, and

as time went on family members began to call him “Jim Bob”.

In 1980, Jimmy entered the Armed Services, and was discharged in

1982. He worked for the Board of Education for numerous years,

then as a bus operator for the MTA.

He leaves to mourn him: Frances; his children, Jiminika, Felicia,

Jamala, Maxine and James Waldron, Jr.; his three grandchildren,

Jason, Adante and, Aleysha; his sisters, Elizabeth, Michelle, Denise,

Sophia and Melissa.

Jimmy was preceded in death, by his brother, Curtis Waldron in

2005, brothers-in-law, Ira Catlin, and George Hassan, his aunts,

Evelyn Wright, and Mabel Springer, his uncles, James Fobbs, and

Tony Fobbs and his sister-in-law, Gloria Straker.

Jimmy also leaves to mourn him a myriad of nieces, nephews,

cousins, family and friends.
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One night a man had a dream.  He dreamed he was walking
along the beach with the LORD.  Across the sky flashed scenes
from his life.  For each scene, he noticed two sets of footprints
in the sand; one belonged to him, and the other to the LORD.
When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he looked
back at the footprints in the sand.  He noticed that many times
along the path of his life there was only one set of footprints.
He also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and saddest
times in his life. This really bothered him and he questioned
the LORD about it.  "LORD, you said that once I decided to
follow you, you'd walk with me all the way.  But I have noticed
that during the most troublesome times in my life, there is only
one set of footprints.  I don't understand why when I needed
you most you would leave”. The LORD replied, "My precious,
precious child, I love you and I would never leave you.  During
your times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of
footprints, it was then that I carried you”.

-Mary Stevenson

The family wishes to express their deepest
appreciation and sincere thanks for all acts of

kindness shown to them at their time of need.


