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Jimmie Lee Thrasher was born August 1, 1923 in Cecil,
Alabama to the late Rayfield Thrasher Jr. and Minerva Jones
Thrasher.  He was educated in the Cecil, Alabama school system.
Jimmie passed on from this life and entered Eternal Rest on March
15, 2015 at East Orange General Hospital in East Orange, NJ.

Jimmie Thrasher served in the U.S. Army and earned an
Honorable Discharge.  His military duties included, truck driving,
heavy crane operating, dock loading and being a technician, just to
name a few.  He worked for United States Steel Company where
he retired after many years of employment.

Jimmie Thrasher was preceded in death by both his parents and
two sons, Leroy Thrasher and Jerry Thrasher.

Jimmie Thrasher leaves to cherish his memory: six children,
Jimmy Thrasher Jr. (Martha) of Florida, Mary Ward (James) of
New York, Dorothy Farrior of Michigan, Brenda Curry (Alvin) of
Georgia, James McCloud of Florida and Hermenia Williams of
New Jersey; nine sisters, Emma Johnson, Hattie Thrasher, Frances
Mabry (Larry) all of Chicago, Nellie Nelson (Albert), Mary
Walthall, Josephine Dean (Willis), Peggy Davis, Maggie Gross all
of Alabama, and Mattye Gholston (Nathaniel) of New Jersey; three
brothers, James Thrasher, Roosevelt Thrasher (Doris) and Charles
Thrasher all of Alabama; 15 grandchildren and 26 great
grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and
friends.
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The Family of Jimmie Lee Thrasher with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

When God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

He put his arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”
He did not like what you went

Through
And He gave you rest

His garden must be beautiful
He only takes the best

And when we saw you sleeping
So peaceful and free from pain
We would not wish you back

To suffer that again
Today we say goodbye

As you take your final rest
That garden must be beautiful

Because you are one of the best!


