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Private Interment

Processional.................................................................................. Clergy

Welcome..............................................................................Kevin Davis

Hymn................................................................... NYC Church of Christ

Scripture.............................................................................. Kevin Davis

Prayer of Comfort............................................................... Kevin Davis

Song Selection.....................................Gary Coach and Michelle Mateo

Prayer of Comfort
Psalm 23......................................................................... Gregory J. Jean
Psalm 27.........................................................................Suze Louis-Jean
Psalm 123...................................................................Nikeisha Mendoza
Job 1:21..........................................................................Nadeige Bogard
Isaiah 55:10....................................................................Nadeige Bogard
Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 ....................................................... Seth M. Nicholas
Romans 8:38-39........................................................ Miana C. Nicholas

A Letter to Papi.......Ameera C. Louis-Jean and James L. Louis-Jean Jr.

Time of Sharing...........................................................Family & Friends

Song Selection.....................................Gary Coach and Michelle Mateo

Obituary................................................................. Peggy Jean-Nicholas

Eulogy................................................................................... Omari Gay

Prayer..................................................................................... Omari Gay

Closing Song....................................................... NYC Church of Christ

Committal of the Body.......................................... Pastor Harold Joseph

Final Viewing

Recessional



James Leslie Louis-Jean was born on December 15, 1984, in
Brooklyn, New York to Leslie Prinston and Junia Louis-Jean. He
went on to be with the Lord on September 4, 2019, in his place of
residence in The Bronx.

From early on, he had a natural gift of bringing laughter to
everyone he met. He was a great debater and protector. He was the
typical little brother to his sister- Tatiana Stabler (his only sibling)
he followed her wherever she’d go. Anything that he put his mind
to he was able to accomplish and exceed all expectations. He
attended Clinton High School and went on to pursue several
vocational certifications and licensure.

During a summer course in high school, James met the mother of
his first child, Tanika Fernandez, who is the mother of his daughter
Ameera Caitlyn Louis-Jean. While they were dating, they were
inseparable. As time went on, they learned how to co-parent and
remained friends. James loved his ”baby girl” - Ameera they had
an exceptional father and daughter relationship. They had similar
likes and dislikes in sneakers and video games. James was a
connoisseur of sneakers and video games, to where he’d wait on
lines for an extensive amount of time for exclusive ”kicks” and
”games.”

Just when life couldn't get even better, James fell head over heels
for Catherine Nunez, the mother of his second child, his son- James
Leslie Louis-Jean Jr. his ”pops.” I can’t explain the amount of pride
James took in knowing he had a namesake to carry on his legacy of
being a comforter to the broken-hearted, a defender to the
defenseless, and a fighter for a good cause. He loved the fact that
he had a male child, he could teach how to be a respectable man.
James faced and fought a long battle of Juvenile diabetes that
began at the age of 13 and continued to his adult life. A little over
a year ago, he received a diagnosis of renal failure. He kept his
medical condition close to his vest so he wouldn't be looked upon
or treated differently.  James wanted a fair chance of being



”normal” without having the stigma of the disease over his head.
Unfortunately, the disease took a toll on his body and caused
several debilitating conditions, where it had him to go home to the
Lord.

James is survived by his mother- Junia Louis-Jean, sister- Tatiana
Stabler, brother-in-law- Percy Stabler, two children- Ameera
Caitlyn Louis-Jean and James Leslie Louis-Jean Jr., two
aunts(mother’s side)- Suze Louis-Jean and Peggy Jean-Nicholas,
one aunt(father’side) Carol Prinston-Benoit, two uncles- Harris
Jean and Terrance Nicholas, five nephews- Jaden Toussant,
Jeremiah Toussant, Joshua Stabler, Justin Stabler, Jacob Stabler,
one niece- Paris Stabler, six cousins- Jerica, Ricardo,Tyrone,
Gregory, Miana, and Seth. His beloved friends.

James will truly be missed by all who knew and loved him. He was
a real gem, and there are no words to describe the imprint he has
left on us all. We won't say goodbye because we know there will
be a reunion that will take place in the heavenly realms.

I'll see you soon, my sweet boy- mom.

 The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:

 he leadeth me beside the still waters.
 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths

 of righteousness for his name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,

I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;
 thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:
 thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.



The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear?
The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid?

 When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes,
came upon me to eat up my flesh, they stumbled and fell.

 Though an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear:
though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident.
 One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after;

that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life,
 to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to enquire in his temple.

 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion:
In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me;

He shall set me up upon a rock.
 And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round about me:

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy;
 I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the Lord.

 Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice:
Have mercy also upon me, and answer me.

 When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; my heart said unto thee,
Thy face, Lord, will I seek.

 Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant away in anger: thou hast
been my help; leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation.

 When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up.
Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead me in a plain path,

 because of mine enemies.
Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies: for false witnesses are

risen up against me, and such as breathe out cruelty.
 I had fainted, unless I had believed to see the goodness

of the Lord in the land of the living.
 Wait on the Lord: be of good courage,

and He shall strengthen thine heart: Wait, I say, on the Lord.



Unto thee lift I up mine eyes, O thou that dwellest in the heavens.
 Behold, as the eyes of servants look unto the hand of their

masters, and as the eyes of a maiden unto the hand of her mistress;
 so our eyes wait upon the Lord our God,

until that he have mercy upon us.
Have mercy upon us, O Lord, have mercy upon us:

 for we are exceedingly filled with contempt.
 Our soul is exceedingly filled with the scorning of those

 that are at ease, and with the contempt of the proud.

And said, Naked came I out of my mother's womb, and naked shall
I return thither: the Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away;

blessed be the name of the Lord.

 For as the rain cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and
returneth not thither, but watereth the earth, and maketh it
bring forth and bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and

bread to the eater:



To every thing there is a season,
and a time to every purpose under the heaven:

 A time to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant,
and a time to pluck up that which is planted;

 A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down,
and a time to build up;

 A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn,
and a time to dance;

 A time to cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a time
to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;

 A time to get, and a time to lose;
a time to keep, and a time to cast away;

 A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep silence,
 and a time to speak;

 A time to love, and a time to hate; a time of war,
 and a time of peace.

For I am convinced that neither death nor life, neither angels
nor demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any powers,

Neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation,
will be able to separate us from the love of God that is in Christ

Jesus our Lord.



The family of James Leslie Louis-Jean acknowledges with
great appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love

extended to us during this time of bereavement.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


