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Obituary
On Monday, December 13th, 2021, James Carrington AKA

Redboy, loving husband and father of two children was called

home at age 71.

James was born on August 9th, 1950, in South Boston, Virginia to

Fanny Mae Carrington. He later traveled to live in New York

where he met and married Delores Harmon. Together, they raised

two children. James also worked as a cook at Harlem Hospital for

46 years.

James lived a life full of love and happiness. Always surrounded

by friends and family, he was known for being the life of the party.

James was preceded in death by his Wife Delores and two of five

siblings, Freddy and Diane. He is survived by his sons Patrick

President of Charlotte, North Carolina, and Tyrance Carrington of

The Bronx, New York; grandchildren, Alaysia, Jazmine, Malik,

and Miles; sisters Carolyn Williams, Deloris Carrington, and

Barbara Ross, as well as a host of nieces, nephews, several cousins

and godchildren.



Order ofService
Organ Prelude

Processional

Invocation

Selection

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer Of Comfort

Selection

Reading Of Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Committal & Benediction

Remarks By Funeral Director

Final Viewing

Recessional

Disposition
Woodlawn Crematory
Bronx, New York
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The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.
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TheMasterCalled
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation

A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


