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Jacky Amos

(April 11, 1979 - October 16, 2007)




"Most of the shadows of this life are caused by

| standing in one's own sunshine" This 1s one of

£ Jacky's favorite quotes.
Ralph Waldo Emerson

This memorial website was created to remember earestlacky Amos who
was born inGeorgia onApril 11, 1979 and passed away @rctober 16, 2007.
You will live forever in our memories and hearts.
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02/01/2008

Mama

Psalm 71:14

02/01/2008
Angie Amos

I love you Jacky~~@
Muwwaaaaa

01/31/2008
jenny

If you see mama wondering
around up there tell her
happy birthday 2-2-08

groundhogs day!

01/30/2008

Mama

Studied today Isaiah 50:4-5
& Hebrews 4:12 I love you,
Jacky! Not a day passes that
you're not always on my
mind.

01/30/2008

Mama

God uses those scriptures, his
word, to speak to us, lead
and guide us. Every morning
is a new beginning to be
shared with God.

01/30/2008
jenny

Iam learning Bible Verses
when ever i see one i cant
wait to look it up,Philippians

4:13

01/29/2008

Mama

Awahh!! Autumn is playing
with you, dropping
butterflies! Light a candle for
her, Jacky>>blow her a
kiss...

01/29/2008
Autumn

Hey, Kiddo, Sorry I've
waited so long, I just wanted
to tell you I love you and
thanks for the dream. RIP
love you.

01/28/2008

Tammy

Just wanted to say that T
was thinking about you. I
miss you and love you Jacky!

01/27/2008

Mama

Psalms 29:11 Are you being
your kewl self there in
heaven, Jacky? Somehow I
get it that God is allowing
me to feel your grin.

01/27/2008

jenny

Rambo movie came out this
weekend i know you and
wendy would have went to
seen it like yall seen Rocky
last year together,love ya

01/26/2008

Mama

It's not how much we give,
but how much love we put
into giving. (Mother Teresa)
I love you, Jacky!




01/24/2008

Mama

We will live life REAL as we
work behind the scenes
praying loved ones home...
Prayer is work. Not one of
ours will miss the goal.

01/24/2008

Mama

You, son, will greet me with
that perdy boy smile, and
tour me around, share with
me the joys that we've been
missing here.

01/24/2008

Mama

Yes, I'm blessed. Thought
about it today, that you will
be there to greet me and
cross me over when it's my
turn. Kewl!

01/24/2008
jenny

Jacky,your mama is
truly,truly blessed . love you

01/23/2008

Mama

Say a prayer for Glenda,
Jacky. You are right there at
the knee of God. I'll light a
candle. I love you. Psalms

34:10

01/22/2008

Mama

Lighting a candle and saying
a prayer for Christina's
mama... Pray with us, Jacky.
You're right there at the
throne...

01/22/2008
crystal

I you were on my mind
today!Miss you

01/22/2008
jenny

A lot of people have walked
thru your life and you are
the one that left footprints in
everyones heart in life

01/22/2008

jenny

As long as we have Tuesdays
I will have a memory

01/21/2008

Mama

You died because someone
was intoxicated, be it a little
or a lot. YOU died. May your
loved ones honor you by not

dishonoring you.

01/21/2008

Mama

Jacky, say a prayer for all of
your friends and family, that
they will think of you before
they get behind a wheel after
drinking.

01/21/2008
Angie Amos

Silly or not, I think the snow
was a sneak gift of you
giving us a peace of the

beauty you are experiencing.

Muuwaaa.




01/21/2008
Angie Amos

I love you. I will never forget
the sound of your voice or
your face. I will always
remember.

01/20/2008

Mama

Thoughts are governed.
Gaurd yourself from certain
persons, places or things...
Your spirit lives on, Jacky.

01/18/2008

Mama

Your mind is your
battlefield. If you let Satan
defeat you in the mind, then
he's defeated you on the
battlefield. J.Meyers

01/18/2008

laura

Jackie i miss u alot wished i

was around more ur one of

my fav nephews love u miss
u aunt laura

01/18/2008
jenny

I dont know whats keeping

me from a good nights sleep
lately thinking of you or my
snoring or both, LOVE YOU

01/16/2008

Mama

I love you, Jacky! You are
the sunshine in my heart, as
Christ is the son'shine in my
spirit. Keep smiling down on

me.

01/16/2008
Mama
Sometimes you think that

you're waiting on God, when
HE's waiting on YOU!

01/15/2008

Mama

John 8:12 Just as the sun is
the light of our day, Christ is
the light of our spirit, leading

the way for all that ask.

01/14/2008

Lucy-mom to angel
Laura Hunter

My thoughts and prayers
are with you Jacky. And
with all who love and miss
you so much. God bless you
all.

01/14/2008

Mama

Jacky, we know that you are
with them, and all of you
rejoicing together. Pray for
their fami. May they be filled
with peace too.

01/14/2008

Mama

Light a candle for Bonnie
George, and pray for her
family. 17 year old Oak Leaf
member and her boyfriend
were killed yesterday.

01/14/2008

jenny
The gift from your mama
and john will be more of a
memory of you every time
we fire up the logs> eternal
flame,love you always




01/14/2008

Mama

Malachi 3:10-12 old law, but
still the blessing behind
it...because we exercise that
principal in faith. Jacky, you
know!

01/13/2008

jenny

Just thinking about you
today when your mama
writes a bible verse in a
candle to you i read it to .we
love you

01/12/2008

Mama

Tomorrow, I will write a
memory about today. I ran
into a cousin who's
demeanor lit up at the light
of peace in my eyes...

01/12/2008

Mama

He always causes me to
triumph and bring down all
barriers... This written
months shy of your leaving.
Go to the next candle.

01/12/2008

Mama

It's hard to build a house
during a storm. Get to know
God before the storm. He
always triumphs and brings
down barriers...

01/12/2008

Mama

John 171s an example of a
most PERFECT prayer, and
what we ought to pray for.

01/11/2008

Mama

I light a candle for Crystal in
your behalf, Jacky. What a
TRUE friend, the forever
bystander. Hang tight to
your prayers for her.

01/10/2008

Mama

You may not know what
your future holds, but you
know who holds your
future... I love you, Jacky.

01/09/2008

Mama

Ecclesiastes, chapter 9,
verses 11 through 18.

01/09/2008
Manda

Just thinking about you. You
probably got all the girls up
there following you
around.lol I can find a way
to send you a stick.

01/06/2008

Mama

Well...I choose to live life
abundantly, spiritually
speaking. I don't feel like
you're gone, because you are
so here.

01/06/2008

Mama

Remember exactly one year
ago when we discussed that
emotions were really,
bottom line, OUR CHOICE?
Go to the next candle, son!




01/03/2008

Mama

Isaiah 26:3

01/03/2008
Angie Amos

You are not here, but when i

get sad, i have to remember

you'"r not just gone. you are
alive and well. te amo.

nuuuuuwaaaaaaaaa

01/01/2008
crystal

Happy New Year's wiss miss
you soo soo much!!!

12/31/2007

Mama

Happy New Years, Jacky,
family and friends!

12/31/2007
Manda

Happy New Year's!
Hopefully, I'll get a chance to
stop by your momma's for
some of her good cookin!

12/30/2007

Mama

2 balloon kits for memory
balloons and balloon boquets
for New Year's Day! We sure

do love you!

12/28/2007

Mama

A tree must be pruned to
bare more fruit. Branches
have to be cut off. I sure got
my rose'buds trimmed! Miss
you, first lilbud

12/27/2007

Mama

I'll light a candle for you,
Amanda. You are one of my
children this side of heaven.
I'm here for you, too. Never

forget!

12/27/2007
Manda
Please talk to God for me, as

I have for you. I need a little
help down here.

12/26/2007

Mama

Out of sight, but never out of
mind...

12/25/2007
crystal

Just wanted too tell you one
more time merry christmas!
miss you love ya

12/25/2007

Mama

Happy birthday, Jesus!
Merry Christmas, Jacky!
You get to celebrate a REAL
Christmas now. Love you.




12/24/2007
Angie Amos

Down here...We too shall
pass (ALL) someday,
sometime, someway. God,
wants you to come too, find
him. seek him, and praise

him! ;

12/23/2007

Mama

I love you, Jacky. Actually, I
thought for a moment that I
might get to be with you
today. Charlene can sure
hang some curves!

12/23/2007
jenny
I miss you not being here
with your family but you

have a wonderful place
now . RIP

12/23/2007
CRYSTAL

Merry christmas! we love
you

12/21/2007
jenny

I could always count on
seeing you at christmas and
now you can count on seeing

me someday we love you

12/21/2007

Mama

Luke 16:19-31 We know
where you are...

12/20/2007
Angie Amos

I love you

12/19/2007

Mama

Let's not ever leave Christ
out of the equation.
Christmas is all about Him,
and you're getting to sit at
His table.

12/19/2007

Mama

Everyone in Bartow will
know how much you are
loved. I have thirty balloons.
If anyone else wants to buy
more, please do.

12/19/2007

Mama

I bought a helium balloon kit
for you for Christmas day, so
that we can release Merry
Christimas messages to you. I
love you..

12/17/2007

Mama

Memorial tomorrow, Tues.

six p.m. at Parnick. I love
you, Jacky.

12/17/2007

Mama

Did I say good'bye? Did I? I
don't know! I DO know, that
as usual, I told you to be
careful. Were you?




12/17/2007

Mama

Ohhh, to have you just for
five more seconds. I
would...kill your motor'cycle.
.That machine that I
watched you ride off of>>

12/17/2007

Mama

Jacky, I love you. Baby boy,
I love you. Your muscular
arm would sure feel so good
draped across my shoulders
at the moment.

12/17/2007

Mama

Thank you, Crystal. God
bless you, hon. Wow...rough
night. Two months ago... If I

could just turn back
time...but I can't.

12/15/2007

crystal edwards

After christmas i will give it
to his mom.We all miss you

12/15/2007
crystal edwards

I put some christimas stuff on
the grave there is a plastic
gift box if you would like to
write something and put it in
there.

12/13/2007

crystal edwards

Try to tell but i could feel
tears bubblin up i had to stop
talking.I miss you s0000
much!

12/13/2007
crystal edwards

Just wanted to let you know
your on my mine . what
happen was brought up at
my hair app. she was asking
some stuff about it but i

12/12/2007
jenny

Bless you manda lee for this
memorial site for this special
guy that will always be in
our heart love ya

12/12/2007

jenny
I am claiming 2 tickets
because i cant go to church
this sunday so Tracy can go
with us to rockin eve

12/12/2007

Mama

I LOVE you soooo much! My

precious boy. You can't ever

be replaced....Cook with me,
Christmas Eve'eve!

12/12/2007

Mama

Jacky, you don't need a
ticket! You will be there in
spirit. Here too, as I have to
stay home and cook. I love

you...

12/12/2007

Mama

I have seven tickets to the
C'mas Eve'eve thingie.
Whomever claims
them>>has to take Tracy,
the eighth ticket.




12/12/2007

Mama

Happy b'day balloons for
Jesus will be sent up too.
Everyone forgets the
meaning of CHRISTmas.
Most especially, our babes.

12/11/2007
Manda

I hope you hear our prayers
and visit us in our dreams,
and if God ever loses his
voice, that you let him
borrow yours.

12/10/2007
jenny

Just thinking about you and
reading you mama's writing
you said you wanted her
scribles but she could turn
this into a book .

12/10/2007

crystal edwards

crazy talks we would have.
love you & miss you

12/10/2007
crystal edwards

Jackie I miss you more &
more everyday I miss
hearing your voice, your
smile whitch would light up
a room!Most of of all are

12/10/2007

Mama

Memory balloons for you on
Christmas Day. We will
attach our notes and release
the balloons. Hope there is a
good wind up!

12/08/2007

Mama

Another week is at end. I
love you.

12/05/2007

Mama

Memorial at Parnick, Dec.
18, 6 p.m. Go to memories....

12/03/2007

Mama

I love you. Pray for me, that
I might understand the
bigger plan that God has for
us, the friends and family
that you have left.

12/02/2007

Mama

God really is using you to
move heaven and earth, in a
sense. To shake a number of
us on earth, and cause joy in

heaven...

12/02/2007

Mama

Jacky, I'm looking for the
most perfect, most recent
picture of you to put on your
stone.

12/01/2007

jenny
Just the thought of you
brings the family to church
on sundays and i know you
are smiling down on us love
you and miss you




12/01/2007
crystal edwards

Miss you &Love you Crystal
& Family

12/01/2007

crystal edwards

Any other time he wouldn't
have went. He has change so
much on how he care about
poeple. And he spend more
time with everyone.

12/01/2007

crystal edwards

Hey Jackie,You would be
proud to know that I got
Tony to go to church last
sunday! If he is home he will
go this sunday.You know

11/30/2007
Windy Robinson

Jacky, You've been on my
mind and my heart! Miss
you bunches! You have
forever touched my life!
Friends Forever RIP!

11/26/2007

Tammy

I miss you and love you!

11/26/2007

Tammy

Jacky, It is so hard to look at
our picture that we took the
last time 1 saw you. But i
would not take that night
back for nothing

11/26/2007
Manda

I'miss you and am so
thankful for the time that
you gave me. I'm so proud of
all the people you touched.

11/25/2007

Mama

You are living life real! I love
you.

11/23/2007
crystal edwards

Just wanted to let you know
you will always be in are
thoughts. Love you ceystal,
tony and kids

11/23/2007

crystal edwards

Hey Jackie just wanted to
say happy thanksgiving.l
miss you, I put a flower on
your grave on wed go to it
about twice a week.

11/23/2007
Angie Amos

God, Tell him that we love

him and the only thing that

makes me smile is to know
he is with you.

11/23/2007
Angie Amos

God, Tell Jacky Happy
Thabksgiving and lets him
know he was remembered
and MISSED. I think about

him all the time.




11/22/2007

Mama

Jacky, I know that you are
smiling that perdy boy grin.
Today was a great day of
togetherness. Not one minute
were you exempt....

11/22/2007

aunt jenny

Jacky,you are in our hearts
and thoughts everyday but
today is a special day its
thanksgiving one of your
favorite days we love u

11/21/2007
JILL MARTIN

Hey jacky its been awhile, i
will never forget you ,you
will always have a special

place in my heart....

11/19/2007

aunt jenny

Our Family Chain is broken
and nothing seems to be the
same; but as god calls us one
by one the chain will link
again.

11/07/2007
Jacky's Mama

Jacky? Son? You now belong
to a land where the flame
can never be blown out.
Would you please light a
candle for us, your family..

11/06/2007

crystal edwards

To hear. You new how to
make me smile.I Love you!

11/06/2007
Crystal Edwards

Jacky I miss you so much,I
miss calling on you when I
need to talk. You always
made me laugh even if it
wasn't what I wanted

11/06/2007
jenny

Jacky,i cant say anything
because of the tears that
keeps falling but i miss and
love u so much and will see u
soon

11/05/2007
Manda

You already are creating
miracles for us here. You got
so many of us praying and
back in church. Even
Hilliary! Thank you!

11/02/2007
Stacey

Life is not the same
anymore. You told me I was
your sister and I always will
be. I love you. no 1 will ever

know our secrets.

11/02/2007
Angie Amos

Beat. But I know you
wouldn't trade nothing for
what you are experiencing at
this very moment. Watch
after me and your lil Haven
/L

11/02/2007
Angie Amos

I love you Jacky. Looking at
your pictures and into our
eyes are hard. I miss you so
much and I would switch
places with you in a heart




about you everyday! it sucks
that your gone but i know
your having fun! i miss you
and i love you!!

Jacky I feel like I miss you
more and more everyday..I
think about you all the time
and wish that you was still

here. I love you!

If I counted how many "real"
people I have known,you
would definitely be in the top
two.You're in my heart,I love

you!

11/01/2007 10/27/2007 10/26/2007 10/24/2007
MANDY BROWN Tammy Beth Wilkey Jessica Cass
Imiss you jacky! i think

Jacky, You had such and
amazing impact people
anywhere you went. You're

beautiful presence will be
missed so much. I love you!

kind. Your smile made a
room light up. I will always
remember our fun times &
laughs. I love you.

Jacky I enjoyed working out
with you over the last year.
The gym wont be the same
you will be missed by all of
us

You brought a lot of joy into

many hearts. You were

always there and you

always will be.., in our
hearts!

10/24/2007 10/24/2007 10/22/2007 10/21/2007
Rebekah Wilkey Greg Czachor Susie Darlina & Erika
Jacky you were one of a

To the world you may be one
person but to one person you
may be the world. We love

you and we will see you soon

finish telling me how to steal
a car, You're my cool car
staelin buddy i luv you & will
miss u

know the gym will never be
the same without you. I'll
miss you

Jacky,You were and still are
my protector,my
everything.I love you and I
try to be as strong as I know
you would be!l still feel u

10/21/2007 10/21/2007 10/21/2007 10/21/2007
Erika Whitley Darlina Whitley Your Sister ANGIE Kelly Flanigan
AMOS
Jacky, You never did get to Jackie, Just want you to

Everytime that you walked
in the gym. You always had
the bigest smile on your face.
I'm going to miss that smile.
Love You!




10/21/2007

tracey

Jacky you were my big
brother and no one could
come as close as we were i
loved you and still do! you
were always there for me!

10/19/2007
Mandy Brown

Il miss you Jacky!! It had
been a month since I had
seen you. I missed you at the
gym Tue by 30 mins. I hate
that!! I luv you!!

10/19/2007

Tammy Frank

I will miss see you at suesan,
i can't belive you gone, 1
really loved you hugs and
will miss them i'll see you in
heaven

10/19/2007
Jackie Frank

Hey u! Just wanted u 2 know
i miss u so much.Dont worry
about levi. Ill take care of
him he misses u so much.ill ¢
u soon love me

10/19/2007
Windy Robinson

Jacky i've only known you
for a short time but we sure
made some memories! You
will be so missed! Friends
Forever!

10/19/2007

Tammy

Jacky, I will never forget the
times that we shared or the
beers that we had! You will
always have a place in my

heart. I love u

10/18/2007
Christina Hall

Jacky, You were always
Angies big brother to me,
you used to make us laugh so
much. Your in our hearts
forever and always will be!

10/18/2007
crystal Edwards

Jacky,You were always there
when 1 needed To talk,You
was the sweetest man i have
ever known.I will miss you
always love you!

10/18/2007
Crystal Edwards

Over the years we haven't
being around each other as
much as I would liked us to

be!! But i all will always
remember you!

10/18/2007

Heart is a five letter
word.

If you truly love someone,
you always love them.
Nothing can ever change
that. We'll miss you Jacky.

10/18/2007

casey weldon

Jacky, i will never forget
you,know that we have not
hung out lately but you are

missed loved everyday, i

remember the good days







Sarah Church family October 26, 2007

| didnt know Jacky personally, however | lost myphew to a drunk driver in May of 2004. | have been
praying for your family knowing the a sudden losso hard. Please accept my family's condolenms a
know we are thinking of you at this very diffictiline.

Sue Barn Friend October 23, 2007

Janice and family--How my heart goes out to yonig@, you had written about Jacky so many timesltha
felt he was a part of me too. May God be with ybunahis time of grieving. Jacky will always beitiv
you--in your hearts and memories as well as looklioyyn upon you and giving you his support and love.
Sue--Barn Frien
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Mama

This has been a Jacky day, a day that | would nitye@k forward to you coming over so that | could
vent, and feel to be understood.

Amanda, | think, said that after helping to cleamh your apartment, it was amazing that a young afan
your age had nothing to be ashamed of, nothing tkelpt hidden, such as porno....even your scribbles
were all positive stuff!

It made me think>>are all of MY scribbles positivelboooo! After 29 years of living in this house @
constant scribble, and dragging in and storingédift years of scribble before that<<there is abslgiut

plenty of negative scribbles (since | was fiftegimii that I'm determined to weed out. Why keep the
negatives in my life for folks to read after | di¢'?vant to be like you, Jacky! | want nothing aége of
me left behind!

Not that you were perfect, son. You opined withnmremy an evening about certain frustrations that we
SHARED. When | tried to become positive over thstp/ear'plus now....you tried to follow my example
We tried together to erase any negative feelings or

You know what? | think that sometimes our helpl@ssver'whelmed areas of life became our negative
complaints, or seemingly so>and THAT is what weretidogether. Could those discussions be
considered NEGATIVE per say? | really don't thetkk We determined to turn those (frustrations) int
positive thoughts, such as I'm trying to do nowd atand on the word of God as we cast those prsble
onto him, asking and believing that he would mdwad tmountain! | think that this is where | miss you
most. We coul discuss, each pray in our seperate way (yet tegetinecall the time th you determine



the entire family on a back'room'hand’'holdin’ pr&yer was that me?)...and watch the mountain move.

Faith the size of a mustard seed. We had it. Higwean a mustard plant grow? Wheee! BIG. Go mog
or else pull out a Strong's Concordance or somgthin

We both held tight to the mustard seed promiserétso at the end, than in your youth), and...ygou'r
there, and I'm here, and yet/but the mountainifirsh Whoa ain't it?!

But | still face days like today, and realize ttieg battle for my family isn't over yet>>nor thettey
within' mine own'self. It's hard in certain sitiggis not to feel sorry for oneself. But that wdltdard,"
when it comes to my mind, will always bring a seof# get it!" every time that "life is hard" corado
my thought pattern. My brother once gave me a wbichowledge from God, and didn't even know
it>>>"Don't try HARD. Try EASY." (Too bad thalhe spoke it, but didn't really get it...) Butuug.
After all, he IS the one that got the word of kneddge YEARS ago!

| whip myself hard, feeling lazy and complaining.Seems just as an elderly member of the family is
wishing to sap me in their dying years to cateh&m, another youthful one wishes to whip me to
attention that I'm not quite paying enough attantmthem. How many years has this gone on now?
Since about...1998. When Mama died. | couldnérda her enough, because | had so much youth and
rebellion (TEEN'agers) around me. Then comes sthed their dying ailments, along with extra youth.

Such feelings as these, Jacky, would only be shaithdny barn and YOU, except that you're not here
each evening any more, physically>>....>>you ar&kBENn memory...of what | would normally keep
quiet. | continue to vent to you via this forunim reduce to even more scribbles of myself, such as



so loved. My daily feelings. My heart.

It is days like today that | miss you, miss youggence, miss your quirky comments, your in'pus. days
like this that causes me to wish to go clean my.bavhich I'm working on. It's a slow go...

But | will manage to be left behind as un‘complainin’person...>>God'will

jenny

This is one of my favorite pictures of you whemuymere a child ,the memory
behind this is me and your mama thought we weregtm take some good
pictures but we did'nt have a good background sbadethrown a brown blanket
over that OLD IRON BED in you mama's bedroom andheeight we had some
professional pictures made so we were taking of anand all of kids and judy and
laura and janis and not any me that i recall amdwere also wearing Tony's hand
me down out so called Dressum up outfit tan condurbave pictures at christmas
with it too little for him and his belly just a shing but it was the special a occasion
outfit so i guess that's why you have it on.RIP LEOYOU

jenny

"Life is not a journey to heaven with the intensoof arriving
safely in a pretty and well preserved body...lathgr,to SKID
in broadside, thoroughly used up ,totally WORN auu, loudly
proclaiming...."WOW! WHAT A RIDE!" .Live life tohe
fullest! iln Memory of Jacky Amos(Famous Amos)




Mama

Butter'fly>>how befitting! You flew away with theolorful wings that most of us wished to chaserafte
and capture. You fly, fly, fly>>with the young ancapture of you in attempts to capture your glorpur
laff'ter and fun'nature). If they catch you, thatkay! They can break your wings, smother yotiny
hands, but you can still escape and fly high, HHBKGHER THAN AN EAGLE>because even if you die,
son, with your colorful wings, smothered in tinynda<<you've flown HIGH...into the hand of your
maker..

Mama

| try to think what | would do special if | had jusne more day with you, but | can't think of angth We
had such a good relationship, such a perfect gaa.would call many times and come over for lunct a
we would talk, then later in the evening you womrldst always just come on in and help yourself to
supper, and after wards step out here with me ahdrgthe computer while | watched t.v and smokad y
up (you didn't complain)....and we would talk, niyp&ible stuff or family stuff. Sometimes we woulast
sit on the porch in the rockers and watch the liféd' It was just such a laid'back and easy going
relationship that | wouldn't do anything "specidll' could have you visit just one more day. EVERAy
was special. | would just love it if | could hawee more of those special days.

On second thought, | DO have one special thingltihaiuld like to do with you>>sit beside you at you
Oak Leaf Church, along with the rest of your familyhen we would come home and finish the day in ou
typical speciec way of togetherness

Mama

| get SO excited when | get into a praise modé&endpirit. Yeah...l said PRAISE mode, not prayedm
Prayer mode gets me into an asking and expectirdgnfa waiting mode), but a praise mode gets me
exactly what | expect to get INSTANTLY when [ fall intoRRAYER mode>>>receiving<<I get in



prayer mode to receive something, but the praisgennastantly fulfills me, and | know that any prayeat

| have in my heart is a desire of my heart that Gaslheard and INSTANTLY ful‘filled by the praise
mode. In other words, when I'm in the praise moden't care to focus on my "prayers" or "heart
desires" anymore. They're not so big and impodagtore, (those prayers), | can toss those "cards"
God and go into a praise mode, because>>whenHad@taise thingie, | get really caught up into
it>>>God literally swells with delight as my praiselike an incense (perfume) floating clean up int
heaven...(it's there in his word)...and he insyafuflfills me with joy, awe, wonder, comfort, jolaff'ter....
to the point that those desires of my heart thatbeen PRAYING for are insignificant comparediose
feels of DEPTH of LOVE that he instantly rewards with. Depth of love that HE is receiving from me,
he is instantly returning.

And the prayers become insignificant, or put onldaek'burner of sorts because...he PROMISES that if
you abide in him and his WORDS abide in you, theMHLL give you the desire of your heart! Recall,
Jacky, long ago, that God explained this "desifg®ar heart" business. HE PUTS THEM THERE.
They aren't really YOUR desires. They are HISatBwhy he promises that you surely WILL receive
them, those desires, (answered prayers), but bypbuifollow the "if's" (abide in him, and his woabides
in you), and don't get impatient>>recall that pateeis a fruit of the spirit. The fruit, (your
prayers/answers) won't be plucked from the vineieeit's ripe. (Before you reach a spiritual migyuof
sorts to pluck it, eat it, enjoy it...after pragiGod for it first, of course!)

Okay, how can this Janice'person STILL be so i ith God when he took her son... ?

He didn't take my son! Satan tossed a stone ky3apath, my path, hoping to trip us up. | mesdter
all, we were getting too deep in this "God" bussfs the devil's comfort. (Read the book of JpbThat
devil had already been on a hell and damnation gfatying to rock and reel me before Jacky eveaudi
(wouldn't he, Jacky?), and | was kickin' him in traawvls left and right>>>and | reckon taking you Vs
figure of ¢ kick in the gut back>>>>>>>>>>0nly to damn him:even more



See, this battle of the flesh and spiritual islyeadal. Jacky is HOME. And so am |, only in this
dimension. But our connection, via God, is a loganection, a true spiritual connection that keeps
receiving (via God, via praise) little love'conneanttid'bits of Jacky's life now....as we comparertine
now...together. We're still soooo together! (Jat¢know that God is allowing you a glimpse of thes
end...and | KNOW that you are proud, and smiliagd. HAPPY with praise to the Lord>>and it's my
PRAISES (not prayers) mingled with YOUR PRAISESSd>>that is allowing me to get a glimpse,
allowing me to see, feel even a more strong jayd ability to keep a mama's eye on you, even tho y
don't need it now).

Yeah, my boy, we rolled up our sleeves and kickeddevil's hiney! You managed to get ahead of me,
but....l don't care if you are dead another hungesds before | so call die according to earth'snig>>>it
will simply be TOMORROW for us, that we meet agaf@od has painted this picture CLEARLY within
my spirit>>and this is how | can feel so in lovelwhim, my God, my love connection with you and
DAVID! And forever be so in love with you.

I'll leave earth too and so'call die with my "fldwareas that | fall short, same as you did, sasneeaall
will>>>>>bput like your departure, the devil will seineed looser britches, because as you said,thdat
persecutor meant for bad, God meant for GOOD.

| said it once, I'll say it again. You are doingna for our Lord from where you are now, than whgre
were before your accident. But | don't care homglblive here, I'll miss your physical presenciist
can't imagine that I'll miss your spiritual presentecause we have that awesome LOVE connedBoa.
is LOVE. And the timing as far as I'm convincegisimply tomorrow. | will see you tomorrow.



Meantime, I'm still here in this dimension. Angiél laff that | was scared of Glenda's apartment..

| wouldn't scared of her apartment, Angie! | jostldn't figure what up'stair window you was loakiat,
so stopped mid'stair to get my bearings. And, ahhtthe devil IS after me, you know! He woulck s
meth’head in a two'bit second>>>unless he's tquas{AGAIN) to realize that he would be robbing the

world of someone that could benefit the world MORiStairs>> than from downstair =".

| can only but imagine that God uses me in suchgdtyimanner that he is using Jacky, after I'madtzd
gone...

| love you, Jacky! You were so mature. GOD isSUESOME!

| got off track of what | really meant to write...

But there's always tomorrow!

God willing...

kiera

®ilove ujacky your my favorite couis



jacky is sweet an nice miss him alot

your my only sunshine

p.s. kiera to.jacky i miss u a

Mama

A year ago this week, | wrote this to my barn:

"l can't recall what | was preachin' to Tracy lasiht, but her come'back (about the time that Jacky
passing through the room) was that | didn't undexktkids her age were going to make mistakes.

"Jacky, ready for his jog, did a "'whoa'up!"" Befd could continue my preaching, he told Tracyt thas

an "EXCUSE", a "COP OUT. When you know righdrfr wrong and do something WRONG and get
CAUGHT, then you can't EXCUSE that MISTAKE. Mistxkare when you ACCIDENTLY screw up,

and you LEARN from that experience"

"Me and Tracy are both dropped'mouthed at thattpdim proud of that boy. He's GOOD! He's goee b
a preacher like his mame written Jan 24, ' (



Those were your words, Jacky. I'm just scoweriygoarn for memories a year ago, two year ago, three
year ago, four year ago (to date) memories abaut ygust get too a'sleepy after scouring throtigh
thousands of barn'journal notes...and yawn haat #fe one year ago search. Can't quite stay afwake
the two years ago to'date searches...

But, | want to show off your wisdom at such a yoagg. | want to remember it. It just helps m&riow
why God wanted you to be his warrior. There igalé of a fight to be fought, an end'time for tbath
as we see and live it now. Three'dimensional..ewl all soon be back to that Garden of Eden, nehe
you now dwell. | don't think that we literally gatmansion in heaven. Mansion means resting place.
Christ is our resting place. We can have that barearth, be there where you are now, in thaingest
place of Christ. If we would be just reach outl aeceive...

You are no more far away from us than Christ>>esting place. It's all in the spirit. You just@o
guick bounce into the next dimension where youssanhim, see all things spiritual more clearly.

'‘Nite, son
Mama

| recall the last time that Glenda had to go, badakarly October, the month that Jacky died. Hkedane

on the way back to work after lunch here and toédthat she was standing on the road...just standing
there. He knew that | was facing the same deci$ianl faced today, and had been stalling for time
trying to pray God's best for the situation. | wasurprised when an officer brought her to myrdmo
couple of hours later, (ohhhh, but | was dismayedwty always ME?), and we coaxed her to voluntarily
give herself up via ER. Of course | was the o liad t take her, since the officer "found" meee



Okay, | realized that life isn't all about meea®] ao began immediately praising God for his hanithat
situation, the fact that she would be sent wheeengeded to be without me having to go to the mdre
measures that I've had to before...and had to toblayen praised God that it wasn't me in herasidun,

since he pointed out that everybody needs somedoslyne point in time, and | should be gratefut tha

| was where | was, and not where she was. | shgeti@dff the self'pity kick and be grateful thavas
able>>>because no matter how inconvenienced wenvareye at that inconvenience because we are more
BLESSED than the one that has to inconveniencél'tiat hit home hard with me, and | immediately sat
up to attention realizing that | should be graté¢tat | was ABLE! Everytime that | wished to

complain about something since year 2006, God résmme to be grateful that I'm able.... And sookto

her off the officer's hands and took her to the &Rl got blasted by an ER nurse because | had Haten
me and "that woman" shouldn't be around childremleft on a sigh and another guilt trip,
because>>>God, here is a cop dumping her off omt@ma Haven, and | didn't wanna do this anyway, and
her therapist comes in playing with Haven and blbwp gloves for balloons<<which all seems okay to
the therapist, and...and...therapist leaves>>>tigen blasted, like I'm some sort of bad gr'ma...

| left on a self'pitying mutter of sorts to youo& (after a mini'tongue’'snap back at the nursej taen
passed the therapist, who hadn't really left yetlatHe asked what's up, and | told him, and Heed like
me, figuring that (head) nurse needed anger managertasses...

| stopped>>>and | cracked up! Here | was listeriongou, God, and this therapist of the mentallpnl
MY side against a pre'menopausal head nurse tbhaply needed some major B'6 and essential oils
therapy. It put me in mind of the book that | onalel Tracy that | would write when | was able

to retire....you know, alone in my golden yearsvhatever. It would be titled, '‘Are You Laffin' ViiiMe,
Gawd?'

| always ask that when you stir my spirit into l&ff. You always c that when you stir my spirit int



obedience, Lord, and it seems to fail, but yet comé right in the long run. You remind me, andwh
me the humor along the way. Tracy always remindgon, that I'm to write that book. | reckon itivget
written>>['ve sure got lots of documentation. Wiestl see it published or not, | always said wasoup
Jacky. | thought that Jacky was the only one ¢hadd about my scribbles. But...not so. Tracesar
about scribbles. She's a book'worm, like myself, desires to constant scribble...like myself.

Back to today. I've been stalling for time, bually coaxed today (seemingly) by her social workehe
won't go where | wish that she could go, but a@llat has many life'time memories that aren't guoeb
at all. She will for a second time go where oumhdahad to endure so many years at. Not that Glenda
will have to suffer such as that>>YEARS<<(l hope, nmless she's happy there), which she won't be.
Last and first time there for her was a nightmarebbth of us....

What a horrific place! | pray that | did and folled God's will, because | sure dragged along adkin,
asking for him to pave the way. Burying your chdd't nearly as hard as doing such as this, sp &sn
your conscience is clear with your child. Doingngthing like this is about the hardest thing thpeeson
has to do. It's like...burying someone alive. Blaice feeling at all.

| pray that God gives Glenda the peace that he geverhen you were killed, Jacky, and the the pézate
he continued me on after. | pray that he givestitEpeace (Glenda'wise), that he gave me when you
were killed...

| prayyyyy for Glenda. You all pray too, pleaskcky, | know that you are. You know what | went
through each time this happened.



| love you, son. I'm still "scribblin™ for yo

Mama

Please read the Justin Lesh memorial site unéestbry’. PLEEEZE, you kids, heed the
warning>>>>DON'T drink and drive. Not even a LITEIBIT. Don't take even a tiny risk of robbing a
mother of her child, or a child of it's parent,laiag of a sibling, or your family of your owrMes.
Designate a friend, CALL SOMEBODY, call a cab aalll'em to bring you here if you're broke...but be
mature about it. I'm about ready to join that MADQEBuUp. A donation via my barn friend has already
been made in Jacky's behalf.

DON'T brush my pleas off as some sort of grievirgghmar. LISTEN! If you've only had one, give ing

to digest or whatever, but DON'T drive immediatafierward. If you've had several, don't drive ATLA

| don't care how sober you feel, or the short distethat you have to drive. REMEMBER ME and my
plea... Remember JACKY....and have a heart>>>pdar mamas, your families, your kids<<<be mature
about it and INCONVENIENCE SOMEBODY! Don't let seone's family or your own have to arrive at a
scene to be watched as you or their child be cowerth a sheet, loaded into an ambulance with@item
blasting. Don't let it be yourselves covered vatbheet, only to arrive at the hospital giving yimwed

ones no hope. Have a heart. If you drink, be reaibout it>>>PLEASE! Jacky would be here if
someone had been mature....

| hear that the grieving process gets worse bafgrets better. And everyone grieves differentiyn not
exactly sitting around spilling tears all day aedling sorry for myself, but | am on a constaniypra
bound and determined to open the ears of our y@HIOUT into the ears of our youth>>>LISTEN! Life
can be fun and good without it being down'righpgil Life can be a party, feast and all, but ttha¢sn't
mean that party has to border on stupidity. Weeaandrink and be merry in the simplicity of therd.
Look at Thanksgiving and Christmas here. A shagg'nog....and bottles left unsealed to ruin. ed
had a good time enjoying each other's company ¢b. &imply sharin memories



| reckon that was what Jacky was doing the night tie was killed. He was eating, drinking and gein
merry>>>laughing about the days of his youth, waimdehow he and they (his friends) made it without
winding up in prison or dead...after all those alteci immature years of growing up... And then ofthe
more "unlucky and immature" ones cuts him off, rbbm of his accomplishments, robs us of his life.
feel so sorry for that "immature” one. Whethehlas remorse or not is beside the point>>>| stdl fe
sorry for him. He'll live life out in prison, a&st his best years, simply because of an immatareent.

An immature moment. We've all shared one pluswa fd/e can't judge. There is only one judge, aed H
IS at the utmost of supreme court when it comelkittgement Day.

But surely someone warned and worried over thikld@ame as we've been worrid over and warned
ourselves? Same as we've warned and worried ovexhddren. Surely! | sure hope so, because, if
not>>>that's sad. And whether he listened or :ietven more sad. Not more sad for him...but made s
for that father, mother, gr'mother, aunt... WHOMBY Eay have pleaded with him to wise up.

Listen up, all you kids. Don't hear me as a gngynama. HEAR me as a MADD mama. I'm fixin' to go
google this group, see what they are all aboutalee you youngsters really make me mad when yoti don

listen. Please listen, and don't breal™y again.

Pray for Glenda....I can't imagine where my comsmehurts worse, except with her, and the sted tha
have to take, | feel forced to take. | reallytinydrag things out via prayer, and so far have hbagouple
days time for her. | even apologise to God thmatd'zombie lately, managing to do nothing and iggtti
wore out with it. He put it into my spirit thatAiM WORKING HARD, because I'm literally spendingat |
of time ir prayer... Wow! | am. And so far, he has resamedrom what hate to do most... | do so hi



to see the hurt in her eyes come Saturday, tihatd to feel like I'm the one that's hurting heray that |
have favor with her...that she can have the dewsiql don't want them, those decisions!)

This sort of situation (Glenda) is one that | hewguestion my blessings. But | have peace (nbai) It
know that SHE is blessed my empathy of sorts. God's empathy. Tc situation...

Mama

| love you, Christina! How could | not? You greyw under my nose>>and in my hair! | never distlike
you, but | did disapprove of you AND Angie for aedlpn your lives, because of that big ol" wild heiat |
was determined to pluc= | mean, you girls realyised me to feel latched to that hair and on a
constant brake'skid that lasted forrrrr....a fewrge Okay, almost a decade.

| have many witnesses, here and in my barn, of dftewn | had prayed that you two and your lives be
separated, only to later say watch out what yowy fog you'll surely get it>>where is Christina?e&se
God, send me back Christina. (I have that docuedkmtated....it is NO lie! Nothing said to sugaaicp |
even PRAYED that you would get pregnant>>anythmglow you girls down from looking at Saturday
nights as some sort of mandatory party night.

| realized later, that like Tony and Jacky, you tmatched each other's back. And | began praying yo
back, afraid that no‘one was out there to REALLYalaAngie's back. Okay, so THEN you got pregnant.

You and Angie have both matured in many ways, ajukeks that it took being apart for whatever resison
that you went your own separate ways>>| guess that it took that "vacation" from each otbeagive you



both time to...grow up. You both now realize whg as mothers cling to you, worry over you, sit apo
dread of a phone'call, get mad if the phone callnslief compared to the one of fatality sortaéhhat
word) that we were dreading to hear.... You aoghers now. Growing up is hard to do, until yowéda
mother's heart. It comes slow to some, quick tbers, but indeed a mother will ALWAYS be in love
with her child. She might wish that she had shdwmore'so later, than she did earlier...but facshe is
and always has been very much in love with hedchil's called a mother's heart. It's going teatand
hurt at some point and probably many points inlifer Be prepared, and keep your conscience clear
when it comes to your child. It doesn't have toassarily hurt because of death.

| was reading one of these memorials earlier, waharther lost her child, and it said something,lilA
wife that loses her husband is a widow, a husblaatldses his wife is a widower, and a child tioaek
his parents is an orphan. But there is no nama frarent that loses their child">>which means itteaa
HARD stone to swallow.

You and Angie are now proud parents. Insteadroiiing stones, you two are maturing up and shurpn'
the perfect stones that were gifted to you fronvaho

Family. Now it's you two praying for us, (YOUR t#), your family, your mamas>>and of course your
most perfect stones>>>>>>>>>>your children.

| don't know what your mama's problem/hurt is, bstire will pray for her. | sure will, girl! Doinyou let
your mama down by squeakin' by on a mini'prayeet @ your knees and REALLY pray for her, same as
she has for you, I'm sure. Same as | have.. farf gbu kids. We won't quit praying until it'sl slaid and
done. When your mama gets up with a light in lyeiseand has a new lease and LEASH on life. You'll
KNOW then, that God has literally lifted her



I'll never forget your kiss and that hug when yame flying in here. You are precious. Never forge
Now go and hug and kiss your mama, and tell herdia is precious...life is precious...let's all g and
live it to the teeee. Let us all cast down theatieg, which is hard if we're living it, but it BOSSIBLE.
All things are possible with God...

Phillippians 4:19

crystal

This morning before my alarm went off | was dreagnilt was about you me & Tony we were at dinner |
don't remeber what it was about . But i do knosegm soo real as if you where here with us . Tivaoke
up | caught myself calling yourname in my headaas so weird . That was all could think aboutap!!
We love you soo mucl

Christina Hall

Jacky,

Well | really dont even know where to start. I'veeh wanting to write this for a while now, things a
sometimes a little hectic with Logan running arowndhould | say crawling.... Did Angie ever givauy
the $20 for the bet tk ya'll made about whether or not | was having a dwog girl? You knew it was



boy you were set on it!

Well In case you didnt know by now Soo many pedjeed you! You were defnitely ONE of a kind! Ive
been sitting here reading all the memories andrietveryone has written you and have just crield an
cried. As I've sat here and read everything ankddat your pictures, | still cant believe your goh

know we were never really that close but Angie alagys like a sister to me so | always consideiaa y
like family to. I've lost touch with Angie and | teait, but | guess thats just how things go somesinY ou
just have to find your own way and eventually tisingll be back again. | love Haven too much judeto
mine and Angies friendship be over.

But on a happier note how about some memoriese bayou??? How about how you always made fun of
Angies feet?...lol...we used to crack up about Batvhen you smashed pooor lil Havens face inchke

at her first Birthday??? And then you ended upmgeiAngie with it to...lol...You were always theen

doing something! Angie always told me so manyissoabout you, You were and still are her hero!

| have so many memories with you and your familthieam | could go on and on. | love them all
especially your mom! | know at one time she didk# ine much, probably because me and Angie were
getting into trouble together and being dumb teermdut the day | found out what happened to yjostl
wanted to be there for her and Angie. When | gah&house | went straight to where your mama wids a
just hugged her as tight as | could. | felt so fmadcher | couldnt even begin to imagine what she gaing
through. | know | have a son now and he is my LIREEVERYTHING and | know how strong a mothers
love is!

But on another note, My mom really needs a litdHrom up there. Things are starting to fall apaur
her. Shes such a strong person but things are stalting to bring her down. | pray for her evaayso
that she will b happy and things will come together and be bettédre end. | know she I prayed ant



prayed for me and God's in my heart and he's makygfe so much better for me and my son.

But its 2:30 in the morning | couldnt sleep earbet | think I'm going to go try and go back to bemv.

Love always....... Christinz
Mama

Something Tony said, that you two thought that ywawe invincible.

| thought that you were too...despite the fact tltamnstantly worried over you kids.

| don't want to be rich. | don't want to be estedml don't care if I'm never remembered on ihto t
future. All that | want and have ever wanted IEAMILY, and the togetherness of such. All thatve
ever wanted is maturity in that family, and a preenirom them that | don't have to worry...that thaye
arrived at my expectations of maturity>>therefahey will be forever safe, at least as best theyica
their own growing maturity. (They can't help wh#ter idiots do to them, yet God bless the idigtsAfter
all, who of us can ever say that we've never beer? o

Thank God that you, Jacky, kept me constantly teasisof such on your behalf, that you were wakipg u
and maturing... I'm sorry, and forever will beattgou died at the silliness of another. The inunt of
someone else. | pray for that boy's family, magnama>>WHOMEVER that end is shedding tears for
him that end, and us, this e because>>if it had been one of mine own fleshidodd, or one of yol



friends that we believed in, to have managed twaed accidently caused a (murder) of someondd ch
after repeated warnings of DON'TS and DON'T EVERSIve after drinking and feeling fairly good and
fun'filled and able to do so at the moment...

Their pain has to be worse than mine, that familggma, gr'ma>whoever is grieving over your (so dalle
killer. They have to not only suffer the consewges along with their child, but they have to suffe
guilt of my pain. Least in their mind, they do.

If they/that such person is possibly reading>>m@eadan't cry over me, and please don't continuertare
yourself with guilt. | sure know your heart, kndfne pain that you're probably going through.

| just want my children to know, get it>>>that Irader not only my children (okay, child now), blieir
cousins are my children, their friends are my alitd..and | plead with all of them to NOT drink and
drive, NOT EVEN A LITTLE BIT, because....anythicgn happen. They say that what you worry about
most won't happen. | don't know who THEY are, ibatre will>>cause the devil loves a good time. too

It will happen. Warnings un'needed? They will pap. Because the devil loves a good time too...

He sure does. Don't he, Jacky? I'm sorry thatweie off guard with one of his good'timers. Bat you
were on'guard and prepared as one of your poems qat, that the persecutor meant it for bad...

That child that killed you isn't the persecutort Batan screwed up big time trying to rob the wofld
you! You have been able to do more from wheream@unow, than where you sat here, battling simple
silliness such as what got you killed. 1 just isélfy wish that you could remain here and be sinaglene,
sitting here, playing with beans in kitchen..



| love you, my boy! | love you, apple of my eyEruit of my spirit. | love you
Mama

Your little Haven'bloom is safe in a book'markéanks tt Autumn...along with pictures and your poer
Mama

| don't know what those shrubs around the hosarakalled, but the night that | stood outside mwgito
hear something official, little Haven was pickirngetblooms off them and handing them out, placingian
each person's hand. | held on to mine, feelingeed something physical to hold on to, becausewkn
that no matter what, the night you died would kertiost memorable night of my life. Altho at thadi |
was waiting to hear that you were alive...I stilekv that it would be the most memorable night oflifiey

After it was official that you were dead, | wentttee bathroom, still holding to the stem of théitdi
bloom. It still looked so alive, but | knew thésilife here had ended too. | pressed it betvieempages
of my checkbook and forgot about it. About a mdathr, it fell out into my hand, probably the most
perfect little memorial of that night that | cowdgter ask for. It was a night that | tried to reasoth God
that | would take you any way that | could have \jost keep you alive. It was a night that he oeasl
back with me that he knew best, you belonged tq Bsrl do, and he wouldn't put anymore on me than |
can bare. He would work it out to the good. Isvadl reasoned between us in a most perfect paade,
now I'm grateful, because God knows best, knewytbatwouldn't the type spirit to live here as gple,
or worse. My little Haven'bloom is and foreverhMaé a reminder of that night, how God can keepione
perfect peace even through such horrific hourss daality. It died the same night that you dial] #ve
often looked up at it hanging on the wall aboveaagnputer in a sandwich bag, wondering what to do
with it to make it more safe...maybe somehow have it put intoraament



But when Autumn mentioned making more bookmarketis your poem, | KNEW exactly where the little
memory'bloom would go>>laminated into one of thosekers. | will put it in your bible.

She's supposed to make the markers and bringmerdang machine over Sunday to finish your special
marker. | have a feeling that she won't make éather'wise and all, but that's okay...what a blgsshe
has been lately, and...the marker will still genelo

We've really missed you lately, Angie with her \a@&iproblems, (Devil's interference, you knowudt;j
rebuke him.) John and daddy sick. It's your mssaled willingness to help that always did comeoin s
handy. But John is 100 percent today, praise Gaeliterday, | came out and annointed him with od a
said a prayer, and he simply let me. | guess aitatays of pure dizziness he was desperate. Then
googled vertigo and home remedies, because Gogslams to nutrition and home'style medicating for
healing. | massaged John's neck muscles in thé dfdis neck 'til | thought my arms would fallfefbut
not really long at all. The dizziness subsided] s is the first day that John has really bdae 8 work
since New Year. He said that he didn't have adiao#izziness! Yayyyy! | just hope that he
understands>>>it wouldn't the allergy medicatioat the had already been taking for a couple of weeks
that hadn't been working<<<>>>it was God's doingreright down to being led to massaging the fadnt
his neck.

| love you!
Mama

I've just gotta share this memory! Remember, Jatw so much Boozer Jenkins loves you? You would
drive up, and he knew all your motors, be¢ it motor'cycle or vehicle truck and jeep, and vabgét sooo«



excited. As | told Autumn, he would get to whimipepn a Boozer'prance from monitor, to doggie'door
on a nose'whiff, back to monitor, then to kitch@od.. He trembled so hard when you finally deditte

come out and pet him>>>that he dribbled pee alf goar boot!=" Only you, and you only! None of us
get that sort of recognition, except John. Hetdget the happy'tembled look and excited bladdes, ltho.

We cracked about it, and you loved it. You woulaypyour Boozer game, having me lock him in while
you made all sorts of trails around the back ybedhind trees, around buildings....and then you doul
hide...and EVERY SINGLE time he would follow the reaof your trail on a nose'whiff as he followed
along (just as quickly as you had run it) the scdnyour trail. That was AMAZING! We all thougkb,
and wow, it sure was. Amazing.

| can mention your name today, and he will perlean whimper on a prance from security montior to
doggie'door on a whiff, to kitchen door on a peakd just can't quite catch the scent anymoreat'3h
because you're not here anymore, physically. itBuas amazing the pattern of a trail that you daunbke
up for him to follow if you're in that playful modo do such, and he follow on after without actyaking
able to see where you're hiding. Until he snoots gut, that is! He ALWAY'S found you!

He knew that you were there, altho he couldn'tyesde you in the first place. He could sense your
presence, and follow your path.

| feel sorry for him now, when | mention your namee just can't quite manage to "sense" your pasen
altho he wants to soooo much. (You can tell bywthemper). Same as | feel sorry for people thattca
guite sense that you're still alive, just in anotthenension. (Probably, they feel sorry for MEdahat
makes me smile and feel sad at the same time.ubecdhat means they can't quite grasp that there
another stage (final one) to this life. That metdwas they really can't quite grasp the concefhofist. In
their minds, it's like>>okay, he came, died, | believe, I'm saved....<<<<<<<and if | d believe, I'll



wing it, just in case!

Hmmm....wrong number to heaven!

You can't do that! You have to be a Boozer'Jemkinsfollow the trail, sniff out the pattern. No®@wgan
do that without regularly seeking and studying Gadbrd. (Who can believe such as that, without
being superstick'shous or something?) One has tmb'on'one with him by reading his word, notrigki
other's words for it, but by taking HIS word for iand eagerly looking for the little "ifs" befothe
promises>>>that's FUN. It's not hard to do, eitifgrou're of a fairly decent, or at least wishiedecent
character. It's really challenging and fun, foliogrthem if's. And if you somehow can't quite fgeight
and fall short, such as Jacky jumping on the roof gliding to the other side to confuse Boozersige
nose? (It never worked, Boozer always knew theiydavas on the other side, so went on a whole &roth
direction to a front'gate sniff....) same as SO I®AS YOU TRY, God won't let your short'comings
count against you either. As long as you don& Eight of Him>>>HE won't lose sight of you. Hemto
let you go! "IF my word abides in you, and YOU@dbin Me...."

If you, if you, if you.... Folks wonder why scripe promises them such'n'such and seems to fai timea

promise, but they forget to look at the "if"* paofsthe scripture, the promise.... They have a tludy Even

our animals understand that they have a duty taldif" to follow, if they wanna get to the poithiat

they want to be. Maybe they are hungry, or likeBa, maybe they just want to be happy and get that
Jacky'trophy. (You always did have to "give" dtdidu, son?)

My point of this message is...| guess...that | waptfamily to please follow Jacky's example andvEl
and follow mine as his mother>>to TRY to at leadlofv the ten commandments as best as you all can.
They aren't hard to obey at all, and especiallyasdbard as following the "if's" of the promiseattive all
So see to receive. Oh, wow! This Janice'person wouldogolove to se her entire family and extende



following the if's of the scriptures, and the tememandments to boot. Know what? | don't think tive
lied more than three'ish times in over a year nogwen to myself. Not even to my own self. It'sibae
challenge that's been hell'acious (whatever kindafl that is)>>and fun. And, Jacky, you rollédit
boat a ways with me over the last nine months gduse.... I'm dedicated and determined to praotica
| preach. God gives me favor for it. Glenda dexm#n mess with me any more. Whew! That is really
kewl!

Here's another Kewl for you, Jacky. We bought la@iosix lots around you TODAY, the final day that
our so called city'deal ran out, as I'm very deteet to keep our family together. If | could halldST
known that there were three more available!!! Joas been pretty sick>what a battle, and I'm ndbup
snuff myself, (praise God for Shane), but...if avten any more money comes in? I'm gonna ask God f
favor, because | am sincerely determined to foktie/word>>seek HIM out first thing in the mornirag
typical of my days this past years'plus>>>| thihkttl'm right, could be wrong, but we will manage t
have a family cem of sorts that links to Dot...amany own gr'mother.

We literally will own a land around you, Jacky,aarfily circle. Thanks to you. Thanks and prais&tal.

| know that such is and isn't a natural schemdiafys....it don't matter where we are buried....

But it matters to your mama, because you were awagh a hugger...and teased me that | wouldn't>>a
physical hugge="



Mama

| see your name everywhere, and find it incredib$pecially the R.I.P.'s... We talked about deatmuch
the last weeks of your life, right down to the lday of your life...that | wonder what God's oviépdan
really is for all of us. And your poems. It's alsh as if you were totally prepared to live realha next
dimension, where | was (during our talks) soooau$ed on living real and spiritual in the here'ndvinad
tried to challenge you to not allow one negativautiht escape through your lips>>as | was gettinggto
pretty good at it, and really quite fun trying t@tch a negative thought after a year of practicgas
getting pretty good at trying to catch myself inegative thought or negative feeling, and instanihping
my lip and casting that thought to God and traimmggelf to turn it into a positive. You know my
repeated saying>>for every negative there is aigesiEven folks that wrong us, or hurt us, or wan
argue for the sake of argument>>pray for them,tddahder them, DON'T argue with them. Don't allow
Satan, that negative, to take away what we coutdituo a postive prayer for someone that is in
wrong'doing. After all, we've done a lot of wrathghes our own'selves. | would repeatedly quote the
scripture>>the workers of iniquity have fallen. eifve been cast down, and can't rise back up....

Whoooo, Jacky! You sure would try, wouldn't yoans You agreed right down the line, until it came
down to two women in your life that you loved tddneand hated to love. And then you would seem to
contradict yourself, because your love for themt(fhositive), really out'shined the negative.

Angie, the number one love of your life. Ther@adsdoubt about it. You absolutely adored her. Weaue
so disappointed in her in an area or two, espgdiad tres'passing on you with your "friends" ataa,

now | realize the why of that disappointment. Tinends that you were kewl to in your own way, Aagi
was trying to be kewl to in her own way....andoittof put a damper on the witness that you watddmzk.
But you also saw that she was simply trying tanfio the life and "kewl" style of her big brothand you
couldn't help yourself for loving her all the mdoe it, feeling to be more protective of her (a pigs), and
proud of her for being proud of you, a love conmact>which is another positve. The positives alsvay
over'whelms the negatives, depending that's tHeqat CHOOSES to follow, and...Angie is the number
one love of your life. Sl even got Valentine gifts



| didn't®

Just kiddin'! I love my kids so much for the f#zat you two loved each other, despite the
inner'‘complaints and all. Angie, honey, it's nffedlent with you>>replace any negative thought that
might rain onto you with the positive<<<you privigtgrumped about him too, but....you loved him so
much. He got gifts for every occasion, too, treised me to smile, because despite any complaints,
(negatives), there was always those positive ahaaod shows of LOVE between my children. Never any
verbal squabbling that | know of. | love you, migx Jacky and Angie! Your love for each other is

something that most parents can't brag about.a{¢wDr. Phil)=

The number two love of your life, (that | know oH>Amanda? Don't thank God for your knee'cap.
Thank me!

P

"Mama! | TRY to be positive, but you CAN'T...whed swear it! I'm gone shoot her in the kni=1"

Don't take that to heart either, honey. Or>>>olake it to heart. | can't count the times thawished
that it could really work, because in his hearthmew" that you were the one. Somehow it was just
screwed up to not really be.

It wouldn't screwed up to not really be. It wasaat of this realm, and God's intervention. God bather
plans for Jacky, that Jacky dee realized in his spirit, but just wasn't totallyietl in>>there is a ver in



the bible somewhere, that speaks of looking inraanand seeing dimly at the moment, but more tlear
later. Jacky's later has come. You, Amandasttdrying to see into that mirror that only gsvén
part...same as | keep peering into the mirrorori'tthave it all down pat either, but>>>I'm sureF¥OVE
that one day | will. Same as Jacky.

You, hon, that I know of, was the second most lowechan of his life. Okay, so you wouldn't the ffirs
Don't feel bad>>after all, I'M his MAMA. | hopedhl least maybe place in at thifo!

But on a more serious note, after weeks of deattudsions...mainly BECAUSE you bought that
motorcycle that shuddered me same as Haven's @massnt of a four'wheeler shudders me....(and get m
still not quite comprehending the reality thathalt was jittery as a bessie'bug over MY childutely
wouldn't/couldn't happen, because | worried... PEBYevery day, over said children...

It does. It can...>>happen. They always say if gon't worry about it, it won't happen. Nevetdisto
“they". How do they know?

But then again, worry is a sin, because that m#éts/ou're not trusting in God. (God's word...)

Okay, let's figure this out>>>| worried about iacky, (a negative), but let go and let God, (atpas,
and you had empathy, (an added positive)>>foryenegative, there is a positive, and>>>saw to it
that....many more positives were added....



| guess you remember? My cousin, my age, diednyastths shy of you. He couldn't even manage up a
funeral...kept on hold too long for probably eviea tlevil's comfort. Folks would probably say that'
because he didn't live right enough. Yeap!<<Onkl¥fnegative thoughts! But...as God dealt with me
and others>>>>WHO lives right? | donated. Folkgated.

My point is, | know why you trusted me, son. | mise, | will continue to serve your memory right.
Every plot around you that | can manage to buy uplWe bought up, and | ((think))that it conneats t
Hot'Dot and my own gr'ma. Either way, they arecldke, and everyone will have a place, withounhgle
member of our family ar extendeds desperate to find a place on a strodgie after'funer: bill.

Mama

If you were here, you would be excited about thensnust like Haven, and be outside playing iniithw
her, even tho it is only a dusting. | really mysai at times like this, upbeat, always out to hfave.. She
keeps looking at your pictures, really irked to 8 you went to the zoo and didn't invite hehe Said

that she was going to kick your butt when she tgelteaver =

| love you
Mama

| finally gave in and took your ornaments off thest, putting them in special first'year ornamendso

Your tree was really thirsty! | will put it backtar it enjoys it's good dosing of water, alonghwite video
photo that | got for you. | want to see the mangges of you every day. Autumn was good enouglito
them on a memory card for me. She and your daadyyou more than you ever knew, she going through
and collecting all of the latest pics of you thia¢ €an find and putting them on a memory sticke &ds

also made some awesome bookmarkers with pictures and a pretty poem on back. | have at¢e



hand out for our bibles. | think that she is goiagnake more and print your poems on back, orseadl
her the poems.

You got a compliment at the bank the other daywmatld bring that perdy boy grin. | was tellingeoaf
the tellers what | missed most about you, the sewaly day casual things, and she interrupted witimel
he was good to look at too! Everybody knows yamergwhere that | go...and so far they are all young
women. No wonder you never got married.

Another young man, twenty'five, was killed on historcycle yesterday. | don't know his name yet, bu
I'm praying for his family toc

Mama

Hmmm...you and Roy'Lee havin' fun at that fireprat™"

| give, and always have, according to that whicll Gas meted out to me. (Don't forget, God gives us
access to builders'so'called'bargains..)

But, it's somewhere in the Bible, a command, digtu@ give>>and God will return in good measure,
pressed down, shaken together... It's somewhere ththe Bible. | may have forgotten the vebag,|
recall the principal behind the verse.

The "giving" began after divorce, and a true sargmf pennies. W had to get free lunch for Angi



but...l sure did hate so bad to see her watchingrdtids eat fifty'cent ice'cream that we couldiford.

So, after working at that Sample company at fivekisutan hour (could'a done better at Pizza Hutpulad/
come home and help Esther's brother detail caradout two hours, for five dollars, to get to wank the
next day, and Angie's ice'cream money. It was HARMI altho | was making more money than Christy,
she seemed to be whizzin' through life. | askecdhbe this could be, and....she taught me her jpaiof
money via Malachi, (old testament) managementwiaattaught to her>>>tithe first, give second, and
you'll eat, drink and be merry.

That's the way that she seemed to live life, ke Igilly to me, but....I got interested in that drejan
reading the bible even while I lived by HER so'edlprincipal, and at the same time, taught it tkya
once he came back here to live. | tried to teattihnAngie too. Before we even met God, we wag)idig
up pennies>>LITERALLY<<from under and inside theicb>>loved visitors, we did>>>but we literally
dug up fifty more cents a day for ONE only singtélain her class'room that had to sit around waigh
the rest eat ice'cream.

Life seemed to get swiftly beyond squash soup #fi@; me thithing what | felt | didn't have tohi,

ability to dig up fifty cents a day (beyond titland giving) for that one child an ice cream so tieatould
feel to fit in and not have his taste buds drdad li refused to let Angie's. | know that she stk
clothes'wise, but in my opinion at that time, | vieappy that she had a shirt on her back... Thgsbo
mama sought me out at the end of the school texaned me, the look on her face>>thought that sl wa
gonna sock me or something! But she hugged mankdd me. Literally loved me. (That was Christ, i
her, hugging me and loving me. Same as you, neamking me and loving me. Same as | am to you,
thanking you, loving you, appreciating you and Tamg Chrystal for the special moments, the awesome
little Jacky treasures and family support that avieelm me>>>MEMORIES that money can't buy! Your
fire'place will go to the next home'owner. MY gift.will be treasured forever, by someone in dmilly...

I've been giving ever since my once'upon‘a'time@shbecause God gradually, but really seemingly
quickly brought me to not only being a moral andrmg person, but a moral and STABLE person.



knows my heart, I'm not going to put money or gifite a situation that the devil would/could litkya

take control. I'm absolutely NOT a free'spended aever will be. But I'm a giver, and always Viad.
Why? Because God is a giver. Take for examplsimply loved blue china. | always asked Goddor
simple dish in my Bargain'Basement business fotarieake home...and he gave it, a simple odd disk he
and there for some months. THEN....he rewardeavitiea four'thousand'dollar'plus box that blew my
mind. | only wanted one dish to display, and heegae EIGHT ($60 apiece value) dishes plus ALL of
the fringe benefits.... He gave me all of thatseifyunknowing that, and us paying a simple ddbtathe
entire ca'boodle. | just has asked for a didiis.still around, growing in value..

S

As for the cooking part... You've not been arouiithis is my life since about...let me see....Igpue
about....my family started getting sick and droggike flies since about 1999. There you go...yack
§§emed to be looking forward to every funeral tdasme around, and kept me cooking on into the nast o

(Just kidding!) I've been cooking for sick famihyembers since about 1999, trying to heal them Hgtua
but also the healthy ones on a regualr basis, &aMIAYS go all'out holidays. Don't feel guilty. This
just us. We've not deposited a cent of Jackylgamce or court stuff, so....it's not like we'ngrng to get
rid of it as quick as we get it, or anything liket. It's just fun seeing what somebody wantseeds, and
thanking God that we have the ability to GIVE&JVE back to HIM just a pea'size tad of what he has
given to us over the years... (Your to'go platese, before today, REALLY are a blessing that yan't
imagine. I've enjoyed the last bunch that youljrgave, and appreciate these... And | was réadlying
about more. But there is no way that | couldmsityself away to fight traffic to look for more. &te
traffic..

As for my cousin. | said that | was going to wr# yesterday memory on a today note. Let meejust
this thought now, (omitting th discussion), asking prayer over all involved iattacciden



God! Every time that | see the word or mentioffiadédlity>>>1 want to break down, but can easily lif
myself up instantly on from that cry, and lean tp comforter...

Pleaseeeeeee>>let us ALL, as Jacky's family, staitdd in prayer for each and every person invoined
that accident. Let NO ONE be absent of forgivenasd may we all recall that, if we haven't peedlyn
been there for a moment, that someone that wedoreehas. Pray for that little boy, his girl'freerand
any of their mama's that might need it. Pray fi@irtmamas, at least.

That's<giving. Giving, doesn't necessarily meat sfomething co money
Tony Amos

You know its been the hardest times i've ever ezdisince you have went home its almost like agfart
me left with you. Its so hard to think that youmgowe were always each others protector growing
up (ME, an instigator in most situations) but thatt how it was at the time! But over the lastryaaso
on the road i walked away from most confrontatiod helieve me i had plenty of it with john working
with me. You and me both shared this mentality Weswere invincible, in actuality you are the ohattis
a HERO. You mean so much to alot of people answkyour watching over us - we truly do have the
best guardian angel anyone could ask for.

There was two things you always asked me twittoyou -
1. going to the gym
in which i always said (slave labor) - involweerk without a paycheck

| still feel the same way about that one e didnt know the



and the other

2. going to church - i always said maybe call me

Well i have been going when im in town i just wistould have went with you is my only regret,

your Mom is so true you really are working from aeoWhich i have been enjoying the church. It nsake
me feel at ease, like you are there sitting witlsmding. | believe that if i continue to follotlae light
being cast from your wings we shall see each @fam. Just watch over me dont let me stray to far

Something else i thought was funny remembemaou show me those muscle magazines and said
one day it was going to read Famous Amos

Me, Crystal and the kids were in the car, and Keangs Daddy "Me,You and Bryson are all Famous
Amos'es" which i was like well whats Mommy and shed "Oh she's just an Edwards. Crystal didnt
laugh to much but i got a kick out of it

| hope that you are having the time of your negt i feel alot better now that i have wrote ydelt Hot
Dot we still love her and miss her

Love Always,



Your Cousin

jenny

Bless you Janis and John | cant seem to get ogaetdson of why yall gave us the gift this weekand i

just dont know how much to thank yall and you sddake my money cause i feel guilty about accepting
it but i know you have agood reason for this beant thank you enough and you said you cook us that
meal to get us over there and i was feeling badumeyou seemed to be cooking alot lately and | was
thinking you need to take abreak and rest,But hWkmdo keeps you together and you are Truly BLESSED
Thank John for all he h done for us and Tony too. We Love yall alot 1

Mama

One year ago today, according to my Barn journabieiv| need to get back into routine participating
in... But one year ago today | was stressing imaredible way over particular family memberss tidd,
Jacky, that was about the time that you were gtmrdgcide that YOU weren't going to stress anymore,
that you were going to give up and let the featlfetsvhere they may. You really didn't give upg gou,
son? Within the last month of your life, you sudigehad an urge to spend almost an entire day yath
pa'paw. You sat on the porch with him for hourmse to eat his own'stle home'cooked supper of
hot'dawgs (nuked weenies), and canned chilli With, helped him get a little muscle'required work
done. At the time, | wondered if it was becaus®iulldn't home that aimed you his way for some
off'the'wall reason....or just that you were aintlegre for some....off the wall reason. Whateverrégason,
daddy was very surpris and bragged about it, even brought it up the ddysur death. | we surprisec



too, but now I'm not. You probably didn't even Wnehy you were led to go there at the time, butdall
you even telling me about it, YOU even thoughtfulhee wisdom and knowledge that pa'paw has regardin

the Bible, and life....and how good the nuked wegmind canned chilli wa="

Whew! Son! He's still the same ol' same ol' thaars us out! He might have a lot of wisdom and
knowledge, but as usual, he surrrrrre don't exeltisHe continues to go against the grain of that
wisdom....

| thought at the time that visit was more for hmmybe he was on his last leg or something, bedaise
was s0000 touched by it. But now, | know thattwsas for you. It was a good'bye from you that you
weren't even expecting yourself. Just as last@@ations between you and me were last
good'byes>>>except that | thought that | wouldheedne going first... Our last weeks together viase
good'byes. (Personally, yours and mine). |sgedo many ways now. The last days, especibéyldst
two, were true TRUE good'byes. Again, | thouglatt ih would be me to go....hoping that YOU would
remember....our last moments together.

Oh! You, boy! | soooo miss our daily conversasibiiBut that's okay, we'll have more>>>just asll get
back into my Barn pattern of daily journaling.

Anyway, one year ago today, | was stressing ovailya Glenda one in particular, and relayed a dedai
dream that | had to my barn. | often hid from Glenfretted about her knocking on the door, wasmtea
her when she did because....well, because likeyjatié exhausted me. Just in my mind, the expetat
of her and what she would do/come up with next,Nddton the spot to HAVE to do... The dream
unfolded into the same ol' same ol'’>>>except aetiteof it, she ran off as some shaggy ol' dogfthdt
this neighborhoo



| now see, in part, the true meaning of the dresvinen you died, all that could possibly stress ed d
with you. No, Glenda isn't a shaggy ol' dawg tesbebbed. She's actually no problem, and VERMYyeasi
handled when | saw that | could CHOOSE to actual her, and not dis'claim or shame her. Or be
ashamed of her.

Same as daddy. He is a character, and one thabke NOT to live with in my home...but willing t@nd
with a merry heart if that's the way that his dgsts aimed, to be taken care of by a child of &ishild of
God. GOD is my daddy.

When you died, Jacky, my heart began opening yedple that | rejected, altho | was working on tat
entire year before you died>>and you know thatabee we discussed that. You were asking Godtdoo,
work with you and your feelings regarding familgnd when and where to give up.

(We never gave/give up, do we? At least not itfldedh)

If I hadn't had last moments of sorts such aswiitatyou, then | don't think that | can/could hayieen
you up, in the spirit.

Everlasting...your man

Mama



The Bible says to eat, drink and be merry. Aftedige begins...and life ends. (Despite our aga&)e are
all vulnerable to what life might offer in this dansion. There is a big "between" in our life atlbiand
death, a big middle where we will endure the badithe good, the sad and the mad, the happy and the
down'right elated. We will over'come some and fealome short with others. Especially with Goe, w
will always feel to fall short, except....Jesusk@are of true believers on that.

Eat, drink and be merrry, because>>>"nothing nedeuthe sun" is going to happen to us, according to
the Bible. Nothing new that someone else hasmiueed. I've realized that for a long time noeans
actually, that Satan tries to rob us to createrbachories, but....it's up to US to create good maso

The bad ones take care of themselves.

It's up to US to create good memories. (I'm plagALL of my good memories ahead of time>>God
willing!) Good food, Southern ice tea....eatnirand be merry....I choose to be merry along
with them>>my constant creations of good memories!

....| can't wait for the "merry" part of our/my p God willing! Yuns pray that daddy hangs ierth...

Mama

| love you, Tony. You know what? | asked Godd@cernment, and it seems that Jacky wants YOU to
know that he is living life fc REAL. Really enjoying i



Or maybe it's not Jacky wanting you to know, maré®n God. After all, | did ask for discernment.

You two will never have to watch your backs in heav..

You are on the road. You are constantly in my erayas you bring my memories alive of me and your
mama changing the both of yours and Jacky's daper

...and the rattler and the rubber duckie that ar®oth of you stuck in the hole of the wall thatarr both
of you made.... My brother, Shane, found it, abélped insert the in‘wall fire'place. What a
coincidence??? What a keep'sake. You childrenpar keepsake! You, Jacky....our children...ARE a
keep'sake>>a joy to c memories.

Mama

Jenny and Roy'Lee>>| would like to cook a speciahhior you two Friday evening =

If Saturday or Sunday would be best for you, pldesme know ahead of time. Your kids are
welcome....>>>| can't wait!!!

Jacky, | love you! Did you catch Haven's ballooday? Sometimes | really wonder if you do cataséh
balloons, or if God lets you know ab them, at least. | think that He probably doesy &bd is a fur



God has to be, if He says that laff'ter is the bestlimee!

Mama

Okay, Jacky! Why did you have to lea®=? | suredngou back! You know, | always really counted on
you a lot to do stuff FOR FREE, and now....owieaddy is back in the hospital, but God gave me
favor>>at least it is HERE and not ATLANTA. Goddabaddy and everybody else knows that | refuse to
drive the Atlanta area. Even the Kennesaw pattt@fitlanta area these days.... That was yourJatky,
taking daddy to Atlanta. | sure hope that they teerhd him there.

| sure hope that they don't send him HERE to MEeglt | would probably have his neck wrung quicker
than he could die a natural death! Okay, I'm kddbut...have to be honest>>>pray for me thamnftdo
have to take care of my daddy. If | do, thens.truly a test of God that I'm good for the jof¥.ou know,
the honor thy parent part of the book?) | promlise good for the job, sa long as | don't havedagound
lifting him or something, then....well...as he tbig nurse, he is six'foot'three’barefoot.... $la big ol'
man, but kookier than big. Remember, Jacky, whenhomk him to get his pace'maker? He had us
shushin' him and crackin' at the same time. Saimg today. It was the same thing today, except on
morphine. He had me crackin' inwardly and shudadeatwardly at the things that he was saying as |
inched myself and Tracy out of the room. | let tlnese know up'front that she had herself a realaxdter
to deal with....

He's really a good man at heart. He's just offta#>>>and wonders why folks (kin) don't come ardu
him! Well, kin forgot how to tolerate him when theashed their hands of him MANY years ago, and...|
don't much blame them after yesterday and todayd'éa mercy! He can embarrass a spider out of the
web! Yall just pray for me, especially you, Jacthgre next to the Master, that | won't have to enlovn

In. I've been there and done that once. It wdtildperdy picture.



(Are you laffin' with me, son?) 1 sigh.

And John. Since New Year's Day, his head has fasding lighter than a feather, seeming to flogiler
than all of the balloons that we've sent up. Adtfi thought that it was a b'p thingie, but nowdnder if it
isn't a sugar thingie. He never did listen to m@fihese years as | fussed over all of the swibatishe
inhaled. He will sure hit the doc's office Mondayn.>>Watch my smoke!

Pray over John too. | need him. | think that$elee a year of calm...but not my will be doneitlatl be
according to God's perfect will.

| am so proud of Angie... Jacky? Are you smikmth me? Prayer does work wonders. It might work
them wonders ever'sa'seemingly slowly>>but Robuh[@aniel are witnesses to my prayers that have
NOTHING to do with your death. She is slowly, lsutely, becoming God's sun'shine to her family.

Love you, son. Wish that you were here to cradk wie ove daddy. Uhhh...and HELP me with h
Mama

| listened to T.D. Jakes, one of mine and Jaclayserite teachers. In fact, you would most likegyhere
now listening with me, Jacky, if you were stilltims dimension. If I've said it once this pastrydae
surely practiced it every single day, that no nratteat, | will shoo away any and every negativeutjiat,
and replace it with a positive thought, becausemalteg to the word of God, for every negative, thesra
positive.



The devil tried to steal that from me, Jacky, wherput that boy in your path. But as you wroteaithe
persecutor meant for bad, backfired, and turnedasuhe good.

Tonight, T.D. Jakes preached that "The most paw&rbl that we have in our lives is our mind. 0on
focus so much on having a new year; focus on haaingw mind. Change your mentality!" (This is wha
I've been doing since nov. 2006, and thank Godalezif | hadn't, | couldn't have handled your kdeat
son. That's what you had been doing too. | tiaod!)

"Give two children the same opportunity, and onk take it, and one will waste it."

Why? Because of mind'sets, negatives and positWa®ng emotions cause wrong mindsets. Jealousy
self'centeredness, greed, hate, spite, grudgasyefor an eye was out'lawed by Christ, if wakrabout

it. We are the result of our thoughts... Alltlbat needs to be replaced by postives such as/égss in

an instant, love, peace, contentment where weraréhe situations that we are in...

We need to get rid of negative mentality and famupositive mentality. After all, as T.D. Jakeglsa
"How many people are laid up in the hospital, mawgndown'trodden, down on their so called luck,
begging God for the same opportunities that we laankeare taking for granted.”

Actually, pondering that, there is no such thingua&. It's blessing. Our lives reflect our seéahughts
and prayers....It's not all about "us" anymors,all about those around us. It's all about Iowée can
plant a garden of bitterness with our emotions, raker feel the zeal of life, never taste the z€stwe
can plant a garden of love and giving, and reaftrtteepeace of Christ, a life of peace and togetss. A
life of joy despite the circumstances. | persor chose long ago to choose a life of peace>>>| ectfase



around back'biters, gossipers and back'stabbeaubed don't want them to bring me back down to the
level that they are. But | can love them from stalice, because | can forgive them in my heart,
because>>>>|'ve been there and done that myseadfaniig....| can't judge them.

Know what, Jacky? Normally | would be sitting heliscussing this stuff with you, rather than wigtir
in memory of you. | love your Amanda for this siti: keeps you so close. | feel like | can galk to
you, discuss my thoughts, prayers and ponderintisywu. | do miss your in'put, though, but thaksay.

You usually agree®

Angie Amos

Remember, | would always joke saying it's ok Jacky, When you are poor and we are old, You can always come knocking on my
mansion door and | will let you in to sleep. And vise versa you would say Whatever. =( Even though we was joking... | guess | will
be the one coming to knock on your mansion door. | know you didn’t know or | didn’t even notice how much of an influence that you
was on my life until | had no choice but to live without you here. You was a muscle man but a big ol baby inside. | hope you felt
loved by everyone as much as you should of. | know if you was here now then you very much would know. People don't realize
these things until it's too late. | love you. At least you never got fat and bald. At least you never had to miss You. At least you can
feel no more pain. At least now you can really know and feel what you so much craved. At least you can help us all.

Mama

Yes, it was a good one, Jacky, lasting almost amtinight. You have your daddy preaching and your
uncle Shane pondering forgiveness for his own dadtly wants to, but just can't quite cut it, so yoay
for him.

Tracy made you the cutest Copenhagen ornamenbtortyee, in memory of your Copenhagen tattoo,
using a fish'hook as the hanger. | know you wapid on that, knowing that hooks make me nervous.
You finally convinced me to get Haven a real rodHer birthday, with real hooks, and | gave in.uYo
never did get to take her. That was Haven's dstidgen yo died>>she had nobody to take her fisr



now.

Charlene bought you a Hope heart ornament repiagedt. Jude's children's hospital, because yoe aer
regular yearly pledger of three'hundred'plus a.y&de know that you did that in memory of David.

Jenny gave me a cross plak to hang with your plleep me as the apple of Your eye; Hide me uruer t
shadow of your wings. Psalm 17:8" | almost crigel;ause the little sleeping angel puts me in rafnd
you, but more'so, she don't know how often I'veyedathat my family abide under the shadow of the
Almighty. (Thank you, Jenny). These momentos @hatth the ornaments truly have meaning behind
each and every one of them.

Yes, you were on my mind Jacky, every second ofyewenute yesterday, thought of you behind every
thing that | cook. EVERY day. | feel funny thatdve to cut my meals totally in half, but will éwer
wonder if you would like this or that if | put myind to trying something new. Your all'time faverivas
meat'loaf, and EVERY single birthday you gave neegame'ol same'ol request: Meat'loaf, mashed
potatos, fried okra, pinto beans and corn'breaglarYefore last, | tried to switch it to a nice exgive
steak, and altho you love steak too, you requestedd of time this past April that you get youralsu
meat'loaf meal. You tried to get me to make tlsabféen as we could stand to eat it, so....instéad
burgers and dawgs this b'day celebration, it vallybur typical request, the same ol' birthday mddle
menu is set. We will add hot'dogs for those tlat'tdike meat'loaf. Like Angie. And Beto.

Your memory will never die with us, because asdteiast night and couldn't get this thing to wdrkm
your daddy down to our estranged Shane, your faandylike the feathers of a once sudden bustealyill
gently falling back into place, being swept badetiher.



Happy New Year, son, there in your year of New Bemjigs
jenny

Happy NewYear Jacky your mama has been very besetlast 2 weeks cooking and entertaining family
even though she does this alot even in the pastdtalot for you and now in the present and fuituise

still for you because you are in every ones menanky plans are already in motion for the next get
together just for you you will never be forgottaut we really miss you alot ,| hope your smillingyeh on
us RIP LOVE,JENN'

Mama

Jacky, | have spent this entire year waiting fer iew one to come in. You know that. You know tha

I've been trying to learn the biblical numericadtgm, what each number represents in the spiridain.

You know, because it's been one of the worse anohgst blessed years of my life, and I've beenyapgl
the months toward my prayer life, such as...thelyemsix (which would be June means weariness of man
and the evils of Satan, and seven, (which wouldubg) is the milleinum, year of completion. Théswhat

hit me, that | should be looking at years rathantmonths. And this is what excited me, that 200uld

be the year of completion. Yayyyyy! Bye, 2007higabout June.

| learned that eight was the year of New Beginningsu know, (and Christy knows>>the only two that
would ever listen to my spiritual prattle) thatdutdn't wait for the year of NEW BEGINNINGS. |
couldn't wait for this year to go out, and the nex¢ come in.

But God is smart. If He had told me that you woethdl within this horrible>>yet BLESSED year of
completion, and not be in the year of New Begigsijrihen | would have put the brakes on a high skid
myself anisaid>>>WHOA, Lord! | want off this boat! No wayloit my Jacky! Don't let me beg



a'new year of new beginnings without himmmm!

But we can't mess with God's plan, can we? Anghielstly do feel that this year of completion hasrbe
the biggest battle of cursings and blessings ssdlvaever had to endure in my life. Via PRAYER,
alongside with you, me coaching you and you coaghe. Just being here, listening...stirred your
interest, caused you to dig deeper into the wdtrdtirred my interest too, made me dig all thepbre
Your interest excited me all the more, and | wassanproud of you! I'm still digging, son>>| prosei
You beat me to the throne. Evidently you werevadteps ahead of me in understanding, or else how
could you write that you would be willing to didat you might live real? In my mind, living reabsv
living on a roller coaster and praying HARD for ydamily to make it, not only in this life in a &t
manner of sorts, obeying simple ten commandments>>actually make it to God's throne.

I've been going over my notes tonight, and in malages it's "tell Jacky this" or "ask Jacky thdtmiss
our daily conversations of the scriptures, esplcibe books of Genesis and Job...

Ahhhh, my notes: Tell Jacky this, tell him thataumber 40 is probation, 5 is grace, 38 means
slavery....153 is fruit bearing.... Tell Jackyttdab DID have the holy spirit there with him th@rehat

final conversation, God himself, and not simplyaagel. Or was it you that told me tt=?  Eitheywa
we both now that it was God, and not an angel,.so..

Well, at least you did smile at my excitement ofvrigeginnings.

| have no choice but to begin a'new here without, yhysically. But, | choose not to be sad. Aty
you are beginning a new living | real. Really ree



| just hope that 2008 can....at least be semireid on earth. | don't want to suffer another ikar2007
here on earth>>not mentally, not emotionally, aatgpiritually. But then again, | know that | am
blanketed within the holy spirit, and can survivand...we can't change God's plans. He will keefas
strong as | need to be, and>>1'm honestly hap@pirt, despite it all. | praise him for it!

| love you, Jacky. Enjoy your new beginnin

Your favorite, New Years>>collards, black'eyed peasn bread
and some sort of roast. All are welcome, 2'ishancw I'm
pondering doing a leg of lamb on the grill if Shan# help me.
Memory balloons again, and this time we will attécé string and
notes instead of simply writing on the balloonghihk that I will
buy two helium kits, and with the second kit welhattach many
notes instead of single notes, doing balloon bagaksorts.
They'll probably travel farther.




Verse 14: Awake you who sleep, and arise from #adand Christ will give you light.

This is probably the scripture that drew you totevm one of your poems that even the dead wilt.h€a
mistakenly copied your poem as deaf, and neec tiin4it).

I'm proud of you, Jacky, that you understand thigogaes. "Awake you who sleep, and arise from the
dead" doesn't refer to the physically dead ancedubut the spiritual dead souls walking arounc loer
earth. Some say that they accept Christ and meaéy try to get to know him, don't wish to receilis
wisdom, but you there in Heaven are even more #ige most folks walking around down here! When
Christ gives one light, then their spirits can S&&upally have SIGHT (as you spoke of in your pqdig
blind have sight, meaning spiritually blind havgigionce they receive Christ. It's given to useowe
receive Christ and ask for wisdom.

I'mmmmm proud of you! You are a good boy! And wimesight you have. You really did strive to walk
in the light.

| love you!

Your tree will stay decorated until New Year's Daymaybe even until we decide to plant it. Faks
still adding ornaments. Roy Lee gave me HavendaSaday, that came with her four wheeler, andethe
it is, symbolic of the little dare'devil that you wer@Her too, she's just lil you...) | sigh.



And Robin came in today with a mouse ornament, lex#& reminded her of when you two were
little>>>you were quiet as a mouse.

This gives Christy and Charlene and anyone elgentag want to add an ornament time to do so.

(Kewl! I think that | just learned how to send pbsl) 5

Mama

Ecclesiastes, chapter 3: To everything theressagon, a time for every purpose under heaveiméito
be born, and a time to die... ....Atime to krdawn, and a time to build up, A time to weep, artime
to laugh, A time to mourn, and a time to dance....

Jacky, Feelings are a choice if we have the haht sibiding within us, and we chose to laugh aed b
merry and enjoy this holiday just the same as wayd have. When we choose to allow God to work tha
perfect peace within us, then there is no goind basadness, any and all sense of guilt are erésed
why's can be put on the back'burner, because ealgntve'll get our answers...

We chose to not let Satan destroy our holiday,samd it was a gocone! You were a part of it, a



susupect that you very well know, and thanks towetare creating more Christmas traditions (ALL
holiday traditions) for your sake, to keep your negynalive amongst the younger babes. You wilki@r
continue to spend the holidays with us in head, resence of spirit! And we honestly felt youegence,
or at least (((1))) did!

The kids...okay, BIG kids too, sent balloons ofh&aven in memory of you. | know you smiled, beealu
know that God probably did allow you to experiettte moment of their awe as the balloons literally
seemed to disappear into heaven! It was awesd@heoburse I'm a hog, and did the first balloon long
before anyone arrived, just as an experiment...Awed | was amazed at how far that balloon
went/disappeared so fast. | think that we'll de thew Years!

Haven, Kiara and Crystal? Gah'lay! | thought thaty would never stop writing on their balloonsgane
chompin' at the bit to get them out there to séedtoff. | love that part, watching them gooooodul
babes and some adults got involved, and>>>>yowvalgout 28 balloons landing who knows where. I'm
praying that at least one of them will land ineddt one person's hand that lost a child recentBause
them to smile, help wipe the grief from their hedaftause them to realize that just because someone
physically dies, doesn't mean that they are spihitidead. If | didn't believe that myself>>>| ddo't

have gotten out of bed day one of being without you

But I'm happy for you, Jacky! | chose day onedoegpt that you were gone, and after month one,dnso
put the grief away. | don't choose to grieve oxar, (won't give Satan that satisfaction!) | chots
rejoice WITH you! Give GOD that satisfaction. GiV®OU that satisfaction. My spirit is free and c¢leso
that | can hear if God wishes to pass on anythisg ®ew and interesting, or maybe even a message fr
you.

Another new Christmas tradition>>your tree and mgnoonaments SOOO awesome, and keeps y



spirit snug around us. | found four hearts to btioevn the tree, button style>>that represent e&cliio
hearts here in this home that miss your daily platgresence. Myself at the top, of course, thegié,
John and Tracy. The angels are Haven's, becausgtmaes that she is here at night, and we say our
prayers, (and daily without a miss for me), we gld®e blood of Christ over each and every one of ou
family, and ask him to set his angels and ministespirits charge over each and everyone of oullfam
She names off names, right down to the dawgs. \Wbom...sometimes | get bored listening...

I've often wondered why God allowed you to go, loseal KNOW that the minute that you left here that
day, it's my habit to pray over you....and he letkmow, that you are his, it's your time, and hedse
warriors. There is a real war yet to come. | krileat. Even your poems said so.... You absolutely
desired to be God's warrior. You understood tlyepimture.

Jenny and Roy Lee, a large silver cross that s tin mind your tattoo. If | hadn't asked, | wibhlve
thought simply the cross of Christ, but once thaitt my reading glasses on and really ponderedit>>
DOES favor your tattoo! Ain't that kewl, or what?!

Tony comes in with a pepper'mint ornament. Who ld@ever thought it? But it represents one ofryou
last days, last pictures, where you stole the mdywleppermint from a restaurant (in jest, and pbbba
sheet or two to the wind). | immediately knew wthatt ornament represented, and>>>>you was grinnin
there from heaven on that one, wouldn't you?

Ahh, from Crystal, a Pewter Mother Mary holdingolpalesus in a box that sings 'Silent Night' when
opened. I'm not going to ever take that out ofttbue, but will sit it in front of your tree untihe year
that the box stops singing, and your tree is tadl strong and can hold many ornments. That, draf die
first ornaments go at the top of the tree. Alwaysid was it a typical Mother Mary and Jesus, or so

| thought? But how sweet.....she said tt reminded her of me and you...is why she boughiNow



THAT is touching!

Also from Tony & Crystal, a memory cross for mywnmantle. It will stay there year round, (it
matches!), and | will have your name attached.tgliony's idea).

Amanda bought a little silver heart that says '"V@Btd' entwined in a clear mini'mesh’'style lookiagb |
didn't get to ask her why, but the answer is cléster all, you ARE with God. I'm glad that she
understands that.

Autumn and your daddy brought over a small cerdmigse with a wreath on the door, above it
saying>>'New Home'. | asked Autumn why this jgatar ornament, which was obvious>>New HOME!

The ornament thingie is catching on, with Charland Christy a little remorseful that they didn't
know...and would have loved to have participateareblaknow that's the truth of it. Not all have ass to
the computer, or to your little web'site.

(Thank you, Amanda, for this most treasured merhofiall, Jacky's memorial site). Thank you, baby
girl! You'll be forever blessed by it, and>>>>>falia way to sneak a good and final one on Jackwp,tdi

you? You two! He can't out'do you on this ¢=2! hnunm>>you fibbed to me about my ‘tader salad. |
asked what else it needed. You said that it neadédng. Today, John said something was

missing>>>Whheeeee, | got them boiled eggs donalmed in just the nick of time for the crovii
Don't ever fi__bb to me. It will come out on you tlyau did so. My kids have learned this from yeairs

experience «



But seriously, happiness is a choice. Contentnsemtchoice. Peace>a choice. Love, forgivenésss.

of the spirit, patience....nothing negative...glaichoice. It's a growing process, but we canhgee if we
choose to grow there, and...according to scripttivee so choose to, then we CAN. In an instamene
amidst the growing process. It's a family processm'work. If one is down, lift them up>>>dorétp
‘em<<make 'em LAUGH on a memory.... And neveréotg NOT leave God out of the equation. Even
home alone, all that one needs is the Almighty Gheat | AM.

Good'night, Jacky. That Haven still ain't a'slday,..after two fried eggs with the "babies gusfrom
the middles" (over easy) and a toast and a peartigrion a spoon (after me three days cookin' het'e)
a'sleepy! It's been one for the memory book, yeitt;>>haven't they all, son?

| love you! Soooo much! But, then, | don't hawesay it. I'm in the spirit, along with you>>ALWAY.
It's my daily duty since forever, to stay in therd,oso that | can honestly say that I'm in theispir

(Happy birthday, Jesus), and thank you, God, foming to earth in the form of man, as your own
child, and son of woman, that we might be ablevier so slowly, but gradually digest the magnifeate
YOUR presenct

jenny

merry christmas jacky i know your at a bigger apttdr table this year but your memory will alwaysus

I miss you being there for tony and wendy and abseygravating crystal about tony and then bothoaf y
ganging up on her and you doing the same with laachmaking me seperate yall like you were the same
age as her we just miss you here and i try noetsdal because i know you are safe and happy now and
you will never get FAT so eat all you want we nyss alot and will see you so



Angie Amos

GOD, | know about 4 years ago i had a good relahgnwith you, everything | was ding, when | was
driving, when | was scared and when | saw someomeed, | would be talking and praying in my head .
Everynight bebore | went to sleep | would ask fatection over my family from danger seen and unsee
| would pray you cast out any cancers tumors csafises, Have your angle looking over Haven 24/7 ect
all the time. | DRIFTED way and lil and little iafled baceause | was busy or focused on sometisiagl el
never stoped believing but | just wasnt as spilyts&rong as | was and | know that hurt your fegtin |
know you wanted me back because | prayed somehaiwadli and me get like we use to be.Because my
life wasn't the same as it was with you in it eday, the way | thought, where my emotions and fesus
were, Life Sucked with out you , | wasn't beingdsked as | would have. Now I'm back and | am back
stronger and | am back for eternity with you. Mayfabats why my brother had to go because you khew
would come running back to you. | THANK YOU! | kwoyou have a plan and | know even though it was
jack'y time that it was also an attemp for not amky but for others that dont know you to seek god to
come to believe and excpt you! Just my life isifeeback on tract sprititualy with you and | lowavé that
feeling. | couldn't imagined someone going throlifghwithout you! I'm so in love with you and & i
drawing Hilliary in and | will be so proud if she&e@ept you and give you her problems and emptynaeds a
| pray she does so | can see her in heaven alsbl ®ould never be mad at you and | would neverbtou
why you do what you do because you are perfecteoou have your plan and you are on scedule. I'm
just glad that | am apart of it and | know | wik In heaven with my father and my brother and Jacky
oneday. Thatt will be a happy day, and | pray myilkaand loves one (HAVEN) understand that when |
do go | KNOW WHERE | AM going and | only pray thaty daughter understands that too and is taken
care of and raised very well, | know God that koow exactly what | am going through and what up's
and down's that i fell about my brother leaving bkinow YOU know what | can handle and you take the
worst away because Jacky is heaven with you ATHHIB/E. God please give him a hug for me and let
him know Haven still talks about her Uncle and bwnit's Jesus's Birthday comming up so | know jacky
will be celebrating and eating good. ( please Haresome beans and cornbread as a gift from us down
here it that'ss ok. | don't want him to be sad lakitbw that he cant feel and sadness in heavelebhim
know WE will feel him here on Christmas and We wisim a Merry one! Happy Birthday JESUS and
thank you so so so much | Ic you-Angie

Mama



Your church is kewl, Jacky, just like you said. d&g's message was on Emanuel, which means God is
with us. The before and after of John chapteelses 14-18 is a good read. Jesus promises tbahaf
leaves, he will send the comforter, and whoo'bgyaitfact to the more indepth reader and follower o
Christ!

| drew off my promised comforter before, during,aitér your funeral. The day after your funerakds
reading certain scripture verses that you had ndaiked simply closed my eyes for a second. | tdabK
God to explain to me, but awesomely, sooooo vivatig in color, He gave me a vision that was prasty
any picture such as I've ever seen. (He's dosatbouple of times in the past, is how | know thafas a
spiritual vision).

| was driving along in the cutest little car. Tdéwors of that car were so vivid, black and yellidwe a
bumble'bee. | was just riding down this small paitla road, through a forest of sorts, weavingnd a
around the curves, up hills and down...it was suphetty scene. Then | came to the prettiest bk
such as I've ever seen in my life, and without gitoagp, noiselessly, it's like | stood back from tta and
watched it go through the wall, and the wall explddhto sooo many various colors, like fire'works,
raining high into the sky.

Then | was back into the car, and looking back, Senfire'works settle ever so quietly back intoedty
brick wall, except now it was BEHIND me. The waihs really a tall gate of sorts, but immediately as
saw that it felt back into place, | felt such ageal popped my eyes open and kept asking GodrwWagd
HOW so easy the transition is???? Was that hopwlsimhwas to cross over??? Then God put it infjo m
spirit the birthing process. (He used the birthingcess back when David died), and recanted tthate
some birth through quick, like Angie, but some haveush and push and push harder to get out,

like you did. It makes me wonder of that's why yeere allowed to go quicker, you worked hardereb g
here. Don't know about that, but anyway>>>)



| popped my eyes open and squeezed them shutsaghng, God, do that again! Of course he didn't.
When God gives you something, hang tight to ite Tansition is sooooo awesome. And that is what m
comforter had for me that day that we buried ydust an awesome view of how simply your transition,
your crossing over, was from here to there. Véeagant, pituresque, and sweet. | can almost@ee y
saying immediately after the fact>>Wow! God! Datagain!

Jacky, | have to be honest, and | have a feeliagythu want me to be. After all, you are therenv@iod,

and God knows our heart, knows if we are honeabtr But, if | had a choice to continue on heresarth
without you, or without God, then you know thatdwd choose that you be there, and God be here with
me. | could not imagine my life without God, antthink that makes you proud, causes you to praise h
for it, because you have watched me struggle, igivgive up, and finally choose that | would go Gald

the way or be a no go. | was your example ind&nea, and I'm grateful to God for that, for causing to
watch me, and decide to seek yourself the fruithefspirit, wisdom, knowledge... Seek and youlsha
find, and we sure did, didn't we, son?

You have a merry Christmas there in heaven celelgratong with the earthlings Jesus' birthday. ou
preacher seems to think that it's really in Amtlsomething like that, and it's okay>>>it don'tttea But
me and you figure that he was concieved in Ded amtually born in Sept., soooo....hmmmm.....that

would still make his b'day a Dec. one if we so degdwuh? =

Oh well, as | said, it don't matter! The holidagts all about family, and all about Christ, anel th
togetherness that it brings. Love, peace, goddovdll...

| re'set my sights every day since you've been goyiag to be careful not to put your memory abtve
two'thousand'plus memory of the ultimate of impoce It's something to do with that movie that |
watched early la summer, where | watched Mary literally WATCH hende hanged. Fus. And a:



the tears rolled down my face, | wondered how aherotould bare it, simply her son dying, but mwedsl
WATCHING him suffer as he did so.

| praise God that you went quick, and | praise mmforter for that minute'vision.

Everlastin
crystal

WELL TOMORROW IS CHRISTMAS EVE, | WILL MISS SEEINGOU AT JENNY'S, IT'S NOT
GOING TO BE THE SAME WITHOUT YOU THERE .BUT | KNOWOU WILL HAVE THE BEST
CHRISTMAS EVER, YOU ARE LIKE OUR ANGEL WHATCHING WER US NOW!! YOU WILL
BE MISS IN SO MANY DIFFERENT WAYS. LOVE YA & MERRYCHRISTMAS

Mama

| don't know why, but your presence is always wiié& while I'm driving, or in stores. | can undenstahe
driving part, and I'm always extra cautious of gathns or motor'cycles. | reckon thanks to ywa I'
started a personal motor'cycle ministry>>>| pragroZVERY motor'cycle out there that passes me,
crosses my path...I just pray and plead the blddhaist over it.

As for stores...l don't know why you linger with mlaybe because just less than a week before igal,) d
you went to Walmart with me to help look Haven some fis



Mama

How about the time that | was flipping your matsieg@bout third grade for you), and found tons alfait
bills hidden there. While standing before the tpgjuad, you admitted that it was your lunch moiaeyl,
you were charging your lunch each day. The sctvasih't complaining....just figured you were hundry,
reckon, and figured that we wouldn't able. Youalg/was trying to figure out how to get rich quick.

And if the school did send notes, you would trasdnt before you walked in the door...just figureat thre
would be non the wiser if you tossed them intotthsh just outside the door...

Your favorite story that you LOVE to tell oftenn first grade, you decided to play hooky with JoS¥hat
a nut'ster you was, you two constantly tapping yateor and running like crazy, disappearing before
could figure who it was messing around with me e hstayed near the door, and managed to open it i
time to see two tiny pair of legs disappearing behlosh's house. Next get'go, | didn't budge foefnnd
that closed door, and you two little squwts weogga'bright enough to do it AGAIN, and immediatgbt

busted! (Hineys got busted too, ht =?)

You was always a show'off...last summer you wenadrto convince us, (Billy), that b'b guns did=ally
hurt, so held your hand up point'blank with the gmd>>>owie! That hand went to flappin' around rea
quick. You had to admit to Billy that, oh yeahsiitre does hurt!

And Haven won't ever forget you swallowing a liverm. [I'll never forget it either. Gagged mah'self
death...which caused you great delight.



You were always one'eye'peeled for Angie. Ventgutive, but trying to stand back a bit so that cinald
mature up. Sometimes you got frustrated, but atwagalled that | got frustrated too, waiting fiyrou))
to mature up, and realized that this was a pdrteyfthe maturing process. You are a child tgbzud of
Jacky, because once you sowed your oats you cahmigloty in a spiritual way. | know that in youasit
days, you saw Angie maturing too, and relaxed. Muwew that she would make it.

I'm proud of you both, because as a brother anersigu never fought aloud, but always stood stipye
of each other, despite any differences of opiniofisd always, ALWAYS, if you two bought nobody
ANYTHING, (including me), NOTHING, you always bougbach other SOMETHING, and passed each
other special cards EVERY SINGLE special occasiénen Valentine's Day. Once, | even pondered to
my barn...what am 1?

But | was teasing on a PROUD tease, because not sialings cared for each other in such a deep
manner as my children do. If there were complathisy were bought to me in a quiet and thoughtful
fashion, not really a complaning way, and neveeseenough for confrontation one with the othery M
boy and girl loved each other, were literally indonith each other....and Jacky, your fears of Alsgi
future are calmed now. You are where you neecttimpray even more diligently for her...for mer. &l
of us. And...you are still being protective of hgmardian over her, in a sense.

She will do you proud. Hopefully, so will I. It®ir goal as a family, to make you proud of use¢herthe
heavenlies.

Kiss David for me! Another of your goals will berapleted. Hi pic will be put to his ston

Angie Amos



| miss you Jacky. You have no clue. | miss makungdf your cowboy boots (ropers), making you think
that | THINK that | could beat you in arm wrestin miss making you think | was the pretty onmiss
your looks and and you just double knocked redaldasmnommas door before walking in. | miss calling
you to go pay something for me on your lunch brieagause | would have time. | miss your voice. lsmis
forwarding you something funny because | thoughtauld make you laugh | miss TRYing to make you
proud of me. | miss the look of you when you gatieed or really motivated about something. | miesiry
stories. | miss you. It still is hard to believedn't explain how i feel or think. anyways on afanote....
Let's share some happy memories.

Remember when we was little and lived in Taylotewdt dads trailor... | remember we had bunk bkds.
remember you had stayed working on a long pageatéposchool that you had to turn in that next
morning. Well | had slept on the top bunk and tBgtmorning you were soooo mad at me because | had
pee'd in the bed and soaked your report. lol

| remember when we was little at momma'a and weagasss the street at your friend Josh's. We had at
army bag swinging from the tree and you helpedmie and it sliped and tightened around my waist a
| couldn't breathe till da ran across the stredtart the rope. | always said you was trying tbrkié lol.

| remember one year at moms around Christmas tienbadl a Karosine heater and a bunch of ppl were
there. | put a metal fork on that heater for likenths and told you to feel it and you was ignonmeg, |
stuck that thing to your cheek and | remeber y ad that scar for about a year. lol

| remeber you telling me the secret on how todgetk to stop swinging the belt as many times. Yddi to
me that after | pee'd on my self he would onlytdanie or two more time after that instead of keeing
lol



| remeber thinking | have the strongest coolesth@oin th eworld. | thought that there wasnt omethgat
didnt crush on you, There wasnt one boy that | glhbeould be stronger than you. | will always reereb
you Jacky You was a good man. A good man, | wighyou of know that | thought that and how imottan
you was. | love you and | know you are taken cdr®my for us. Muuwaa and Merry Christmas.

Mama

| bought a helium balloon kit for Jacky, with tlyitballoons, but seems they are only latex ballodns.
thought that there would be some foil balloonshere also. Latex balloons float for five to seheirs.
Foil balloons float for about four days. If anydaeows where to get some foil balloons, | have the
helium. | looked at Walmart, didn't see any, @t I'm a little dim'witted lately.

Also, if anyone wants to buy already filled foilbdlloons to sign (to float around for four plus ggyt
bought markers that all can sign them with.

| also bought him a small, potted, live Christmrae tfor his ribbon from last night's memorial as@per.
(This thing is supposed to get 70 foot tall!)



If anyone wishes to add an ornament in memoryirof (it will have to be tiny, because it's justably
tree, despite it's future height), then you arecaw@le to do so. | will plant that tree come sprisaye the
ornaments, and next year buy another a littlertalhel put the ornaments back on, along with a new
memory ornament that anyone wishes to buy. Tkatwill also get planted each year, if not herea by
drawing of straws to go somewhere, and hopefullystart out taller and taller, the new tree in ud, as
the supply of memory ornaments grow.

When | die, Angie will continue the tradition, (askde had better TAKE CARE of the ornaments!), pkce
Jacky and me will be sharing the same tree. Mganisomeone in the family had best buy themsedves

small mansion, because that live potted tree isgdre sorta kinda hard to get in the d=or.

I'm really sad that Hallmark is gone. That wasanyament store. Walmart can't quite manage tglde u
parrrr... The kids need to MAKE an ornament. Tatild be sweet....

Just spoutin' ideas...All ornaments are welcome.

| know that the effects of Jacky's death, suddahzations that he won't be around to hang out e
family anymore....I know that will all tone down@vtime>>and it should. We have to heal. We have
stop clinging. BUT, we CAN create small traditidhat can last a life'time, and keep his memoryngpi
not only in our own hearts, but in the hearts af$aoo very young children, who knew him. He did s
love the kids.... In their mind, his Christmasltahs are truly being received by him in HeavemdAvho
knows>>>maybe....one will. Heaven is simply ontp#iner dimension of this world that God

created. Strang things have happened. ...And will continue 1

Mama



What HAPPENED? Jacky, the past several weeks &gfaur death...right down to just about the day.

Your words will never be erased from my mind..

You are/was so young. | would have thought thatitild be me before you, naturally.

But your words/mind'set was so caring, as you duryAmos'brag and teased , me not to "wish" yodi¢o
young.... | wonder if you knew something thatdrdt know...

| know that you wanted Angie to get down to eaatind dig her fingers>>DIGGG her fingers, into nolyon
what she considered true soil, but what God consinlee soil... What is that, Jacky? What doed Go

consider true soil? Well...I dunno. (Do=" Jestall you teasing me about what you've left me>>>to
continue your own plant with.

Bottom line, you were excited about what YOU weoeng for your own future.

Mama



| Christmas shopped today, and for the first timgears, enjoyed it. | found it incredible thatctually
wanted to get out and Christmas shop, becauséenydu, Jacky>>>always have hated it. Like you, |
was turned off at the great expectations of a gift] did the gift have enough meaning and dollahpu
behind it to satisfy whomever received it.

| also went plundering my barn mail tonight, asals(every'night>>can go years back) in hopes of
recovering daily journal entrances and memoriggaf One such stands out, as | had written about
Haven's birthday party, written just shy of a moothyour death. David was the focus of my writiag
his death impacted me, you, his mama...the ergimely. Not a family get'together happens that Hoe
had David on my mind, nor stood back from the evémtry to visualize a place for him, where he igou
be now(all of us)...and on and on. This writtept&2, 07, not realizing that a month later, yowldde
dead and buried. You always thought of David tad you, son, will see that David's picture fiyailets
to be put onto his stone. It was your plan...ya@t glways wished that you could put it into actamrshed
that you could afford to. You also desired for liovhave the picture thingie such as the funeraidbas
now. Well, now you can see to it all. You'll ddas mama... David has more than enough blessings
without you! It's us pitiful ones here that aragping for straws of life.

Sept 22, 1907: On a mention of David's deathgaf@ing Haven's b'day party)

"But life happens, experiences happen, and desille we can CHOOSE to be happy and make a gb of
all, and the best of it.

| HAD to stand back and stare at ALL of these peoplhe past, the present and the future.
(Semi'strangers at my baby's party). And hondsttya thrill to my heart that they were today's
tomorrows. Aniwe were going to be their memor



...the entire time that | was enjoying myself anoking at each and everyone and recalling the good
times...the hard times...the sad times...the nmaelsti..(how we've REALLY SWAM through)....the
(always now) real times...l was stepping back timtee, as if looking into a mirror, from then untibw.
And can accept ageing gracefully, of sorts.

....| told Tracy today, that when | get time todwtwn, I'm going to write a book titled, 'The Fateg he
Mirror."

That was written a month before you died, Jackyhat"an impact my own words often have on me. |
have to humbly say that it was easier on that detg on the outside looking in to what Charlepais
as a mother minus her son at family gatheringsheare on>>a mother. But now...one month after that
writing...I'M the mother.

| thank God for his grace, for his promise of pelaegond belief, and for his gift of ageing grackful
When at the hospital, waiting to hear the finaltes..were you dead, or not, or what....? | askdth to
call Charlene. She would be able to know, and hojchand. See...she is a mother that has mastered
ageing...gracefully.

| love you, Jacky! Kiss David for me. | love hsnooo much tor and he knows
Mama

| think that it's intriguing to ponder the moort. d just anoth¢ dimension of God's awesome world. N



has visited there, and no matter how hard we stdatio see from here, we couldn't! But we knew hs w
there, via radio, cameras and other some'such'wératiechnology that we have.

Oh, Jacky! You are in the ultimate dimension of Gadbrld, Heaven, and He don't allow cameras and
microphones, does he? | reckon that would be Isectnere is no pain in heaven, and us here on earth
would be bawling to the sound of your voice. Téase in your voice. Your smile is probably evemano
pearly white than before. But our cries to showrgelf at hearing your voice would bring sadness to
heaven, and....there is no such thing there, at tes for the ones that we yearn for... You'vened your
stay, and God wouldn't allow any one of us to bgnog sorrow at knowing just how much we so0000 miss
you.

And I'm glad for that, glad that we do indeed hpeace that God probably and can but honestly give y
messages of, but so kindly keeps the occasionalenbaf sadness, a tear'drop to simply be shared
amongst ourselves. | don't think that he wouldvalyour happy spirit to be disturbed with suchishlf
silly tears that we shed down here. After all, velne we really crying for? Yes, ourselves...fange
minus youl.

After that moment, (just a moment), of selfishnefsa tear, and back to being strengthened in Guoal'd,
that being absent from the body is to be presetft tive Lord....once we leave this body, we areaimby
restored to the father....After a dry of that tmoyting drop of a tear and our smile restoredthihk that
God smiles too, and allows you a sneak’'peek, agalmw we are drawing even more close to himlsd a
know that tear can't be dried without his Word, #nd is where HE is honored, that we are seekimg H
through his word. This is why God smiles too, hseawe don't give up, we give in, and search hislwo
Seek his wisdom. And when he smiles, the peagesftrough us, and out...up...to you, heaven'ward.
Our praise is a part of the sweet music that yedisiening to now, that we are pleasing God wilvn
We are pleasing God, because we trust him. Oisgware a pleasant incense...pleasing to God.



The moon is intriguing. Heaven is much more intimg. God's technology, the Holy Spirit, is mucbrm
sophisticated. | can stand here and not see dayenclouds, the great dome of a sky, heavely
divider...but His spirit is strong, and | don't desny cameras or microphones to know that youremest
and transmissions are perfect, and without fail.

| love you
Mama

| might sheepishly add that this will be at Parrfickieral homé=>

| love you, Jacky! Are you laffin' with me?

Yoe mame

Mama

There will be a special holiday memorial servicedlb that have died this year, Jacky included, and
special bow hung for each from the tree. Therkb®ila service in the chapel, helps to deal witefgand
refreshments. | need to know how many gueststplattend on behalf of Jacky, so please try tormfo
me within the next several days, so that | canrmfthem, so that they can better cater to the flow.

This isn't only Jacky's memorial.... So many otheav lost super'loved ones tc



Thanks.

(I love you, Jacky
Mama

Jacky, | counted about a dozen of us in churchyttloia were too lazy or could'care'less to go wih
before. A fairly regular dozen at this point, aedlly no telling how many more. If you count yaladdy

& family and friends and family with their own chalnes....then so many more than the simple dozén tha
you've inspired to attend your own place of worsflipecall just before you died, you mentioningisg
your friend, Dane, there...and was tickled sil§ou felt like you finally had someone to go withuand
you might start going with him. | don't know Dasé|l don't, altho Larry tells me that they work
together?) | think it was Dane. If I'm wrong.mho....it was one of your friends....

Son, I'm sooo00 sorry that | didn't go with you why@u asked, and even felt broken'hearted thaasnw
you standing beside me in the meeting. But, tolagked God to give you little sneak'peeks froraves,
and | honestly felt that He did/does. | honesdly, fnot only God smiling down on us, but YOU téelf
your perdy boy grin. | don't know what you're dpthere in that dimension, but I'm sure that yobousy
at it, (learning LOTS), and thankful yourself the sneak'peeks of sorts. If God's love can spweich
envelope us here on earth, | can only imagine #émhdof it that you are getting there.

As | prayed and asked God to give you sneak'pefeksrg He made me feel that this was granted, by
bringing scriptures of Lazurus and the rich mamgospirit. You are so very much alive, and | cant do
anything but prais God for this



| love you, love you, LOVE you!

| love you, Jacky!

Everlasting, your man
Jacky's mama

This has been a little bit of a tough day, kindaely, kinda wistful. The only real picture is inymmind, of
Jacky standing over the serving area of the kitaimut every 7 p.m.'ish of the evening. | loolotigh
the glass door and the image of his back is as akeaan be as he ponders the pots. Not manygtehg,
but nor do | have Jacky's taste buds to aim tosple®8eans, beans beans.... | did cook lentiighbdim
memory of him as a beginners course, and a goatiealk for my own taste buds as | reckon my body
must be craving some mega fat and protein.

But | went and bought wrappin' paper, soooo...ifira Christmas mode. Fred's was out of tape...tho.

| don't feel like decorating, but...Santa does neetbme out of the attic. That was Jacky's jgbns
know, muscles. If he comes out then so be it,iane don't, then, well....John said that he lolkess he
has lost all of his teeth anyway since a couphgeairs back somebody knocked his bottom lip in.céle
still sing and dance, tho, the way | see it, arsldlavays kept the kids entertained. He used tolspee at
night on a bathroom wee, hearing voices come thrduigp even tho he was turned off>>>yuns

know<<<that radio tower behind us. Bt always tickled us silly, and I got used to itYe@h, right.. =



Anyway, if anyone has any very recent pics to denidten post them here or bring them to me please.
Time isn't running out, but I'd like to get on the&ll and get Jacky's stone on a build. All tha¢éd is a
picture that | can be pleased with. That | feat tHE would be pleased with.

Mama

You were remembered at Oak Leaf today, Jacky.etsgthat service was for me, as God always comes in
and uses something or someone to verify what Hevhésgpered into one's spirit. Such as, | had been
asking, altho not wavering in my faith, but askaqugestions of why one so young? Why one so leading?
Why one with such potential?

Just as God had whispered from His word the ansm&rsny spirit, such as...My thoughts are not your
thoughts, my ways not your ways...

....and, | will always work the good out of eveiyth for all of them that believe on me...

God used the service and those scriptures thatlhese engraved in my heart for a number of yeans no
to verify that He is still speaking sweet secrate my spirit, into my ear. | came home and rathadf
Matthew 11, Malachi in part, and | dooo so love ek of Isaiah, the book that God used to draw me
from the beginning, wayyyyy back, when my life veash a mess from divorce and feelings of failureg an
financial and spiritual chaos. That book of Isanads lifted up today too, in the service also, touk me
back to promises that | laid claim to back so Meng ago. I've been so blessed since claimingethos
promises many years a



So blessed, that | had to continue my ponder aswieee singing the praise songs before the serrham
so deeply in love with Christ that | had to fighats in my eyes during the singing, had to fight my
thoughts that were....wondering why Jacky, why ygmyoung...with so much potential. Yet, how cauld
still be so in love with Christ, so thankful to Goplist so in love in the spiritual realm? How?y kbn
wasn't protected HERE! Yet, | knew that you wey are.

Then came the sermon, the scriptures that backedenything that God had been whispering into my
spirit. The same questions raised that | had bskimg. No, | haven't been doubting God, jushigyio
understand...altho yet | understood.

And the video of his dying friend so touching andao true! He said that cancer was the best tihialg
happened to him, because that's when he becarmbedhé&ther that he could be, the best husband, the
best....EVERYthing that he could strive to bemdtivated him. It showed him in a sense (spirl{yahat
his tomorrow wouldn't necessarily be other's tomarrbut his yesterday could inspire them into viet®
of sort for theirs and their families tomorrows.

If God could use him and his memory to inspire ghie get right and be where they should be spiltu
in this life, so that THEIR so'called tomorrow caas you, Jacky, wrote, finish to live life "real'the long
run scheme of things.

It's not what happens to us, but how we react tatWhppens to us. God uses every circumstance, no
matter how incredibly painful, and will work the@pbfrom it to all those that ask, believe, andttars
Him.



And this is why | almost collasped in tears of l@ared joy to my Father in Heaven during the praise
songs....amidst the wonderment of why YOU, my labgd so so very young! Your work of leading
others continues on.

| love you, Jacky!

| love our Lord!

Mame

Mama

Jacky, | can't count the times this past monthdbanh and me are feeling our age, have realizédhqys
much we relied on your muscles. (By the way, yawh be proud to know that the coroner said that yo
had muscles from the top of your head to the tipoair toes!) Smile, Perdy Boy! Grin broad on tbagé!

Anyway, I'm cookin' again, something that you al®/éyok forward to>>holidays. If | bought myself a
new Dutch oven, then | had to buy you a mini'styte. Whatever | had in my kitchen, you always w&h
to have, and | bought it in a mini'style. You wethtecipes, and that was my goal on a jot, to wiaien
family recipes from 'Hot Dot' style, to Mama (m#)ls. | guess I'll continue it, but...the booksafar

you. | guess that it will be dedicated to you ndwur girls, (Tracy, Angie and Haven would reap the
profits, if ever there were sales... Dun



Anyway, last year you dived into the Thanksgivirmgkin' right along with me. What could you do? |
thought>>>YIPPEE! Yay! Yay!

You hand grated two heads of cabbage in NO timouight that | had it made for the holidays, witiu
wishing to suddenly actually be involved with tleoking. But...noooo....I'm back to quartering heafl

cabbage...and taking a long rest after a gratadi quartef’bf!

Oh well, I don't think that you thought that waseaty terrific job that | handed you to get involved a
Thanksgiving meal'cook, but>>>it was! It was! las¥ Yeah, it was boring, same as lifting the tyr&at
of the oven for me was boring>>l mean, all one sasanuscle for that. Yeah, well...yeah! | miss y
muscles, son! | surely do! John worries aboutaiag that lifting alone tomorrow with him gone,tbu
assure him that Tracy will be planted under it vatten gloves, holding up the bottom as | lift URey!
Twenty'five and fifteen pounds can cause quiteaattr muscle shake to these bony arms, but with the

weight of the broth included. (I hope that Trasyble! =

Jacky? Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New Years wardYOUR) most festive, favorite times together.
You are still here with us, still a part of us. Véegoing to practice saying grace over this oésa much
over the food, but over the family>>because thdaokgu, family is truly united again. The morettha
family is united via your memory, the more thatythealize that without Christ>>they won't be alde t
unite with YOU again.

You continue to pray for us there from your awesatagce in heaven.



| love you! | MISS you!

Mamze
Manda

| drove by our old apartment in Acworth yesterd#tys crazy how just a certain place can take yatkb
and make you feel like nothing has changed. Bumhgoh has. | pulled up, and the place looks exdlod
same as it did 5 years ago. That time with yailhat apartment was the beginning of my transitromf
teenage to adult life. There were so many memdhnig®. | will never forget that time in my lifand
never wish more than to go back to it, relive mgalo things better. Even if you would have endgied
marrying a "brunette” later on in | (lol), | wish that we could have be friends.

jennybright

To a beautiful son,brother,nephew,and cousin.Ydubegideeply and soreley missed.The day you degarte
this earth was a sad and joyful day.It was sadusscave can never be with youon EARTH again.It was
joyfulbecause of the promise GOD made to all ofidsat whosoever believeth him shall not perish.But
have EVERLASTING LIFE" We know you are in GODS haralv ,so rest in peace with

EVERLASTING love,Jenny,Roylee, Tony.and Wer

Jacky's mama

Jacky, | think that TODAY has been the most tryilay since your death. (Well, yesterday, really.afa
now). I'm so tired, and shouldn't be, becausetgold such extra care to see that the end of yemimiould
go smoothly for me to handle on a shock...shobht. it should actually be YOU...handling MY busigsges
Not me handling yours. (You promised me so, whik motorcycle hatred that | had of you buying tha
silly death'machine. "Mama...don't worry... taken care of if an accident happe



It always, ad always will stick to my memory, mymdj that that you were flirting with death when you
bought that thing. | preached it, and you cradked perdy boy grin every time that | did. (I thithat
you loved me worrying over you).

| mean...I can handle the crowds, and the foodlo¥®..l can absorb it. | love it! But when I'taken
from my simple kitchen to legalities, and pushesies to shoves over small nothings....

That's when | feel the real pain. Your life wasrtwanore than an "I'm (you're) taken care of" dolla

Jacky!!l' It hurt like the devil bringing you inthe world! WHY did you buy that thing of a machine
knowing my constant fret of how quick it could tak@u back out? And somehow you had to know it.
You prepared for it. God, that hurts much moresgdhan the labor pains of getting you here..huits.
| hurt.... | hurt...!

| hurt so much on a realize that you won't...eeatly step into my daily routine again...when iestually
gets back to that.

Yes...you're buried fine, and you will get the kst mama can choose for your stone, but...thateda

looking at it for a...couple of years...



Ohhh! Now I grieve! | don't want that thing neae!!!! God, keep it away! Somewhere! Not here!

But...on a flip'side of a coin...(Tony?) DON'T desme. | need you, | need your voice. You scsmd
much like Jacky. So much.

And...l just...need you...

Janict

Kiera Amos

| love you Jacky with all of my heart. | miss yalot Jacky | love you because your
sweet and nice . | will never forget that you whergcousin! | will always think
about you alot.You was always so sweet to me,llinmss you playing with me .|
think about you everyday | keep your necklacelbtha time that way i know you
are always with me. love you alot !Kiera

Crystal Edwards

_ This is a good pic of us ! | miss you soo muck. it going to




be the same with out you | lay down at night acdn hear your vioce You always some crazy stotglto
that you new would make me mad.lol ! But if yourdichick on me it wouldn't have being the same.l
guess that how you & Tony shows yalls feelings riféacan't explain how | feel | know | don't shovbiit
u know tha just how i am ! Love u hope to see u si

Angie Amos
Ahh.... Jacky Jacky Jacky. | have been dreading writing this because | don’t want to
cry or to think about what is real. | love you so much and If | would of known this was
going to happen to you then | would of HUGGED and told you how important you are
to me and how much you mean to my life EVERYDAY. You are the best brother that
anyone could have. | know how hard you tried to do everything right and to be a good
man, a role model for people. A man of God and not afraid to show it.I look up to you
and thought no one in this world could hurt me because if they did then | would
always have you there to protect me. You are always there for me when | need
something. You are my rock and the only regret | have is that | never told you how
much | need, love, and adore you. | tried to act as tough as you. | don’t understand
how | am feeling and what | should be feeling. You know the feeling when you are
trying not to cry or you have that sad empty feeling were you just want to breakdown
but just keep it inside with your temples hurting, your throat tight and watery eyes just

— enough so a tear don'’t fall? | have that feeling 24/7 and when my mind realizes where
you are: In heaven VERY happy with God | get peace because | know you are safe and ALIVE and living the way you always
dreamed about. | know all you really wanted down here very much was a house. | can only imagine the house that God has given
you in Heaven. But when | think how you died and how it happened and trying to think what you was thinking and feeling....It just
sucks that | will not get to look at your face, hear your voice, smell you or to see you everyday at momma’s eating or on the
computer or to listen to you make fun of me... | miss YOU Jacky. You was the only one that | ever wanted to make proud out of my
family, | cared how you thought about me. You are the only one that was like a dad to Haven. Her male role model and a damn
good one. | feel like it can’t be real and you are just on vacation. | hope you didn't hurt and | hope that you knew how much people
loved and appreciated you. You are a brother that | AM proud to have. | have been praying really hard that God delivers this empty,
blank, saddened feeling from me and bless’s me with joy and happiness. Because Jacky | know you are sitting in Heaven with God
having the time of your life, experiencing the unimaginable. | know YOU ARE happy. | pray that you are able to look down and see
how much of an impact you was on everyone life and how you made a change. You didn’t leave just your mark down here on earth
You was able to bring God into peoples lives and that MY brother is something to hold you head up high for. I will miss your famous
AMOS phrases OOOKay and Quit Trippin Trippin. You are alive in spirit and will always be with me and in my heart. Watch over me
and Haven and BE PROUD. Oakleaf will be packed Sunday because of you. | love you Jacky.

Everlasting Angie Amos

_C_rystal Edwar__c_l_s_ﬁ R
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Jacky, This was you Tony and Wendy when all witle lall where
so cute!! Tony will always have this pic with hiie loves you so
much. Yall where like bothers! Yall was alwaysrthér each other in
good and bad time! We miss you very much love you!!

Letters from Jacky

g e S
A e

Jesus, If | met you on the corner

Would | know you as you are

Would | take you for a stranger

and brush past you in the door

If you called me would | hear you,

or would | walk away too soon

If I lingered for a moment, would | see myself iouy
If | fought you as a soldier,

if | had you in my sights

would you ask me to remember who imagined | wast



If you witnessed my surrender

do | know what | would do.

Well | dreamed my end was near

| was almost gone

If | dreamed that dream from here
Can | still come home

Jesus if you held me like my father

would | see myself in you.

Everlasting

And another, these read at his service

To be persecuted, to lay your life down for theeldwvat has come to set you free

From the nothing that you may have something. iVe gp very little and gain every bit. The
persecutioners intent was to take life away, buedghe persecuted for his faith, his gift from God
heaven

These men know what a deep breath feels like fildgrance of life surrounds their air. They sang
praise that give the death aichearing. They see visions that will set sighta blind man's eye



| would be willing for my Lord, to die, that | jdive real.

Everlasting, Jacky Amos

Manda

Thank you Janice. You better save me a seat attgble, because | will be there. | know that witits, |
will never be the same. I've never felt so humiaa helpless as now, and | think God has a way of
showing us that that is what we are. But, | what'tt be in vane. | will not let feelings and etoos like
this die in my heart. | will learn from it and day best to be better and help people like Jacky titkard
some of his friends talking the other night, anglyteaid that Jacky had gotten so close to hisdaehis
year. I'm so glad for that. He never turned laiskoon his friends, even when he didn't fully agraé
their ways. That's the person | want to be. 8ve $ne a spot at that table, because | will bestivith you
to celebrat his life, and at the same time doing more withen

Jacky's mama

Jacky, Just last week you were trying to explaime how much time and work went on behind theecen
so that folks could reap the benefits of Oak Leafit€h. You had enjoyed and reaped the benefits
(spiritual growth) of that place yourself, nevealieing just what it took "behind the scene" ohils.

Then you became a volunteer, just so sure thatotheuld become a volunteer if they only knew.

Well...the day that | finally had to face realitjhad to REALLY bury yot just such a short few days la



after that comment, my tears were hand dried by<zmalin hanky...Christ, and his promise that he
wouldn't put anymore on us than we can endure.pkHigiise of a peace that can't be explained, if od
seek and believe.

| know people wondered how | handled it so wellpndered why there were no tears amidst the rairiful o
grief around me. | literally watched drops of tefall upon and roll down your casket as they losetr it

to write their last message to you. And yet, Liiyamother, remained at a perfect peace, and caowid o
smile down at you.

Jacky! If they could just hear you as God puhtbimy spirit to hear you, then they would underdta
You're not dead! You are alive! You are alive awvén more dedicated to...working behind the scenes

May all of your friends look upon you as an examgie fun loving AND the spiritual part of you, how
you were able to perfectly blend yourself into thisrld as God continued to mold you into that petrfe
"behind the scene" soldier. May we all ponder yawer growth and.....marvel. My BOY! | love ysol
much! I'm truly astounded at just how many otheve you too! | thought that you had a mighty big
family here at home. | could never have ever imadisooooooooo MANY others were drawn to you too.

You continue on "behind the scene," as you woulldtcal'm still being too proud of you to cry aiga so
that must be one heck of a hanky that God suppfiedavith. Christ. His promise. My hanky.

| LOVE you! I'm just so proud of you!



| love you, Jacky! | love you!

(And Amanda?) | love you too, baby girl! And doyou doubt it, that Jacky didn't. He let me knbatt
and | don't lie to make someone/anyone feel better couldn't let his feelings of you go eithere tded,
but he couldn't. Whatever void between you twad doaildn't manage to be filled, whatever glitchttha
couldn't be quickly healed.... | can see that gaugrowing from that. Your sincere and intensad_et
it go now. DON'T let it drag you down. You areuygy and beautiful, and you have a life to live.eTh
workers of iniquity have fallen (claim that proniiseand can't rise back up.

Unless you let them. DON'T begin pondering onfirst "what'if" because it will only lead you to ma
others that will never have answers until you'neitsially mature enough to understand. And thap'so
you, to choose to get to that point.

Amanda! | pray God that you have a future builtloe foundation of Christ, and that you go forwamy,
(dream) of a daughter'in'law, forward, forwardward, with someone equally yoked. Obviously Jasky
just a lesson to us all. DON'T let him/his deathaldent in your future. You go, girl, and seéid li

And don't forget that you and your future ones gbsviaave a seat at my table. You, your futurdoand,
your future children...you deserve ALL of what |Has to offer. And you're all welcome, ALWAYS, at
my table.

I've decided that at this house, Oct 16 for thed€MY years at least, we're going to celebrate a
Memorial Day of sorts for Jacky. It's an open wetbe to all that have known and loved him. (I magadh
to borrow ¢ mighty few neighbors to helpe with a major sprefdimple hot dogs, and HE! let's call it e



pot'luck, because....| am sooo honored to be Jaokgther! | have never met so many people inifay |
much less trying to absorb them all in a few skasts.

Wow! People wondered why | stopped crying andasthbeing mega awed...

Jacky is loved by seemingly the entire county. Honored. | praise God for that!!

Love to you all,

Jacky's man

Windy R.

T o T A S B T
L T Tt

Here's to all the good times and great friendshae!!! You will
be sadly missed! God Bless your Family! Friendeker!!!

_Crystal Edwarc_ls_ -
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| met you when | was sixteen you were working at

subway.Me, Tony and Wendy would come hang out with you
until you got off of work. Than like always you and Tony would
always go start trouble with someone .1ol But when me and
Tony had broke up for a while you was always there for me.l
remember the night you and Marie had broke up and | took you
to her school that night to get the ring back we just sat at my
house all night talking and laughing.When i got pregenat
with Kiera me and Tony wasn't together but you was a
good friend through the whole thing you help me out
through it all. | was so greatful to have you there to talk to.
Even after | had Kiera me and Tony tried to work thing out but we just wasn't ready yet ,but again
you were there .We would go to dinner , to the movie and you would hang out at the house with
us . Those was some good time! Thats what i loved about you , you where so different than
most guys if someone needed a shoulder to cry on you would be there for them konw matter who
it was! | remember the chrismas you had know where to go so | talked you into coming to the
house ,you was like part of the family, we all had gifts for you | will never for get the look on your
face.Even when Wendy fussed at you for hanging out with me because of Tony you stood by my
side no matter what.We had some good memories toghther i will all ways have them in my
heart.But as the years went bye we grew apart and still talked every now and than.| will miss you
picking on me about Tony being out of town and having all the girls,you new how to get worked
up.But | wouldn't have it anyother way you always put a smile on my face even though you
picking on me!! lol I will miss you love you

Tammy

You two were always together!!




Tammy

Well where do | start! | dont think that i have many memories
that does not have you in them.l met you when i was like 14
years old. You and tony was always into something...lol..Just
the other night we was out together and | can still see you
trying to dance at the club..It was so funny cause you can not
dance for nothing..lol..We had so much fun that night. | cant
believe that you stole the bucket of peppermints and thought
that it would be funny to start a peppermint fight with me
when you had the whole bucket. But that is okay it was funny.
- | remember when we use to sit up on the phone with each
other all night long just talking about stuff it was like we had no care in the world..You was always
there for me when all | wanted to do was talk to someone. You always made me laugh and have
a good time no matter what we was doing or where we was at. | will never forget the times
that we had or the stupid stuff that we did.. Jacky | love you and always will.

casey weldon

Jacky,

Oh theres so much i could say theres so much i should have said, i grew up with you, you
were my first loves bestfriend and became my best friend also, me and you put Nathan thru
alot always doing stupid stuff just to get him to skip school with us, we would change the
clocks at the house we would cover his eyes so he could not see to drive, even when Nathan
would make us go to school me and you would leave class early and just go sit outside and
wait for him to get out, you use to drive me crazy sometimes in the car and just doing silly
stuff just to get me and Nathan in a fight just so you could laugh so hard at us, but you still
was always there for me even when me and Nathan was haveing problems you would try tfo



make us work things out with each other and even when me and Nathan was not together
you was still there for me, I know we grew apart but you was always in my heart and
everytime i seen you and was like nothing had change you was still that good friend from
before, i will miss you so much, there is still some unfinish business that i needed you for
but i know if thats meant to be it will be and i know that you will still be doing what you can
for the people you love and care about up in heaven where you are today. Jacky I love you
and always will you in my heart now and always.

Amanda Lee

| was 18 when | met you. It was in February, 208@u were so different from any guy | had ever.met
You were deeper, you were spirtual, you were swgrop for your age in so many ways. You had goals,
ambition, and you truly cared about what was gaingn the world. | was on the same page with yoa i
lot of ways, but | still had a lot of growing up d@ myself. | found myself falling in love with ydast

and hard. | had never really been in love. | diknmow what to do with those feelings. | backddamd

we found ourselves back together after a few montileen we got back together, | knew that | wanied
to work out. | wanted to be with you and help ymi back on your feet so that you could achieveesoim
the goals you were working towards, and you didentember the first time you told me you loved me.
We were on the beach in Panama City at night. ¥deldeen holding hands all day and giving each other
those goo goo eyes and goofy looks. To tell yeutthth, | acted surprised, but | knew you dictouild

see it in your face, in your smile. Soon aftavals sneaking you in the basement at my Dad's haiuse
night, so that we could save money and get anrapatttogether. Every night for almost a month, you
would park your truck at the church across fromt€arille Middle. | would sneak out and meet you
there and sneak you out in the morning. | sti'tknow if my dad ever knew you were there. When

got our first apartment, we were so excited. Ismi@amuch. It had very thin walls and very loudrw
"happy" neighbors. To me though, it was our hoMé&e put up pictures and candles that we bought from
Walmart and the flea market. That's what we didunspare time was shop at Walmart and the flea
market, because we didn't have much money to ddvralse, oh yeah, and we bought a lot of movies
because we didn't have cable for 6 months or plielee..and no cell phones. | can't tell you howyman
times we watched Joe Dirt. | learned how to cobide we lived there, poor you having to eat all th



low fat meals. You helped me though. We wouldybieat on the weekend and how we loved
cheesecake. We worked together at Eric McCrite l@dhe morning, you would bring me coffee to my
desk and give me the cutest, love you look withryeyes that | will never forget. That was my haspi
memory of you. We tried so hard to play house,mthe end, we both were just not ready. We \viberté
stubborn and tried our hardest to be the winneuofarguments. | know now that there really neser
winner. | ended up moving off to Athens to finsthool and | couldn't forget about you. | datecetand
there, but no one serious for 2 years. | missedsgobad. | have a collection of songs on my cderpu
that | would play in my dorm that all reminded nfeyou. Sister Hazel, "All for you", Kenny Chesnayda
Randy Travis "Baptism" were some. Hell, | evenlgdliary listening to Sister Hazel. You loved tha
song. You would sing it in the car on the way kv You had such a deep singing voice. | lovede
and you tried over and over again to make it wordk @we just couldn't. | never understood how Gadlao
let you love someone so much, and it not work. r&ster could make me cry in the drop of your name
and | kinda became the pitiful ex. Ya, um, | gada fun of a lot for that. | feel lucky though.oti\ lot
of people will ever have feelings as deep as thbsien't think that any girl has put her pridetba line as
much as | did. And | had never been like thatafioy other guy. | had always "worn the pants" inather
relationships. But oh no, you had me wearing Bldunigth dress from the time that we moved in tbhget
Never in my life have | held so much guilt and etgor arguments before. Not until you. | neventea
to be someone that hurt you. | wanted to "hold yplas you have said to me. | just wasn't mature
enough, and ever since | moved to Athens, I've mieeen able to let that guilt go. | just wanteadrtake it
up to you. And when | finished school, | triedtried so hard, but | never saw that same liglytoar eyes
as when we first dated. It hurt me that you cotildpen up to me anymore. It hurt that | stilléolvyou so
much and you seemed so distant. | couldn't stath&d, but what if | did? Would you have eventyall
opened up, or were the bridges burnt. | didn'wkndhe last time that | saw you was on July 3,720D
came to your apartment crying because of someghhag were going on. You opened up for me to come
In, no questions asked. You were there for mel'inever forget that. Jacky, you were my firsvé.
You will always be in my heart and thoughts. |m$tethe time we spent together. | have learnethsch
about life from you. From now on, | will neveytio win arguments. | will be very careful witheth
things that | say and not to say things out of angevill do whatever | can to not have regretsaiomy
actions towards the people | love. | am reluctarghare these thoughts from my heart out of redpec
Jason, but one's past does develop and strengtiesnfature. These lessons that you have taughtiline
help me to be a better woman for him, than whaas able to be for you. You've given us all a foja@od
memories to hold in our hee forever. God be with yo
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‘ Passed away cOctober 16, 2007. |
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