
Pallbearers | Flower Bearers
Family & Friends

Last Request
Please don’t say that I gave up, just say I gave in; Don’t say I 
lost the battle, for it was God’s war to lose or win; Please don’t 
say how good I was, but that I did my best; Please don’t give 
me wings or halos, that’s for God to do; I want no more than I 
deserve, no extras, just my due. Please don’t give me flowers or 
talk in real hushed tones; Don’t be concerned about me now, I’m 
well with God, I’ve made it home; Don’t talk about what could 
have been, it’s over and it’s done Just see to all my family’s needs 
especially the little ones. When you draw a picture of me, don’t 
draw a saint; I’ve done some good, I’ve done some wrong, so use 
all your paint; Not just the bright and light tones, use some gray 
and dark; In fact, don’t put me down on canvas, paint me in your 
heart, Don’t just remember the good times, but remember all the 
bad; For life is full of many things, some happy and some sad, 
But, if you must do something, then I have one request, forgive 
me for the wrong I’ve done, and with the love that is left, Thank 
God for my soul’s is resting, Thank God for I’ve been blessed, 
Thank God for all who loved me, Praise God who loved me best

Acknowledgements
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          - The Jackson Family
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Obituary
A limb has fallen from the family tree. . . John Edward 

Jackson, affectionally known as “Mack”, was born 

and raised in Appling, Georgia, to the late Mr. and 

Mrs. General Beauregard Jackson, Sr. (Carrie), along 

with his siblings, G.B. Jr., Emilie Clark, Jeanette and 

Freddie, all of whom preceded him in death.

 

At an early age, he professed his faith in Jesus Christ 

and joined Solid Rock Baptist Church, where he was 

a dedicated member. His love for gospel music led him 

to serve in the choir, where he will be remembered 

for his lead vocal to “Trouble in My Way” by Luther 

Barnes. 

He leaves to cherish his memories in the lives of 

his children: Edward Jackson of New Jersey, Elise 

Jackson, Sandra Jackson, Carolyn Bryant, Antoinette 

Bennett (Patrick) and Johnathan Jackson (Shante);  

grandchildren, Amber (Darrick), Brandon, Jennifer 

(Tiyana), Briana, Sandor, Maya, Kevin, Kameron 

and Johanna; sister-in-law, Mae Jackson; brother-in-

law, Elbert Clark, Sr.; two aunts, Mrs. Sarah Evans 

and Mrs. Carrie Holmes; loving nieces and nephew, 

Gweneva, Aleta Massey (Daniel), Jennifer and Travis 

Willingham (Stephanie); special friend, Juanita Ryles; 

devoted cousins, Betty, Robert and George; and a host 

of other cousins and friends.

Order of Service
Prelude

Processional ......................................... Clergy and Family

Prayer .......................................... Reverend Larry Sims, Jr.

Selection .......................................................... SRBC Choir
“Walk Around Heaven”

Poem ................................................................. Maya Bryant 
“Last Request”

Scriptures ………………......…………… Ministers and Deacons
 Old Testament ............................. Ecclesiastes 3:1-8
 New Testament ........................... Revelation 2:1-7

Selection .......................................................... SRBC Choir
“Going Up Yonder”

Words of Comfort (2 Minute Limit) ........... George Luke
and Robert Lamkin

Obituary ......................................................... Read Silently

Acknowledgements ....... Williams Funeral Home Staff

Eulogy ......................................... Reverend Larry Sims, Jr. 

Recessional

Interment ........... Solid Rock Baptist Church Cemetery
Appling, Georgia

No Repast

Miss Me But  
Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road

And the sun has set for me;

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room,

Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little but not too long

And not with your head bowed low;

Remember the love that we once shared,

Miss me but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take

And each must go alone;

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know,

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,

Miss me but let me go.


