James White

October 9, 2019

James Andrew White, age 53, of Jackson, passed away unexpectedly
Wednesday, October 9, 2019. He was born September 13, 1966 to his late
father, Paul Raymond White and mother, Sandra Mae Moore who survives.

He is survived by his mother, Sandy Moore; son, James (Paige) White;
daughter, Sabra White; three grandsons: Bentley Andrew Norman of Beaver,
Ohio, Bryson Case and Zaiden Maverick White of Jackson, Ohio. Also
surviving, a sister, Angel Sickles of Jackson, and two brothers, Bobby and
Terry White of Florida; and many aunts, uncles and cousins.

He was preceded in death by his late wife, Melinda K. White and his father,
Paul Raymond White and many aunts, uncles and cousins.

James enjoyed hunting, fishing and riding his bike along with his grandson
Bryson. James was in a carpenter union for many years. James was just a
teenager when he moved to Maryland and learned to do tree trimming. He
worked for his brother, Bobby for a few years until moving back to Ohio and
marrying Melinda and starting their family. James owned his own tree
trimming service. He worked hard at it and loved doing what he did. James
was an amazing father, brother, husband and grandfather. He will be dearly
missed.



Arrangements are under the direction of the Mayhew-Brown Funeral Home in
Jackson.

Condolences may be sent to: www.mayhew-brownfuneralhome.com.



Tribute Wall

Brit sent a virtual gift in memory of James
White

Brit - October 24, 2019 at 06:25 AM

I know I didnt know you to long but I'm "
sorry...I miss you so much James.you were a

great guy and was nice and there for me i
every time | needed you. | dont know why u
things happened the way it did and so soon

but we were just getting started and i need you and was out here
waiting for you...l wish you were still here with me and everyone
else im so sorry...I love and miss you and will never ever forget you

babe S SWYWLL L

Brit - October 24, 2019 at 06:22 AM



Gee always made me laugh. He always treated

me like | was dingy. | remember when we were i
about 12 years old, he was at our trailer off
Cleary Rd and we went to make drinks and
emptied the ice trays so i went to fill them with
with hot wter they will freeze faster . | said your
lying Gee and he said no really its true. So he stood there and
watched me fill up the ice trays with hot water and put them in the
freezer. As soon as | cloosed the freezer door he busted out
laughing and started running. | ran after him and we were both
laughing so hard. To this day i remember that when i fill my ice
trays. | love you forever cousin. Qg

Melody Moore - October 22, 2019 at 12:17 AM

Should say...i went to fill them with cold water and Gee said...

Melody Moore - October 22, 2019 at 12:20 AM

Me gee and his sister angel growed up like brother and sister. But in all
reality | was there aunt.. we was always getting in trouble, I lived then
when | was younger and he would do thing to us to get us to retaliate
and we would get n trouble.. he was a one of a kind brother/nephew,,
now he is up there watching down on us. And his grandson wondering
if they will b as mean as us... R.i.p. bud untill we meet again.. give
momma a Kiss for me...love ya

Cindy Sickles - October 22, 2019 at 02:26 AM

e

Melody Moore - October 22, 2019 at 12:44 PM



Hey this is Scotty me and G.G ..thats what i called him...woild go out
when i was abiut 11 or 12 heck we lived in coalton then and id be all
the way out to the farm at uncle jims on my motor bike it was a 275
susuki and there had been one or two times mom let me load it up and
come out but modt if the time id road hard from coalton to limerick to
bethel then to G.Gs uncle jim ask me once..howd you getbout here and
i said mom dumped me off and i knew he knew i was lying my ass off
uncle raymond wpild just smile and me and GG wpuld ride off on gravel
roads all day long. Andcid haveca bunch of roaches i stold out of
mybbrothervbrianscashbtray or maybbeca dime bag and we'd
smikecweedcroaches and be plasterd ..we was deep in the woods
onecday and he kept f****ing with me he knew i was stoned and hed
mess with me bad well i wss screwing back this day and i said hey GG
what would itcdi if i pissed in this tail pipe and boy it made a giant big
cloud of piss smoke and steam..gosh it stunk bad. Then we road off for
hours it seemed like ..thats been si long ago but fresh as ever in my
mind. But after that summer me and GG would rarely see each other
throughout the years but wed see each other fir real untill the past two
summers after i got back from prison. And boy let me tell ya me AnD
GG really "got caught up ..well i was there when they laid his wife to
rest i sat down beside him and hadnt spoke to him in quite some time
and i ask him if hes gonna be ok and he said yes scotty i think so
butvanyway me and GG had big plans for this summer. | was also
planiing on taking him to yet my 3rd kiss concert this past on up coming
year..its in feb ...i cared alot aboutvGG hexwas my buddy and my
cousin hell im in tears right now if i needed hed help me if he nedded
something id help him out. If i ask to borrow 10 bucks or ax100 and ill
have it back tom he never hesitsted on instant ..he knew i cared about
him alot ..i loved GG and im still kind of freaked out. | just talked to him
a couple days before and its funny i was talking to him and we had
discused sombody we knew dying of cancer or sometning and i smiled
at him and said ..well bubby its going to more than likely be one of us
next man ..he laughed and he said ..yea. Yea thats true ..scotty it
probsbly will be...well GG i wrote you s pretty decent poem ..You went
in the morning we didntvget to sat goodbye. ..thecfriends and the
family they keep asking why..you went with out any warning and i didnt
even know but like all the goodones it was your turn to Go..two absent
friends ..this poems for you ..two absent friends i hope that it gets
easier easier to work through.. GG i wish i could see you just for one
day ..even if forca moment and id as you to stay ..idxask you to
stay..love you man cousin scotty ..godbless

Scott crabtree janet sickles boy - January 16, 2020 at 12:00 PM



James, aka Gee, was one of my closest male cousins growing up
and a very tender hearted guy under that tuff exterior. Not many
people know this but he used to pay me and my friend Chloie in
cigarettes to do his chores while his dad ( Uncle Raymond ) was at
work. He would go over them again to make sure it was up to
standard or we would all be in trouble. Him for not doing it himself
and me for being that far up the road from home and of course for
smoking! He probably didn't know this but he was very special to
me and | wish | had told him so. To his mama, sister, brothers,
children and grandchildren I'm so sorry for your loss. Love you Aunt
Sandy and Angel.

O Joy Sickles, Stroop ©

Joy Stroop (cousin) - October 11, 2019 at 03:46 PM



