
You have a ball without trying,

While over there your boys are dying. 

You burn your draft cardsj inarch at 

dawn, .

Plant your....

....Jimmy Siler

We will never know how he would have ended this 

poem, but we are sure God is with him.
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The family wishes to thank all of you for

your kind expressions of sympathy during 

the lost of their loved one.

EULOGISTIC SERVICE

FOR

Pfc. Jimmy Lewis Siler 

GEES GROVES AM ZION CHURCH 

SILER CITY, NORTH CAROLINA 

Saturday, March 2, 1968 

2:00 P. M.

HOLY BIBLE

Rev. S. P. Cooke, Pastor-Officiating



SCRIPTURE

INVOCATION

HIM God mil TaOce Care of You

REMARKS

ACKNOWLEDGMENT OF CONDOLENCES, TELEGRANB

OBITU/iRY..........................................................................................Mrs. Virginia Chavia

SOLO..................... .... ..................................................... ........................Miss Patricia Herring

EULOGY ............................................................................... ..... .... .... ........................Rev. S. P. Cooke

SONG ........................................The Lord mil Make A Way Somehow

THE PARTING VIEW 

RECESSIONAL

Interment...Church Cemetery

Military Rites
3.

f-

OBITUARY

Jiitmy L. Siler, the son of Mr. and Mrs. William 

Siler, was born March 26, 19U7. He departed this 

life February l5> 1968, He was 20 years, 10 

months, and 20 days of age. He professed Christ 

and joined Jordan Grove Church at a very young 

age. Mrs. Virginia Chavis was his Class Leader. 

He was a very quiet, loyal, and obedient child in 

the home, as well as the community. ' -

He leaves to mourn a Mother and Father, and seven 

sisters. Mrs. Patricia Newkirk of Peekskill, New 

York5 Mrs. Shirley Spencer of Peekskill, New York 

Mrs. Linda Murdock, Misses Emma, Evette, Dale and 

Angelia of the home. Five brothers5 William

Siler, Jr. of Siler City$ Jerry, Sherman, Randy, 

and Kenneth all of the home. One grandmother; Mrs. 

Lola Siler, one great-grandmother; Mrs, Lola 

Watson, and a host other relatives and friends.

men his time came for him to show his loyalty to 

his country he was willing, but felt unprepared 

for Vietnam. With this poem that was started and 

not completed by Jimmy, it leaves us with no doubt 

that he had found God. We will miss him, but God 

knows best and is too wise to make a mistake,

’’Take a man and put him alone 

Put him 12,000 miles from home.

Empty his heart of all but blood.

Make him live in sweat and mud.

And why my soul to the devil I must give.

You peace boys rant from your easy chair.

But you don’t know what its like over there.


