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Ruth + Jimmy
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OUTSIDE OF ST. MARK 

Presider -  Bishop Mitchell H. Hudson
Friendship Baptist Church

The Prayer of Comfort - Pastor Lydia Torres
Restoring Life Church, Brandon FL                                                                                                           

                                                                                                                                                                                                                        
Old Testament Scripture                                                     

New Testament ScriptureNew Testament Scripture
                                                                                                                         

Expressions of Remembrance (2 minutes please)      

                                                                          Musical Selection

Expressions of Remembrance (2 minutes please)     

Acknowledgments and Resolutions 

Reading of the Obituary - Ciara Ray                                                                                                                                       

Musical Selection                                                                                               Musical Selection                                                                                               

The Eulogy 

Rev. Adrian DeShon Reid Sr. 
New Jerusalem Baptist Church - Brentwood, NY

Final Viewing

Benediction

order of service

GRACE FUNERAL CHAPEL 

607 N CONDUIT BLVD, 

BROOKLYN, NY 11208 

Friday, March 3, 2023



Presider - Reverend Dr. David K. Brawley
                   St. Paul Community Baptist Church

Processional

Call to Worship

Hymn of Praise - “It Is Well” 

The Prayer of Comfort  - Pastor Alexia Burgess
                                             Grace Community Church, Amityville, NY                                             Grace Community Church, Amityville, NY
                                                                                                
 Old Testament Scripture

New Testament Scripture
                                   
Memorial Choir  - “Heaven Bound” 
                                  featuring Aaron Marcellus
                                                                                                                                                                            
Expressions of Remembrance  (2 minutes please)       

Acknowledgments and Resolutions    
                                                                              
The Obituary                                                                                                    

The Family Shed  - “Home In The Sky/When We All Get To Heaven” 
                                      
Expressions of Remembrance   (2 minutes please)                 Expressions of Remembrance   (2 minutes please)                 

The Family  

Memorial Choir  - “My Shepherd” 
                                  featuring Anaysha Figueroa-Cooper

The Eulogy

 Bishop-Designate Shawn R. Mason II
The Freedom Church  - Brooklyn, NY  

Memorial Choir - “Rest For The Weary” Memorial Choir - “Rest For The Weary” 
                                 featuring Rev. Ken D. Alston                                 

Benediction

order of service

ST. PAUL COMMUNITY BAPTIST CHURCH

REVEREND DR. DAVID K. BRAWLEY,

859 HENDRIX ST., BROOKLYN, NY 11207 

LittleJimmyBROOKLYN BOY 

Saturday, March 4, 2023



My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend, Your love and wisdom knew no end. 

You were a great fisher, on land or the sea, And you taught us the importance of patience and humility. You'd share 
random knowledge and challenge us with big words, And even though we couldn't always keep up, we never got bored.

As a deacon in the church, you shared the word of the Lord, But you also knew how to have fun, which we can all 
applaud. You made everyone feel special like they were your favorite “one,” And you never failed to make us smile, even 
when our days were done.

My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, You were a My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, You were a 
loving man with many names.

You’d take the girls on dates to show them how; a man should treat them, and they should allow; you’d open doors, pull 
out their chair, And show them how a gentleman should care.

You taught them to be strong and bold, To stand up for themselves, and not to fold, To know their worth and be 
confident, And never settle for less, but always strive for excellence.

You showed them how to be respected as a lady, And that chivalry is not just an old-fashioned maybe, That respect and You showed them how to be respected as a lady, And that chivalry is not just an old-fashioned maybe, That respect and 
kindness are always in style And that they deserve nothing less, with a smile.

My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, you were a 
loving man with many names. 

You always made time for the young and old, And your generosity, it never grew cold, You taught us kindness and how 
to give, And how to make this world a better place to live. 

You’d take the boys under your wing, And show them what it means to be a king, You taught them to be respectful and You’d take the boys under your wing, And show them what it means to be a king, You taught them to be respectful and 
strong, And to always do right, no matter how long.

With your infectious smile and big warm heart, you made us all feel like we had a part, In something bigger, something 
greater, And your love and care, we'll always treasure.

My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, you were a 
loving man with many names.

You led the church choir, and your love for music burned like a fire. Music was your passion, your soul's delight; You You led the church choir, and your love for music burned like a fire. Music was your passion, your soul's delight; You 
played with grace and skill, day and night. Your melodies were like a balm for the soul, And you made our spirits soar 
and whole.

Now you’re gone, but your legacy lives on, In every song, every verse, every dawn. Your faith, love, and kindness still 
abide, And we know you're with us on the other side.
 
My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, you were a My Dad, My Granddad, My Poppy, My Deacon, My Friend.  Jimmy, all the same, you were a 
loving man with many names.

my dad

WRITTEN AND SUBMITTED BY BERNETHEA “NENE” RUTLEDGE, YOUR BONUS DAUGHTER





THERMAN “Jimmy” RUTH JR.









GRANDDAD, I KNOW YOU’RE NOT ABLE TO READ THIS BUT IT’S 
FOR YOU. YOU MEAN EVERYTHING TO ME.
I'M REALLY SAD YOU’RE GONE BUT IT’S OKAY BECAUSE ATLEAST 
YOU’RE AT PEACE. 

YOU WERE AN AMAZING GRANDDAD TO ME AND I WOULDN'T 
TRADE THE 12 YEARS WE HAD FOR ANYTHING IN THE WORLD. 
YOU WERE AMAZING AND I WISH THE GIRLS HAD AS MUCH TIME YOU WERE AMAZING AND I WISH THE GIRLS HAD AS MUCH TIME 
WITH YOU AS I DID, TO ENJOY YOU AND GO TO IHOP & RED 
LOBSTER.

EVERY MEMORY WE’VE HAD TOGETHER WAS AMAZING AND I 
WOULD NEVER CHANGE IT. 

I LOVE YOU SO MUCH!

- Your little monkey laylah jahnae
(WHO IN YOUR WORDS IS VERY PULCHRITUDINOUS)(WHO IN YOUR WORDS IS VERY PULCHRITUDINOUS)

GRANDAD WE’RE SO GLAD WE GOT TO SPEND TIME WITH YOU. 
THANK YOU FOR CHECKING ON US WHEN WE CRIED. 

ALTHOUGH COVID ROBBED US OF SO MUCH TIME TOGETHER, 
WE HAVE SCREENSHOTS OF OUR FACETIMES AND PICS OF THE 
TIME WE DID SPEND WITH YOU. 

WE LOVE YOU AND WILL MISS YOU. 

- sélah + joni

POPPY,
 
SOMEHOW, WITH ALL THE “MONKEYS’’ YOU’VE 
FOUND A WAY TO MAKE US FEEL LIKE WE ARE ALL 
SPECIAL AND THE ONLY “MONKEY” THAT MATTERS, 
WHILE LOVING US ALL THE SAME. 

I AM AMAZED THAT THE MUSICAL VEINS THAT I AM AMAZED THAT THE MUSICAL VEINS THAT 
FLOWED THROUGH YOU, NOW FLOW THROUGH MY 
BOYS. 

THANK YOU FOR OUR TIME… WE LOVE YOU MADLY. 
 
- erin, adrian, aj, austin & ashton

granddad






