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Obituary

Mr. James Hobbs was a precious gift that God had
entrusted to Mrs. Laura B. Hobbs and Charles Pruitt. He
was born on January 25, 1958 in Coftee County, Alabama.
Later the family moved to Boston, Massachusetts where
James attended school in the town of Brookline, after
graduating from high school he attend Alabama State
University, in Montgomery, Alabama.

James had a passion for the New England sports (Boston).
He loved his family and food. James was the caretaker for
his younger siblings for a number of years while growing
up in Boston. He carefully watched over and protected
them.

James moved to Jacksonville, Florida after graduating
from college where he joined Faith United Miracle Temple
and committed his life to Christ. It was there, that he met
and later married Ms. La’Shun Reed. To this union was
born one child, Jalin Tre’ll Hobbs.

James departed this life in New Orleans, Louisiana on
Friday, November 11, 2016. He was preceded in death by
his parents, Laura B. Hobbs, Jimmie L. Hobbs, and Charles
Pruitt; brother, Edward White;
sisters, Bobbie J. Stampers and
Linda Watson; father-in-law,
Willie. J. Reed; grandparents,
Emma Caldwell, Lee Caldwell,
Lougenia Hobbs, and Lorenzo
Hobbs.

James leaves to cherish his memory with his son whom
he loved dearly, Jalin Tre’ll Hobbs; ex-wife, LaShun Reed-
Hobbs; five sisters, Annie Carson (Charlie) of Crestview,
Florida, Lourene Scott of Ocala, Florida, Innetter Hobbs-
White (Kenneth) of Huntsville, Alabama, Patricia H.
Williams of Ocala, Florida, and Sylvia Hobbs of
Stroughton, Massachusetts; two brothers, Willie R.
Logan, of Maden, Massachusetts and Angelo Hobbs
(Sandra) of Dorchester, Massachusetts; two aunts, Elder
Marion E. Williams of Columbus, Georgia and Olean
Nelson of Opp, Alabama; mother-in-law, Patricia Reed of
Jacksonville, Florida; sister-in-law, Quantrenia Craig;
brother-in-law, Walter Johnson (Alexandria); a special
nephew, Jeremy Johnson all of Jacksonville, Florida; and a
host of nieces, nephews, other relatives, and friends.

“To Those I Love & Those That Love M <

When I am gone, release me, let me go; I have so many
things to see and do; you must not tie yourself to me with
tears; be happy that we had so many years; I gave you my

love, you can only guess how much you gave me in
happiness; I thank you for the love you have shown but
now it’s time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must then let your
grief be comforted by trust. It’s only for a while that we
must part, so bless the memories within your heart.

I won’t be far away for life goes on so if you need me, call
and I will come though you can’t see me or touch me, I'll be
near. And if you listen with your heart, you will hear, all my

love around you, loud and clear. And then, when you must
come this way alone, I'll greet you at Heaven’s gate with a
smile and a “Welcome Home.”



