
Order of Service 
Rev. A. D. Cotton, Sr., Presiding 

 

 

Processional  

 

 

Scripture ………….…………….………… Evangelist Tolliver 

Old Testament  

New Testament 

 

Prayer ………………….…...………..……… A. D. Cotton, Sr. 

 

Musical Selection ……...……..….....………….. Sylvia Walker 

 

Resolution ………..……………………...………… Sis. Harris 

              Community Revival Center 

 

 

Praise Dance …………..………… Lurshaon & D’ondra Mills 

 

Obituary ………………….…………...……....  (Read Silently)  

 

Reflections …………….…………...….. (Two Minutes Please) 

 

Selection ……………..…………....…….…… Rodney Thomas 

 

Words of Comfort ………...…………..   Rev. A.D. Cotton, Sr. 

 

Recessional  

 

Interment 
Evergreen Cemetery 

4535 Main Street N. 

Jacksonville, Florida 32206 
 

Pallbearers 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Flower Attendants 
 

 

 

 

Acknowledgement 
The family of the late Aroctavia Lynndrell Thomas would 

like to take this opportunity to express our sincere           

appreciation for the many deeds of kindness shown during 

our bereavement. Your expressions of sympathy will never 

be forgotten. We speak blessings for each of you and pray 

that His peace, love and prosperity be yours.  

 

~The Family 

 

 
 

 
 

Service 

    11:00 AM, Saturday, March 31, 2018 

Paxon Revival Center Church 
Pastor Steve Dobbs 

5461 Commonwealth Avenue 

Jacksonville, Florida  32254 

Rev. A. D. Cotton, Sr., Officiating 

 

Aroctavia Lynndrell Thomas 
 April 17, 1974 - March 25, 2018 

Ryan Plummer   
Rodney Thomas  
Gregory James    

Johnathan Ervin 
Marcus James 

Deymon Burnette 

Janiyah Budget 
Iesha Bailey 

Arrangements in Care of: 

 

 

4315 N. Main Street  

Jacksonville, FL 32206 

904-765-1234 

Tyrone S. Warden, FDIC 

www.tswarden.com 

Aroctavia James 
Ashantay James 



Celebrating the Life  
of 

Aroctavia Lynndrell Thomas 
 

Aroctavia was born on April 17, 1974 to Charlie Mae James 

and Gregory James, Sr. and Cobbie Bruner, Sr. in Jacksonville, 

Florida. She attend the local Schools in Duval County, graduating 

from Jean Ribault High School. Later she met and married 

Rodney Thomas, Sr.  

 

Aroctavia departed this life on Wednesday, March 25, 2018. She 

left behind many love one’s, she was one that had an impact 

on many lives. Everyone she came in contact with, she made 

a positive impression in their lives. Aroctavia was a mother 

to many, a kind friend and a loving caretaker. She also taught 

and gave whatever she could. Her genuine spirit and legacy 

will carry on through her children and grandchildren.  

 
 

 

Aroctavia leaves to cherish fond memories with her family: 

husband, Rodney Thomas, Sr.; children, Shamprell Thomas, 

Rodney Thomas, Jr., Alexis Thomas and Princess Cleveland; 

grandchildren, Na’riyah Plummer, Ryan Plummer, Jr., Levon 

Fudge, Jr. and King Fudge; 

mother, Charlie Mae James;    

father, Gregory James, Sr. and 

Cobbie Bruner, Sr.; siblings, 

Sephora Crane, Taron Bruner, 

Ahmad Bruner, Cobbie Bruner, 

Jr., Charles Jones, Gregory 

Jones, Marcus James, Rachel 

Cribb and Ashley Arcie; a host of 

nieces, nephews, cousins, other 

relatives and friends. 

Pretty women wonder where my 

secret lies. I’m not cute or built 

to suit a fashion model’s size, but 

when I start to tell them, They 

think I’m telling lies. I say, it’s in 

the reach of my arms, the span of 

my hips, the stride of my step, 

the curl of my lips.  

I’m a woman Phenomenally.  

Phenomenal woman,  

That’s me! 

 

I walk into a room just as cool as you please, and to a 

man, the fellows stand or fall down on their knees. Then 

they swarm around me, a hive of honey bees. I say, it’s 

the fire in my eyes, and the flash of my teeth, the swing 

in my waist, and the joy in my feet.  

I’m a woman  Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman, 

That’s me! 

 

Men themselves have wondered what they see in me. 

They try so much, but they can’t touch my inner mystery. 

When I try to show them, they say they still can’t see. I 

say, it’s in the arch of my back, the sun of my smile,  

the ride of my breasts, the grace of my style.  

I’m a woman Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman,  

That’s me! 

 

Now you understand just why my head’s not bowed. I 

don’t shout or jump about or have to talk real loud. When 

you see me passing, it ought to make you proud. 

I say, it’s in the click of my heels, the bend of my hair, 

the palm of my hand, the need for my care. Cause, I’m a 

woman Phenomenally. Phenomenal woman,  

That’s me! 

 

By: Maya Angelou 

“Tay” 


