osley. Kent Richmond /
than W. Graddick

amily Members,and Friends

Tuesday, August 4,/2020, Lane 3
acksonvﬂle National metery
/4083 Lannie BA

Jacksonville, Florida 3

VA

Franklin M T. acknowled'ges all our relatives
i d gratitude for enerous

expressions of comft loving concern, visits, telephone
calls, cards, flowers, prayers and und, . We with each of you that
with God. We kno

~ John has received the Promise of the of Life

God for each of yo M you to cross hi We want eac
you to know we s in forever grateful for yo cts of kindness and
continue to richly bless all of you.

March 17, 1945 — July 26, 2020

(Pervice

11:00 AM, Tuesday, A t 4, 2020
X Funerdls by . S, Warden [y T, S, Watden uesday, Augus

A Frend n Your Time of Need Sdmue[ C. (Rpger.s; ]7’. Memorid[ Cﬁdpe[

4315 N. Main Street
Jacksonville, Florida 32206



July 26, 2020. Born 75 years ago on March 17, 1945, he was the son of he late

Ella Lee Mosley.

John’s educational background began in the public schools of Duval County.
John enlisted in the United States Marine Corps on January 21, 1964. A very
proud decorated combat veteran, John received recognition as a Sergeant
during the Vietnam War resulting in four years of active service.

In 1990, he met his wife Angela Joyce Gamble. They were united in marriage
on June 28, 1991. They were blessed with three lovely children, Ce’teria
Mosley (David), Kimberly Mosley, and John Mosley. This union lasted for 25
years until her death on February 24, 2016. John’s life was dedicated to helping
others and providing for his family, he was an all-around superhero to his
children. John was a renaissance man and there was nothing that he couldn’t

fix.

John accepted Jesus Christ as his personal Savior. He became a dedicated
member of Tru-Way Church of the Risen Christ, serving under the leadership
of Pastor Elwyn W. Jenkins. A devoted disciple of God, his heart was truly to
serve God with all his mind, soul and strength.

John was a unique, faithful and dedicated man; one who deeply loved his
children. He was loved by many and he will be truly missed.

God makes no mistakes. He looked down from heaven and saw that John’s
soul was tired and weary. God then looked at his record and saw his dedication
and faithfulness to him and decided to bring him home to paradise to stay,
leaving the impression that his family will walk in his absence and love one
another the way he loved God and them.

John Franklin Mosley, Sr. was preceded in death by his mother, Ella Lee
Mosley, and his wife, Angela Gamble-Mosley. He leaves a legacy of love to his
children, Marilyn Mosley, Alicia Richmond (Kent), John Mosley Jr. (Carol),
Michelle Mosley-Marshall, Harold Mosley (Pamela), Jason Mosley, Maria
Harris, Ce’teria Mosley (David), Kimberly Mosley, John Mosley, and Asia
Mosley; sisters, Mary Graddick (Nathan), Mary Haire, Betty Mitchelle,
Sandra Means, and Elizabeth Small; 18 grandchildren, eight great
grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and many friends.

.................................................................. “God Is”
Invocation .......................o Elder Robert Flucas
The Holy Scriptures ...................................... Elder Lisa Gibbons

Old Testament

New Testament
SOLOETFUISI Elder Demita Gamble
Resolution
Acknowledgement
Obituary....................... (Read Silently to Soft Music)
Reflections .......................... (Two minutes please)
Selection ............................. Tru Way Church of the Risen Christ
Words of Comfort ................................. Pastor Elwyn W. Jenkins
Committal
Recessional

My Hero
You held my hand when I was small
You caught me when I fell

You're the hero of my childhood
And my later years as well.
And every time I think of you
My heart still fills with pride.
Though I'll always miss you dad
I know you're by my side.

In laughter and in sorrow
In sunshine and through rain,
My superhero in the sky
I know you're watching over me
Until we meet again!

We're alright dad, it’s time for you to rest.
Your lessons were taught and learned
With the utmost respect
Rest now, you fought your battle well
With your pride and dignity intact.
Take a bow dad, you raised us well
And we will miss you for that.
Eternal Love,

Ce’teria, Kimmy, John, Asia



