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Words cannot adequately express our 

appreciation for the acts of love, kindness, 
and sympathy shown during our hours of 

sorrow. We shall never forget your 
comforting messages, floral tributes, food 
and other expressions rendered during our 

bereavement. 
-The Family 

 
 

Interment 
Douglas City Cemetery 
Douglas, Georgia,31533 

 
 

Repast 
House of God Church Fellowship Hall 

904 West Cherry Street 
Douglas, Georgia, 31533 

 
 

Jacob Hill 

I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free. 

I’m following the path God laid for me. 

I took his hand when I heard his call, 

I turned my back and left it all. 

I could not stay another day, 

To laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way, 

I’ve found that peace at the close of the day. 

If my parting has left a void, 

Then fill it with remembered joy. 

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss, 

Ah yes, these things I too will miss. 

Be not burdened with times of sorrow, 

I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My Life’s been full, I savoured much, 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s 
touch, 

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief, 

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief. 

Lift  up your heart and share with me, 

God wanted me now, He set me free. 

Sunrise: 

February 28,1937 

Sunset: 

July 24, 2019 

Saturday, August 3, 2019 

11:00 A.M. 

The House of God Church 

904 West Chery Street 

Douglas, Georgia 

Elder Jerry Thomas, Eulogist 

General Elder Joyce Lewis, 
S.E.I.T., Presiding 

 



    

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Obituary 
Jacob Hill was born in Windsor North Carolina on 
February 28th, 1937 to the late Mr. John and Ethel Hill. He 
attended school in Bertie County North Carolina.  He had 
two son’s Jacob and Curtis Hill, three sisters and three 
brothers to preceded him in death. 

Jacob left North Carolina at the age of 25 to go to New 
York City, where he met and married the love of his life 
Ms. Isabella Cannon on March 28th, 1965 

Jacob worked at 3B’s Departments store for several years; 
from there, he did maintenance at Barton Candy factory 
until that location closed.  He retired in May 2002 from the 
Round table Senior Citizen Center as a maintenance 
worker. 

In November 2005 Jacob and Isabella moved to Douglas 
GA. He always talked about having a garden, and that’s 
exactly what he did.  He loved taking care of his garden, 
and no one could take care of it like he could. He kept the 
grass and bushes trimmed 

He loved to laugh and make others laugh with his quick 
come back comments.  He loved his wife and children 
dearly, and they love him too. Jacob was a hard-working 
man, a great provider, wonderful husband (he took care of 
his Brown Sugar that’s what he called Isabella.)  Best Dad 
Ever. Growing up, our friends loved him and called him 
dad too. 

Jacob Hill Sr. leaves to cherish his memories: his wife 
Isabella Hill of 54 years; 3 daughters: Valerie, Saundra, 
Endia (Jewell Spellman); two sons: Anthony (Chanda) 
Jones and Oswald Hill; one daughter-in-law: Tara Walker 
Hill; thirteen grandchildren to name a few: Vaushon, 
Anthony, Destiney, Lance, Xavier, Zaniya, Jiaquana; 
fifteen great-grandchildren; brothers and sisters-in-law: 
Charles Pugh, James ( Alvinnia) Campbell, Jerry(Phyllis) 
Cannon, Leacy (Coy) Turner, Etta Campbell, Viola 
Hamilton, And a host of nieces and nephews and other 
relatives and friends. 

 

   Precious Memories 
 

 

Order of Service 
General Elder Joyce Lewis, S.E.I.T., Presiding 

 

Processional……………………………H.O.G. Choir 

Invocation……………….…...Elder Brandon Hall 

Solo……………………………Sis. Caroline Thomas 

Scriptures: 

       Old Testament……Elder Hessie Robinson 

       New Testament…….…Elder Brandon Hall 

Selection……….……………..………...H.O.G. Choir 

Reflections: 

   Anyone Desiring to Speak…..3 Mins Please 

Obituary……………Read Silently to Soft Music 

Acknowledgements……..…..…..Harrell’s Staff 

Solo…………………………….………..Sis. Elsie Bank 

Words of Comfort….….….Elder Jerry Thomas 

Final Glance 

Recessional 

 


