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Jimmie L. (Jim) White, 59, St. Augustine, died October 1, 2008 at his home.
He was a native of Jacksonville and a graduate of Robert E. Lee High School.
He had resided in St. Augustine since the mid 1980's. He owned and operated
J.L. White and Associates, representing automotive accessory manufacturers
for the past 20 years. Funeral services will be held 3:00 PM Monday October
6, 2008 at the chapel of St. Johns Family Funeral Home, 385 SR 207, with
Pastor Max Smith, Christ Church of Mandarin, officiating. Visitation will be
held from 2:00 PM Monday until the hour of services. Flowers are gratefully
declined and those wishing may make a contribution to Community Hospice of
NE Florida, 4266 Sunbeam Rd., Jacksonville, FL 32257 in memory of his
father, Cyrus White, Jr. He is survived by his son, William Brinson White,
Orlando; mother, Ann L. White, Jacksonville; two sisters, Barbara Ann Taylor,
Fleming Island, Jackie Garrett, Las Vegas, NV; one brother, Richard C. White,
St. Johns; and several nieces and nephews. He was preceded in death by his
father, Cyrus White Jr. St. Johns Family Funeral Home is in charge of
arrangements.



Tribute Wall

Jimmie was my bigger brother and will be missed by all. | will
always remember his big heart and smile. Loving you, your sister
Jackie

Jackie Garrett - November 22, 2008 at 12:00 AM

In memory of my Brother-in-Law Jimmie. For the past 19 years we
have been related as | married his older sister Barbara. | will always
remember that Jimmie was a fun loving and sharing person. He was
always ready to go look at a parade or holiday season lights,
especially the boat light parade. He was an avid angler loving the
rivers and ocean especially fond of the Florida Keys. Living for
many years at Comanche Cove in St. Augustine, he accumulated a
whole busload of friends many of them boaters and fishermen. We
shared many loves that included fishing, boating, and just watching
a great football team play. "Gators" that is. He shared many good
times and memories with his family and friends many who he had
known for several years. All of us enjoyed his humor, jokes, and
laughter. The holydays were a special time for Jimmie, where he
would do elaborate decorations for Halloween and Christmas. He
loved his son Brinson and family and would do anything for them. |
will always remember the tropical shirts, big smile, and many good
times we shared. | know that Jimmie was spiritually sound and that
his spirit will live among us until we meet up yonder. Jimmie will be
truly missed by his family and me.

Dr. Terry R. Taylor Ph.D. - November 05, 2008 at 12:00 AM



To our Uncle Jimmy, We will miss you, but not forget you. You will
be in our hearts and prayers forever. We love you, Jacob, Nicholas
and Cristopher

Jacob, Nicholas and Christopher White - November 04, 2008 at 12:00 AM

To My brother Jimmy, We will miss you, but never forget you. You
will always be in our hearts and in our prayers forever. love always,
Ricky (Rick)White

Rick White - November 04, 2008 at 12:00 AM

My uncle Jimmy will forever be missed. Through the laughs, the
crys, and in any emotion | was in he was always there for me! He
would put up holiday decorations through-out his house and on his
porch for me and my three brothers for any occasion that came
across his mind, but the one thing | will never forget about my uncle
Jimmy is the cookouts and pool parties at his house. He would cook
the best hotdogs and hamburgers, and throw us in the pool with my
dad (Rick, his brother) and it was totally fabulous! Everyone will
always remember my uncle Jimmy, and he will always remember
us. P.S If it wasn't for my Uncle Jimmy convincing my dad to let him
set up me and my brothers e-mail addresses | would of never been

Anna White - November 04, 2008 at 12:00 AM



I am a better person for knowing this wonderful man and having him
in my life. | will always love you with all my heart. Here is a poem |
sent to Jimmie that he liked very much. Morning Walk - Amidst the
dew of early dawn, | took a morning walk. And along with me, | took
a Friend, For I felt a need to talk. | unburdened both my heart and
soul, And spoke many things; Of plans gone wrong, of failure's pain,
and how to live with shattered dreams. My Friend just listened
quietly, And uttered not a word. For it was His time to listen, And my
time to be heard. His sympathetic ear brought peace, As we walked
this earthly sod. And | learned to trust life again, On my morning
walk with God. Poet Barbara Cagle Ray

Kay Petty - October 08, 2008 at 12:00 AM
Dear Ann and family, We are so sorry to hear of the passing of your
son Jimmie. Please know that we are holding you in our hearts
during this sad time. Mary and Pete Lewis

Mary Lewis - October 06, 2008 at 12:00 AM
We will truly miss you. You are a dear old friend and We love you
very much. We will alway cherish the fun times we had together..

WITH LOVE...

Butch & Cyndy Huggins - October 06, 2008 at 12:00 AM



