I AM FREE

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish for you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored so 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 hearts and share with me,

God wants me now, He set me free.
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OBITUARY

Bernard Jiles was born to the union of Patricia Jiles and Lonnie
Frazier on December 9, 1974. Throughout his life Bernard was
always about business and made sure his outfit was well put
together. Despite being paralyzed, he still made it around town,
driving himself to see family and friends. He really showed
everyone that you’re only limited by what you limit yourself to. He
was called home on Saturday, February 3, 2024 at Dale Medical
Center at the age of 49.

Bernard was preceded in death by his father, Lonnie Frazier and
grandmother, Ruth Ware. He leaves to cherish his memories his
wife, Marquita S. Person; step-sons, Tyquze Hurt, Tyrellis Walker,
and Tyran Person all of Ozark; step-daughter, Tigwayja Nelson of
Ozark; mother, Patricia Jiles; brothers, Aaron Jiles, Derrick Jiles,
Rickey Jiles, Denoris Jiles, Artez Jiles; half-brothers, Kenneth Taylor,
Gerald Tellis, and Bernard Miller; half-sisters, Freda (Marcus)
Beacham, Alfreda Snell, and Connie Washington; mother-in-law,
Kathlee (Bennie) Jett;
grandmother-in-law,
Betty (Hardy) Wilborn;
brother-in-law, Quincey
Rodgers all in-laws of |
Clayton. He also leaves
to cherish his memories
six grandchildren, seven
nieces, ten nephews,

three aunts, five uncles,
and friends.

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional
Prayer
Scripture Reading ~ Old and New Testament
Prayer
Song ~ Hasson Turner
Obituary Reading
Song ~ Elias McLaughlin
Eulogy ~ Elder David E. Reddick

Recessional

REPAST

Elegant Decor
124 North Court Square ~ Ozark, Alabama

DON’T CRY FOR ME
by: BeBe & CeCe Winans

Here we are again, that old familiar place

Where the winds will blow, no one ever knows the time nor place

Don’t cry for me; Don’t shed a tear.
The time I share with you will always be,
And when I'm gone, please carry on.

Don’t cry for me, no one is to blame.

My death was meant to be, don’t carry guilt or shame.

The reason why I came, soon you'll see;

Don’t cry when life is not the joy it should be.

With life comes pain, soon time will end this course appointed,

And you will be rewarded, and all the world will see.

Don’t cry for me.
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