Dosllbearers

Kenneth Jones, Jr.
Kenneth Bean
Corker Wimberly
Larry Hendrix
Adrian Ellis
James Smith
Troy Major

Power  Hendents

Family and Friends

We, the family of Dwayne Jarrett Staten would like to express our heartfelt
gratitude to each of you during the passing of our loved one. Your prayers,
gifts, food, calls, cards and other acts of kindness will remain in our hearts. May

God continue to bless each of you.
~ The Family~

Arrangements in care of:
@‘funm[s [y T, S. Warden
"A Friend in Your Time of Need"
4315 N. Main Street
Jacksonville, Florida 32206
904-765-1234

Tyrone S. Warden, FDIC
www.tswarden.com
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Service
11:00 AM, Friday, January 31, 2020

%,W/%i Aogers, Jr. Memorial Chapel

4315 N. Main Street
Jacksonville, Florida 32206




Dwayne Jarrett Staten, the son of Shirley Y. Jones and the late

James E. Staten, was born on October 30, 1974 in Jacksonville,
Florida. He attended William M. Raines High School.

At an early age, Dwayne developed a love for comic books and
video games. He loved to cook, laugh, and reminisce about the past.
He loved his family and friends very much.

Dwayne was a devoted son, brother, and uncle. Left to cherish his
memories are his mother, Shirley Y. Jones; siblings the late Ernest
Jones Jr. and Sharon A. Morris; living siblings, Terri D. Staten,
Yaschia Tukes (Brian), Casey White (Tanya), Kameta Jones,
Tommi Jones, Lyric Jones, and Kiera Jones; nephews: Kenneth
Jones Jr., Casey White Jr., Devonte White, Casen White, and
Qu'Wan Lampkins; nieces: Tameko Major (Troy), Ashley Tompkins
(Marcus), Ayize Soyini, Conisha Mason, and Vantayshia Jones; also a host
of aunts, uncles, cousins, great nieces and nephews, and beloved friends.

Dwayne is loved and will truly be missed by all who were touched
by his spirit.

Remember Me
Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we've made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun.
And when the winter's chill has come.
I'l be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
but memories we've shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,
but remember me when I was at my best.
Although things may not be the same,
don't be afraid to use my name.

Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.
I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.
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Processiofial.alftvaCTviTI Cusui. SN . “He Touched Me”
I e T Sty U O Latasha Bangura
Scripture:
Old and New Testament ................... Terri Staten and Yaschia Tukes
SOl e e Malinda Richie-Samuel
“T'ake Me To The King”
A BRIBIIE - - o e P (Two Minutes Please)
As A Brother ...................... Casey White
AsAFriend ................. ... William Moman
AsAnUncle ....coovviiin i, Tameko Major
Acknowledgment of Condolences......................... Latasha Bangura
SXOBo0000000000000000000000080000630608080600080600a30600 Malinda Richie-Samuel
“Total Praise”
A 8 sy B e it ot L s A e Elder Vasco Eagle
Recessional
Sterment

Edgewood Cemetery
4519 N. Edgewood Drive 32219
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