
James Anthony
T h o m p s o n 

August 8, 1948 - December 7, 2021

Memorial Service
Friday, January 7, 2022

Visitation 3:00 pm - 7:00 pm
Funeral: 7:00 pm

C.A. Dixon, III & Sons Funeral Home
205 Fidelity St.

Houston, TX 77049 

ORDER OF SERVICE

A Time to Fellowship

Scripture/ Prayer

Pastor Joe Robins

A Moment Of Silence

Silent Reading of the obituary

Music

Keyun and The Zydeco Master’s

Guest Speaker

Dr. Robert “Raa – Raa” Carter

Short Expressions

Special Family Remarks

Dismissal/Prayer

Psalm 23 (KJV)
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me 

to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths 
of righteousness for his name’s sake. Yea, though I walk 

through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: 
for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 
enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth 

over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days 
of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT
The Family would like to express their sincere gratitude to 
everyone’s kindness, support and comforting words during 
this difficult time. A special thank you to all of his Jax’s Crew, 
also to our loyal Coreathers & Mayes family for all of their 
loving support. No amount of gratitude can show how grateful 
we are to all you guys. A thank you to all his very close friends 
and neighbors and co-workers who reached out to lend a 
helping hand. We can’t express enough our appreciation for 
all that you have done & continue to do. We love each of you 

& may God continue to bless you.

Interment
Private

Final Arrangements 
Entrusted to

R e m e m b e r i n g



OBITUARY
James Anthony Thompson was born August 8, 1948 in Houston, 
TX to Beatrice & James Thompson. He was the oldest of two 
& believe it or not he was an actually twin. He graduated 
from Worthing High School, class of 1967.He attended Texas 
Southern University, Lamar University, San Jacinto College. 
Studying industrial engineering, chemical engineering, Fire & 
explosion safety educator. He became a truck driver in 1971 & 
continued driving trucks for over 50 years. He was a jack of all 
trades but being a truck driver was his 1st love. He got married on 
August 20, 1975 to Gloria Scott. James accumulated numerous 
certifications & awards. Leading safety & hazmat educational 
classes & seminars. Member of several committees & fire teams. 
He was an active member of the Texas 225 Truckers & a member 
of The National United States Armed Forces Museum. If you 
knew him best then you know zydeco was his 2nd love. No 
matter how far he had to travel rain or shine you can count on 
James being on the dance floor cutting up. If there wasn’t a dance 
floor, he would bring sheets of plywood making his on dance 
floor. He loved having a good time if there was a festival, trail 
ride, or cook off he was going to be there. James had no problem 
passing on advice & showing how to do something rather you 
asked for it or not. Most of his friends knew him by his trucker’s 
name Snake or Mr. Jax’s. But his family called him Boo, or PaPa, 
Pops, Unk, and just simply Daddy! James Anthony Thompson 
departed this life on December 7, 2021 at Ben Tang Hospital in 
Houston, TX. He was preceded in death by his wife, and parents, 
grandparents & his twin brother. He leaves behind a daughter & 
son, several family members & a long list of close friends. 

To My Family

REMEMBER ME

Don’t remember me with sadness,

Don’t remember me with tears,

Remember all the laughter,

We’ve shared throughout the years,

Now I am contented

That my life it was worthwhile,

Knowing that I passed along the way

I made somebody smile.

When you are walking down the street

And you’ve got me on your mind,

I’m walking in your footsteps

Only half a step behind.

So please don’t be unhappy

Just because I’m out of sight,

Remember that I’m with you

Each morning, noon and night.

Precious Memories


