
HOME GOING 

CELEBRATION 

FOR 

Sunrise: August 14, 1933              Sunset: April 21, 2022 

 

Monday, May 2, 2022 

Visitation – 9:30 a.m. • Service – 11:00 a.m.  

 

ALLEN TEMPLE A.M.E. CHURCH 

 7080 Reading Road • Cincinnati, OH 45237 

 

Reverend Dr. Alphonse Allen, Jr., Officiating 



 

 

 

2 Timothy 4:7-8 – Read by Reverend Damon Lynch, Jr. 

 

Apostle Frank Johnson 

 

Pamela Crumbley 

 

Apostle Stacie Johnson 

 

Lesia Riddick 

TSU Foundation Board of Directors, Secretary 

 

Read Silently 

 

Charles Alexander 

 

Reverend Damon Lynch, Jr. • Former Mayor of Cincinnati Dwight Tillery 
 

Stephen Ranker • James W. Isabel, Jr. • Jasmine Isabel • D’Andra Isabel 

 

Pamela Crumbley 

 

Reverend Dr. Alphonse Allen, Jr. 

 



 
James William Isabel, Sr., the fifth child and second son of the late Clarence and Mary 

Isabel was born on Monday, August 14, 1933 in Memphis, TN. Three sisters, Marion, 

Evelyn and Carolyn and two brothers, Clarence Jr. and Charles preceded him in death. 

With family, he attended Collins Chapel C.M.E. Church in Memphis, TN. Being reared in 

a Christian home and atmosphere led him to accept Christ at an early age and be baptized. 

As a child, James had a strong sense of authority and responsibility and because he was 

“bossy”, he was often responsible for looking after his siblings when his parents were not 

home. One of his personal duties was to ensure his siblings did not go outside the fenced 

yard while playing outside. His sense of authority and responsibility were James' true 

characteristics as he exuded these traits throughout his life. His first job while in high 

school was working at a shoe store where he cleaned up and organized the store for 

customers with his brother Joseph. James’ father, Clarence Sr. introduced his sons to 

painting by taking them on jobs with him to paint homes which later in life led James to 

become a professional painter of homes. 

 

The charisma of a musical environment in the home caused James to develop a love for the 

trumpet and perform with the high school band. He attended Melrose Elementary High 

School graduating in 1951. After high school, he played with several local jazz bands in 

Memphis, TN. His musical ability earned him a scholarship to attend Tennessee State 

University where he majored in Music Education. During his matriculation at Tennessee 

State University, James became an initiate of Alpha Phi Alpha Fraternity, Inc., Beta 

Omicron Chapter in the Spring of 1953. He remained an active brother of the fraternity for 

69 years. 

 

After graduating from Tennessee State University in 1955, James enlisted in the United 

States Armed Forces where he served his country with great pride, honor, and dignity for 

two years overseas in Germany. Upon his honorable discharge from the Army, he moved 

to Cincinnati, OH and accepted employment with the United States Postal Service (USPS) 

as a railway postal clerk. Later in life, James became a part-time substitute teacher which 

developed into a full-time position where he served as a positive influence on the student 

body. He retired from the USPS in 1988 and from Cincinnati Public Schools in 2003 after 

having worked 30+ years at both employers. Over time he turned his love of photography 

into a part time position as a professional wedding and events photographer. Additionally, 

he used the painting skills he learned from his father to become a professional painter of 

homes. Needless to say, James was a hardworking man. 

 

In 1960, James met and married Mary Murph. To this union, six children were born. James 

was a loving father coaching his children’s baseball team for ten years. Following in his 

father’s footsteps, he taught his sons and his daughter, DeLisa both painting and photo-



graphy, taking them on jobs with him. In 1976, James’ wife passed away and he continued 

to support and raise his children as a single father. In 1999, he met Sue Walker. They fell in 

love and later married. This union continued until they were separated by his death. 

 

In addition, to his work and family life, James devoted much of his time and energy to 

community service. He served as a faithful volunteer in helping to organize and chaperone 

the annual Black College Tour that exposed hundreds of local high school students to 

Historically Black Colleges and Universities which included his Alma Mater, Tennessee 

State University (TSU). He was a founding member of the Tennessee State University 

National Alumni Association’s Cincinnati Chapter where he served as President for over 

30 years and was actively involved in local high school college fairs and the Cincinnati 

Association of Black University and College Alumni. His unwavering commitment to TSU 

led to the establishment of the James Isabel, Sr. Emergency Scholarship Fund offered by 

the Cincinnati Chapter. In addition to his work supporting higher education, James was 

also actively involved in the Bond Hill Community Council, Postal Service Retirement 

Alumni Group and Melrose YMCA. James was a member of the Most Worshipful Prince 

Hall Grand Lodge of Tennessee Free Masonry and climbed the ranks to Master Mason. He 

was also a faithful member of Allen Temple AME Church where he consistently attended 

bible study and Sunday church service. 

 

While James was a great father, hard worker and community servant, he also loved to play. 

He traveled the country taking his children to family reunions. He and his “beach bums” 

buddies regularly visited the Caribbean Island and Central America to lay in the sun, play 

golf, and sample the night life. At home he and his “Breakfast Crew “enjoyed breakfast at 

Perkins. James also enjoyed attending local sorority and fraternity alumni chapter annual 

scholarship galas and feasting on home-cooked meals. 

 

James never met a stranger and always tried to help others. Those who knew him well 

would often receive his advice and wisdom-sometimes without asking for it! He embraced 

life to the fullest, refusing to let any obstacle get in his way. 

 

James leaves his family to celebrate, cherish and honor the life he lived. He is survived by: 

his wife, Jerilyn Sue Isabel; brother, Joseph Isabel; two sisters, Marilyn Taylor (John) and 

Cora Reid (late McCann); daughters, Marcia Isabel, Kimberly O’Bryant (Frank) and 

DeLisa McIntosh (late Jerome); sons, James (Jay) W. Isabel, Jr., Darrell Isabel and Mark 

Isabel; godson, Robert Strader; grandchildren, D’Andra Isabel, Garrick Williams (Jessica), 

Jasmine Isabel, Alysha Isabel, India Everage, Keshia Isabel, Jonathan and Jasmine Mclntosh 

and Delisa Worthen; five great-grandchildren, Julius Anderson, Josiah Harris, Javaiya 

Harris, Jonas Isabel and Malcolm Williams; along with a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, 

friends and former colleagues. 

 

A precious one from us is gone, a voice we loved is still. 

A place is vacant in our home, which never can be filled. 





Daddy, you’re still so alive in my HEART. 

I will miss getting ADVICE from you. 

I will miss your WISDOM. 

I will miss your loving HEART. 

I’ll keep myself busy with things to do, but every time I pause, I’ll think of you. 

I wish life on Earth was longer, but in Heaven it will be for Eternity. 

As we all say, “I Love you Infinity”. 

                                                                       — Kimberly Linn 

 

 

Dad, I cannot thank you enough for all the memories. 

The memories of teaching me how to make gravy. 

The memories of you taking me to the Old Quality Inn Restaurant on my 16th birthday. 

The memory of you taking me to see a play at the Aronoff. 

For helping me get my first job and then assisting and showing me 

how to write a thank you letter once I got the job. 

Thank you for all your sacrifices. 

Thank you for fiercely protecting our family. 

Thank you for teaching by example. 

Thank you for demonstrating an excellent work ethic. 

Thank you for your integrity you showed us in how to do things the right way. 

Thank you for your wisdom. 

Thank you for your advice. 

Thank you for being a positive difference for so many. 

Thank you for being the best example of a great man.  

And most importantly thank you for being my Daddy. 

I will love you forever or as we all say to infinity. 

                                                                             — Marcia Isabel     

 

 

It’s one thing for a boy to lose his father and still need 

the tools necessary to navigate through this life. 

It’s another thing for a man to lose his father and have been 

given the tools necessary to navigate through this life. 

My father has left me and my brothers as men. He has given us the tools to succeed which 

is to love God, keep him first, love and take care of your responsibilities and your family. 

Be kind and generous to others outside of your bloodline. Thank you, father, as you’ve 

done an amazing job. Job well done. I’ll see you on the other side.   

                                                                                      — Darrell Isabel 



Papa, 

     The thought of not being able to see you or hear your voice again brings an array of emotions 

since the day God called you home. I find comfort in knowing that someone much greater needed 

you more than I did; though it’s still hard. We had many first together from my first plane ride to 

my first job to my first car. You taught me at a young age about responsibility, education, and 

reaching for the stars. There was not an event in my life that I can remember you not being present 

and active. You have been the wind beneath my wings to mold me into the person I am today. You 

are my grandfather by lineage, but without doubt or question everyone knows that you were my 

father. 

     When I count all our times together and how often you made me happy…that measurement 

would be infinity. My perseverance, thoughtful heart, great personality, community involvement, 

international travels, and no non-sense demeanor come directly from you. I’ll miss our funny text 

between each other, taking trips to the Caribbean together, discussing current affairs of TSU, and 

so much more that I could write a novel. You were happy to see how much I enjoyed living in the 

South and we often shared our stories of the differences between living in the Midwest and living 

in the South. You always made sure I was attending church every Sunday and reading my Bible. 

All these memories made me realize that you will always be my #1 southern country boy that stole 

my heart. 

     I’m not sure if you truly understood how much you meant to me and the imprint you left on 

my heart and soul. When times get tough, I’ll always remember you saying to me “You’re an 

Isabel” as a reminder I can accomplish and succeed at anything. Your spirit will be my guiding 

light. 

     There is a new normal that will be hard without you, but I will continue to make you proud 

and live out the legacy you leave behind. You will always be my forever true love, my best friend, 

my confidant, my dad, my hero, my EVERYTHING. 
 

Love you infinity and forever in my heart, 

The Dee (D’Andra) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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 for ever. 



The Isabel Family wishes to express sincere appreciation for all cards, floral arrangements, 

condolences, other courtesies, and expressions of sympathy extended during their hour of 

bereavement. They helped to lift the burden immeasurably. May God bless you richly for 

these expressions during our time of needed.  

 

Robert Strader • Ronnie Cross • Bro. Damon Scott • Bro. Phill Black 

Bro. Curtis Hollis • Bro. Scott Madry • Bro. Steve Clark, Sr.  

 

James W. Isabel, Jr. • Darrell Isabel • Mark Isabel 

Garrick Williams • Frank O’Bryant, Jr. • Troy Williams 

Larry Dempsey • Carl E. Stevenson • R.D. Clemons • Larry Cameron 

 

Dr. Shelley Jefferson Hamler • Nancy Dempsey • Dawn Jackson • Tangela Johnson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Walnut Hills Cemetery 

3117 Victory Parkway • Cincinnati, OH 45206 

 

 Cooper’s Creek Event Center 

4040 Cooper Road • Blue Ash, OH 45241 

 

Family Chapel In The Dale 
J.C. BATTLE & SONS FUNERAL HOME 

543 Rockdale Avenue • Cincinnati, OH 45229 

(513) 281-4330 • www.jcbattleandsons.com 
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