James Moton
October 27, 1924 - March 27, 2008

MOTON, Mr. James - Age 83, passed away Thursday, March 27, 2008 at
Genesys Health Park. Memorial Service 11AM Friday, April 4, 2008 at King
Solomon Missionary Baptist Church, 2200 W. Coldwater Rd., Pastor Seldon J.
Williams, Jr., officiating. Family and friends will assemble at the church 11AM
Friday. There will be no public viewing. Mr. Moton was born October 27, 1924
in Lauderdale County Mississippi to Ishmel and Clara (Sandford) Moton. Prior
to his move to Flint, he was a WWII Veteran of the United States Army. James
was a resident of Flint for 56 years, retiring from Mack's Auto Glass of Flint
after 40 years of service. He was a counselor for Big Brothers of Flint for over
20 years. While his son was a member of Rose of Sharon Boy Scout Troop
223, Mr. Moton served as a volunteer parent. James Lowe enjoyed fishing,
watching westerns, and baseball. Mr. Moton, referred to as "Jimmy Mack",
managed The Flint All Stars baseball team for many years. He leaves to
cherish his memory: son and daughter-in-law, James Lee Moton Sr. & Judy;
grandchildren, James Lee Moton Jr. and Gina, John F. Moton, Jules W.
Moton, Karen Moton, Tracey Childress, and a host of great-grandchildren,
cousins, and friends including Cleveland (Dot) Paylor, Dallas (Corrine) Stapp.
Mr. Moton was preceded in death by his mother, Clara Sanford Moton; and
sister, Mary B. McDaniels. James Lowe touched many. He loved helping
people. His life was a testament to family and friends that he loved and helped
in his brief stay here.
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October 09, 2023 at 07:02 AM

Jimmy,
Thinking of you at this difficult time.
Cousin Jean (Lois) Harden (Dice) & Family

The Harden (Dice) Family - March 27, 2008 at 12:00 AM
To the Moton family, you have my deepest sympathy, and prayers.
As children, we called him Jamalow, and he will always be that to
us. He would come and take my brothers on fishing trips. He also
was a distant cousin of my dad, and his sister Mae Blanch (Mary) as
we called her was my godmother. Just remember that he is only a

memory away, for he lives on in each of you.

Betty Pringle Knapp - March 27, 2008 at 12:00 AM



