
Mr. Jessie Clinton Sr.
October 1, 1931 - March 1, 2014

No obituary found for this tribute.



Cemetery Details

Valhalla Memorial Park

5402 N. 91st Street
Milwaukee, WI

Previous Events

Visitation

MAR 8. 12:00 PM - 1:00 PM (CT)

Northwest Funeral Chapel
6630 W. Hampton Ave
Milwaukee, WI

Service

MAR 8. 1:00 PM (CT)

Northwest Funeral Chapel
6630 W. Hampton Ave
Milwaukee, WI



Tribute Wall



SA Our family has lost a visionary, a father, a grandpa, a great grandpa,
a brother, an uncle, a cousin and a great man of faith. He read his
Bible daily, loved his family, his God and believed in family value. 

 I was the reason my brother traded in his four-door sedan many
years ago for a two-door sedan. My twin and I were about six-years-
old and we were quite the curious pair. Essie and I were riding in
the back seat of Jessie’s car and as most young kids, we were
doing things we probably should have been doing. We were rolling
the car windows up and down, but somehow I decided to play with
the door latch (this was before “child safety locks”) and I opened the
door and fell out of the car, landing on my face. God favored Jessie
even then. Though faint, I carry a scare on my upper lip and the
center of my forehead to this day as a remainder. Jessie always
blamed himself and until perhaps 25 years ago, he never purchased
a four-door sedan again. Although, I was not severely injured, the
incident taught me to keep my hands off of the door handles. 

 I could go on and on about the caring attitude and the nurturing
ways of our brother Jessie. However, there is one more story I
would like to share with you. 

 After Jessie moved from Iowa, he lived in at least three other
States. Whenever he came through Davenport, Jessie would stop
by our oldest sister RIP (Arlean’s) house. Arlean would call all of the
siblings and tell us that Jessie wanted to see us. It didn’t matter
what time it was, we would all go to Arlean’s house to see our
brother. You see, he was like that. He never came to town without
reaching out to his sisters, brothers, nieces, nephews and friends
alike. He loved seeing us! 

 I am so sad today, but I’m trying to keep it together for the sake of a
wonder man who God put on this earth to bless his family and many
others. I realize that Jessie is gone, but in my heart I believe he will
never be forgotten by his family and by those who love him. 

 Be encouraged Clinton family. The Bible so eloquently
states…”weeping my endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
morning”. I love you all and may God forever smile on our brother
Jessie as well as his entire family. The song writer states, “One by
One God is Calling Us Away”. Amen. 
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Sarah M. Clinton Ankum - March 07, 2014 at 09:42 AM

Sarah M. Clinton Ankum

c Sprivey - March 06, 2014 at 10:50 PM

A truly genuine man,quite the example of a loving individual. Glad to
have made his acquaintance.

The Cole and Hardy Family - March 06, 2014 at 12:56 AM

Sorry for the loss of your LOVED one.Sincerly YOUR Detroit family

Timeshea Wilson-Campbell - March 04, 2014 at 07:20 PM

I will have to say that I will always remember my great uncle Jesse
as the loving, smiling and humorous uncle. You will be missed. May
you rest in heaven. 
Your great niece Timeshea Wilson-Campbell.

Timeshea Wilson-Campbell - March 04, 2014 at 07:20 PM

I will have to say that I will always remember my great uncle Jesse
as the loving, smiling and humorous uncle. You will be missed. May
you rest in heaven. 
Your great niece Timeshea Wilson-Campbell.
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becky bassett - March 04, 2014 at 12:05 PM

The Clinton family has lose a loving father, brother, grandfather,
uncle, husband, and friend. Uncle Jesse was a good man, a loving
uncle a man of strength, he encouraged growth and pride and to be
proud to be a Clinton. He truly loved us never saying goodbye
without a kiss and a i love you, so i honor my uncle with my love
Uncle Jesse you will be dearly missed. Becky Bassett


