HONORING THE LIFE OF
PERRY JUNIOR BLUE

SUNRISE SUNSET
JANUARY 25, 1952 NOVEMBER 10, 2024
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ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

THE FAMILY OF THE LATE PERRY BLUE WISHES TO EXPRESS
THEIR HEARTFELT APPRECIATION TO ALL FOR THE
NUMEROUS ACTS OF LOVE, SYMPATHY, AND PRAYERS
EXTENDED TO THEM DURING THE LOSS OF THEIR LOVED ONE.

MAY GOD CONTINUE TO BLESS EACH ONE OF YOU!

Saturday, November 16, 2024
1pm

Bentonville Disciple of Christ

Fellowship Hall

Professional Services Entrusted to:
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Sanders Funeral Home

806 E Market St « Smithfield , NC 27577
Phone: (919) 934-8416



REFLECTIONS
Perry Junior Blue, son to the late Marshall and Mabel Blue. He

was born on January 25, 1952, in Four Oaks, North Carolina.
Perry was educated through the Johnston County school system
starting with Forest Hill. Perrys class was the first segregated class

to graduate from South Johnston High in 1969.

Perry was a devoted son, brother, father, grandfather, and uncle.
He enjoyed watching television, especially sports and a good
movie. His special college team was the Duke Blue Devils. Most
of his family and friends knew that his happy place was on a pier
or at a fishing pond. He was a member of Masonic Lodge. His
courageous spirit was evident throughout his life and during his
illness. Perry worked at Burlington industry in Smithfield before
relocating to China Grove, NC. He worked for Tuscarora Yarns

where he retired as a supervisor

In addition to his parents, Perry was preceded in death by his

brother, Danny Blue.

Perry leaves behind a loving family to honor his life; his children,
Quovadis Blue and Perry Blue Jr.; grandchildren, Jimond
Rayford, Kalik Sellers; Yasmin Sellers, Omaria Sellers, and
Ahmirah Blue; great grandchildren, Skylar, Kynadi, and Jakayla
Rayford; sister, Dianne Blue; brother, Kenneth Blue; and sister-
in-law, Brenda Blue. Perry also leaves behind a host of nieces and

nephews.
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A LETTER TO OUR DEAR DAD IN
HEAVEN

THEY SAY THERE IS A REASON
THEY SAY TIME WILL HEAL
NEITHER TIME OR REASON

WILL CHANGE THE WAY WE FEEL
GONE ARE THE DAYS
WE USE TO SHARE
BUT IN OUR HEART
YOU ARE ALWAYS THERE
THE GATES OF MEMORIES
WILL NEVER CLOSE
WE WILL MISS YOU MORE THAN
ANYBODY KNOWS..
LOVE AND MISS YOU EVERYDAY
TILL WE MEET AGAIN
-ALWAYS AND FOREVER, VOT AND PJ



