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James Wauverly “Peacemaker” Page

Sleep on and take your rest, we loved you but God loued you best!
If you have ever seen a gentleman in a blue and white pickup truck moving around the Fayetteville Street community, greeting you with a
friendly nod, a tilt of the hat, or a two finger salute, you most likely have seen James “J.W.” Page. JAMES WAVERLY PAGE was born on July 17,
1911 at 1302 Fayetteville St., Durham, NC to James Lewis and Pearl Bell Walker Page. He departed this life on Monday, April 5, 2004 at Durham
Regional Hospital.
His formal education was through the Durham Public School System. Additionally, his genuine education was from his rich experiences in
life and quest to “make it happen”. Some of the things that made James Waverly Page so unique and gave him the skills to make it happen are:

e  He was a lifelong member of White Rock Baptist Church and was a member of the A.T. Torrence Missionary Circle.

e ] 'W. was quite an athlete during his heyday. He was a winner in a citywide Fourth of July bicycling contest and placed first during a citywide
track event.

e  He was a very skilled negotiator.  This skill facilitated many of his successes in life, such as becoming the first African-American to have a
Durham Morning Herald newspaper route.

e He was a giving man. The credit he was willing to extend his customers carried over to his personal life, with telephone calls and visits with the

familiar request, “Mr. Page, can you loan me...” It was generally known that these might well be donations.

e  He was a lifelong employer at the family’s neighborhood grocery, “J. L. Page & Sons”. He established endearing relationships during his work
at the store, with both customers and the young men who, through the years, found employment and nurturing there.

e  He inspired and mentored a number of individuals. Recently, when Juanita Page was visiting a local store, the owner of the store shared with her
that it was Mr. Page who inspired him to open his own business.

e Over time and especially during the later years, when Waverly and Juanita operated the store, neighborhood crime had become a real issue. The
“block boys” always said they would try to protect “The Pages”.

e  Attimes, JW.’s children may have considered him set in his ways. During the 70’s, in comments to a newspaper reporter about the history of
the store, J.W. stated, “My daughter said she wanted to modernize the place, of course, we may modernize it some, but we’re going to keep it
like it is.”

Waverly’s mission in life was to carry through on his Dad’s belief that if a black man is going to be free, he ought to be self-employed. At
the age of 12, he began assisting his father in the grocery business. His work included peddling fresh vegetables in a horse drawn buggy. “Pookey”
Fisher has always called him Captain, because he was captain of the horse and buggy.

Very early in life, evidence of his entrepreneural spirit became apparent. Having spent much time with his father in their family owned
grocery store, one of Durham’s oldest businesses (established in 1907), he quickly began picking up the skills essential to operating a successful
business.

He worked with his father until his father’s death. At that time, he and his brother, William Douglas Page (Biddie), became co-owners of
the store. He became sole owner following the death of Biddie. Waverly and Biddie worked together from 1942 to 1979. In 1979, his wife, Juanita,
joined her husband in operating the business. On numerous days, you might also find J.W s retired brother, Benjamin, leaning on the Coke machine
in conversation or helping with some of the day's tasks. Following a brief illness, J.W. completed his career at the store, at the age of 88. But for
many years, you could still see him driving his beloved truck back to the store and family home “to check on things”.

After his recovery, J.W.’s next project was overseeing the building of his future home on Shalimar Drive that he and “Mama Nita” would
share with their daughter, Joyce, and granddaughter, Neena. This home, like all of his homes, was the center of mutual caring and support. His son,
Waverly, and daughter, Anita, were frequent “residents” as all joined in ongoing family times, celebrations, nurturing, and support.

His home and family were what was most important to Waverly Page. He grew up in a loving home with his sister, Lois Thelma Page
Collins, and two brothers, Benjamin Frank Page and William Douglas Page. His other “sister”, Naomi Bell Walker Thorpe, came to live with them
during her childhood. He was predeceased by his siblings.

In 1941, he met the love of his life, Juanita Page. He often commented that God put them together. They were married 60 years on
December 26, 2003. To this union were born three children, Margaret Anita Page Holmes, Joyce Cordelia Page, and Waverly Lewis Page. He also
cherished and was a father to his granddaughter, Neena Page Ramsey.

This was the essence of the man. He was a GOOD, GOOD man--gentle, kind, soft spoken, and patient... He loved the Lord and knew he
could always “take it to the Lord in prayer”. Every night, Waverly Page, would fall on his knees and “take it to the Lord in prayer”.

His loving spirit continued to radiate even at the hospital while he was in a coma-like state. Each of his nurses developed a bond with him
and the family. The morning of his death, one nurse kissed him goodbye before leaving at the end of her shift. And another nurse was so saddened
by his death that she had to be comforted by the hospital staff.

Leaving to treasure his memory are his devoted wife and children (whom he nicknamed along with his nieces and nephews), wife,
Margaret Juanita (Mama Nita, Granny) Page; children, Margaret Anita (Nita Baby) Page Holmes, Joyce Cordelia (Curl Down) Page, and Waverly
Louis (Louis, Man Child) Page; a granddaughter, Neena Page (Granny’s Baby) Ramsey; three sisters-in-law, Mildred Page, Bertha Becote (Mac),
and Jean Parker; and several nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

I'm Free
Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free, A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
1’m following the path God laid for me. Oh yes, these things [ too, will miss.
1 took His hand when I heard him call;

I turned my back and left it all. Be not burdened with times of sorrow,

1 wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
1 could not stay another day, My life’s been full, I've savored much;
To laugh, to love, to work or play. Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,

I found that place at the close of the day Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,

. Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
If my parting has left a void, Lift up your hearts and share with me;
Then fill it with remembered joy. God wanted me now, He set me free!






