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Biography

Roger Duane (Circuitt) Mills
[Tyrone Jackson]

October 10, 1945 to April 8, 2013

Roger was born the only child to Helen Circuitt & John Mills in

Chamois, Missouriwhere he lived as a small child. Roger moved with his
mother to Kansas City, Missouriwhere he attended secondary school
and Lincoln High School. His first job was with the U.S. Postal Service.

As an adult, Roger relocated to Tulsa, Oklahoma where he worked as a truck
driver, driving from state to state and later established himself as an
entrepreneur and a businessman. At one time he owned Roger's Record
Store, a Texaco gas station, various real estate properties, and other business
ventures. Roger legally changed his name to Tyrone Jackson, which many of
his friends and associates know him as today.



Roger was preceded in death by his mother Helen Circuitt-Mills; his father
John Mills; and his son Rodney Mills. He leaves to morn his passing ten
children: Angela (Daniel) McDonald of Kansas City, Missouri; Penny (Darryl)
Inkton-Mayfield of Tulsa, Ok; Anthony (Toyka) Lytle of Kansas City, MO;
Carmen Mills of Kansas City, MO; Christian (Jennifer) Lytle of Powder
Springs, GA; LaShon (Renaldo) Mack-Gamble of Oklahoma City, OK; Martha
(Darwin) Neal of Kansas City, MO; Loretta (Demetrius) Mills-Boyd of Tulsa,
OK; Roger D. Mills Jr, of Tulsa OK; Robin Mills of San Pablo, CA. He leaves
one cousin Suzette Bibbs, Pennsylvania; and a host of grandchildren, great-
grandchildren, and other relatives and friends.

Services

Memorial Service

April 12, 2013 at 1:00 pm.

Rolling Oaks Cemetery
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So sorry for your loss. | know this is a very difficult time for the
family. Something that has always given me comfort is a scripture at
Revelation 21:4, it says, "And he will wipe out every tear from their
eyes, and death will be no more, neither will mourning nor outcry
nor pain be anymore. The former things have passed away.” |
sincerely hope this brings you some comfort.

Jill - April 17,2013 at 01:58 PM

I am lost without words on the passing of Tyrone Jackson. He was
such a delightful person to see everytime he came in for his doctors
appointment. The last time | spoke with him he was telling me things
that I didnt want to just cope with at the time when he was speaking
and | kept telling Tyrone have faith dont give up on me right now its
not over until God says it is over and he would just laugh and say
Thank you Taneisha for talking with me today. Time and time i
would call Mr. Jackson to see how he is doing because i didnt get to
see him in the clinic and he would say Taneisha Im hanging in there
i will be at my appointment and | would say you make sure | see you
before you leave. | am so hurt behind this because | kept getting a
little voice in my head that would say "Call Tyrone and see how he
is doing" I wish | would of had the guts to listen to that voice and just
call but | was afraid of what i might hear about him. I just want to tell
the Jackson family that he is in a better place no more pain or
suffering he was a great person and one of the greatest people i
have met.

Taneisha Edmundson - April 15, 2013 at 02:24 PM



