
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, NJ
COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE

Saturday, January 29, 2011 - 10:00 a.m.

Sunrise
July 19, 1948

Sunset
January 18, 2011



Geneiva Irene Jackson was born on July 19, 1948 to Alpha and
Willie Thompson. She grew up in Tampa, Florida along with her
thirteen brothers and sisters. On Tuesday, January 18, 2011,
Mrs. Jackson was called home to be with the Lord.

She migrated from her hometown in 1977. Geneiva worked as
a CNA at Broadway, later known as New Vista Nursing and
Rehab for twenty-three years.

Geneiva was preceded in death by siblings, William, Bernard,
Donald, Christine and Juanita Thompson and Gloria Allen.

She is survived by: her children, Hiram and Frederick Fordoms
and William and Lawrence Jackson; grandchildren, Asia,
Kendra, Kygee, Matthew and Wyshika (to them she was known
as “Granny” or “Ma”); siblings, Nathaniel “Tan”, Jay-van, Curtis
“Curt”, Jodie, Audrey and David Thompson and Thornell Floyd,
Sr.

She will be missed by her grandchildren, and a host of nieces,
nephews, other relatives and friends that she loved dearly.



MC ................................................................................................. Hilton Rose

Prayer

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Selection ..................................................................................... Hilton Rose

Poem .......................................................................................... Asia Jackson

Obituary & Acknowledgements

Remarks (1 minute each)

Selection .............................................................................. Mr. Emory Lee

Eulogy ......................................................................... Dr. Brenda Pittman
First Love National Fellowship

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast held at
Growing Hands

361 Grove Street • Newark, NJ 07103



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for
His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the

shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod
and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in
the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my

cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the
days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.


