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March 1, 2011



Mildred Ruffin was born October 8, 1941 in Pougiveson,

Mississippi to the late Cornelius Ruffin and Mary (Ash)

Rufin, and resided in Paterson, New Jersey for forty-eight

years.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Roy T. Jones;

parents, Cornelius and Mary Ruffin; son, Roy Thomas

Ruffin and brother, David O’Neal.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: three daughters,

Mary Bryant, Darlene Ruffin and Alice Jones; one son,

James Ruffin; one brother, Harry O’Neal; eight

grandchildren; nine great grandchildren; and a host of

nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives, friends and

neighbors.



Interment
Arlington Cemetery
Kearny, New Jersey
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Words of Comfort .......................................... Rev. Gregory Wilson
 Pastor, Grace Chapel Baptist Church • Paterson, NJ

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of kindness
extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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As we watch you fly day  by day
We never knew it would end this way

As we turn to your heart for
comfort and relief.

You told us the things we needed to hear.
For the love we have for you Mommy made us glad!

Although we sit around and wonder why you left
us sad.

 As time goes by and by we will say to you
“You’re Free, You’re free!”

So spread your wings and soar.
And always remember we will be grateful

for your grace, love and wisdom.
As we close this poem with love, peace and faith

We say to you Daddy, We Love You.
So spread your wings and fly away, fly away.

I’m sure we will meet another day.
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