
Service
Saturday, January 19, 2013 - 10:00  a.m.

Whigham Funeral Home
580 Martin Luther King Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey
Rev. Marsha E. Butler, Officiating

August 27, 1926 - January 15, 2013



Naomi Evelyn Jones was born August 26, 1926 to the late

Oscar and Ida Dawkins in Detroit, MI. She departed this life

on January 15, 2013 at her home in Union, NJ.

She grew up in Newark, NJ with her late sister, Helen Lang.

She attended Newark Public Schools and was a member of

Mt. Herman Baptist Church. She started working at NJ Bell

Telephone as a phone operator and when she retired she was

a mechanical draft person.

She married the late Eddie Williams and had two sons, the

late Gregory and Glenn Williams. She then married the late

Rufus Jones and had one son, Jeffrey Jones.

She loved to travel to the Caribbean.

She leaves to cherish her memory: one son, Jeffrey Jones;

grandson, Glenn McRay; six great grandchildren; and a host

of cousins, nephews, nieces and friends.



Selection

Scripture Readings
 Old Testament - Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

  New Testament - John 14:1-6

Prayer of Comfort

Solo

Acknowledgements

Reflections
(2 minutes please)

Obituary Reading

Solo

Eulogy
 Rev. Marsha E. Butler, Sr. Pastor

First Maplewood Baptist Church

Recessional

Interment
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast at
John’s Place

24 Wright Street • Newark, NJ 07114
(973) 824-9233



The family wishes to express their appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in

their time of sorrow.

Professional Services by:
Whigham Funeral Home
580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey 07102
973-622-6872

Carolyn Whigham, Director
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


