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Jonathan Addison was born in Harlem Hospital on April

28, 1970. He died at Westchester Medical Center on

December 10, 2013.  He was the oldest of three children.

Jonathan graduated from Martin Luther King, Jr. High

School in 1988. He went on from there to work in a private

sanitation company.

Jonathan’s hobbies were dancing and cracking jokes.  He

always knew how to make a person laugh.

Jonathan leaves behind a son, Jonathan Williams; his

mother, Barbara Addison; two sisters, Tahisha Addison

and Tayisha Butler; one brother, Jerome Addison; five

nieces and a loving girlfriend, Sylvia Robinson; many

aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.

Even though he is gone, he will never be forgotten.

Jonathan will always be in our hearts.  R.I.P.

Lovingly Submitted,

The Family



Our family extends deep appreciation for the many kind
expressions of sympathy extended to us during our time of

bereavement.  May God bless and keep each of you in his care.
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(718 ) 589-8428
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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
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