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In Loving Memory of



Mrs. Florence Frances Evans, departed this life on Tuesday,

March 4, 2014 at The Riverside Residence, NY.

She was born on April 11, 1914 in Raleigh, North Carolina to Mr.

Dorsey Johnson and Mrs. Josephine Evans.

She later relocated to the state of Virginia where she met Mr.

Chauncey Walker, Sr. and from this union their son, Chauncey

Walker, Jr. was born. She worked as a nurse to take care of her son.

Mrs. Evans later moved to New York City, where she met and

married Mr. Charles Jackson. Mrs. Florence was known as

Frances.

While in New York City, Mrs. Jackson became a member of the

Soul Saving Station Church where she was affectionately known

as Mother Jackson. With a hat tilted to the side and a cake in her

other hand she supported her church whole heartedly.

Mother Jackson had one son, Chauncey Walker, Jr. who has

preceded her in death. She leaves unknown family in North

Carolina and Virginia. Many adopted children and grandchildren,

Shedrick and Jaelice Miller, a faithful sister in Christ, Sis. Cora

Parish, along with a host of church family and friends.



Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


