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Mary Elizabeth Bryant was born in Newark, NJ on April 25,
1963 to the late Roy Thomas Jones, Sr and Mildred Ruffin Jones,
and resided in Paterson, NJ for several years

She was employed as a Certified Childcare Provider at the 4 C's.

She enjoyed dancing and singing, and was always the life of the
party.

She was preceded in death by her father, Roy Thomas, Sr.; mother,
Mildred Ruffin Jones; and brother Roy Thomas Jones, Jr.

Mary was survived by her husband, Curlie Bryant; daughters,
Latriliette Dailey, Marina Dailey, and Shavonne Ruffin; sons,
Washon Dailey and Quaheem Simmons; god daughter, Kimberly
Mottley; god son, Nasim Oneal; sister, Darlene Ruffin; brother,
James Ruffin; 8 grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews,
cousins, other relatives, friends and neighbors.

She was loved, respected and known to many as a second mother in
the community. She will be missed by her family and friends.



Interment
Arlington Cemetery
Kearny, New Jersey
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The family of the late Mary Elizabeth Bryant wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of
love, concern and kindness shown to their family during this

hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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When we were lost
You had us found

When we had no words
You gave us sound

When we were struggling
You made us whole

You always played a strong role

Now you are gone the memories will last,
Of how you helped us in the past.

Sitting here wondering what to do,
Second mother to all that you knew,
You are now a memory in our heart

As of the day you had to part.

You were taken away from us too soon,
Now your soul floats along with the moon.

Someone stronger with the words will never find,
So don't be up there giving God a hard time.

                                                         By Latriliette Bailey


