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Benjamin “Benny” Jennings was born on October 19, 1956

in Paterson, New Jersey to Corrine Davis Jennings and the

late, Thomas Veal.

He grew up in the Grand Street Housing Projects and attended

Public School #7. He graduated from Passaic County

Technical Institute, Wayne, New Jersey.

Benjamin was employed as a Custodian at the Paterson Public

Library on Broadway.

He departed this life on Monday, July 7, 2014.

In addition to his father Benjamin was preceded in death by his

oldest brother; Gary Jennings.

Left to cherish precious memories are his mother; Corrine

Davis Jennings of Paterson, NJ; his sisters; SFC Ret. Joan

Jennings-Staley of Alexandria, VA, Tommie Jean Jennings of

Paterson, NJ, Maureen Jennings-Edwards, of Greenville, NC,

and Norma Jean (Juliet) Jennings Esq. of Brooklyn, NY. His

brother; Wayne Michael (Tara) Jennings of Garfield, NJ and a

host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives

and friends.



Interment
Laurel Grove Memorial Park Cemetery

Totowa, NJ

Invocation

Selection

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements & Reflections Of Life

Remarks

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional



The family of the late Benjamin Jennings 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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There’s magic in mother’s touch,
And sunshine in her smile

There’s love in everything she does
To make our lives worthwhile

We can find both love and courage
Just by looking in her eyes

Her laughter is a source of joy,
Her words are warm and wise

There is a kindness and compassion
To be found in her embrace

And we see the light of Heaven
Shining from a mother’s face.

-Author unknown


