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Sunrise
August 2, 1963

Sunset
August 8, 2014

In Loving Memory of



What God has done in His marvelous acts was to call home one of
His beautiful angels on Friday, August 8, 2014 at 12:59a.m.
Brenda S. Jackson Waterman was born August 2, 1963 in Troy,
Alabama. As the years progressed she moved to New York City.
She was the oldest child of the late Samuel Silers and the only child
of Lucile Jackson Hamilton.

Brenda better known as “Doopy” and “OG” was a very strong,
independent woman who always kept a smile on her face and others.

She resided in NYC and she attended P.S. 129, I.S. 195 and Louis
D. Brandeis.

She was a beautiful person inside and out. She expected nothing
but the best from her children.

Brenda leaves her cherished memories to: her husband, Anthony
Waterman; her mother, Lucile Jackson-Hamilton. She was a loving
mother of Anthony Jackson, Kevin Braxton, Quianna Jackson and
Shanequa Jackson. Attentive, grandmother of Kevin Jr., Journey,
Karell, Armand, KJ, Vincere and Anthony Jr., oldest sibling of
seven from her late father, Jerome, Sharon, Angelica, Bobby,
Randy and Isiah. She was a loving niece of one great aunt, six
aunts and six uncles, along with a host of relatives and friends.

Your presence here today is highly appreciated for this home going
celebration of Brenda S. Jackson.











Processional

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Words Of Expression

Selection

Eulogy
Pastor Mary Freeman

Benediction

Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

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.

God saw her getting tired,
A cure was not to be.

He wrapped her in His loving arms and
 whispered “Come with me”.

She suffered much in silence,
Her spirit did not bend.

She faced her pain with courage,
Until the very end.

She tried so hard to stay with us
but her fight was not in vain.

God took her to His loving home and
 freed her from the pain.


