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Jenora May was born on July 25, 1915 in Plum Branch, South

Carolina. She was the fifteenth child born to the late Peter and

Margaret Wells. Jenora May departed from this life into eternal

rest on September 1, 2014.

Jenora Wells went to school up to the 8th grade. She later married

George May, Sr., and out of this union produced three children,

George May, Jr. (deceased), Mable May (deceased) and Shirley

May.

Jenora May came to New York and worked for Ben Russ Watch

Company making components for watches. She retired from Ben

Russ and did housekeeping for elderly residents who were bed

ridden.

Jenora May was a member of Resurrection Church for many years.

Jenora May will forever remain in the hearts of those that loved

her. She leaves behind: her daughter, Shirley May; grandson,

Leslie May; brother-in-law, Rufus Clark; niece, Theresa

(Philadelphia); and other nieces and nephews.



Mt. Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey

Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional



w
w

w
.

h
o

n
o

r
y

o
u

.
c

o
m

1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

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.

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


