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Carry on my children
And do not weep.

For today is not the end
But instead the beginning.

Carry on my children
You must be strong

For I am home with the Lord
And I am free from all that ails me.

Carry on my children
And keep my memory alive

Remember our laughter
And all the joys we shared.

So until we meet again
Carry on my dear children

For one day we will all be free.



Organ Prelude ............................ Marquis Duncan

Processional ........................ Ministers and Family

Hymn of Consolation .......... “Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort ............... Reverend Doris Gray

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament  Psalm 23
   New Testament  I Thessalonians  4:13-18

Solo .................................... Reverend Doris Gray

Acknowledgements  /  Obituary ..  Anita D. Crum

Remarks ................................................. Ministers

Family Reflections

Selection

Eulogy ............................. Rev. M. LaVerne Ball

Recessional

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

The Family wishes to thank the White House
Nursing Home for the excellent care they gave our

beloved mother.

Repast will be held at
234 12th Avenue, Newark, NJ



Pauline (Poole) Dixon was the fifth of eight children, born on
December 28, 1925 to the late Eula Mae and Andrew Poole in
Sandersville, Georgia.

She attended Henderson Grove School and Boldspring Baptist
Church also in Sandersville, Georgia. She moved to Newark,
NJ, where she later met and married Julius Dixon, out of this
union three children were born.

Pauline worked in a laundry corporation until she decided to
seek training in the medical field. After completion of her
medical training, Pauline became employed at Woodbridge
State School located in Edison, NJ, where she worked until she
retired.

Pauline was known for her great cooking, one of her many
specialties were her cakes and pies. It was a family tradition to
meet at her home Sundays, where she cooked the best home
cooked meals.

While remembering many things about Pauline, we are sure she
would want us to remember her as a spiritual woman. On
February 5, 1989, she was baptized and became one of
Jehovah’s faithful servants. She was a devoted Jehovah’s
witness, speaking the word of Jehovah to everyone she met.

On March 20, 2015 she departed this life.

Pauline was preceded in death by her husband. Julius Dixon,
six siblings; Mattie Belle Murray, Brad Poole, Mollie Poole,
Ulysses Poole, Eddie Lee Poole and Willie Poole; one
granddaughter, Chantel Dixon and one great grandson,
Deshawn Dixon.

Pauline leaves to cherish her fond memories; five children,
Albert Poole of Augusta, GA, Julia Smith of Irvington, NJ,



Pauline (Poole) Dixon was the fifth of eight children, born on
December 28, 1925 to the late Eula Mae and Andrew Poole in
Sandersville, Georgia.

She attended Henderson Grove School and Boldspring Baptist
Church also in Sandersville, Georgia. She moved to Newark, NJ,
where she later met and married Julius Dixon, out of this union
three children were born.





Song #134

Just see yourself, just see me too;
Just see us all in a world that is new.
Think how you’ll feel, how it will be,

To live in peace, to be truly free.
No evil one will then prevail;

Rule by our God cannot ever fail.
The time will have come for a new earthly start,

The song of our praises
Will pour out from our heart:

“Jehovah our God, how well you have done!
All things are new by the rule of your Son.

The fullness of our heart overflows in our songs;
All glory and honor and praise to you belong.”

Now see yourself and see me too;
And look ahead to a world that is new.

No sight we see, no sound we hear
Will cause alarm or give rise to fear.

All has come true, just as he said;
Now over mankind, his tent is spread.

He now shall awaken those sleeping in death:
Their voices will join us with

Ev’ry grateful breath:

“Jehovah our God,
How well you have done!

All things are new by the rule of your Son.
The fullness of our heart overflows in our songs;
All glory and honor and praise to you belong.”



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Yusuf Sweet  Shaheed Dixon

May I go now? Do you think the time is  right?

May I say goodbye to pain - filled days and endless lonely nights?

I’ve lived my life and done my best, an example tried to be.

So can I take that step beyond and set my spirit free?

I didn’t want to go at first, I fought with all my might,

but something seems to draw me now, to a warm and lovely light.

I want to go, I really do, it’s difficult to stay.

 But I will try as best I can to live for just one more day,

To give you time to care for me and share your love and fears.

I know you’re sad and afraid because I see your tears.

I will not be far, I promise you that and hope you’ll always know

That my spirit will be close to you wherever you may go.

Thank you for loving me, you know I love you too.

That ‘s why it’s hard to say goodbye and end this life with you.

So hold me now, just one more time and let me hear you say,

because you care so much for me. You’ll let me go today.


