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Jean Gloria Cox, was born April 17, 1948 in Grenada,
West Indies to Norma Philbert and the late Lee Date.

Jean received her education in Grenada’s School
system and was raised in the Pentecostal faith. Jean
moved from the West Indies in 1977 to the United
States. She worked at the Hilton Hotel and then as the
Supervisor of housekeeping at the Grand Summit
Hotel for eighteen years.

“Bobbie” as she was affectionately called by her
grandchildren, loved family, cooking, shopping, telling
jokes, the NY Giants and church. She will always be
remembered for her rice & peas and curry chicken.
Jean had the biggest heart, always willing to help
others, and always saw the good in people.

Jean was predeceased by her husband, Neville.

She leaves to cherish her memories: her mother,
Norma Philbert; children, Natalie, Elizabeth
(“Liz/Kathy”), Donny (Anita); grandchildren, Jahwuan,
Deja, Brianna, Bryan, Abiona, Arita and Azia; siblings,
Lewis, Carl (Emily), Leon and Maureen (Donavan);
several nieces, nephews, her Grand Summit Hotel
family and her Love of Jesus Church family.

Jean Cox will be missed but not forgotten.



May  the kingdom of heaven invite you in with open
arms. May your hair, so long and silky, black with
streaks of grey lay perfectly down your back. May your
wings be glittered with gold, your gown never
wrinkled, your halo always straight. Your smile so
warm and inviting. For you my beautiful lover, you
have fought your greatest battle. You suited up, went
out there and fought….The strongest of them all. This
burden you carried for such a long time brought you so
much pain but now you’re free, you’re free from every
mishap, every trouble, anything that weighed heavy
on your heart, free from pain, free from suffering….It’s
okay, I knew it was your time to go… You’ve made life
worth living, there will be no one like you, no one can’t
even compare… Let you be the most brightest angel
that ever soared. Once you reach the Gates, just know
that I’m not too far behind.

Rest in paradise, my love.



Opening Selection .................... Min. Osmond Collins

Prayer of Comfort ....................... Min. Glenda Collins

Selection ................................... Min. Osmond Collins

Scripture Readings ..................... Rev. Connie Harden
   Old Testament - Isaiah 41:10
   New Testament - John 3:16

Selection ...............................................  “Tomorrow”
Winans

Acknowledgements & Obituary ................. Deja Love

Poem .......................................................... Deja Love

Remarks ........................................ Limit to 2 minutes

Eulogy ........................... Minister Buford Champagne

Recessional

-Interment-
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Repast
Love of Jesus Family Church



Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

The family of Jean Cox gratefully acknowledges your acts of
kindness and love extended to our family during this time. We
thank you for your prayers, calls, visits and other expressions of

sympathy. Special thanks to Bonita Hickman, Gwen Johnson, Saint
Barnabas Medical Center, Units 4200 and 5200, Drs. Grossman,
Deen Shah, Mehta & Diamond, ACC (Ambulatory Care Center)

and all the staff that provided great care.
May God continue to bless you.

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.


