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Mr. Donald Jacobs resided at 26 Metropolitan Oval; Bronx, New

York. He was born on December 25, 1952 in New York City to David

Jacobs and Dorothea Jacobs both are deceased.

Mr. Jacobs departed this life on August 6, 2015. Donald was ill for a

period of time in the hospital.

Donald attended school in New York City. He began his family with

Ms. Hattie Brandon in 1972. They were blessed with four children.

Donald leaves behind to cherish precious memories: three children,

Kelly Brandon, David Brandon, now (deceased) Donald Brandon,

Diane Brandon-Hull; nine grandchildren, Donald Brandon, Cheyenne

Brandon, David Brandon, Cherish Brandon, Tanisha L. Newton,

Tanya D. Newton, Shockel T. Cook, Jayden Hull and Carter Hull; and

thirteen great grandchildren; four siblings, David Jacobs (deceased),

Diane Jacobs (deceased), Darryl Jacobs from Syracuse, NY, Jeneen

Jacobs-Webster from Parkchester, Bronx, NY; and also leaving one

son-in-law, Khiri Hull; one brother-in-law, Christain Webster; one

sister-in-law, Tamara Jacobs; three nieces, Jennifer Jacobs, Alexis

Webster and Julianna Jacobs; one nephew, James Jacobs Jr.; and a host

of uncles, aunts, cousins, and many sorrowing friends.
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The family of Donald Jacobs acknowledges with deep appreciation
of all acts of kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

When I must leave you for a little while
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you through the years
But start out bravely with a gallant smile

And for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you

And hold you near
And never, never be afraid to die

For I am waiting for you in the sky!
-Helen Steiner Rice


