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Jerry Lee Thomas was born on November 25, 1955 in Newark, NJ and

departed on September 8, 2018. Jerry was the son of the late Charles

Thomas Sr. and Leola Ware.

Jerry attended Southside High School in Newark. Jerry worked as a

Traffic Flager for Traffic Control Services until the time of his departure.

Jerry was a loving son, husband, father, grandfather, brother, uncle and

friend. He loved to play cards and hanging out with family and friends.

He worked so hard to take care of his family. He loved hanging out with

his grandchildren, Jerry was so funny, he was a comedian and he didn’t

even know it.

Jerry leaves to cherish his memories: his loving children, one son, James

Thomas and one daughter, Victoria Thomas; five brothers, David

Thomas, Jessie Thomas, Ricky Gartner, Darren Thomas and  Tony

Allen; one brother-in-law, Joseph Taylor; three sisters-in-law, Gloria

Thomas, Mina Taylor, and Tannauara Thomas; four grandchildren,

Evelyn Thomas, Al-Tariq Harris, Denise Thomas, and Heaven Thomas;

and nine nieces, seventeen nephews, a host of family members and

friends.

Jerry will be missed for his loving warmth and caring heart. He will

always be in our hearts, he is in a better place now along with his loving

wife of 43 years. We we always love you. Rest in Peace.
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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Professional Services Provided By

The family of Jerry Thomas wishes to extend our sincere gratitude
for all acts of kindness and sympathy shown to us at our time of

bereavement. God bless you all for thoughtfulness and concern.


