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Jesse Denson, Jr. was born June 9, 1944 in Hartford, CT. He was

the son of the late Jesse Denson, Sr. and Tulla Denson.

He served in the Navy as a Machinists Mate on the Naval

Submarine USS Halfbeak (SS352) MM2 (SS). Jesse was employed

as a police officer with the Paterson, New Jersey Police Department

from which he retired after thirty years of service.

He departed this life Saturday, September 8, 2018.

Jesse is survived by his three children, Scott Denson (Gloria) of

Boston, MA, Fawnia Winn (Marvin) of Frederick, MD and Jessenia

Denson of Tampa, FL; sister, Lillie M. Fillingance of Cuthbert,

GA; nine grandchildren; devoted cousins, Margie Edwards of St.

Petersburg, FL, George Newson of Clearwater, FL; a devoted

nephew, Floyd Goodwin of Atlanta, GA; and a host of other family

members and friends.
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To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late Jesse Denson wishes to acknowledge with
deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

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


