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Mildred Dorothy Jones was born September 26, 1930 to the late Joseph
Fisher and to the late Dorothy Banks. This love affair brought them both joy
of their life, three daughters, Mildred Dorothy Banks, Harriet Josephine
Banks and Helen Ruth Banks. Mildred was the first born. Mildred was born,
raised and nurtured in Newark New Jersey. Mildred attend the Newark
Public Schools.

Mildred retired from BH+P Inc. in South Plainfield, New Jersey. She was a
faithful member of Grace Temple, Newark, New Jersey. Mildred was a
member of the Eastern Star. She was a kind quiet woman. She was very
intelligent and possessed a lot of "common sense”. If you asked her for
advice or her opinion, she gave it to you straight forward.

Mildred Banks married Robert Jones is 1946. This love affair brought them
both the joy of their life five sons, Robert Jones, Michael Jones, Eric Jones,
Paul Jones, and Jimmy Jones.

Preceding Mildred in death; her parents, Dorothy Banks and Joseph Fisher;
husband, Robert Jones; son, Eric Jones; sisters, Harriet Josephine Cliney
and Helen Ruth Meadows.

Mildred leaves to cherish her precious memories; her loving four sons,
Robert, Michael, Paul and Jimmy of Newark, New Jersey; and a host of
other relatives, grandchildren, great-grand children, great nieces, nephews
and friends.



A light from our household is gone
A voice we loved is still

A place is vacant in our home
Which never can be filled
Some day we'll meet again

Our loved one is gone before us
Someday we'll reach that happy
land where parting is no more

~The Family~



God is say to you today, I know
what you are going through

because I know your heart. In this
next season of your life, I will

bring people to you who will help
you... They will encourage you...

Not judge you. They are not part of
your past, so they will not keep a
reminding you of it. Stay focused
on Me. Things are about to turn

around to work in your favor.
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Processional

Hymn of Praise

Scripture Reading

Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament - John 14:1-7

Prayer of Comfort

Acknowledgments

Obituary

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



We are very grateful and appreciative to all that helped and
shared with us in this time of sorrow. Words cannot express
our gratitude for the condolences and the many kind deeds.
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580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.
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While viewing my body and the preacher is eulogizing me, don't
cry. I'm not dead, I'm just sleeping and when that trumpet sounds,
those dead in Christ will be the first to answer His awaken call.
Don't grieve for me. I took His hand when I heard Him calling, I
turned my back, and left it all. I could not stay another day to

laugh to love to work or play. Some things I left undone must stay
that way. I saw peace coming toward the close of day. If my

parting has left a void please fill it up with memories of you and
me with remembering joy. A friendship, a laugh, a kiss shared.

Ah, yes these things I too will miss. Don't be burdened with tears
of sorrow. My life has been full. I savored much good friends,
good times, and loved one's touch. Perhaps my time seemed all
too brief. Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. Lift up your
heart and share with me. God wanted me now. He set me free.

Farewell good bye my family and friends.


