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“Dedicated To Those We Serve”

The family of Joann Dutton gratefully acknowledges and deeply appreciates the
kind expressions of love and sympathy during our time of sorrow.

Each has been a great source of comfort to us in our time of bereavement.
Thank You!

Don’t cry for me,
I’m not gone.

My soul is at rest,
My heart lives on.

Light a candle
For me to see

 And Hold on to my memory
But save your tears
For I’m still here,

By your side through the years.



Little did we know that morning,
God was going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly,
in death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you,
 you did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,
the day God called you home.

You left us beautiful memories,
your love is still our guide.

And although we cannot see you,
you are always by our side.
Our family chain is broken,
and nothing seems the same.

But as God calls us one by one,
the chain will link again.

-Author unknown



Musical Prelude

Officiate ................. Pastor Diethra Postle

Scripture Reading
Old Testament ............. Ecclesiastes 3:1-8
New Testament ................ St. John 14:1-6

Selection ..................................... Organist

Obituary ........................... Gwen Domnie

Reflections .......................... Two Minutes

Eulogy .................. Pastor Diethra Postle

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
 Hillside, New Jersey

Repast: 199 Ocean Ave, Jersey City, NJ 07305



Joann Dutton was born in Meigs, Georgia on July, 1943 to the
late Susie Williams and Charles Domnie. She departed this life
on Thursday, January 30, 2020. Joann was educated in the
Camilla, Georgia school district until she relocated to Jersey
City at the age of nine years old. Joann attended Public School
#3 and Ferris High School in Jersey City.

In 1959 Joann married Robert Dutton of Jersey City, New
Jersey. To this union three children were born: Mark, Darcel,
and Debra Dutton.  Joann worked as a dietician, nurse’s aide,
and homemaker for over thirty years.  Joann was a member of
Mount Olive Church when it was located in the downtown
section of Jersey City. Joann was full of life and enjoyed
spending time with her friends and family.  She loved to laugh,
dance, and listened to R&B, Jazz, and Rap for leisure.

She was preceded in death by her mother Susie Williams and
father Charles Domnie; her sisters Betty Brown, Eretha (Polly)
Domnie, and brother Robert Domnie; husband Robert Dutton
and daughter Darcel Dutton; aunt Ann Hatfield; nieces
Victoria Domnie, Sabrina Domnie; nephews Leroy Domnie
and Gregory Brown; and grandson Davon Antwan Dutton.

To cherish her memory and continue building upon her legacy
are her children Mark and Debra Dutton; daughter-in-law
Lillian Dutton; cousin Sonny Molder, grandchildren: Desma
Sesay, Damali Dutton, Chanel Dutton, and Roy Dutton; great
grandchildren: Darcell Clinton, Kamoria Dutton, Malaysia
Payne, and Tyrone Payne Jr; nieces and nephew: Gwendolyn
Domnie, Lyndia Domnie, Renee Dillard, Bonnie Domnie, and
Robert (Bobby) Brown Jr; as well as a host of loving cousins,
great nieces, great nephews and other relatives.

Joann Dutton: mother, sister, and friend, may the light of the
Most High shine brightly on your soul forever and ever. You
will be sadly missed by all.

One night a woman had a dream.  She dreamed
she was walking along the beach with the LORD.
Across the sky flashed scenes from her life.  For
each scene, she noticed two sets of footprints in
the sand; one belonged to her, and the other to the
LORD. When the last scene of her life flashed
before her, she looked back at the footprints in the
sand.  She noticed that many times along the
path of her life there was only one set of
footprints.  She also noticed that it happened at
the very lowest and saddest times in her life. This
really bothered her and she questioned the
LORD about it.  "LORD, you said that once I
decided to follow you, you'd walk with me all the
way.  But I have noticed that during the most
troublesome times in my life, there is only one set
of footprints.  I don't understand why when I
needed you most you would leave me." The
LORD replied, “My precious, precious child, I
love you and I would never leave you.  During
your times of trial and suffering, when you see
only one set of footprints, it was then that I
carried you.”


