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Diane Lynn Jones was born on April 28,1950 in Newark, NJ
to Velma and the late Edward Agurs.

Diane was a devoted wife, mother, grandmother, sister, aunt
and friend to everyone she encountered. She enjoyed

shopping, watching her tv shows,
electronics, Sunday dinners with her
family and taking good care of
anyone who needs the help. Diane
will be remembered as a calm,
reasonable, easy to talk to and all
around good person. We will truly
miss her laugh, her cooking, her
wisdom and her positive spirit.

Diane departed this life on Tuesday, August 4,2020 at Clara
Mass Hospital of a short illness.

Diane was predeceased by her father, Edward Agurs, brother
William Agurs, sister Jane Agurs, son Clarence Jones Jr and
husband Clarence Jones Sr.

Diane leaves behind her loving children Anthony, Cornell,
Nicholes and Nicole Jones. Diane also leaves behind her
mother, Velma Agurs, sisters Beverly Thornton, Velma Agurs
and sister-in-law Sheila Agurs her grandchildren Frank,
Sharnise, Staysha, Janell, Tahjiana, Aniyah, Kashmira,
Kaylah, Nicole, Jersey, Nicholes Jr and great grand Zaydah
and Zahaar. Her daughter-in-law Dawn Jones and a slew of
cousins and close friends.



Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Remarks

Reflections of Life

Words of Comfort

Recessional

Final Disposition
Cedarlawn Cemetery
Paterson, New Jersey



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com

256 Rosa Parks Blvd.  •  Paterson, NJ 07501  •  (973) 278-6330
143 Myrtle Avenue  •  Passaic, NJ 07055  •  (973) 779-1892

Caring for the Community Since 1937

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The family of the late Diane L. Jones wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many

expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to our
family during this our time of bereavement. May God

Bless and Keep You!

I thought of you with love today,
but that is nothing new.

I thought about you yesterday,
and days before that too.

I think of you in silence,
I often speak your name.

All I have are memories
and a picture in a frame.

Your memory is a keepsake,
with which I'll never part.

God has you in His keeping,
I have you in my heart.


