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“To everything there is a season and a time to every purpose under
the heavens, a time to be born and a time to die, and time to plant

and a time to pluck that which is planted. For every hardship come
two reliefs”.

Frank Thomas Jordan Jr. aka “White mouth, solid gold, and the Kid
Creole” was born in Jersey City, NJ at Margaret Hague Hospital on
July 10, 1965 to Frank Thomas Jordan Sr. and his late mother
Margie Jackson.

Frank was preceded in death by his grandparent’s Mary Jackson and
Jane Jordan. God called Frank home on October 31, 2021 with his
family by his side. Educated in the Jersey City Public school system
and was born and raised in the Marion Gardens Housing complex
and loved the Dallas Cowboys football team. Frank had one son
Cordell Glover and one grandson Cordell J. Glover Jr.

Frank leaves to cherish his memories father Frank (Saundria)
Jordan three sisters Debra (William) Tyler, Susan Carter and Shane
Jordan, Two Brothers, William and Anthony Shaw, Two nieces
Jamilah Tyler and Synia Carter. Five nephews Jalil and Jaquan Tyler
Shineil and Daishawn Taylor and Quamir and Terrance Shaw, Five
Uncles Leroy (Monet) Jackson, Gerald Jackson, Issiac Holmes,
Randolph Smith and Dennis Smith (Kay), Nine Aunts Shirley
Jackson, Josephine James, Thelma Hemingway (Clyde), Ernestine
Waddell (Vincent), Sarah Smith, Geraldine Ginwright, Marilyn
Bloodworth, Dorothy and Barbara Jordan, One great Aunt Eloise
Prioleau and a host of family and friends who certainly will miss
Frank.
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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 for 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.

Sbumildyment

The family members of Frank Thomas Jordan Jr. would
like to express their sincere appreciation for all the
prayers and acknowledgements during this time of

bereavement. We want you to know we shall be forever
grateful for your acts of love and kindness.
Frank Thomas Jordan Sr. and Debra Tyler.
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