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Margie L. Jones



Margie L. Jones was born June 28, 1968 in
Paterson, New Jersey to Emanuel Martinez
and Martha Jones.

A lifelong resident of Paterson, she was
educated in the Paterson Public School System.

She was a very giving person, she would give
you her last.

Margie entered eternal rest on January 19,
2012 at St. Joseph’s Regional Medical Center,
Paterson, New Jersey.

Her memories will forever be cherished by: her
mother, Martha Jones; father, Emanuel
Martinez; sisters and brothers, Marian Jones
Kelly, Rosezine Jones, Margie Martinez and
Emanuel Martinez; nieces and nephews;
Shermain, Queen, Lakeem, Queena, Jakima,
Marquan Jones, Zakiyyah Kelly, Destiny Elam



Interment
St. Peter’s Cemetery
Garfield, New Jersey
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The  family 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!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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When I’m Gone

When I come to the end of my journey
And I travel my last weary mile,

Just forget if you can, that I ever frowned
And only remember the smile

Forget unkind words I have spoken;
Remember some good I have done.

Forget that I have ever had heartache
And remember I’ve had loads of fun.

Forget that I've stumbled and blundered
And sometimes fell by the way.

Remember I have fought some hard battles
And won, ere the close of the day.

Then forget to grieve for my going,
I would not have you sad for a day,

But in summer just gather some flowers
And remember the place where I lay,

And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky in the west.

Stand for a few moments beside me
And remember only my best.


