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Good Hope Baptist Church
 1306 Washington Avenue

Asbury Park, New Jersey, 07712
Rev. David Harrington, Officiating Pastor

Sunrise
May 5, 1956

Sunset
February 13, 2014





, 57, of Asbury Park, NJ

passed away on Thursday, February 13, 2014 at Jersey

Shore Medical Center, Neptune, NJ. She was born on

May 5, 1956 in Neptune, NJ to Sylvester and Louise

Taylor.

Jeneather was a member of Good Hope Baptist Church

in Asbury Park. Her best friend, Maeretha Hill, was also

a member of the same Church. She was married to John

Bosko for 23 years.

Jeneather was employed at the Asbury Park Board of

Education and Fort Monmouth in Eatontown, NJ. She

graduated from the Empire Beauty School, and her

hobbies were fishing and gardening.

She was predeceased by her father, Sylvester Taylor.

She is survived by her husband, John Bosko; daughter,

Kendra Smith and son in law, Wayne McClellah;

granddaughter, Jenisis McClellah; mother, Louise

Taylor; brothers, Johnnie and Ernest Taylor; 4 sisters,

Odester, Arnita, Ella Mae and Denise Taylor; and a host

of nieces, nephews, and friends.





Interment
Monmouth Memorial Park
Tinton Falls, New Jersey

Processional

Hymn
“Blessed Assurance”

Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Poem Reading
“After Glow” - Kendra Smith

Selection
“His Eye Is On The Sparrow” - Jamel Taylor

Resolution and Acknowledgements

Reading of Obituary

Eulogy
 Rev. David Harrington

Committal

Recessional

Repast
56 Laurel Avenue • Neptune, NJ 07753



The family of the late Jeneather Edwards
acknowledges, with sincere appreciation, your

understanding, your prayers, and all acts of kindness at
this time of bereavement.

Pallbearers
Victor Taylor    Johnnie Taylor
Ernest Taylor    John Bosko
Wayne McClellan  Marlo Taylor

James H. Hunt Funeral Home
126 Ridge Avenue • Asbury Park, New Jersey 07712

Tel (732) 775-8722 • Fax (732) 774-6005
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I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


