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Isaac Napoleon Eason, Sr. was born
on March 16, 1945 in Sunbury, North
Carolina to the late George Haywood
Eason, Sr. and Frances Saunders
Eason.  He was the second oldest of six
children.

He was affectionately called “Ike”.  He
received his formal Education at T.S.
Cooper School in Sunbury, North
Carolina and Central High School in

Gatesville, North Carolina. He joined St. John AME Church at an
early age where he remained faithful until he moved to
Waterbury, Connecticut. At the age of 20, he married his
childhood sweetheart and soul mate Tency Ann Mozell.  Ike and
Tency enjoyed 49 years together.  From this union two wonderful
sons were born; Isaac and Anthony.

Isaac had a long career (over 37 years) as an assemblyman with
General Motors, Linden, NJ. He retired in 2010.

Isaac was an avid fisherman and he loved to hunt.  Also, he loved
to cook which Tency enjoyed and he loved playing games. He
liked helping people and keeping in touch with his friends and
family.

Isaac departed this life suddenly on Monday, July 7, 2014.  He
was a devoted husband, father, grandfather, and friend.  Isaac
leaves to cherish his memory, his loving wife Tency, his sons
Isaac, Jr. (Kenya), and Anthony, Sr. (Dorothy) who live in
Somerset, New Jersey. Also, he leaves his adopted daughter
Michelle Simmons (Byron), the daughter he never had, six
grandchildren, Kewine, Cierra, Anthony, Jr., Isaac, III, China,
and Kyra, his Sister-in-law Jessie Mozell and his brother-in-law,
Wesley (Otelia) Mozell, his brothers, George Haywood Eason
(Annie Mae). Waterbury, Connecticut, Calvin Eason, Rose Hill,
North Carolina, George Sidney Eason (Stella) who preceded  him
in death, Sisters  Bernice Brown (John), Tuskegee, Alabama,
Joann Eason, Sunbury, North Carolina, Renee Bachus, Norfolk,
Virginia, Aunts, Betty Green, Jessie Mae Williams, Izzie Sparow,
and Shirley Robinson and one of his best friends and cousin Wille
Payton, Jr. and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and  friends.



Should you go first and I remain to walk the
road alone, I'll live in memories garden dear,

with happy days we've known In spring I'll
wait for roses red, when faded, the lilacs blue.
In early fall when brown leaves fall, I'll catch

a glimpse of you.

Should you go first and I remain, for battle to
be fought each thing you've touched along the

way will be a hallowed spot. I'll hear your
voice, I'll see your smile though blindly I may
grope, The memory of your helping hand will

buoy me on with hope.

Should you go first and I remain, one thing
I’ll have you do: Walk slowly down that long
long path, for soon one day I’ll follow you. I
want to know each step you take, so I may

take the same. For someday down that lonely
road you'll hear me call your name.



Processional

Selection ............. “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort ................................ James T. Bond

Chant ................................................................... Choir

Selection ............................................................. Choir

Acknowledgements ............................. Marva E. Bond

Reflections ................ Family and Friends (2 Minutes)

Silent Reading of Obituary

Solo .............................................. St. Clair Pemberton

Eulogy ............................ Rev. Joseph W. Whitney, Jr.

Viewing

Recessional

Interment
St. John AME Zion Church Cemetery

Sunbury, North Carolina

The family requests that you join them for a repast
in the Church Fellowship Hall immediately

following the interment.



Charlie Eugene Eason   Ronald W. Mozell, Sr.
Chris Eason   Charlie H. Eason, Jr.
Robert Arline   Wesley R. Mozell, Jr.

Family and Friends

The family of the late Isaac N. Eason, Sr. would like to
thank everyone for all the acts of kindness shown to them

during the passing of their loved one. May God continue to
richly bless you all.

-The Family-
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DON’T CRY FOR ME,
 because now I’m gone

But smile for me,
Because I was strong

Don’t waste your time
with what could have
been Just do your best

to not live in sin.
Have joy in your heart,
because now I’m free.
But please, oh please
DON’T CRY FOR ME.


