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Corrine Jones was born on July 24, 1939 to the proud parents of the late Shaver &
Jesse Coil in Lynchburg, VA. She spent her early education in VA. At the age of 15,
she accepted Christ and joined the St. Mary’s Baptist Church. Corrine met and
married, Corporal Horton E. Jones. The family later relocated to Newark NJ, where
she resided until she went home to be with the Lord of June 10, 2015.

Corrine was a nurturer to everyone who had the pleasure of coming in contact with
her. She was a dear and great humanitarian. Corrine enjoyed shopping, reading, and
would not past a good piece of fried chicken. She loved signing in at church. One of
her favorite moments was singing background for the Shirley Ceaser Choir.

Her illness of the past 13 years did not stop her from encouraging friends that she
met during her many treatments on dialysis. She would tell them to fight and stay
the course.

Corrine left behind to cherish the joy and the memories of her life; her children,
Phillip Jones, Chaplain Charlotte Jones and Latesha Jones and the late Loretta
Jones, all of New Jersey; her siblings, Lloyd Cole of Newark, NJ and Irene Coyle
of Madison Heights, VA; six grandchildren and a host of great grandchildren and 4
great great grandchildren, and a host of nieces, nephews, and other relatives and
friends. In addition to her family, she also leaves behind three dear friends. Audrey
Wallace, and & Mrs. Manor and the late Mattie Mallard. Corinne, Audrey and
Mattie were called the 3 Divas, because of their beauty, style and grace.

Until We Meet Again, My Family, My Friends

Do not weep for me, for I am TRULY at peace. I am not alone for God had led me
safely home. Don’t cry for me and do not be bitter. I want you to smile, and rejoice
in laughter and joy, for I have left to be in a better place. I loved each and every one
of you so continue to love one another, my sugars and sweetie pies your mother has
finally made it home.

Until we meet again.
Gloria Denise Coyle/LaTesha Jones

The Lord say make a joyful noise at the going out and only cry when you enter this
world.
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