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Reflections of Life
Mary B. Eason was born August 25, 1931 in Warrenton, North

Carolina to the late Esther Davis Kearney and Francis Kearney, and

resided in Paterson, New Jersey most of her life.

She was employed as a Cottage Attendant at the North Jersey

Developmental Center of Totowa, New Jersey until she retired.

She was a member of the Kingdom Hall of Jehovah's Witnesses.

She was preceded in death by her parents, Francis and Esther

Kearney; a sister, Lola Mae Williams; and a brother, Lonnie

Kearney.

She leaves to cherish fond memories, one daughter, Diane Eason;

three sons, Stanley Thorpe, Michael Thorpe, and Jeffrey Eason;

three sisters, Frances Christmas, Loretta Page and Esther

McCarthy; 15 grandchildren; 7 great grandchildren; and a host of

nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives, friends and neighbors.



Order of Service

Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery • Clifton, New Jersey

Officiating: Brother Nathan Williams
Paterson Central Congregation of Jehovah’s Witnesses

Song #55
Life Without End—At Last!

(John 3:16)
Can you see with your mind’s eye, Peo - ples dwell - ing to - geth - er?
In those days old will grow young, Flesh re - vived as in child - hood.

Par - a - dise all will en - joy As we sing of God’s glo - ry.

Sor - row has passed. Peace at last! Life with - out tears or pain.
Trou - bles are gone, from now on, No need to weep or fear.
Long as we live, we will give To God, our Mak - er, thanks.

Chorus:
Sing out with joy of heart! You too can have a part.

Live for the day when you’ll say, “Life with - out end, at last

Prayer

Obituary and Sermon

Song #22
Jehovah Is My Shepherd

Je-ho-vah God is my shep-herd; So why should I fear or fret; For he who cares
for his sheep so much Will none of his own for-get. By qui-et wa-ters he leads
me; My soul does re-store and bless. He guides my steps for his own name's

sake In paths-ways of righ-teous -ness. He guides my steps for his own name's
sake In path-ways of righ-teous ness.

A-lone in depths of deep shad-ow, I walk, yet I fear no harm. For ny Great
Shep-herd is al-ways near; His staff keeps me from a-larm. My head with oil he
re-fresh-es; My cup he had filled up well. His lov-ing-kind-ness will fol-low me,

And there in his house I'll dwell. His lov-ing-kind=ness will fol-low me, And
there in his house I'll dwell.

How wise and lov-ing my Shep-herd! His prais-es with joy I sing. The cheer-ing
news of his ten-der care To sheep-like ones I will bring. His Word I'll faith-ful-
ly fol-low, Walk care-ful-ly in his way. My glo-rious trea-sure of serv-ing him,
I'll grate-ful-ly use each day. My glo-rious trea-sure of serv-ing him, I'll grate-

ful-ly use each day.



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Acknowledgement
The family of the late Mary B. Eason 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!

Isaiah 25:8
He will swallow up death forever, And the

Sovereign Lord Jehovah will wipe away the

tears from all faces.


