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Kathy A. Lucas was born on September 2, 1955, to the late Herbert O.

Jones, Sr. and Mrs. Betty J. Jones, in Kings County, Brooklyn. She was

sixty-one years of age. She departed this life on November 17, 2015.

Kathy attended schools in New York City Public School 21 in

Brooklyn, Junior High School 136 and Washington Irving High School

in New York City. Through her journey she held several jobs. For

example, New York State Department of Labor, R.H. Macy's and quite

a few years with the Bronx District Attorney, Robert Johnson.

Kathy was kind, caring, giving, loving and a generous person. She

would find time to help anyone she could. She would do things like

read to children and help those in need. Kathy was precious and we will

miss her. Gone too soon however, God knows best, “come home

Kathy, it's time for you to rest.”

Kathy is survived by: her mother, Mrs. Betty J. Jones; her son, Kevin

A. Duncan; her sisters, Yvonne Samuels, Donna Jones and Patricia

Hucks; her brothers, Herbert O. Jones, William H. Jones and

Christopher A. Jones; her cousins, Valerie, Billy, Lorna and Pat; and a

host of nieces, nephews and friends.

“We love you and we'll miss you.”

The Family
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


