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Reception and Blessing of the Body
Placing of the Pall

Opening Hymn
Opening Prayer ........ccccoeeveeeevciveeennnnenn. Father James McConnell

Reading of the Old Testament .................... Valerie Lewis Mosley
Wisdom 3:1-9

Psalm 28

Reading of the New Testament

2" Timothy 2:8-13

Gospel, John 14:1-6 ....cocovvevievriiiiens Deacon Keith McKnight
HOomily ...ooviiiiiiiiieeeeeee Father James McConnell
Offertory Hymn ........ccoooeiiiiiiiiiiieee e Medley
Holy Communion

Meditation Hymn ............ccccueeen. “His Eye Is On The Sparrow”
Reading of the Obituary.........ccccceeevevveeeeeiiieeene, Theodora Banks
Final Prayer and Commendation

Recessional Hymn ...........cccccoeviiiiiiiiinnnennne “Going Up Yonder”

INTERMENT

Bayview Cemetery
Jersey City, New Jersey




Eleanor E. Jackson, daughter of the late Conrad and Elizabeth

Jackson was born November 28%, 1932 in Jersey City New
Jersey. She was one of eleven children, nine of whom preceded
her in death, Sarah Noffelt, Carmen Williams, Ruth Jackson,
Conrad Jackson, Jr., Theodore Jackson, Nathaniel Jackson,
Louis Gay, William Jackson and Jean Thomas.

Eleanor was educated in Jersey City and graduated from Henry
B. Snyder High School. She worked for Lighter Toiler Company
for her whole adult life and retired.

After her retirement, Eleanor became the Church Administer for
Christ The King Catholic Church for more then twenty years,
where her beautiful handwriting is still seen thru out the church
rectory. She loved her church and was true to her Catholic Faith.

Eleanor was a Licensed Realtor, Ceramico Artist, Interior
Decoration, Carpenter and many other Talents. If someone
needed to know how to complete a task ask Eleanor. In her spare
time, she loved working on her home, which always looked like
a magazine.

“Nor Nor” which she was affectionately called, shaped and
molded the children with God, kindness, love, respect and
understanding. Very rarely did she say the word no to the
children in the family. If you were in need, she was there for you,
Nor Nor was God Mother to most of the children in the family
as well as many children she stood for at church.

Eleanor enjoyed the Holidays and spending time with her family
and friends. Sunday’s was Mass and family day, she doated on
her nieces and nephews. She was our strongest link of the
Jackson Family, keeping everyone on touch with each other.

She is survived by her sister, Rose Jackson and four generations
of nieces and nephews.
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Thho Moster Called

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!

1 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.
1 know that your hearts are heavy
Because [ have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
1 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, ['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

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.

Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts We ‘Thank You, Whatever the pm
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