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Musical Prelude ................................................ Organist Prelude

Processional................................................................The Family

Hymn of Consolation ....... “A Gate Called Beautiful Ministries”

Musical Selection

Scripture Reading................................................Bishop Gathers
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort................................................ Mr. Sam Lewis

Musical Selection..................................................Mr. Sam Lewis

Acknowledgements of Condolences ................. Ms. Shang Mills

Remarks..........................................................Family and Friends
(Two minutes each please)

Obituary..............................................................Ms. Shang Mills

Eulogy..................................................Pastor Mrs. Margie Lewis

Viewing

Recessional

INTERMENT
Heavenly Rest Memorial Park

East Hanover, New Jersey

Repast
Saint Matthews United Methodist Church
283 South Orange Avenue, Newark, NJ



Annie (Mac) Jones was born on May 26, 1936 in Greenville, NC to
the late Florene Moore and Mack Thigpen.

Annie (Mac) moved to Newark, NJ in the early sixties. She has
resided in Clinton Hill Apartment Complex for thirty-four years.

Annie (Mac) worked in Manufacturers prior to her retirement.
Initially employed by Renco, where she worked until they closed.
Annie (Mac) forward employment at Prescolite Moldcast Lighting.
When the company relocated she was employed at Revlon where she
worked for over twenty years and retired in 2006.

Annie (Mac) was called home on Thursday, June 23, 2016. She was
preceded in death by her two sons, Dennis and Kenneth Moore, also
by her granddaughter, Sameerah (Lay-Lay) Clark.

Annie (Mac) as she was fondly known leaves to cherish her memory:
five grandchildren, Shahidi Outen of Newark, NJ, Sharif Clark of
Winston Salem, NC, Rashad Clark of Newark, NJ, Kenny and Denisa
Jackson both of Newark, NJ; thirteen great grandchildren, Ashley
Manley (William Manley, Sr.) of Forthood, TX, Rakiyyah
Youngblood and Sharlet Turner both of Newark, NJ, Tanasia Clark
and Samir Flagg both of Winston Salem, NC, Nadiyah Samad and
Xavier Outen both of Newark, NJ, Amin and Kenny Jackson both of
Newark, NJ, Rashad Clark, Jr. of Dallas, TX, Kimani Jackson of
Richmond, VA, Mala and Sarah Clark both of Newark, NJ; two great
great grandchildren, Kylah and William Manley, Jr. both of Forthood,
TX; one sister, Ella Harris (Alton Harris) of Greenville, NC; one
daughter-in-law, Joyce Moore of Conyers, GA; two close best
friends, Shirley Johnson of Richmond, VA and Ida Smith of Newark,
NJ; two very close cousins, Debbie O’Neal and Ivynetta Bradley.

Annie (Mac) loved all of her grandchildren, great and her great great
grandchildren, but she was very fond of her great grandson, Xavier
Outen whom she cared for was the love of her life. Always making
sure he had his (Bacon)!! Annie is also survived by a host of good
friends, compassionate neighbors along with other relatives and
friends.
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w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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 part.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path

 God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times,
 a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time
 seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now

 with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


