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Maxciel Jackson was born on February 6, 1924 to the late Thomas and

Flossie Jackson in Harlem, New York. After completing her high school

education, she attended Harlem Hospital Nursing School and became a

Nurse’s Aid. Maxciel always showed compassion and love for the work

which brought forth numerous awards for her dedication and services.

Maxciel was a member of Salem AME Church in New York and sung

in the choir for many years. In the 1960’s she then became a Jehovah’s

Witness where she was also dedicated in the service of witnessing to

God’s people. She also enjoyed traveling with the congregation to

different parts of the world. After becoming ill, Maxciel’s son relocated

her to New Jersey closer to where he resided. She continued servicing

as a Jehovah’s witness there.

Maxciel is now with her late Son, Stanley Jackson. She leaves to cherish

her memories; Son, Phillip Jackson and Daughter in Law, Janie

Jackson. Stepdaughter Helen Munnings; Three Grandchildren, Tanya

Jackson-Thompson, Selene Jackson and Phillip S. Jackson; A

Grandson-in-law, Charles Thompson. Four Great-Grandchildren;

Infinity, Anntasia, Prosha Thompson, and Inaya Herring. A Great-

Great-Grandson; Antonio Holsey Jr. (AJ). First cousins; Diane

Roberson, Malcolm Gibbs, Calvin Smith, David Singleton, and Eube

Dicks. Also, 15+ years of Staff and Friends from Stratford Manor in

West Orange where she resided. And a host of other Family members

and Friends.
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“He Will Call”
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Final Discourse
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Mount Holiness Memorial Park

Butler, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

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.

Life, like a mist, appears for just a day,
Then disappears tomorrow.

All that we are can quickly fade away,
Replaced with tears and sorrow.

If a man should die, can he live again?
Hear the promise God has made:

He will call; The dead will answer.
They shall live at his command.

For he will have a longing
For the work of his own hand.

So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.

And we shall live forever,
As the work of his own hand.

Friends of our God, though they may pass away,
Will never be forsaken.

All those asleep who in God’s mem’ry stay,
From death he will awaken.

Then we’ll come to see all that life can be:
Paradise eternally.

He will call; The dead will answer.
They shall live at his command.

For he will have a longing
For the work of his own hand.

So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.

And we shall live forever,
As the work of his own hand.


